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HUNGARY’S ROYAL GUEST

E
ven the weather smiled and was gay: we en joyed  an Indian summer almost without a p re

cedent during the stay in our country of the Prince of W ales.

It is part of our faith in the dem ocracy of Great Britain that makes us regard His Highness 
as primarily the ideal em bodim ent of those qualities which constitute the greatness of the British 
p eop le ; for Hungary in particular those qualities form an exam ple to be follow ed : for she can 
never forget her debt to the peop le which has always stood by her in her hour of need and will 
stand ever for the principles of right and justice.

M aybe it is this interpretation of the Prince’s personality that accounts in part at least for that 
extraordinary interest in his movem ents and habits which at times seem s calculated to be burden
some. But at bottom what looks so like inquisitiveness is only a  —  perhaps somewhat intrusive, but 
none the less sincere  —  token of cordial affection and profound respect. Some peop le waited hours 
in patient silence to catch a glimpse of the Prince so dear to the hearts of all Hungarians.

The Prince’s visits to the G olf Club and his interest in other branches of Hungarian sport also 
endeared him to the Hungarian peop le ; for every Hungarian would seem  to be born with the sport
ing instinct in him, and is therefore well able to appreciate that instinct in others. W e who w ere 
present in Hungary already when Hungarian sport was in swaddling clothes, are able to appreciate 
what has been achieved; and w e can also realise that the gift was there all the time, having m erely  
been suppressed by outside influences. No wonder that the Hungarians  —  even the man in the 
street  —  long for a glimpse of the Prince who shows such a keen interest in the sporting life of 
their country.

W hen the Prince left Budapest, the weather changed; the warm days of early autumn gave 
way tem porarily to the gloom and cold rainy atmosphere of Novem ber. The Hungarian sun hid it
self in token of its regret for the departure of One who has endeared himself so d eep ly  to the Hun
garian people, not because he is the H eir Apparent of the great Empire upon which the sun never 
sets, but far m ore on account of his great qualities as a man and a sportsman. Y et behind it all is 
the consciousness  —  firm and unalterable  —  that the peop le of Britain stand for principles which 
brook no lasting opposition:  —

’ ’Justice bright as m ercy, m ercy girt by justice with her sword,
Smote and saved and raised and ruined, till the tyrant-ridden horde 
Saw the lightning fade from heaven and knew the sun for G od and lord.
’ ’ W here the footfa ll sounds of England, where the smile of England shines,
Rings the tread and laughs the face of freedom , fair as hope divines 
Days to be, more brave than ours and lit by lordlier stars for signs.

"A ll our past acclaims our future: Shakespeare’s voice and N elson ’s hand, 
M ilton’s faith and W ordsw orth ’s trust in this our chosen and chainless land, 
Bear us witness: com e the world against her, England yet shall stand.

’ ’Earth and sea bear England witness if he lied who said it; he
W hom the winds that ward us, waves that clasp, and herb and flow er and tree
F ed  with English dews and sunbeams, hail as more than man may be.

” No man ever spake as he that bade our England be but true,
K eep  but faith with England fast and firm, and none should bid her rue; 
None may speak as he: but all may know the sign that Shakespeare knew .’’


