The only deet, publishble photo of Captain Blake extant...that's him in the hat, back in the wheelhouse.

Warren Blake claims to be the longest-standing Member (not the oldest!----he sees several even
more decrepit characters staggering around the Club). He joined some time in the 1970’s when the
Club’s standards were very lax....and insists anyway, that normally he would not dream of belonging
to a club that would have him as a member. He claims to be 33 years old, for all practical purpose
except reading telephone directories, but some informed people claim he misses every second
birthday.

By the standards of decent, God-fearing, citizens he has done nothing worth while in a long life,
having hardly ever earned any money, and having never paid any taxes. Instead he sails off to idyllic
islands, and fools around diving, kayaking, rock-climbing and scaling heights to gaze down on his
ramshackle schooner Four Friends far below, while honest people are busy working at increasing
GDP, or Productivity, or whatever other ant-like activity our Dear Leaders constantly urge upon us.

To add injury to insult Captain Blake has sailed with many hundreds, thousands even, of youngsters
to such unproductive places, and warps their minds with seditious notions such as Being able to lead
a Fulfilling and Interesting Life away from the City, without all the gadgets, alarums and opiates that
City Life mandates. He also pretends to teach these kids such heretical dogma as the Ecology of the
Sea, of Coral reefs, and of the island Jungle...all of which contain large doses of Evolutionary theory,
in wanton disregard of Scriptural teachings. Warren Blake is notorious for incoherent, rabble-rousing
anti-establishment speeches at Club meetings, and should be bodily ejected.

The only responsible act in his dissolute life lay in marrying Tue Blake 35 years ago, which without
doubt has saved him from being tarr'd and feather’d, kept him out of jail, and his neck out of the
hangman’s noose. This benign influence resulted in the two Blake children actually leading productive
lifes, in well-paying jobs, although certain deviant urges to go sailing still crop up occasionally,
evidence of their father’s recessive genes.
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