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THE SOCIETY'S ANNOUNCEMENTS
EVENTS, 1984

Unless otherwise shown, meetings are in the Kipling Room, first
floor, Brown's Hotel—entrances in Dover and Albemarle Streets,
London W1, near Green Park Underground Station—at 5.30 for
6p.m. A bar, and coffee, will be available there.
Tuesday 10 April Mr G. H. Webb, O.B.E., Editor of this Journal,
on Kipling's Burma: a Literary and Historical Review,
illustrated, at the lecture theatre of the Society of
Antiquaries, Burlington House, Piccadilly. (N.B. Tuesday
not Wednesday, and a special venue. The entrance, marked
Society of Antiquaries, is on the left as you walk from
Piccadilly into the courtyard fronting the Royal Academy.)
Wine and coffee will be available. 5.30 for 6 p.m.
Thursday 3 May The Society's Luncheon, to be held at the
Royal Air Force Club, 128 Piccadilly, at 12.30 for 1 p.m., Sir
Angus Wilson, C.B.E., presiding. The Guest of Honour,
who will propose the traditional Toast, will be Sir Jack
Boles, until recently Director-General of the National
Trust. Booking forms were distributed with Journal No 228
and are again being sent out with this Journal.
Wednesday 4 July Meryl Macdonald on Kipling the Motoring
Man. (The speaker is author of a booklet published by the
National Trust, with the same title.)
Wednesday 5 September Miss Isabel Quigly, author of The
Heirs of Tom Brown, on Stalky and Some Others.
BOOK OFFER

See the notice at the foot of page 43.
SUBSCRIPTION ARREARS

Thanks to all who have answered our recent Subscriptions
letter—and boo to those who have ignored it!
February 1984

CELIA MUNDY AND JOHN SHEARMAN
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The picture above is mentioned in the Editor's News and Notes.
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EDITOR'S NEWS AND NOTES
THE SIR EDWARD ROBINSON CHARITABLE TRUST

It is with pleasure and gratitude that we record the receipt of a
generous donation to the Kipling Society from the Sir Edward
Robinson Charitable Trust. The Trustees had approved it after taking
account of the Society's Charitable Status, of the slenderness of our
financial resources, and of the proportion of these which are spent on
producing and distributing the Journal. We warmly thank the Trust
for its support.

THE FRONTISPIECE OF THIS ISSUE

Our frontispiece is from a photograph kindly sent to me by Mr and
Mrs G. J. Carter, of Gloucestershire—itself a copy of a woodcut
which Mrs Carter, who bought it from a dealer, has since presented to
the National Trust, to be placed in Bateman's.
It is a familiar portrait. For instance it was used for the jacket
design of R. L. Green's Kipling: the Critical Heritage, also for the
cover of the Kipling Number of the Bookman in January 1903.
However in neither case was the artist named. I am sure there are
members of the Society who can identify him, who know something
about him, and who can exactly date the portrait and place its first
appearance. I cannot. I had tentatively attributed it to an American,
Albert Blogg (cited without date in Livingston), but Mrs Carter was
told by the seller that it was the work of Robert Brien (not in
Livingston) in or before 1892. Any comments?

IN SUPPORT OF SOME ADVERTISEMENTS

Nothing could be more altruistic than my commending to you Tom
Driver Agencies and The Bookshop, Faversham, who advertise in this
Journal and who will send you regular and tempting lists of books by
and about Kipling, and many related items, for sale. Each client they
obtain will reduce my own chances of securing from them things I
need. However, the usefulness of their services, whether for filling
gaps in standard sets or tracking down a rarity, compels me to advise
you to take note.
May I also commend a member's announcement on page 3 about
back numbers? The offer is set far below the market value of
individual issues, and will I hope be seized upon.
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OTHER CURRENT NOTICES

Many readers will remember L. A. Crozier's article on Rangoon
("The Pagoda") in September 1981, and his letter on Kipling sites in
India in September 1983. He reappears now (inner back cover),
sponsoring a good cause of which he is the founding inspiration. I
earnestly hope he will find supporters among us.
I also draw attention to the BACSA notice on page 51. The common
ground between BACSA's highly creditable activities and the interests
of many of our members is self-evident.
On page 1 there is a courteous message from the Royal Society for
Asian Affairs. I am actively involved in this long-established
organisation, and commend it unreservedly. Many more people of
the sort who read this Journal would join the R.S.A.A. if they realised
how much it offered. Its wide scope includes history, culture and
travel, and the whole political conspectus of a continent which
(Kipling's words, my italics) "is not going to be civilized after the
methods of the West. There is too much Asia and she is too old."
THE KHYBER PASS TO ROME

An Ottawa member reports that on 11 November 1983,
Remembrance Day, the Toronto Globe and Mail printed an article by
Richard Doyle (its editor, recently retired), in which Doyle
misquoted four lines of Macaulay's "Lays of Ancient Rome", which
should read—
And how can man die better
Than facing fearful odds,
For the ashes of his fathers,
And the temples of his Gods?—

and then ascribed them to Kipling (who, he added gratuitously, sent
him "up the wall"). This provoked a neat riposte on 17 November
from J. M. Reilly of Toronto, enclosing "a hitherto unpublished
poem by Rudyard Lord Macaulay, called 'Up the City Wall'":
If you can tell the Kabul from the Tiber
And remember all the Lays of Mandalay,
If you've rode along of Lars when 'e was Colonel of 'Ussars
And fought with brave 'Oratius on the way,
If you've caught Kemal a-liftin' of Black Auster
And chased 'im through the Khyber Pass to Rome,
If you've left those eastern regions and the Widow's redcoat legions
For the white porch of your Palatinate 'ome,
You can sit beside the fire writin' articles galore
With your quotes and sources wrong from 'ead to tail.
If the Editor is sleepin' when 'is watch 'e should be keepin'
They'll be printed in The Globe and bloomin' Mail.
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CHARLES WHEELER AND THE KIPLINGS

A short piece on page 10 of our last issue described how Sir Charles
Wheeler (as he became) was commissioned to make the bronze
memorial plaque to John Kipling in Burwash church. In fact,
Wheeler's autobiography, High Relief, contains several other
allusions to Kipling.
After the plaque was finished, the Kiplings asked Wheeler to make,
from photographs of John, a bust, which "they would inspect from
time to time as I worked on it". They were duly invited to see the
portrait, but "my letter received no answer, neither did a second... In a
third letter, guessing the reason I suggested that perhaps they found it
hard to face up to the sculptured image, and if that were so I would
destroy the work and call the whole thing off. This proved to be the
case. Poor Kipling was utterly undone by his son's loss . . ."
Wheeler remembered Kipling saying he had been consulted about
the siting of the Cenotaph—objections to Whitehall having been
raised on account of the volume of traffic there. Kipling said he had
strongly argued for the Whitehall site so that Prime Ministers, on
their way from Downing Street to Parliament, should "be reminded
of their responsibility for the young men of the nation, which they
held in their hands".
When visiting the studio to see the work on the memorial plaque,
Kipling had derived particular pleasure from Wheeler's portrait bust
of his nine-months-old son. He "showed intelligent interest in it,
examining it from many angles", and "looked closely to see if I had
put in the crease at the back of the neck which he said was such a
lovely thing in a child's head". He had also said that many years
previously his father, Lockwood Kipling, at the suggestion of BurneJones and with the help of an English woman doctor, had made a
collection of plaster casts of the feet of Indian temple girls, feet which
had never been cramped or mis-shapen by wearing shoes. (Perfection
of the hands and feet, in Wheeler's phrase, "was a Burne-Jones
fetish".) The collection had disappeared. Kipling now "commissioned" Wheeler to find it, but he never succeeded.
Some years later Kipling had asked Wheeler about the latter's
young son: what future was envisaged for the boy? When Wheeler
said that he and his wife did not mind, so long as their son himself
"had a strong inclination for a particular career", Kipling replied,
"Amen. Amen to that. So many people come to me and say,
'Whatever shall I do with my boy?'"

AS BETWEEN FRIENDS.
BRITISH LION. "PLEASE DONT LOOK AT ME LIKE THAT, SAM. YOU'RE NOT THE
EAGLE I'M UP AGAINST."

With acknowledgments to Punch, which published this cartoon in its issue of 6
January 1915. The topic was America's indignation at Britain's naval blockade of the
Central Powers, which involved the stopping of war materials bound for enemy
destinations in neutral ships. See the following article on "Sea Constables".
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"SEA CONSTABLES" AND
THE BLOCKADE OF JANUARY 1915
by G. H. NEWSOM

[In 1983 Mr G. H. Newsom, Q.C. addressed a meeting of the Kipling Society on the
subject of "Sea Constables" [Debits and Credits]: we now have pleasure in printing his
text. Though members of the Society will identify him by name as the husband of their
Honorary Librarian, Mr Newsom is well known in a wider world as a very
distinguished lawyer. For some forty-five years from 1934 he practised at the Chancery
Bar—though during the War he worked for the Ministry of Economic Warfare, 193940, and the Trading with the Enemy Department, Treasury and Board of Trade, 194045. This wartime experience has given him a particular authority in analysing and
explaining the important but cryptic implications of Kipling's story, "Sea Constables",
which is essentially concerned with the acute wartime problem of neutral shipping and
contraband cargoes.
The other appointments and posts held by Mr Newsom in a busy career are too
numerous to list here, but include Bencher of Lincoln's Inn, 1962; Deputy Chairman of
Wiltshire Quarter Sessions, 1964-71; a Recorder of the Crown Court, 1972-74;
Treasurer of Lincoln's Inn, 1980; and, currently, Chancellor of three dioceses (St
Albans; Bath and Wells; London). He is also author or part-author of several books on
legal subjects.
Mr Newsom's recreations are listed in Who's Who as wine and walking, which, in
view of the gastronomic thread running through "Sea Constables", prompts me to add
that he has served on the Committee of Management of the Wine Society, likewise on
the Wine Committee of the Athenaeum, and has long been a member of the Wine
Committee of Lincoln's Inn. He is indeed better qualified than some of us to appreciate
why, in "Sea Constables", if quail en casserole had been substituted for woodcock,
"there would have been no reason for the Burgundy". However, it is the political issues
and graver undertones of that story that he is mainly concerned to clarify below.—Ed.]

THE DATE OF THE STORY
"Sea Constables" was first published in the American magazines,
Metropolitan and Nash's, in September and October 1915.1 It was not
published again until Debits and Credits in September 1926. I have
compared Nash's with Debits and Credits; as one would expect, the
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latter version is more polished and more economical in its language.
The story consists of the conversation of three officers of the
R.N.V.R. [Winchmore, Portson and Maddingham] and one regular
officer of the Royal Navy [Tegg] over a comprehensive dinner at a
West End restaurant. They are mainly concerned to describe their
various operations in connection with an unnamed neutral vessel,
with which each had had trouble on patrol very shortly before. One of
them remarks2 that, if he had been told last summer what he would be
doing "this spring", he would hardly have believed it. In the original
magazine version it is not "this spring" but "this January". So the
actions at sea took place in January 1915. The dinner could have been
in January or possibly in early February.
These dates are critical to the understanding of the story. The other
critical date is when the story was written. Professor Carrington 3 says
that it was written in February 1915; he does not give his authority,
but in his Chronology in the Society's Library he records, as an
excerpt from the Diary of Mrs Kipling, that Kipling was writing "Sea
Constables" in March 1915.

THE HISTORICAL CONTEXT: TEGG'S ROLE
Most critics have been either adverse or unenthusiastic, and have
treated the story as being mainly concerned with the deterioration of
the characters of the R.N.V.R. men under war conditions. My
purpose today is to suggest that the tale is something much more
subtle than that, and reflects the appalling strain upon the people in
London who were in charge of the blockade at this stage of the war;
on this view, Tegg, the regular R.N. officer, is the most important
character, and it is necessary to put him into his historical context.
He was a junior officer in the department of the Admiralty which
organised the little ships, many of them former private yachts, which
patrolled the coasts of the United Kingdom (then, of course,
including Ireland). Churchill refers to them as the 'Mosquito Fleet'.4
It is Tegg who must keep under control the ardours of his
companions, and many others like them, and must see that none of
them brings disaster upon his country. For disaster it could have
been. The war had started at the end of July 1914. The United
Kingdom went into it on 4 August. At the outset there was the great
clash of armies in the West and in East Prussia. By mid-September the
main German thrust in the West had been broken at the Marne, and
the main Russian thrust in the East had been broken at Tannenberg.
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From this point onwards until the American declaration of war on
6 April 1917,
a prescient man would have transferred his interest from the
daily reports of yards gained and lost on the Western Front to the
arguments tautening and slackening between Washington and
London and Washington and Berlin.5
The war was going to be a long one, as Lord Kitchener had
foreseen, and in such a war the strongest weapon of England and
France was to use superior sea-power to deny the enemy foodstuffs
and certain essential raw materials, particularly copper, rubber and
cotton. But as Lord Grey of Fallodon, who was then Foreign
Secretary, wrote later,
Germany and Austria were self-sufficient in the huge supply of
munitions. The Allies soon became dependent for an adequate
supply on the United States. If we quarrelled with the United
States we could not get that supply . . . The object of diplomacy,
therefore, was to secure the maximum of blockade that could be
enforced without a rupture with the United States.6
But short of a rupture, two things might happen if we went too far,
namely an embargo on the supply of goods to us, particularly
munitions, or the Americans would have used their navy to convoy
their merchant ships through the blockade, leaving us to decide
whether to fire on them and thus go to war.7 Either embargo or
convoy would have been fatal to us—
There was one mistake in diplomacy that, if it had been made,
would have been fatal to the cause of the Allies . . . This cardinal
mistake would have been a breach with the United States, not
necessarily a rupture, but a state of things that would have
prompted American interference with the blockade, or led to an
embargo on exports of munitions from the United States.8
Happily for us, the American Ambassador in London was Walter
Page, who was extremely sympathetic and gave us great help until to a
considerable extent he lost the confidence of President Wilson by his
partisanship. Fortunately this was at a later stage in the war. Of him
Lord Devlin says:
Page loved the British, though their pomp and circumstance
irritated him at times; the British loved Page without reservation.
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When he died, they put up a tablet, unveiled by Grey, in
Westminster Abbey to 'the friend of Britain in her direst need'.
This ought not to happen to an Ambassador. 9
Meantime the blockade had been set up at the outbreak of war.
"The Navy acted and the Foreign Office had to find the argument to
support the action. It was anxious work." 10 But of course it was
desirable for the Foreign Office to persuade the Admiralty to make
sure, so far as it could, that the Navy did not act so as to cause
avoidable dangers. This is where we come back to Lieutenant Tegg,
R.N., the man in London from whom the others at the dinner took
their instructions.

ANGLO-AMERICAN RELATIONS
Mr Baldwin once said of Lord Jellicoe, the Commander-in-Chief of
the Grand Fleet, that he was the only man on either side who could
lose the war in one afternoon. But Lord Grey, as Foreign Secretary,
could also have done so during the autumn of 1914 or the spring of
1915 in an interview of a quarter of an hour.
It is difficult for our generation to remember how very different
was the relationship between this country and the United States in
1914 and 1915 from what it had become by 1939, let alone after Pearl
Harbour. In 1914 it was only just over a century since America
declared war on us in 1812 about these very questions of blockade.
Then it was something of a nuisance, but America was weak, and it
did not matter much. So little was it thought to matter that not a word
was said in the Treaty of Ghent, 1815, which terminated that war,
about the very things that had caused the war. The Americans
therefore still had the right to argue them. By 1914 America had
become by far the strongest neutral and had a powerful fleet, so that
any of her arguments would have been very strong. Meantime there
had also been trouble about shipping during the American Civil War,
especially over the Trent and the Alabama. And as lately as the end of
the century there had been a squabble with America over the
Venezuela boundary.
Further, there were at least two large sections of the American
public who were actively anti-British, namely the Irish-Americans
and the German-Americans, the latter backed up by an extremely
able German Ambassador in Washington.11 In all these circumstances there was, in 1914, no tradition of friendship between this
country and the United States, quite the reverse. The War of 1812 was
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well remembered; a mistake could have kindled it again and there
were powerful forces in America hoping and working for just that.
(I should add in passing, as a personal reminiscence, that 1812 was
still not quite forgotten in the winter of 1939-40, though things
changed after the fall of France.)

CONTRABAND AND THE DECLARATION OF LONDON
At the beginning of the 1914 War the blockade could concern itself
only with contraband—i.e. goods inward bound towards Germany:
later, as will appear, it was extended also to all enemy exports—i.e.
goods leaving Germany. But contraband itself was open to a good
deal of controversy.12
There were three sorts of goods:
(a) those that were not to be interfered with at all even if
consigned to an enemy port ("the free list");
(b) those that were only to be stopped if destined for the armed
forces of the enemy ("conditional contraband"); and
(c) "absolute contraband" (e.g. guns).
These matters had been a good deal complicated by the
Declaration of London, 1909. This document had been agreed by the
maritime powers, and was unfavourable to a blockading power in
that far too many things were included in the free list—e.g. textile
materials, rubber, raw hides, precious stones, oil seeds, nuts, and
agricultural or other machinery, all of which were items which could
be put to some use in modern warfare.
Further, the Declaration interfered with the doctrine of continuous
voyage. This doctrine had been invented by the English Prize Court
during the Seven Years War, and was to the effect that goods were to
be treated as consigned to an enemy destination even if nominally
consigned to a neutral country from which they would go on to the
enemy. Fortunately this doctrine had been adopted and developed by
the American Prize Court during their Civil War in order to enable
the dominant fleet of the Northern States to seize goods consigned to
the Bahamas from whence they would go on to the Southern States.13
The Declaration of London provided that the doctrine should not
apply to conditional contraband, but only to absolute contraband—
i.e. actual weapons as distinct from their ingredients. The relevant
rules of international law had last been dealt with by the Treaty of
Paris, 1856, (which terminated the Crimean War). Since then this
country had been neutral in all the major wars, namely the
American Civil War, the Franco-Prussian War (1870-71), and the

"A TIGHT LITTLE ISLAND."
BRITANNIA. "I'M SURE MY COSTUMIERS WANT ME TO LOOK MY BEST. BUT I HAVE
A SORT OF FEELING THAT THIS THING MAY RATHER HAMPER MY SEA-LEGS."
With acknowledgments to Punch, which published this cartoon in its issue of 28 June
1911. This was when the Declaration of London, described in the accompanying article
and bitterly opposed by Kipling at the time with a ringing denunciation in verse in
The Times, was before Parliament. British participation in the agreement that it
represented was blocked by the House of Lords—fortunately as it turned out. "Thus"
[in the words of the Cambridge History of the British Empire] "came to an unsuccessful
conclusion the most ambitious attempt ever undertaken to codify a substantial branch
of international law."
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Russo-Japanese War (1904-05), not to mention the Franco-Chinese
War of 1885 when the French declared rice to be contraband.
Hence our negotiators, despite the growing German menace in
1909, had tried to make things easier for neutrals and more difficult
for a blockading power. In the circumstances, this was a grave
mistake. It was not until 1911 that a Naval Prize Bill was brought in to
enable the Government to ratify the Declaration. By that time a war
with Germany was becoming likely and the House of Lords threw out
the Bill. Hence the Declaration never bound the country; but the
Americans, who were also not bound, tried to make us observe it, and
a lot of argument was caused in the early months by the existence of
the unratified Declaration.
Kipling appears to have interested himself in this matter, for when
the Bill was before the House of Commons, which passed it, he
published an intemperate attack, in verse, on the Government, for
having put on the Whips.14 Not for the only time, the House of Lords
saved us.
Cotton was conditional contraband and was also a necessary
ingredient in explosives. Therefore it obviously had to be stopped,
even if consigned to a neutral port from whence it could reach
Germany. In the autumn of 1914 some German-Americans sought to
produce an Anglo-American quarrel on this subject. They bought a
German ship called the Dacia which was in America and could not
sail the high seas because of the Royal Navy. They transferred her to
the American flag and loaded her with cotton ostensibly consigned to
Rotterdam. The ship left America in mid-January 1915, and this
looked like being a very dangerous test case. Walter Page, the
American Ambassador in London, made the ingenious suggestion
that the French might capture her, and it was so arranged. Unlike
England, France was an old friend of America, and no one
complained.15

'FRIGHTFULNESS'
While this was a lucky escape for the Foreign Office, the bulk of the
blockade had in practice to be carried on by the Royal Navy and not
by the French, so other incidents seemed likely. However, help was at
hand—from the Germans. For on 4 February 1915 they issued the
following notice:16
The waters round Great Britain, including the whole of the English
Channel, are declared hereby to be included within the zone of war,
and after the 18th instant all enemy merchant vessels encountered

With acknowledgments to Punch, which published this cartoon in
its issue of 10 February—the first after news was received of the
German proclamation of 4 February mentioned in our accompanying article. In the same issue a larger cartoon, entitled "The Outcast",
by Bernard Partridge, depicted the Kaiser being reviled by an angry
and disgusted female figure, "Civilisation", for breaches of the
Hague Convention and offences against humanity. The theme was
intensified in later numbers when it became known that the Germans
had used poison gas against the French at Ypres on 22 April 1915,
and had sunk the Lusitania on 7 May.
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in these waters are to be destroyed, even if it may not be possible
always to save their crews and passengers. Within the war zone
neutral vessels will be exposed to danger since, in view of the misuse
of the neutral flags ordered by the Government of Great Britain on
the 31st ult. and of the hazards of naval warfare, neutral vessels
cannot always be prevented from suffering from the attacks
intended for enemy ships.
This was, of course, a breach of international law as it then stood: it
outraged opinion in this country and in America. When it was
followed, on 7 May, by the sinking of the Lusitania with 1,201 civilian
deaths, including 124 American citizens,17 it was still not enough to
bring America into the war. It was indeed on 10 May 1915 that
President Wilson said:
There is such a thing as a man being too proud to fight. There is
such a thing as a nation being so right that it does not need to
convince others by force that it is right.18
But at least this episode showed that the Huns were behaving, and
would behave, like Huns. Thus it was much less likely than it had
been in the previous months that there would be a rupture between
England and America. Moreover, since the German declaration of 4
February was on any view a breach of international law, it justified
England, under the doctrine of reprisals, in issuing the Order in
Council of 11 March 1915,19 the object of which was bluntly stated to
be "to prevent commodities of any kind reaching or leaving
Germany". This overthrew all the conventional practice about
contraband. The Americans argued of course, but they gradually
acquiesced. Those benefits flowed directly from the Germans' policy
of frightfulness and in particular of perpetrating atrocities at sea.

THE ACTION OF THE STORY
But the action of "Sea Constables" was before the Lusitania and was
indeed almost exactly at the time of the Dacia. What, then, was the
problem? Here was a neutral. He must have been an American, and
probably a German-American, because no other neutral country was
powerful enough to matter; moreover I should have thought that it
was clear that the story was first published in America, after the
Lusitania, to suggest to Americans that some at least of their
compatriots were behaving very badly. In the story the neutral was

A contemporary artist's impression, published in Volume v of The Times History of the War,
in a chapter devoted to "American Opinion and the First Year of the War"
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loaded with fifty thousand gallons of oil, which the captain said was
for his diesel engines, and a lot of coal. She was first met by
Winchmore [page 30] evidently going south and "hugging the Scotch
coast"; the weather was too foul to board her and her cargo was not
examined at that stage. But obviously she was up to no good and the
R.N.V.R. officers seem to have thought that she might be laying
mines, for German mines had been laid indiscriminately in the North
Sea.20
Winchmore followed her south and turned her over to the care of
another officer, not present at the dinner, who was in a minesweeper.
Winchmore passed on to him, over the rail,
"all my silly instructions—those latest ones, y'know. I told him
to do nothing to imperil existing political relations. I told him to
exercise tact."
This, I must remind you, was at the time of the Dacia, and the
instructions were anything but silly. That the Mosquito Fleet
thought them silly was itself a national danger: you remember Lord
Grey's remarks about the Navy acting first.
Off Margate Portson took over and the minesweeper went back to
investigate "what some of the kinks and curves meant" in the
neutral's course off the Wash. It was still evidently mines that were
uppermost in their minds. Portson must, I think, have had a wireless,
for he said, "I was going down Channel when I got my orders, and so
I went on with him". The orders evidently came from Tegg, for
Portson followed the neutral down the Channel and eventually
dropped him—"as per your esteemed orders", at which Tegg nodded
[page 35].
The neutral thereafter rounded Land's End and moved up towards
St George's Channel: here he was picked up again, this time by
Maddingham, who did not, I think, have a wireless; for he evidently
did not have the "latest silly instructions" and so signalled the neutral
to heave to, boarded her and found the coal and oil. This cargo was
highly suspicious, for the south coast of Ireland was just the place for
a rendezvous with a German submarine, or to make a dump of oildrums at a secluded place. Such a dump, or a refuelling rendezvous,
would have been of great value to a German submarine, enabling it to
stay longer in the Western Approaches. This would be especially so at
times when the submarine was going to that hunting ground via the
North of Scotland, as did U-20 which sank the Lusitania.21
The neutral captain said he was going to Antigua, which Maddingham naturally did not believe since the neutral was going in the wrong
direction. Maddingham therefore ordered him into port—I think
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probably Milford Haven. What happened when he got there is a
critical point in the story. The neutral had on board a lot of coal
(perhaps from the Ruhr) and a lot of oil no doubt from German
supplies, perhaps in Rotterdam. Assuming that all was enemy
property, it still could not be seized as such; for this was in January,
and so before the Reprisals Order of 11 March: in January one could
only seize goods going to Germany or to the German forces. The last
could not be proved as the ship's papers bore out what the captain
said, namely that the cargo was consigned to Antigua.
So after some sort of Inquiry, picturesquely called a Court-Martial
by Maddingham, some sort of Tribunal obviously had to let the
neutral go. It was Tegg, as the man from London who knew the real
dangers and the real point, who had to guide the Tribunal in that
direction. (I pause to say that in the second war the Tribunal would
not have sat at a port. The decision would have been made by the
Contraband Committee in London. I think that the arrangements
were the same in the earlier war, for when, in the later stages of the
second war, I was myself a member of this body, by then called the
Blockade Committee, I was told that Lord Finlay, then our
Chairman, had been Chairman of the same body in 1914-18. But the
Court-Martial aids the drama.)
The neutral was, therefore, let go and Maddingham was told to
chaperone him to see that he did indeed go to Antigua and did not
have time to meet a submarine or make a cache of oil-drums on the
Irish coast. It is this episode which was still infuriating Maddingham
at the dinner. For he was very critical of "our Master Tegg" [see
especially pages 38-40]. Moreover, after first proposing the very
reasonable toast "Damnation to all neutrals" [page 28] he went on to
propose [page 29] ". . . special damnation to me Lords of the
Admiralty. A more muddle-headed collection of brass-bound
apes . . . " and here Winchmore interrupted him. This was certainly a
rather curious description of Mr Churchill, then First Lord, and Lord
Fisher, then First Sea Lord. But the point is that Maddingham
evidently had not the least idea of the diplomatic dangers and
difficulties, and he was indignant with Tegg as the emissary of the
brass-bound apes.
Tegg's problems must have been taxing; he was quite a junior
officer, but throughout the story he seems to have kept his equanimity
—as one would expect. After the "Court-Martial", neutral
and escort went out into the Irish Sea and for several days steamed
up and down in the winter weather in line ahead until the neutral
captain got pneumonia; he then put into an obscure Irish port and
sold his oil to the Admiralty's local agent, so that the object of

24

KIPLING

JOURNAL

March 1984

Maddingham's operations had been attained.
The neutral then made the quite preposterous request that
Maddingham should ship him over to England so that he could see a
doctor in London. (How could Maddingham leave his station for any
such purpose? And anyhow, if the neutral was really ill, why not send
for the local doctor? No doubt he did not realise how ill he was—and
was anxious to get back quickly from England to Holland and get to
work anew.) However, the neutral in fact died. The alleged
callousness of Maddingham's attitude scandalises the critics: I am
afraid I see nothing scandalous, wrong or even unreasonable about it.
Of course if all these events had happened after the Reprisals Order
things would have been easier. The cargo would have been put in
prize as being goods leaving Germany and I dare say the neutral
captain would have lived longer. But that would have been another
story. The neutral was hoping to make money out of the legal
weakness of the blockade as it was in January 1915, and he died of it.
This was entirely his own greedy fault.

THE MENU AT THE DINNER
One or two minor points to conclude. I have been much interested in
the menu at the dinner—nine good courses, but only two wines, both
admittedly of high quality. Nicholas Freeling's Cook Book [Hamish
Hamilton, 1972] discusses it fully. There is a photostatic copy in the
Society's Library. Mr Freeling says that he has never eaten or seen
Vesiga soup but had heard it spoken of "when I was a boy in good
restaurants". He says that it came from Russia and had to do with the
spine of the sturgeon.
The diners were still Edwardians, and Edwardians were great
eaters until rationing overtook them in 1917 and a new period started.
Thus, in Tales from the Dark Continent [edited by Charles Allen,
Macdonald Futura, 1980, page 25] there is a picture of the menu to
commemorate the completion in 1912 of the railway from Khartoum
to El Obeid. This was Caviar russe; Consommé aux pointes
d'asperges; Soufflés de Saumon; Foie gras en aspic; Côtelettes de
Mouton; Dindon farci, légumes; Macédoine de fruits; Crême aux
cerises; and Scotch Woodcock, all in the middle of Africa. I make it
one more course than the Sea Constables had. The wines in Africa are
not stated, perhaps wisely. On the whole, I think that we are now
subtler—to judge by the menus at Lincoln's Inn on a big day, where
the courses are fewer, but there is far more, and more sophisticated,
wine.

A GREAT NAVAL TRIUMPH.
GERMAN SUBMARINE OFFICER. "THIS OUGHT TO MAKE THEM
SERVICE.
BELGIUM SAW NOTHING BETTER THAN THIS."

JEALOUS IN THE SISTER

With acknowledgments to Punch, which published this cartoon in its issue of 7 April
1915. This was before the Lusitania was torpedoed, but after a number of other sinkings
regarded as atrocities. On the opposite page was a bitter poem by Owen Seaman
(Editor of Punch) entitled "Blood-Guilt", addressed to "the employers of the men who
sank the liner Fa/aba and laughed at the cries and struggles of drowning men and
women".
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THE ATMOSPHERE AT THE TIME
I must say that some critics are careless about "Sea Constables". One
of the best-known treats Tegg as an R.N.V.R. man, which misses the
whole point; another throughout calls the meal a lunch when it is
twice referred to as a dinner [pages 34 and 48], and this one attributes
to Portson the whole of Maddingham's main narrative; several
complain of the alleged technicalities; but none of them seems to
realise the diplomatic situation as I have endeavoured to describe it,
or the really appalling dangers that could have attended a mistake by
Tegg or an attack of unruly exuberance by Maddingham. What if he
had sunk the neutral?
Finally I must make a point about atrocities; we are hardened to
them; but in 1914 they were something new. There had been
comparatively few since the Thirty Years War. The new series began
with the attack on neutral Belgium, which was why we went to war;
then, at the end of August, the sack of Louvain, an old-fashioned sack
from the seventeenth century; then on 16 December the naval
bombardment of Scarborough and Hartlepool, with civilian
casualties; then the German notice of 4 February 1915; a little later
poison gas on 22 April, and finally the Lusitania on 7 May. British
opinion was horrified and therefore backed the full starvation policy,
the Hungerblocus, which eventually won the war.
One rather curious thing is that Zeppelins were treated as a joke.
There is a picture in Punch this winter of a small girl at the
pantomime, seeing the Fairy Queen in convergent spotlights, saying
to her mother that she looked like a Zeppelin. And so she did: I saw
the first Zeppelin that came to London, in just such lights, from the
front-door step of our house in Vincent Square. No one took cover.
And no one in England appreciated being told by President Wilson
that he was too proud to fight. Kipling's verses "'For All We Have
and Are' " with the key phrase "The Hun is at the gate!" were a mild
and comparatively dignified expression of this mood. Such was the
atmosphere when "Sea Constables" was being written and was going
through the press. If Maddingham had lost the neutral, and the
neutral had delivered its oil to the submarines, another Lusitania
atrocity might perhaps have occurred—and sooner.
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Grey's Twenty-Five Years. I have found most instructive Lusitania by Colin Simpson

A famous American poster, published in Boston in June 1915, at a time when the
sense of outrage in the United States, over the drowning of many American
civilians when the Lusitania was torpedoed, was still acute. The image of the dead
mother and child had in these circumstances a tremendous impact. Mr M.
Dawson, who took the photograph for us (and the pictures on pp 21 & 31) has
done well to retain much of the force and poignancy of the poster, but the great
reduction in size, and the loss of the original colours—green water and yellowbrown figures—has eliminated some of the detail in Fred Spear's painting, the
streaming hair, the fish upper left, the sea bed lower right.
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who shows, among other things, that the Lusitania was herself stuffed with
contraband. I have also consulted the Life and Letters of the American Ambassador,
Walter H. Page; Churchill's classic autobiography called The World Crisis; and, as
evidence of contemporary public opinion, Punch for the second half of 1914 and the
first half of 1915.
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IN THE SEARCHLIGHT.
Mabel (with a brother in the Anti-aircraft Corps). "MOTHER, THEY THINK S H E ' S A
ZEPPELIN."

With acknowledgments to Punch, which published this cartoon in its issue of 20 January 1915. In
the accompanying article in this Journal reference is made to the British public's insouciance
about the Zeppelin menace at that stage of the war.
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LORDLY OF LEATHER
Rudyard Kipling and the Motor Car, VI
[Kipling and his family spent the English winter of 1903-04 in South Africa. He was
there in February 1904 when the Daily Mail printed the verse parodies, on motoring
themes, which he had written in England the previous November (including "The
Dying Chauffeur", subject of the most recent of our articles in this series).
Before returning to England in April he composed, obviously on request, a "Letter"
to A. B. Filson Young, a writer with whom he had kept in touch after they had been
fellow-passengers on an earlier visit to South Africa, aboard the R.M.S. Kinfauns
Castle in 1900. Young, author of a miscellaneous range of books now forgotten,
produced in September 1904, jointly with W. Gordon Aston, a volume called The
Complete Motorist (Methuen), a rather detailed and technical book for car enthusiasts.
It later ran into numerous editions, and by 1915 was substantially rewritten.
One item in it which remained constant, however, and must have contributed to its
appeal, was Kipling's "Letter" of 1904, which introduced the text. This light-hearted
piece is not widely known, and we now re-publish it, redolent as it is both of the early
optimism of motoring and of the author's unquenchable enthusiasm for that new and
revolutionary mode of transport which he helped to pioneer.—Ed.]

A LETTER FROM RUDYARD KIPLING
CAPETOWN

April 1904
D E A R FILSON YOUNG,

I like motoring because I have suffered for its sake. I began seven
years ago in the days of tube ignition, when 6 h.p. was reckoned fair
allowance for a touring car, and fifteen miles an hour was something
to talk about. My agonies, shames, delays, rages, chills, parboilings,
road-walkings, water-drawings, burns, and starvations, at which you
laughed—in the Kinfauns Castle in 1900—all went to make your car
to-day safe and comfortable. If there were no dogs there would be no

This curious picture by a French artist, representing the "Consternation" of a number
of roadside nymphs and centaurs at the onset of a motor car, formed the frontispiece to
Filson Young's serious, indeed technical, book The Complete Motorist (1904). It is not
easy now to recapture the standpoint that could view the car in terms of this romantic
whimsy—but it was by no means uncommon when the astonishing potential of a selfpropelled vehicle came to be first perceived. Kipling, one may suppose, was spoofing
this mood in "The Marrèd Drives of Windsor", where he makes Portia say, of the
doctor's hurrying car:
Where his lamp
Strikes pale the hedgerow, all the affrighted fays.
Their misty revels in the dew divulged.
Flee to the coney's burrow . . .
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vivisection, and people would still be treated on the lines of Galen and
Avicenna. Any fool can invent anything, as any fool can wait to buy
the invention when it is thoroughly perfected; but the men to
reverence, to admire, to write odes and erect statues to, are those
Prometheuses and Ixions (maniacs, you used to call us) who chase the
inchoate idea to fixity up and down the King's Highway with their red
right shoulders to the wheel.
Yes, I love because I have suffered. Suffered, as I now see, in the
cause of Humanity.
You ask how the motor has helped me? In the first years it was you
and the likes of you that I was helping, for all my real progress over
the ground was by fly or in the chance-met dung-cart. The early neoGallic car did no more than raise me to a nobler plane of thought. I
have heard men of the new generation—latecomers to a game made
easy—use language over a faulty spark or a stuck valve that would
almost disgrace the childish golfer. My mouth was emptied of these
vanities long ago. I can spend three hours in dark and cold with a
leaky tube that needs attention every two hundred yards, and a virgin
may listen to my every word. But of the Moral Aspect of Things
hereafter.
Nowadays, my car helps me to live at a decent distance from any
town without sacrificing what house-agents call the amenities. I am
rid of the whole tribe of coachmen, saddlers, corn-dealers, smiths and
vets. I can catch me a train anywhere within fifteen miles when I
please, and not when the Jenny's hind leg or Jack's cough is better;
and if I visit, I do so as a free agent, making my own arrangements for
coming and going. In all cross-country journeys I am from one to
four hours quicker than the local train service. On main line routes I
hold my own—in greater comfort than the railway can give me—up
to forty miles.
But the chief end of my car, so far as I am concerned, is the
discovery of England. To me it is a land full of stupefying marvels and
mysteries; and a day in the car in an English county is a day in some
fairy museum where all the exhibits are alive and real and yet none the
less delightfully mixed up with books. For instance, in six hours, I can
go from the land of the Ingoldsby Legends by way of the Norman
Conquest and the Barons' War into Richard Jefferies' country, and
so through the Regency, one of Arthur Young's less-known tours,
and Celia's Arbour, into Gilbert White's territory. Horses, after all,
are only horses; but the car is a time-machine on which one can slide
from one century to another at no more trouble than the pushing
forward of a lever. On a morning I have seen the Assizes, javelin-men
and all, come into a cathedral town; by noon I was skirting a

"DELAYS, RAGES, CHILLS . . ."
With acknowledgements to Punch, which in its issue of 24 February 1904 published this drawing by L. Raven-Hill (captioned "FICKLE
FORTUNE. 'And only yesterday I was fined Five Pounds for driving at excessive speed!'"). See the accompanying article on Kipling as a pioneer
of motoring. He had plenty of experience of breakdowns, though probably seldom alone when they happened.
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new-built convent for expelled French nuns; before sundown I was
watching the Channel Fleet off Selsea Bill, and after dark I nearly
broke a fox's back on a Roman road. You who were born and bred in
the land naturally take such trifles for granted, but to me it is still
miraculous that if I want petrol in a hurry I must either pass the place
where Sir John Lade lived or the garden where Jack Cade was killed.
In Africa one has only to put the miles under and go on; but in
England the dead, twelve coffin deep, clutch hold of my wheels at
every turn, till I sometimes wonder that the very road does not bleed.
That is the real joy of motoring—the exploration of this amazing
England.*
But to revert to the Moral Aspect; and in continuation of some of
my remarks on the Kinfauns. Have you noticed how the motor is the
most efficient temperance advocate, and the only Education Act at
present enforced, in Great Britain? A horse in most harnesses does
the work for which his driver is paid; and when the man is more than
usual drunk the beast will steer him home. Not so the car. She
demands of her driver a certain standard of education, the capacity of
unflickering attention, and absolute sobriety. Failure to comply with
her indent means death, mutilation, or fine in the shape of a heavy
repair bill. There is no argument: there is no concession: above all,
there are no carrots. She is a condition, not a theory. Think what her
presence, in registered thousands, will mean to a nation which has
been laboriously trained never to admit the existence of a condition if
that condition conflicts or seems likely to conflict with any one of its
theories! Even now I see improvement. There are on the twenty odd
miles which divide me from the nearest town westward thirty-one or
thirty-seven pubs. In front of each I used to find at least two
unattended horses. Now there are fewer beasts outside, and those
within are not so sodden. They keep one ear up the road; they set
down their tankards; they leap from the bar; they run to their horses'
heads. They break, if it be but for an instant, the habit of ages. What
has wrought the change in our midst? Tracts? Blue Ribbons? The
Fifth Standard? That would not be the Te-rewth. It is the Car—the
unexpected Car round the corner.

* [This paragraph about the "discovery of England" is strongly reminiscent of some
passages in " 'They' " [Traffics and Discoveries, 1904]. In particular, the reference to the
fox on the Roman road is echoed in the story:- "where the gorse, bracken and heath
fought it out together up a mile of Roman road; and a little farther on I disturbed a
red fox rolling dog-fashion in the naked sunlight." We know from C. E. Carrington's
extracts from Mrs Kipling's Diary that Kipling had been working at "' They'" in
March 1904, the month before the date of this "Letter".—Ed.]
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I have seen carriers, awake and erect on their seats by the hour,
both reins in their hands and both eyes on their pair. I have seen the
fat coachmen of the fat landaus and barouches that bumble round the
countryside visibly driving—a thing which, the horses attested, they
had not done for years. I have seen the whole of a hunting-field sit
down and really ride their mounts. Some of them did it very badly but
they all tried. I have seen men walking on the roads suddenly and
accurately distinguish between their left hand and their right, and this
not for political reasons, as a tenet of religion or as a form of sport,
but automatically and almost as though it were the ingrained instinct
of a highly organised civilization. Seven years ago accuracy,
precision, restraint, the idea of projecting one's imagination a
hundred yards ahead of one's nose down an apparently empty road
did not exist. It is the Car, my dear Young, that we have to thank for
the quickened intellect, the alerter eye, the more agile limbs, and the
less unquenchable thirst of our fellow-citizens, as well as for the
higher standard of decency now attained by our officially dumb
companions. I know a rooster on the Heathfield Road who, but that
he is honest, might be made constable over a trap. He can judge to a
fraction the speed of every motor that comes his way, and since he has
no tail to speak of he takes chances that bring the heart into your
mouth. But he survives, and I do not doubt will be the sire of a line of
double-breasted, facing-both-ways poultry. And there is a dog who
was once bold against the bare legs of children and the skirts of
nurses—the sort of ravening hound of whom his owner says, "It's
only his play. He won't hurt you unless you show you're afraid of
him." Last year my car caught him on the shoulder and hoisted him
nearly as high as Sirius. He came down again quite well, thank you,
but so changed—and so vastly for the better! He, too, will propagate
polite puppies.
Thus do we all benefit by the Note of the Age, which is the motorhorn.
As the English mail is just closing and I want to go for a trip to
Stellenbosch I will spare you the rest of the sermon. The subject is
inexhaustible, but I am,
Yours ever considerately,
RUDYARD KIPLING
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"STALKY" [3]
[In the first of these articles we outlined the career of the original of Kipling's "Stalky",
Major-General L. C. Dunsterville. In the second we published a memoir about him by
his surviving son, G. C. K. Dunsterville, who lives in Venezuela, supplemented by some
comments from G. C. K. Dunsterville's sister, Mrs Susan van Doorninck, who lives in
Wales.
For much of his life, General Dunsterville kept an intermittent diary. In the 1920s,
after his retirement from India and the Army, at a time when he was mainly living
abroad and supplementing his pension by lecturing and writing, his diary began to
include occasional comments on Kipling, and in particular on the persistent struggle
by Mr J. H. C. Brooking to found a Kipling Society.
Thanks to the kindness of Mrs van Doorninck, who has combed through the text
from 1922 to 1928 and sent me all the relevant extracts, we are now able to publish
these. Though they represent only a very small proportion of the diary text for those
years, and therefore reflect the writer's preoccupations for a correspondingly small
part of his time, they do bring out interestingly the pressures and doubts that attended
the formation of the Society as seen by one of the initially rather reluctant
participants.—Ed. ]

EXTRACTS FROM GENERAL DUNSTERVILLE'S DIARIES
RELATING TO THE KIPLING SOCIETY

18 December 1922 [ISLE OF MAN]

I must just note the steps taken to found a Kipling Society. I heard
some 6 months ago from a man called Brooking, Manager of the St.
Helen's Cable and Ribbon Co. at Warrington, telling me how keen he
was on it, and could I arrange to meet him and talk it over. I could get
no opportunity for a long time, but when I was last in Liverpool, on
Dec. 4th, I had to stay the day so we met and had tea at the Lime St.
Hotel. I was very much impressed by him, a great Kipling enthusiast
and a thoroughly nice fellow. He showed me all his notes. He has been
working at it since 1919, but his appeals remain unanswered. He
thinks this is because his name is not well known, and he believes that
if I do no more than just lend my name it will go like wild-fire. So I
have agreed to that. I wrote to Kipling about it, and also to Gwynn,1
editor of the Morning Post, who is a great friend of Kipling's. In reply
Kipling wrote: "As to the proposed society, it is a thing which, of
course, I can't stop, but as far as my own feelings are concerned I
certainly don't want it. I didn't wish to offend Brooking, who is a very

March 1984

KIPLING JOURNAL

37

sound man, by saying so directly when he first broached the idea,
but if it has got to be done let it be as private and quiet as possible."
24 January 1923 [ISLE OF MAN]

This Kipling Society is rather bothering me and it brings me into
undue prominence. I am not the real promoter but have to pose as
such. I wrote to R.K. about it and he does not like it, of course he
would not, I like it even less and am very tired of this perpetual 'Stalky'
business. Am tired of pointing out that I never did any of the things
Stalky did and that R.K. is a writer of fiction not history. The real
mainspring is J. C. Brooking. He has been in touch with R.K. over
this matter for the past two years and he showed me the
correspondence. He had also seen him personally and R.K. had never
actually turned him down. R.K. says "Why can't they wait till I'm
dead, and you." Quite so, but they won't wait.

1 February 1923 [LONDON]

Met Brooking about the Kipling Society at the RAC.
9 February 1923 [LONDON]

An awful rush between lectures. Lunched with Ian Hay, 2 then to 24
Old Jewry to see Sir Roderick Jones, 3 head of Reuters, about Kipling
Society. Then to Farnham to lecture on India.
28 March 1923 [LONDON]

First committee meeting of the Kipling Society. A failure, only
Brooking, myself and Ian Hay. Prospects not too bright, I hope it will
end the whole thing.
17 September 1923 [ISLE OF MAN]

That wonderful fellow Brooking never despairs of the Kipling
Society—nothing seems to dishearten him. The third of the Stalky
trio, "McTurk", is J. C. Beresford4 of Yeoman's Row S.W. He is a
photographer. Was originally in the Indian P.W.D. (Engineering,
Cooper's Hill) and neither Kipling nor I ever heard a word of him
since schooldays. But Brooking roots him out and I have arranged to
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meet him when next in London—it will be interesting. Then Brooking
wants Sir William Orpen5 to paint a picture of us three for the Royal
Academy!
9 October 1923 [LONDON]

Met Beresford, the McTurk of Stalky & Co. Hadn't seen him since we
wore college caps on our heads. An extraordinarily interesting man.
He photographed me and took 2½ hours over it!
31 January 1924 [LONDON]

Yesterday Brooking came in to see me about the proposed Kipling
Society Academy picture of Kipling, Beresford and myself. He wants
Orpen to do it, but Orpen is very much on the make and weighs his
artistic talents in talents of gold.
17 February 1924 [LONDON]

Brooking dropped in to show me an ultimatum he has drafted to send
to Kipling, abusing him for not having fallen in with Brooking's idea
of a combined portrait of himself, me and Beresford as 'Stalky &
Co.'. It was written in the form of an obituary notice. I thought it was
outrageous and said he ought not to send it on. He is quite dotty on
this subject.

12 March 1924 [ISLE OF MAN]
My book just out and looks very smart. I would have liked to have sent
a copy to Kipling but he has latterly been so rude—not answering any
of my letters—that I cannot continue the correspondence. He is
making a mountain out of a molehill over that Kipling Society
business. Well, he is a great man, and greatness has always been
balanced by pettiness.

1 July 1925 [BELGIUM]
It worries me that people think that my nickname at Westward Ho
was Stalky. Why? Kipling writes fiction. He and I and Beresford were
at school together and behaved badly. He writes this up into Stalky &
Co., calling himself Beetle, me Stalky and Beresford McTurk. As a
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matter of fact I was never called anything else than Dunsty, Beresford
no nickname, and Kipling Gigger or Giglamps from his spectacles.
14 April 1926 [BELGIUM]

Letter from Ian Hay about the Kipling Society. He and I both
thought it was dead, but Brooking seems as lively as ever—he will not
admit defeat.
18 July 1926 [ITALY]

The Kipling Society is bobbing up again I'm sorry to see. I got a press
cutting from the Autocar June 24, an article inviting people to join.
Wrote to Brooking and Ian Hay and said that in my opinion the
Kipling Society did not exist.
27 January 1927 [BELGIUM]

Heard from Brooking—mad enthusiast—who wants me to be the
President of the Kipling Society.
20 June 1927 [LONDON]

Princes Restaurant with Brooking, arranging about the Kipling
lunch.
22 June 1927 [LONDON]

The great Kipling Society lunch, myself in the chair. Sir Harry
Brittain M.P.6 and Lady Cunningham.7 Quite a success but glad it is
over.
5 June 1928 [LONDON]
The Kipling Soc. lunch at Prince's, rather a success, about 200
people. Lord Birkenhead8 on one side of me—I was in the chair—and
Sir John Tilly,9 Ambassador at Tokio, on the other. Field Marshal
Sir Claude Jacob 10 was there. Birkenhead, Gilbert Frankau, 11
MacMunn12 and the Maharajah of Burdwan13 made good speeches
and I made a fairly successful effort. It was nice to have Galfrid14
there. The lady next to Galfrid said I was a 'darling' which is very
nice. Daisie15 refused to help in the 'reception' but otherwise played
her part nobly.
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NOTES
1. H. A. Gwynne (sic), CH., (1865-1950). Reuter's correspondent from 1893. Editor,
the Morning Post, 1911-37.
2.

Ian Hay, pen-name of the novelist (Major-General) John Hay Beith, C.B.E., M.C,
(1876-1952).

3.

Sir Roderick Jones, K.B.E., (1877-1962), Chairman and Managing Director of
Reuter's, 1919-41.

4.

"M'Turk" (sic) was actually George Charles Beresford, who trained in
engineering at Cooper's Hill, 1882-85, and served in the Indian P.W.D. in Madras
Presidency, 1886-88. He became an Artist Photographer. His address was 20
Yeoman's Row, Brompton Road, London SW3. Mrs van Doorninck, who met him
at about the time of this diary entry, remembers him as "a rather jolly and
unconventional man with a handsome grey beard".

5. Major Sir William Orpen, K.B.E., R.A., R.I, (1878-1931). Artist. President of the
National Portrait Society, etc.
6.

Sir Harry Brittain, K.B.E., C.M.G., (1873-1974), had a long and exceptionally
multifarious career in political and public life.

7.

Lady Cunynghame (sic) was a founding Vice-President of the Kipling Society.

8. The Rt. Hon. Sir Frederick Edwin Smith, 1st Earl of Birkenhead, P.C, G.C.S.I, K.C,
(1872-1930). Lawyer, author, statesman. Lord Chancellor of Great Britain,
1919-22.
9. The Rt. Hon. Sir John Tilley (sic), P.C, G.C.M.G., G.C.V.O., C.B., (1869-1952).
Diplomatist.
10. Field-Marshal Sir Claud Jacob, G.C.B., G.C.S.I., K.C.M.G., C.B., (1863-1948). Indian
Army. Commander-in-Chief, India, 1925.
11.

Captain Gilbert Frankau, (1884-1952). Author.

12.

Lieut.-General Sir George MacMunn, K.C.B., K.C.S.I., D.s.o., (1869-1952). Soldier
and author (including books on Kipling). Quarter-Master-General in India,
1920-24.

13.

Sir Bijay Chand Mahtab, Maharajadhiraja Bahadur of Burdwan, G.C.I.E.,
K.C.S.I., I.O.M., (1881-1941). At various times a member of the Imperial Legislative
Council, the Bengal Executive Council, and many other public organisations.

14.

General Dunsterville's son G. C. K. Dunsterville.

15.

General Dunsterville's wife Margaret.
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BOOK REVIEWS
IRRAWADDY FLOTILLA by Alister McCrae and Alan Prentice, with a
foreword by Bernard Fergusson (Lord Ballantrae). First published in
1978 by James Paton, Ltd, Paisley, Scotland: for availability of
remaining copies on sale, see below. Hardback; 195 pp; 2 maps & 24
illustrations.
I love the Burman with the blind favouritism of first impression. When I die I will be
a Burman, with twenty yards of real King's silk, that has been made in Mandalay,
about my body. [Epigraph to this book: quoted from Kipling]

The first Irrawaddy Flotilla was organised by the Viceroy, Lord
Dalhousie, a Scot, in 1852, for the Second Burmese War.
"Privatised" in 1865 and taken over by a group of Glasgow
businessmen, including Hendersons (shipping) and Dennys of
Dumbarton (shipbuilders), it went from strength to strength. It played
an important part in the Third Burmese War of 1885 and in the
Mesopotamia campaign of World War I; and by 1930, with 267
steamers and launches and 355 'flats' and barges, it was the largest
inland water transport organisation in the world. In 1942, after a
major contribution to the long British retreat, almost the entire fleet
was scuttled in the Irrawaddy. Some attempt was made to rebuild the
fleet in 1946 to 1948, but in June 1948 the Burmese Government
seized what was left.
The Irrawaddy and Chindwin rivers are Burma's main arteries,
and the "I.F." was of central importance to the country's life and
prosperity during the years of British rule. It provided quick, efficient
and cheap passenger and cargo transport. It faced and beat
competition by the competence and dedication of its mainly Scottish
management and officers, and its almost entirely Chittagonian crews.
It buoyed, marked and kept open the navigable channels for all
traffic. It had its failures: its air subsidiary, unsupported by mail
contracts, collapsed in the 1930s. It did not operate in the Salween
estuary till it bought out the Indian-owned opposition in 1920; and
there was a quite separate Arakan Flotilla Company.
It is all in this book, and much of the picturesque story of Burma in
the nineteenth century besides. Alister McCrae and Alan Prentice,
both former officers of the I.F., have put us in their debt with this
eloquent, vivid and comprehensive history, illustrated with a wealth
of photographs. Some of us still remember with nostalgic affection
long, lazy, comfortable days on the upper foredeck of a Mandalay
mail steamer or a Delta launch, cooled by the breeze of the ship's
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movement and freed for a little from the cares of office to watch the
colourful pageant of the Irrawaddy or the Delta creeks; or nights when
after a good dinner and conversation with one's always interesting
fellow-passengers, one fell asleep to the chant of the lascars sounding
the depths:- "sari ek balm" . .. "do balm mila nahin".
But "The word and naught else In time endures". For most, all
that remains of the I.F. is three lines of Kipling—who never travelled
by it:
Come you back to Mandalay,
Where the old Flotilla lay:
Can't you 'ear their paddles chunkin' from Rangoon to Mandalay?
PETER MURRAY
[Our reviewer is a retired Ambassador, who spent his early years of government
service, from 1937, in Burma. The joint-author of Irrawaddy Flotilla, Alister
McCrae, C.B.E, a member of the Kipling Society living in Scotland, tells me that the first
edition of this book, priced at £4.50, sold out; copies of a limited second edition can still
be obtained by personal order direct to Fisher Nautical, 157 Sackville Road, Hove,
Sussex, (price on application).—Ed.]

TALES OF BURMA by Alister McCrae and friends. Published in 1981 by
James Paton, Ltd, Paisley, Scotland (and obtainable from the
publishers at 18 Gordon Street, Paisley, at £3.50 including postage
and packing). Paperback; 168 pp; maps, glossary and numerous
illustrations.
The scenes for this collection of short stories are set on the rivers, the mountains
and frontiers of Burma, and in the paddy fields and teak forests. They range in
subject from rebellion in 1885 to the victory of the Fourteenth Army over the
Japanese invader sixty years later. [from the Introduction]

This collection of vivid stories by various individuals who served
Burma and the Army and Navy in different capacities is a fitting
postscript, as it were, to Irrawaddy Flotilla. Among the variety of its
contributions, the book records some almost forgotten episodes and
exploits of the war in the Far East. I remember my surprise when the
fact that I had been a temporary subaltern in the Royal Engineers
(and was a yachtsman as well) nearly resulted in my being sent to the
'Aid to Russia' Supply Force which is described in the final tale, "At
last a Victory" (by Alister McCrae).
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The stories also illustrate how necessary it was for the Viceroy to
conscript, at their request, British civilians, when so many wanted to
go on service but some had to stay to maintain the economy of
India—as the base of what was, otherwise, the largest volunteer army
which the world has seen.
FERRIER
[Our reviewer, Lord Ferrier, was the guest of honour at the Society's Annual
Luncheon in 1981. For the information of members I should also add that Alister
McCrae, who is to attend the Society's lecture meeting on 10 April 1984 (on Burma: see
Announcements), at our suggestion will be bringing a few copies of this book to sign for
any interested purchasers.—Ed.]

ONE OF THE OLD FLOTILLA IN KIPLING'S DAY
[from an illustration in Irrawaddy Flotilla]

[SUPPLEMENT TO SOCIETY'S ANNOUNCEMENTS ON PAGE 5]

BOOK OFFER
One Lady at Wairakei [note title and spelling: Stewart's Bibliography is
incorrect], a story by Rudyard Kipling, written in New Zealand in 1892 and
uncollected; now edited and introduced by our member H. J. D. Ricketts, and
published by Mallinson Rendel Publishers, Ltd, Wellington, New Zealand, at
NZ$9.95, in hardback book form.
It is available to members at the reduced price of £3.25, post and packing
included. Please order from the Secretary, Kipling Society, 18 Northumberland
Avenue, London WC2N 5BJ, enclosing payment.
Stocks are limited—first come first served!
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
POOK'S HILL ON THE MAP
From Mr J. Shearman, Garden Flat, 29 Buckland Crescent, London NW3 5DJ

Dear Sir,
Pook's Hill is not named on the current 1:50,000 Second Series
Ordnance Survey Sheet 199 (Eastbourne & Hastings); but in the First
Edition of the One-Inch Ordnance Survey (Old Series, Sheet 5,
Hastings) there it is, a mile and half WSW of Bateman's (242° True),
just north of Westdown Farm—Pook Hill, "as plain as the nose on
my face". (50°58'30"N; 0°21'08"E; National Grid 645 225)
Burwash Weald is marked as Burwash Wheel, and Bateman's as
Bateman Bye Green. The words Bye Green appear just where Rye
Green Farm (bought by R.K. in 1903) is, in the modern map. I think
these are slips of the pen by Ebenr. Bourn at the Drawing Room at the
Tower in 1813.
I have derived these scraps of information from the facsimile of
O.S. Old Series Sheet 5, published in 1970 by David & Charles, Ltd.,
Newton Abbot, Devon, numbered Sheet 88 Hastings, which is from a
late electrotype first printed in 1893, with railways added to March
1884. I am putting this map in the Society's Library.
Yours sincerely,
JOHN SHEARMAN

DANNY DEEVER'S DEATH [I]
From Brigadier B. A. H. Porritt, C.B.E., A.D.C, Little Chilmington, Great Chart,
near Ashford, Kent, TN33 3DN

Dear Editor,
May I congratulate you on the most interesting article concerning
the relationship between Danny Deever and Gunner Kelly [Journal
No 228, page 27].
One discordant note, however, is that Kipling is clearly referring to
an Infantry Regiment—Nine 'undred of 'is county an' the regiment's
disgrace. Could there be another Danny Deever? or did Kipling
deliberately try to disguise the fact that the disgrace was to a
Gunner Regiment?
While I have pen to paper may I ask if there is evidence of which
Regiment, and when, was given a medal for subduin' England's foes
but was put to groomin' camels, for what happened on "That Day"?
Yours sincerely,
BRIAN PARRITT
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[Regarding the Infantry, see the following letter. Regarding "That D a y " (1895,
published in 1896 among the later Barrack-Room Ballads that were collected in The
Seven Seas), C. E. Carrington associated it with the disaster that overtook the 66th at
Maiwand in 1880. Perhaps a reader can elaborate and confirm?—Ed.]

DANNY DEEVER'S DEATH [II]
From Mrs L. A. F. Lewis, Cappaslade Cottage, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell, Wallingford,
Oxfordshire OX10 0RQ

Sir,
Re "Danny Deever" (KJ No 228, pages 27-33), may I draw your
attention to an article in KJ No 110 of July 1954, pages 14-15? It
quotes an account of a military hanging [taken from the August 1952
issue of the journal of the Royal Leicestershire Regiment, drawing on
a manuscript now in its Regimental Museum]:On January 10th 1887 at Lucknow, Bengal, East India. This morning at 8.15 a.m.
the battalion fell in for parade for the purpose of going to witness the execution of
No. 2638 Pte. George Flaxman, of the 2nd Battalion Leicestershire Regiment, for
the wilful murder of Lance Sergeant William Carmody of the 1st Battalion
Leicestershire Regiment at Ranekit on or about the 9th of September 1886.
After being inspected and formed up, we were marched on to the general
Parade Ground and formed into line. The 17th Lancers were formed up on the
right front, Bengal Native Cavalry, Bengal Native Infantry and the Royal Horse
Artillery were facing the left front, and the 2nd Battalion Leicestershire Regiment
facing the scaffold.
After standing at ease for a few minutes, the Major General, Sir Charles
Gough, K.C.B., v.c, [sic] and his staff arrived and inspected the scaffold, and
shortly after that the condemned man arrived in a covered conveyance,
accompanied by the Church of England Minister and an escort of twelve men
with fixed bayonets; about 200 yards in rear of the troops of the garrison the band
of the Leicestershire Regiment was formed up in readiness to play the culprit to
the scaffold. In the rear of the band was a gun carriage drawn by two bullocks, on
which they placed a coffin; when the condemned man dismounted from the
covered wagon he was escorted up to the Gun Carriage, his chest nearly touching
his own coffin; after being halted a few minutes, the Drum Major gave the word
slow march, and the Band struck up with the Dead March in Saul which sent a
thrill through every living soul on that parade ground; he marched with a firm
step and his head slightly bent and the Minister praying as they marched slowly
along. It was very touching to all. A number of native soldiers and a few British
soldiers asked leave to fall out of the ranks for they could not bear to see the sight.
The Band played the culprit to the scaffold and then halted, and the escort and
prisoner turned about facing the Regiment... and then the Chief Warder and two
assistants from Lucknow Military Prison went up to him, bade him goodbye and
took the handcuffs off him; they then bound his hands behind with a part of the
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silk rope they were to hang him with. They then said quick march, and when he
got to the scaffold he halted and kicked his boots off, and then ran up the steps of
the scaffold as if he was the executioner and not the condemned man who was to
die. When he got under the rope one of the warders adjusted the Black Cap, and
then a native ran up the steps and placed the rope round his neck . . .
The native then drew the bolt and he was no more. After hanging a few minutes
the black cloth that covered the grave [sic] was removed, and all the troops
marched past him; he hung with his head on one side and there was blood on the
coat, he looked an awful sight.
They gave him a drop of 8ft. 3ins. Twenty three minutes from the time he
paraded he was in the coffin, and on the way to the grave yard.
During the time he was waiting for his death the Minister visited him, but he
would not confess, nor would he pray, for he always said that he was innocent.
The Minister did not think that he was the one that did the deed, but he was one of
the party. A Military Execution is one of the worst sights a man can ever witness,
to see a man marching behind his own coffin and the drums trimmed with crepe,
the band playing his own dead march, it is most solemn.
Three men dealt a pack of cards and agreed that the one who had the ace of
spades should shoot the Sergeant. It was supposed that he had the ace and did the
deed.

While the writer's comments recall "Danny Deever", the last
paragraph has a close parallel in "Black Jack" (Soldiers Three,
1888—Stewart records no earlier publication). Mulvaney overhears
Vulmea and his friends dealing cards for the murder of a sergeant,
and planning to blame it on him. Similarly, Gunner Kelly's dying
statement in 1888 reminds me of "'Love-o'-Women'" (Many
Inventions, 1893), but it was the aggrieved husband who shot his
wife's seducer at the start of the story, while 'Love-o'-Women'
commits no murders and himself dies of venereal disease (see KJ
No 213, page 46).
Unless a letter turns up in which Kipling says where he got the
inspiration for a particular piece, I doubt if we shall ever know for
certain, but the analogy with a poem as well as a story in both these
accounts makes it more probable that he knew of them. If hanging
a man in front of his regiment was not normal practice, it would
be "news" to be reported and talked about.
Yours, etc.,
LISA LEWIS

[I am grateful to Mrs Lewis for reminding me of our 1954 article: the account was
worth reprinting almost in full, for its vividness. Apart from "Danny Deever", the
parallel with "Black Jack" is very interesting, even including the ace of spades.
Incidentally, there is some evidence (Cornell's Kipling in India, p 187) that "Black
Jack" may have been written in 1887.]
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A letter has also been received from John Shearman, remarking on another striking
parallel. Kipling's "In the Matter of a Private" (Soldiers Three) appeared on 14 April
1888 in the Week's News at Allahabad: before he was hanged in hollow square Private
Simmons declared that he "only hoped his fate would be a warning to his
companions". On 29 April Gunner Kelly committed his murder at Dinapore. At his
execution in August, Kelly declared: "I hope this will be a warning to you . . . dear
Comrades."—Ed.]

DANNY DEEVER'S DEATH [III]
From Major E. P. Kelly, D.C.M .Secretary, The Northamptonshire Regiment Association,
Gibraltar Barracks, Barrack Road, Northampton NN1 3RE

Dear Editor,
Many thanks for the December issue of the Kipling Journal. I am
delighted you were able to use our "Danny Deever" article.
Quite coincidentally, Lieut.-Colonel John Wilson, Royal
Leicestershire Regimental Secretary, was with me when the Journal
arrived and I showed him your letter [which mentioned the
Leicestershire connection, see letter above.—Ed.]. He immediately
confirmed that a soldier of the Leicestershire Regiment was indeed
hanged in India at about this time, and in his regimental archives he
has documentary proof of the hanging.
I am no expert on the prevalence of hanging in the army in India in
the 1880s. I do, however, know that the Army Discipline and
Regulation Act of 1879, into which had been consolidated all the
various Discipline and Mutiny Acts and old Articles of War—some
of which dated back to 1385 (Richard II)—and which was enacted as
the ultimate in disciplinary Acts, was in 1881 repealed. In its stead
came the Army Act which, duly amended, exists today.
Under this Act, sentence of death in a Colony required
confirmation by the "Military Authority", and approval by the
Governor of the Colony. In India, such approval was only required
where the offence charged was Treason or Murder. Sentence of death
in respect of Treason or Murder was not, unless the offence was
committed on active service, carried into execution until, in addition
to the Military confirmation required, it was approved by the
Governor-General.
Of course, in India, in times of peace, Courts Martial were never
permitted to try the most serious offences if those offences could
"with reasonable convenience" be tried by a Civil Court.
It is an interesting subject, and would have been meat and drink to
Rudyard Kipling.
Yours sincerely,
EDWARD KELLY

48

KIPLING JOURNAL

March 1984

[This reminder about the legal background is useful. Perhaps it explains why it has
been stated—with some authority albeit mistakenly—that Deever-pattern executions
would not have occurred in Kipling's day in India. Indeed, it remains to be explained
why the hangings at Lucknow and Dinapore in 1887 and 1888, at a time of peace, were
military occasions.—Ed.]

KIPLING'S MEDALS
From Major Geoffrey Moore, M.B.E., Redcroft, Ivelbury Close, Buckden, Huntingdon

Dear Editor,
Perhaps I can help you regarding Kipling's medals [the query on
page 45 of the December 1983 issue]. Even a brief spell as an
accredited correspondent in South Africa [in the Boer War] would
have brought him the Queen's South Africa Medal with appropriate
clasps. Regarding his entitlement to World War I medals, this is a
little more obscure. In the latest edition of Dorling, Ribbons and
Medals, he says the British War Medal was awarded to "members
of duly recognised organisations", which could well have covered
war correspondents.
Yours sincerely,
GEOFFREY MOORE
[It was Major Moore whose report on the Hammerton Diaries started the whole topic
of "Danny Deever" in our last issue. This letter above is a fragment of a longer letter
from him, in which he doubts that Gunner Hammerton wrote anything else of useful
relevance to Kipling's Indian scene.—Ed.]

LANDSLIDES AND HOLY MEN
From Mr J. M. Patrick, Markwicks, Cousley Wood, Wadhurst, East Sussex TN5 6HG

Dear Sir,
I have just received my copy of the December 1983 Journal:
congratulations on yet another excellent production. I have also just
finished reading a charming book called And Then Garhwal,
published in 1981 by BACSA. [BACSA: see p.51 — Ed.] On pages 126127 of this account of the author's childhood appears the following:-
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Srinagar (not to be confused with Srinagar in Kashmir) was the
old capital of Garhwal and lay in a valley about 3,000ft below
Pauri, the road to it zig-zagging down with no stretch of flat at
all. In 1894, a great natural dam, that had been caused by a vast
landslide, gave way. The entire city with all its temples and the
palaces of the old Garhwali kings or rajahs was swept away.
Thanks to the timely warning of the resident engineer, only one
life was lost—that of an old sadhu, or holy man. He had been
forcibly removed more than once but still returned; the villagers
had been evacuated well beforehand. Ten billion cubic feet of
water were released in about six hours, and the valley of the
Ganges devastated right down to Hardwar . . .
Although the year 1894 coincides with the appearance of The
Second Jungle Book, it may be unreasonable to imagine that the fate
of Srinagar had anything to do with "The Miracle of Purun Bhagat",
especially as the sadhu in that tale was the hero, and not a resident
engineer. Nevertheless, one may be permitted to wonder.
I was witness to the astonishing disaster of 1944, when 26 inches of
rain in less than a day swept people, livestock and homesteads off the
slopes of the Dahula Dhar range and destroyed every bridge between
Kangra and Kulu. Then, we had warning neither from sadhu nor
resident engineer.
Yours faithfully,
JIMMY PATRICK

"DON'T STOP"
From Mr M. J. Dawson, 5 Bens Avenue, Horsham, Sussex

Dear Sir,
It may interest you to know of a letter headed "Rudyard's Advice",
published in the correspondence columns of This England last
August.
The writer referred to his old school magazine, the first number of
which, called The Robot, came out in November 1924 when he was at
the Boys' Technical School at Beachley Camp, Gloucestershire. It
contained, among miscellaneous contributions, a poem called
"Mary's Son". This was by Kipling, who had been asked to provide
something for that issue and had chosen it as his message.
Yours faithfully,
MICHAEL DAWSON
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[1924 was the year in which "Mary's Son" was selected as the opening poem for
Kipling's collection of Songs for Youth (Hodder & Stoughton); it had previously been
collected in The Years Between. It was first published in December 1914, with the title
"Don't Stop", in the American Nash's Magazine and Cosmopolitan; it there served as
epigraph to "The Riddle of Empire" (Letters of Travel) in its first magazine
appearance: there is thus—although the connection is somewhat cryptic—an implicit
association between "Mary's Son" and the concept of unselfish service that Kipling
saw as a hallmark of the reconstruction of the Sudan after 1898. The poem is printed
below.—Ed]

If you stop to find out what your wages will be
And how they will clothe and feed you,
Willie, my son, don't you go on the Sea,
For the Sea will never need you.
If you ask for the reason of every command,
And argue with people about you,
Willie, my son, don't you go on the Land,
For the Land will do better without you.
If you stop to consider the work you have done
And to boast what your labour is worth, dear,
Angels may come for you, Willie my son,
But you'll never be wanted on Earth, dear!

ENGINEER, MOTOR-MAN AND CHAUFFEUR
From Mr A. D. M. Oulton, C.B.. 35 St John's Wood Terrace, London NW8

Dear Editor,
Your December 1983 issue gives (page 54) an interesting account of
titles to describe owner- and servant-drivers; and you speculate
whether Kipling's "Dying Chauffeur" was owner or servant. Would
Kipling in real life have called his driver an engineer? when did he
finally adopt the form 'chauffeur?'
An attractive illustration of one of the terms you mention appears
in Norris Davidson's Galore Park as late as 1934—though it is
possible that the narrative is consciously dated. The hero, in a
Panhard car, suffers a contretemps at a country house party, and has
to "desire an under-gardener to remove his begoniae from her
exhaust". His final comment is: "Reader, I trust that it may never be
your lot to have your motor-car brought to a Croquet Tournament
by a drunken motor-man."
Yours truly,
DEREK OULTON
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SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP NEWS
NEW MEMBERS
We welcome Major P. R. Adams (Essex); Mr E. D. M. Cape ( Victoria, Australia); Lady
Rose Cecil (London); Professor P. Coustillas (France); Mr D. C. Flack (Devonshire); Mr
R. Greenshields (London); Mr E. K.Gupta (Victoria, Australia); Mr and Mrs A. G.
Hawkins (Zimbabwe); Ms L. B. C. Heale (London); Lt-Colonel R. I. Hywel-Jones
(London); Mr C. E. Jobson (London); Miss E. M. Knowles (Oxfordshire); Mr Kranti
Singh (London); Miss K. E. Limer (West Midlands);Mr R. C. Lockett (Greater London);
Mr K. Owen (London); Mr J. Radford (Victoria, Australia); Mr R. W. H. Richmond
(Hertfordshire); U. A. L. R. Library (Arkansas, U.S.A.); University of Victoria (British
Columbia, Canada).
OUR CANADIAN SECRETARIAT
We have great pleasure in reporting the recent marriage of Mr G. D. Fleming
(Secretary) and Miss J. Schrieder (Asst. Secretary), and we wish them every happiness.
They very kindly took over, and are engaged in sorting out, our newly-created
Secretariat in Ottawa which handles most of our Canadian members (excluding the
small but long-established Victoria, B.C. Branch). Their joint address, and their revised
functions in that Secretariat, are shown on page 4 of this issue.

BACSA
THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION FOR CEMETERIES IN SOUTH ASIA
[Registered Charity No 273442]

BACSA, formed in 1976, brings together people with concern for the hundreds
of European cemeteries, isolated graves and monuments all over South Asia,
particularly in areas once administered by the East India Co and the British
Government of India. It catalogues cemeteries, where possible preserves and
beautifies sites, lists those buried there, and conducts research into local
history. BACSA's steadily growing membership, now over 900, comes from a
wide circle of interests:— Government, the Services, Churches, Business,
Museums, Historical and Genealogical Societies, etc.
More members are needed, to support our expanding activities, including
setting up branches abroad, compiling permanent records in the India Office
Library, and preserving monuments. A twice-yearly magazine, Chowkidar, is
sent free to members. Lectures are held, and social occasions organised.
Historical books, which might not otherwise be printed, are sponsored,
published and sold.
The basic subscription is £2 per annum. For details of membership write to:- The
Hon. Secretary, Mr Theon Wilkinson, 76½ Chartfield Avenue, London SW15 6HQ.

A NOTE ON THE KIPLING SOCIETY
Office at 18 Northumberland Avenue, London WC2N 5BJ
This literary and historical society is for anyone interested in Rudyard Kipling's prose
and verse, life and times. His published writings, in 35 volumes, are by any standard
remarkable. His life (1865-1936) was very eventful. The period through which he lived
and about which he wrote with such vigour was one of huge and dramatic change.
As a non-profit-making cultural organisation run on an essentially unpaid footing
to provide a service, the Society has the status of a Registered Charity in Britain. Its
management and principal activities are in England, but it has branches or secretariat
arrangements in Australia, Canada and the U.S.A. About a third of its members,
including scores of universities, colleges and libraries, are in North America.
Founded in 1927, the Society has attracted many notable literary and academic
figures, including of course the leading authorities in the field of Kipling studies; but it
also caters for an unspecialised public of general readers, from whom its wider
membership is drawn. Its managing focus is the Secretary in London, John Shearman.
He and other office-holders arrange various activities, including regular talks and
discussions in London, and an Annual Luncheon; answer enquiries from correspondents; and maintain a specialised" Library for reference and research.
The quarterly Kipling Journal is sent free to all members. On various pages in each
issue, information on the Society's functions is provided. More can be obtained from
John Shearman or branch Secretaries. Applications for membership are most
welcome: the Society and Journal depend heavily on such support.
ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Individual Member
Junior Member (up to age 24)
Corporate Member

Britain
£6.00
£3.00
£12.00

Overseas
£7.50
£3.00
£15.00

LITERARY AND OTHER CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE KIPLING JOURNAL
The Kipling Journal is essentially the Kipling Society's publication, and though the
Editor selects its contents with an eye to merit, originality and an interesting range of
topics, he must always allot space to the Society's business, including at least a few of
the addresses delivered at the Society's meetings, if they are short enough.
Independent literary contributions, however, are very welcome. If we cannot print
them at once we may be able to place them in a later issue. Like other literary societies,
we do not pay for articles: authors gain the satisfaction of publication in a periodical of
authority and repute, recognised as the only one in the world specialising in this subject.
We have at present much more publishable material than we can print, and have to
defer or decline some items of interest. However this is healthy. We would like more, to
improve our variety and quality. It should invariably be sent to the Editor.
Articles submitted should be fairly brief. Our average page carries only 400 words of
text. A 4000-word article, however good, may be hard to place. We impose no limit,
but should remind contributors of this factor which can influence selection.
Letters to the Editor are welcomed: unless told otherwise, we reserve the normal right
to shorten. Book Reviews, usually invited, may be volunteered: a range of 200 to 800
words is suggested. We will gratefully accept, even if we cannot quickly use, relevant
and reproducible illustrations, news cuttings, book excerpts, catalogue data and other
miscellanea which might enhance the Journal's interest. Since Kipling touched the
literary and practical world at many points our terms of reference are broad.
ADVERTISING. We welcome regularly placed advertisements compatible with the
style of the Journal: for our rates, please enquire of the Editor.
The Editor's address is Weavers, Danes Hill, Woking, Surrey GU22 7HQ.

(iii)

C.A.R.D.
COMMUNITY ASSISTANCE FOR RURAL DEVELOPMENT TRUST (AUSTRALIA)
FAMINE IN INDIA. . . Do you remember Kipling's classic short story on the
subject—"William the Conqueror" in The Day's Work? And the relief workers
staving off "the rush of wailing, walking skeletons . . . in a land of death, lit by
the long red fires of railway sleepers where they were burning the dead"? Not
everything has changed since the 1880s. People still die hopelessly, of starvation
and preventable disease. As you know, three quarters of India's population live
in rural areas. Health conditions there are chronically bad. Amoebic dysentery,
and intestinal parasites, are widespread. The incidence of malnutrition, related
blindness, and leprosy, is frighteningly high. Overall, an eighth of rural Indian
children die in their first year: in the less favourable areas, of course, the
proportion is higher.
At the bottom of the Indian social pyramid are 145 million landless
agricultural labourers, mostly harijans (untouchables). They commonly live in
small villages, of perhaps thirty households, and work for local landowners.
They may earn 5 rupees a day (say 35p, or us50c) but they are lucky if they get
six months work a year. If the rain fails there will be no work. Between seasons,
or in droughts which may last years, all the adults of a village have to go and
look for labouring work miles distant from their homes.
However, given initial help, even a little impoverished village of hungry
people can develop secondary sources of income by setting up village industries
such as weaving and the manufacture of baskets and mats, and can contrive to
strengthen its own economy. Then, it can stand up to a period of agricultural
adversity which would previously have knocked it out. Our C.A.R.D. Trust,
formed in Australia, concentrates on this aspect and works through the
children first.
We take a community with some fifty children aged between five and fifteen,
and find sponsors for them, at £145 (US$200) each per annum. All the children
in that community will share the benefits equally, without discrimination. Of
the money collected, less 15% for administration, 60% will go to the children
(for extra food and clothing, medical care and education) and 40% into the
village economic fund, held by us. When this fund has enough money we make a
deposit in a local bank, to guarantee loans from the bank to the village—
whether to individuals or to a purchasing or marketing co-operative.
With this boost, a community's average income can double or treble in five
years. The people themselves can then begin to provide through their cooperative the benefits for the children which we have till then supplied. So we
cease aid there, and move on to another village to start again.
Will you help us? We would gratefully accept any donation—but would
particularly appreciate £ 145 ( us$200) to sponsor a child for a year, perhaps with
an understanding of continuing yearly support. Our Trustees are L. A. Crozier,
G. R. A. Fernando, C. J. Bell and (in India) S. Krishnan. More details of what
we are doing are obtainable from our Executive Director, L. A. Crozier, C.E..
F.I.M.M., at 66-70 Canadian Bay Road, Mount Eliza, Victoria 3930, Australia. He
would be most encouraged to hear from any fellow-member of the Kipling
Society willing to "fill full the mouth of famine and bid the sickness cease".

