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THE SOCIETY'S ANNOUNCEMENTS
MEETINGS, JULY TO DECEMBER 1985

Tuesday 9 July at the Naval & Military Club (the 'In-and-Out'
at 194 Piccadilly, London W1, near Green Park Underground Station) at 5.30 for 6 p.m., Professor Enamul Karim,
our representative in the U.S.A., on Kipling's Uncollected
Writings in the Civil & Military Gazette.
Wednesday 31 July in the Kipling Room on the first floor of
Brown's Hotel (Dover and Albemarle Streets, London W1,
near Green Park Underground Station) at 5.30 for 6 p.m.,
Mrs Lisa Lewis on The Cat that Walked with the Daemon—
and discussion of Kipling's animal stories.
Wednesday 11 September at the Naval & Military Club at 5.30
for 6 p.m., Mrs D. M. McFarlan (of the Angela Thirkell
Society) on Angela Thirkell, Kipling's Literary Cousin.
Wednesday 27 November at the Naval & Military Club, at 5.30
for 6 p.m., Sir Derek Oulton, K.C.B., Q.C., on The Crucible of
Thorney Island—and Rudyard Kipling's Commitment to
the Law.
In our next issue (September 1985) I shall be able to give
Members particulars of the arrangements for the Society's
Annual General Meeting, which will be held in the late autumn.
At the same time I ought to be in a position to provide the likely
date and place for the next Annual Luncheon, which will
probably again be held in April or May.
I am very grateful for the welcome and help that I have
received both from the Council and from Members generally,
since I took over from John Shearman as Secretary of the
Kipling Society last month.
May 1985

NORMAN ENTRACT

IN THE ABYSS
Detail from Doré's picture for Dante's Inferno: the giant Antaeus lowers Vergil and Dante to
the ninth or bottom level of Hell. "In the abyss," [to quote Cary's translation] that Lucifer with
Judas low ingulfs, lightly he placed us ..."
In his youth Kipling had at least some familiarity with Dante's work. In one of his early tales
["The Last of the Stories", 1888, in Abaft the Funnel] a sardonic Devil asks if Kipling, albeit
incapable of "a cantoed epic", will "play Dante to my Virgil? I can't guarantee a nine-circled
Inferno", and carries him down to a peculiar kind of hell. An article in this present issue
identifies echoes of Dante in "The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes". (That Kipling would
have also known Doré's famous and remarkable illustrations hardly needs assertion.)
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EDITOR'S NEWS AND NOTES
GIFTS AND ENDOWMENTS

It is with pleasure that I record that we have once again received a
generous grant from Ocean Transport and Trading plc (the P. H.
Holt Trust). The Trustees began to support the Kipling Journal
annually in this way in 1980, and now tell us that they are willing to
continue till 1987. Their donations have a real impact on the Society's
budget, and we are indeed grateful.
We are also indebted to the Sir Edward Robinson Charitable Trust
which, having given us a handsome donation in 1984, has now
provided a second, on the same scale. I am glad to express our
grateful thanks for this most encouraging support. Four of the
Robinson family linked with the Trust, together with its Secretary,
have now joined the Kipling Society.
I will shortly be listing some generous individual donors, when
clarification of certain names, awaited from abroad, reaches me.
FORMS OF ADDRESS

Our Secretary feels that as the Society expands, and as we come up to
a change in our subscription rates, we will need a more modern
administrative data base, with a system that automatically records
subscription payments and reminds Members when they are due.
(This does not so much apply to our branch arrangements in the
U.S.A., Australia and Canada, with which our London office does
not interfere: however, our central listing of branch Members could
also usefully be improved.)
I will therefore now ask Members who read this to be kind enough
to help us over an important basic feature of our records. Did you
look at the envelope in which this magazine was posted (and if not,
can you find it) ? Are your name and initials right, and in the style that
you prefer? Is the address current, and complete? Do we now have
your postcode?
Though I edit the Journal and the printer eventually posts it, it is
the Secretary who addresses the envelopes and passes them to the
printer for despatch. Therefore if we missed your promotion and are
omitting to call you General or Right Reverend or Professor, if we
were ignorant of your D.S.O. and were never given your postcode, we
beg that you write to the Secretary without delay, and without
concern for self-effacement. This is an essential preliminary to
putting our membership records on to a more reliable future footing.
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JEROME KLAPKA JEROME (1859-1927): A NEW SOCIETY

1 am pleased to hear that a Jerome K. Jerome Society now exists
(enquiries to Belsize House, Bradford Street, Walsall WSl 1PN).
Jerome was a prolific writer, his scope much wider than the
humorous stories for which he is mainly remembered—though even
there the humour is skilful, the digressions calculated, the artlessness
deceptive. He was an essentially serious man, who wrote, "There
always seems to be more sadness than joy in life". His perception of
the East End of London, with its atmosphere of "menace" and
"haunting terror", is akin to the grim realism which in that context
Kipling pioneered with "The Record of Badalia Herodsfoot".
Jerome's links with Kipling were slight, but while editing To-Day
and the Idler in the 1890s he was responsible for the first appearance
of several of Kipling's pieces, such as "The Son of his Father", "The
Legs of Sister Ursula" and "The Story of Ung". Like Kipling he had a
horror of the punitive aspect of Christian teaching: he stoutly
endorsed Christian values but deplored their perversion in Church
attitudes. In old age he wrote,
When I was a boy, a material Hell was still by most pious folks accepted as fact.
The suffering caused to an imaginative child can hardly be exaggerated. It
caused me to hate God, and later on, when my growing intelligence rejected the
conception as an absurdity, to despise the religion that had taught it.

Kipling's views on the doctrine of hell fire are just as explicit, and
sometimes showed through unexpectedly, as when he saw on a
temple bell during his brief visit to Moulmein in Burma
this amazing triplet in English—evidently the composition of the caster, who
completed his work- and now, let us hope, has reached Nibban—thirty-five
years ago:He who destroyed this Bell
They must be in the great Hel
And unable to coming out.
I respect a man who is unable to spell Hell properly. It shows that he has been
brought up in an amiable creed.

That was 1889, the year of Three Men in a Boat, with its bitter little
story of the young woman driven by respectable attitudes of
disapproval to drown herself in the Thames at Goring. "God help
her!" wrote Jerome, "and all other sinners, if any more there be."
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ANNUAL LUNCHEON, 1985
The Annual Luncheon of the Kipling Society was held at the Royal
Overseas League, off St James's Street, on Wednesday 1 May. The
venue was a new one, and seems to have been approved of by those
who attended—as was another innovation, circular tables with a
prearranged seating-plan. (When it came to the addresses, it was
found that a soft-spoken voice would not always carry adequately to
the further tables: members may be assured that this will be taken
care of, next time.)
Members and their guests attending the Luncheon numbered
sixty-two, namely:
Mr & Mrs R. B. Appleton; Mr J. Archer-Burton; Miss F. A. Arnold; Miss A. M. D.
Ashley; Mr D. Baad; Sir Gawain Bell; Mrs M. M. Bendle; Mr J. D. M. Blyth;
Mr & Mrs B. J. Bolt; Mr C. E. Carrington; Dr G. M. Carstairs; Mr R. J. W. Craig;
Mr P. Crosland; Mr B. C. Diamond; Mr K. J. Dillon; Miss R. M. W. Edmeades;
Mr Norman Entract; Mr T. Farmiloe; The Lord Ferrier; Miss S. Foss; Miss C. M.
Goldney; Professor D. C. R. A. Goonetilleke; Mr M. J. Grainger; Mr W. Graver;
Mr T. A.,S. Greenwood; Dr & Mrs F. M. Hall; Mr C. E. Jobson; Mrs A. M. Kilburn;
Mrs L. A. F. Lewis; Mr J. H. McGivering; Canon P. C. Magee; Mr E. Maggs; Mr J. P.
Magrath; Mrs G. H. Newsom; Mr R. O'Hagan; Mrs S. M. Peel; Mr & Mrs G. C. G.
Philo; Mr & Mrs T. Pidgeon; Professor & Mrs T. Pinney; Miss H. A. Pipon; Mr & Mrs
R. W. H. Richmond; Mr& Mrs O. H. Robinson; Mr John Shearman; Mr D. Stewart;
Mr Wilfred Thesiger; Mr R. H. J. Thorne; Mr& Mrs S. Wade; Mr & Mrs G. H. Webb;
Miss H. M. Webb; Sir Angus Wilson; Mr J. B. Wright; Mr J. R. Young.

Among those who conveyed regrets at being unable to attend were:
Mr Zafar Choudhuri; Mrs P. Crosland; The Dowager Lady Egremont; Mr Peter
Lewis; Brigadier F. E. Stafford; Mr & Mrs J. D. Taylor; Mrs D. A. Voll.

Sir Angus Wilson presided. Canon Pat Magee said Grace. Mr Bryan
Diamond, Chairman of Council, proposed the Loyal Toast, after
which he spoke briefly to welcome the assembly; singling out among
others Mr Charles Carrington, Miss Shirley Foss (from Brown's
Hotel), Mr Douglas Stewart (of Drogher Press, which prints the
Kipling Journal), and Professor Goonetilleke (author of Developing
Countries in British Fiction).
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He also spoke of the Society's gratitude to its former Secretary, Mr
John Shearman, to whom he made a presentation [see further under
"Membership News" on page 59]; and he welcomed the newly
appointed Secretary, Mr Norman Entract. Finally he expressed
appreciation of the presence of Sir Angus Wilson, our President,
whose literary standing added to the distinction of the Society, and
whom it was always a pleasure to see at this, our principal social
function.
Sir Angus then spoke briefly, informally and entertainingly, by
way of introducing Professor Thomas Pinney, Guest of Honour.
[Note. Professor Pinney, of Pomona University, California, has for some years, with
the National Trust's support, been preparing a substantial edition of Rudyard
Kipling's Letters. As an editor of letters he is an acknowledged authority: it was he who
produced the monumental series of volumes covering the Letters of Macaulay. He has
many other interests, including expert knowledge of the wines of California: more
directly in the sphere of this Society, he has compiled a selection of Kipling's early
journalistic work, which Macmillans are due to publish shortly.—Ed.]

ADDRESS BY PROFESSOR PINNEY
[taken from his text, which was deposited with the Editor]

MY LORD, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN—The first thing to be said is that
of course Kipling would be horrified, appalled, outraged to know
that someone was busily at work collecting, arranging, transcribing,
selecting and annotating his letters, so that they might be printed and
published. We know how jealously he guarded his domestic life from
any attempt by the public to peer into it, and there is no reason to
doubt the sincerity of his plea to be left alone after his death:
If I have given you delight
By aught that I have done,
Let me lie quiet in that night
Which shall be yours anon:
And for the little, little, span
The dead are borne in mind,
Seek not to question other than
The books I leave behind.
["The Appeal"]
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The Kipling scholar is thus in a curiously contradictory position:
his admiration for Kipling makes him eager to respect the great man's
wish, yet at the same time his admiration urges him to learn all that he
can about the great man. I have decided to do what Kipling would
clearly not want done, by editing his letters. How is that to be
defended?
To begin with, Kipling himself, all his immediate family, and all his
friends of his own generation, are now dead. I do not see how it is
possible to give anyone among the living more than theoretical
offence by publishing anything contained in Kipling's letters: they
contain, of course, no scandal whatever. Then, too, Kipling was so
very special: a great artist with a great audience. It is inevitable, and I
think natural and proper, that his readers should wish to know the
man as well as the artist.
Then there is the very practical consideration that the letters do in
fact exist—in their thousands, carefully preserved and catalogued in
public and private collections all over the world. The logic of this
situation seems to clamour for publication. (And finally, can we not
argue that a collection of Kipling's letters constitutes a 'book by
Kipling'?
Seek not to question other than
The books I leave behind.
Very well, we will add to those thirty-five splendid volumes of the
Sussex Edition yet another work by Kipling, this one called The
Collected Letters.)
It is Cardinal Newman, a man not likely to be accused of improper
interest in the private lives of other people, who provides the best
justification for an edition of letters:
It has ever been a hobby of mine [the Cardinal wrote, on 18 May
1863, to his sister Mrs Mozley], though perhaps it is a truism,
not a hobby, that the true life of a man is in his letters ... Not
only for the interest of a biography, but for arriving at the inside
of things, the publication of letters is the true method.
I agree with Cardinal Newman, but I would add that two things are
required before we can arrive at the inside of things through a man's
letters. First, they must have been preserved in reasonable quantity,
and must be accessible; and then, the letters must be up to the markthat is, not just empty documents but expressions of a living
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individual. Kipling's letters, I am happy to say, abundantly meet
these conditions.
I have not had the courage to count the letters that I have so far
discovered, but a conservative guess would put the number at
between five and six thousand—and rising. There is obviously no way
even to guess at the number of letters in places I have not had the wit
or the luck to track down. They are scattered all over the world,
though mostly in the English-speaking world. The main collections
are in England and North America, with a sprinkling in Australia and
South Africa.
It is not surprising that so much has been saved when we remember
Kipling's energy: like the great Victorians whose spiritual descendant
he is, he was a hard and prolific worker: he wrote letters both as a duty
and as a pleasure, and he wrote them often. Then, too, he was very
famous at a very young age, and he maintained that fame during a
career of nearly fifty years: who would lightly discard a letter,
however trivial, from the famous Rudyard? And finally, it has all
been quite recent. Next year is the fiftieth anniversary of Kipling's
death—hardly even yesterday on the scale of English literary
history—and fortunately there are more than a few among us who
can say that they knew Kipling in the flesh. There has been no long
lapse of years since Kipling's death, to give the invincible forces of
decay and loss their chance to operate.
In these conditions, then, it follows that there will be a great many
Kipling letters still extant—and so there are. They come from all
periods of his life, from his schooldays down to that last week of his
life in January 1936; they are written to all sorts of correspondents on
all sorts of occasions; and they touch on all of his interests—
professional, public and personal. There are, however, some large
and significant gaps—gaps made by Kipling himself, and probably by
Mrs Kipling too.
Kipling and his parents were separated for most of the years from
1871 to 1882, years during which, his sister tells us, she and her
brother wrote home every week. At that rate, those eleven years
should have produced some five hundred and fifty letters from
Kipling in England to his parents in India. No doubt the actual
production was not so regular as that, and we must also allow some
deductions for those periods when Kipling's parents were with him in
England: but there must have been a large and interesting set of letters
written from Kipling to his parents in those years. We know that the
parents were proud collectors of their son's productions: it was Alice
Kipling who, unknown to her schoolboy son, had his Schoolboy
Lyrics printed in 1881. (And one story tells us that it was Lockwood
Kipling's habit of showing off his boy's letters that produced
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Kipling's job in India. They were so brilliant that when the elder
Kipling showed them to George Allen, one of the proprietors of the
Civil and Military Gazette, he at once pronounced them to be the
work of a genius and forthwith invited this prodigy to enter his own
service.)
Not one scrap of this correspondence survives. The reason is that
Kipling destroyed it. Both his parents died in England, when Kipling
himself was also living in England. As the only son he was the
executor—and that is emphatically the right word in this case—of
both his father's and mother's estates. He took the opportunity to
burn the papers that they had saved—especially what from our point
of view would be the most precious part of those papers, everything
written by him.
His sister wrote, years after the event, of that "frenzy of burning
any letters or papers connected with his youth", a frenzy, she says,
that "possessed him directly after Mother's death" [letter to Mrs
Bambridge, 15 June 1940: Sussex 32/34]. If the neighbours of
Lockwood Kipling's house at Tisbury in the autumn of 1910 and the
winter of 1911 happened to notice an unusual volume of smoke
ascending from the chimney, what they saw was the last earthly trace
of those now-vanished papers of Rudyard Kipling.
Neither does anything survive of the correspondence that must
have been carried on, either before or after their marriage, between
Kipling and Caroline Balestier. There is a set of letters dated 1915 at
Sussex, from Kipling, then touring the Western Front in France, to
his wife: but they are equally written to his daughter Elsie, and are
quite public, descriptive letters. The disappearance of all the other
letters between husband and wife I imagine to be the result of an
agreement between them, perhaps carried out by Mrs Kipling herself.
but I know of no evidence on the matter.

If much that we would willingly have saved has been lost, yet much
remains—far more, indeed, than can reasonably be published. A
good many of the available letters have only a marginal interest: they
are practical requests for information, or duty letters, routine
responses, epistolary equivalents of phone calls that do little more
than make or confirm appointments. This material makes the
preliminary work of selection easy, since one can exclude it without
hesitation. (Parenthetically I must add here that as an editor I regret
the exclusion of any letter, however trivial: for who can say whether it
may not contain just that small, crucial fact that the next researcher is
eagerly looking for?) After the merely formal letters have been set
aside, however, the editor is faced by an 'embarrassment of riches'.
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Here I wish that I had time to read a selection of extracts from
Kipling's letters instead of merely talking about them: but there is not
time, and once started it would be very difficult to stop. Every period
of Kipling's life is set forth in his letters, not by the biographer's dry
summary but by the living responses of the subject himself—taking
us, as Newman says, to the inside of things. The schoolboy letters are
rather few, but once Kipling arrives in India the number swells, and
we get from them a detailed and vivid record of his life and work
there, that is absolutely unmatched. So with his crucial trip across the
Pacific and through the United States on his way back to England;
the excited years of early success in London; the period of his
marriage and sojourn in Vermont, where he carried out an
exploration of the cities and societies of the American east coast; the
retreat from Vermont back to the south of England—all of this and
more is set down in the letters, in a language and according to a view
of things, that are unmistakably and delightfully Kipling's.
As a rule, the letters written by the younger Kipling are more
attractive than those written by the older—less guarded, more
expansive, less strident in their politics, not so worn by personal
suffering and loss. But the letters from no matter what period of his
life are unfailingly interesting, often surprising, always instructive
about what Kipling heard, read, observed, thought and felt—in
short, the inside of things.
I began these remarks by apologising for my work: but I hope that
it is obvious to you by now that the apology was a mere form. I
think—rather, I am absolutely sure—that Kipling's letters are
remarkably good. They will confirm his admirers in their admiration
and will give them, long after the master's death, a new book from his
hands; they will reveal a new and newly attractive Kipling to his
detractors; and they will, I earnestly hope, help to stimulate a
renewed and sympathetic critical attention to his works, a turn of
things that is already long overdue.
I must not let my enthusiasm seem to claim too much for the
attractions of Kipling's letters. There are a few writers of high
standing whose letters and personal papers are their main
achievement: for instance Madame de Sévigné and Horace Walpole
exist in their Letters, Samuel Pepys exists in his Diary. Kipling needs
neither letters nor diary, for he exists quite separately as one of the
great writers of fiction and verse: but I do not think that lovers of
Kipling will be sorry to have his letters!
In closing, I would like to venture the remark that this is a
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particularly interesting and promising time for those, like all of us
here, who care for Kipling and his reputation. Part of the reason for
my thinking so is accidental, but important nonetheless: the fact that
next year, 1986, will mark the fiftieth anniversary of Kipling's death
and so bring with it the expiry of his English copyright. This will
certainly open the gates to a flood of indiscriminate reprinting. It will
also, I imagine, see the exploitation of the rich mines of Kipling's
stories as material for film and television—with what result for his
reputation, who can say?
The Oxford University Press has already commissioned the
reprinting of several volumes of Kipling's stories in the World's
Classics series: these will be carefully edited, and as part of a highly
respected academic series should help to guide the popular idea of
Kipling in the midst of that flood of indiscriminate reprinting that I
have predicted.
Another undertaking of the highest importance has just been
completed by a member of our Society, Professor Andrew
Rutherford: this is an annotated collection of Kipling's early verse,
based on the information contained in the Kipling Papers now at the
University of Sussex. The collection will exhibit, for the first time,
just what the young Kipling actually wrote, and the range and variety
of that writing. The example of Professor Rutherford's scholarly care
should also have its good effect on Kipling studies.
I have mentioned the Kipling Papers at the University of Sussex:
these open up many new sources of information about Kipling's life
and work, and their recent availability is another reason for my
thinking that we are now at a most interesting moment in the history
of Kipling's reputation. I may just add that I have made a selection
from Kipling's early journalism, written while he was a very young
man in India and now identified for the first time through the
evidence contained in the Kipling Papers. The book will appear in the
autumn and will, I think, show a good many new things about
Kipling and India.
All of these factors, and others that I have no time to mention,
combine to make me think that this is a propitious moment for
Kipling studies and for the memory of that great man. Ladies and
gentlemen, I now ask you to rise to the Society's traditional toast—
THE UNFADING GENIUS OF RUDYARD KIPLING.

AN INDIAN RAILWAY LIBRARY COVER
"The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes" was reissued in 1888 as part of a new
collection, entitled as above. There were three other stories:-"The Man Who Would Be
King", "My Own True Ghost Story" and "The Phantom 'Rickshaw" itself. (The expert
on editions will note that this cover, slightly reduced, is one of two versions: the other
had an apostrophe before Rickshaw, and other differences. Sharp-eyed readers may
detect reflections of the stories in the supporting details of the drawing—which is
assumed to be Lockwood Kipling's, though unsigned apart from the legend below the
frame, "Mayo School of Art, Lahore".)
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KIPLING AND DANTE:
'THE STRANGE RIDE OF MORROWBIE JUKES'
by EVELYNE HANQUART

As the night wore on, it seemed that the entire amphitheatre was filled
with legions of unclean devils that, trooping up from the shoals below,
mocked the unfortunates in their lairs. [Kipling]

[Dr Evelyne Hanquart is a French academic who has specialised in E. M. Forster, and
who is also a member of this Society. She took her Doctoratès Lettres at the Sorbonne,
and was later appointed Senior Lecturer in English there. She has been recently a
Visiting Fellow of Churchill College, Cambridge, which has enabled her both to teach
French to British students and to pursue her own lines of research in England. Though
her leading subject is Forster (and she has written "The Breath of my own Life" : a
Study in E. M. Forster's Humanism), a related topic interests her profoundly, namely
the "image" of India and of the Raj in the writings of Orwell and Scott, of Forster of
course, and of Kipling.
In 1980 she took part in a French radio series on Kipling: her focus on him inclines to
his Indian oeuvre rather than to the great miscellany of his later writings. The article
that follows stems from this, and is welcome both for its originality and for drawing
our attention to a definitely neglected story.
Kipling wrote "The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes" exactly a hundred years ago,
when he was nineteen. The fact that it remains powerfully readable today attests
sufficiently to the precocity of his talent. Professor Goonetilleke, who in his
Developing Countries in British Fiction commented perceptively on the uneasy
psychology of "The Strange Ride", called it "the best of his earliest stories".
Dr Hanquart finds in the story echoes of Dante. This adds a new and unexpected
layer to the inherent opacity of the narrative and the imperial symbolism that
Goonetilleke detected. There is of course no doubt about Kipling's general familiarity
with the theme of the Inferno, to which he more than once alluded in his early writing,
but I doubt if anyone before has suggested such specific echoes as this, and I hope Dr
Hanquart's exposition will evoke informed comment from our readers. 'Si non è vero è
molto ben trovato.'—Ed.]
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First published in Quartette for Christmas 1885,1 "The Strange Ride
of Morrowbie Jukes" has attracted little critical attention 2 in spite of
its "eerie" plot and of Kipling's masterful and convincing re-creation
of fear and stifling anxiety.
One of the most striking features in the depiction of Jukes's descent
into Hell is the use Kipling makes of Dantesque imagery. The echoes
of the great mystical epic which run through the story may only
illustrate a point made by Francis Léaud in his general interpretation
of Kipling's work—
Malgré ses efforts pour limiter le flot de ses réminiscences, ses
propres écrits sont baignés dans la littérature d'autrui— 3
but their transposition to an Indian context also gives the story a
further depth which proves essential to our understanding of
Kipling's attitude towards India.
When Kipling was still at Westward Ho!, Dante studies were
flourishing in Britain. Though we have no formal proof of such
reading on his part, it is very likely that Burne-Jones's nephew, the
avid young user of Cormell Price's personal library, would then have
been acquainted with Dante's work, at least through Cary's famous
translation.4 In "The Strange Ride", the haunting images drawn from
the Inferno are used to convey a traumatic experience of discovery—
the discovery of the worst aspects of Indian life—through a
nightmarish fable.5
Besides the deep conical-shaped crater which is the setting of this
"Eerie Tale", other echoes from the Inferno—rather than images
directly borrowed from it—are numerous throughout the story.
Dante's vision begins during Passion Week, to end in Paradise after
Easter Sunday, the celebration of the Resurrection. Jukes's ordeal
takes place between the 23rd and 25th of December, thus also
emphasising rebirth. Like Dante, Jukes is isolated in hostile
surroundings.6 Physically weakened, not by sleepiness but by fever,
he loses his way in a gloomy waste land.7 The three wild beasts that
Dante found on his way have a counterpart in the ferocious,
cannibalistic pie-dogs which
assembled in twos and threes and drove me frantic
and which are the cause of Jukes's apocalyptic ride. The swiftest of
them, with its two-coloured hide—
one huge black-and-white beast who had been foremost in song
and first in flight throughout the evening—
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recalls the
panther, nimble, light
And cover'd with a speckled skin 8
which prevented Dante's "onward going".
The circular sand-crater into which Jukes is precipitated with his
horse is deep and increasingly narrow. It has steep walls, impassable
since
at each step the shifting sand poured down from above in tons
over anyone attempting to climb up; and it stinks horribly, with
a stench fouler than any which my wanderings in Indian villages
have introduced me to,
reminiscent of
the horrible excess
Of fetid exhalation upward cast
From the profound abyss.9
Jukes looks round at the eighty-three holes shored with "driftwood
and bamboos" over each of which
a wooden drip-board projected, like the peak of a jockey's
cap, for two feet
—reminiscent of the tombs near the city of Dis, with "their lids all...
suspended".10 He notes that the only vegetation in the crater is scanty,
dry or dead ("dried bents, sand-poppies, and drift-wood"), and some
thorny bushes are to be found on the river-bank which closes the
imperfect circle of the crater. The bank is indeed no less dangerous
than the sandy slopes. As impassable as the Phlegethon, the Sutlej is
just as well guarded. When Jukes tries to get to the river the first time,
he is immediately shot at:
As I led Pornic over the sands I was startled by the faint pop of a
rifle across the river; and at the same moment a bullet dropped
with a sharp 'whit' close to Pornic's head . . . [Later] I crawled
out among the sedges of the river-front, only to be driven back
each time in an agony of nervous dread by the rifle-bullets
which cut up the sand around me.

LO! A PANTHER, NIMBLE, LIGHT
Detail from the 2nd of Gustave Doré's 75 descriptive illustrations to the text of Dante's
Inferno. The poet, at the very outset of his visit to Hell, has an enigmatic encounter
with a panther (understood to be symbolic of pleasure or self-indulgence). The animal,
"nimble, light, And cover'd with a speckled skin", has to be outfaced before he can
proceed on his way.
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This calls to mind the part played by the troop of Centaurs in the first
ledge of the seventh circle:
Around
The fosse these go by thousands, aiming shafts
At whatsoever spirit dares emerge .. .11
His second attempt confronts him with the repulsive slime of the
quicksands, which, like the fetid, murky "Stygian lake", in which the
"wrathful and gloomy are tormented", suck him in up to the knee in
no time.
The vile, soiled food which he is offered by Gunga Dass, and which
has been seized by the clawing crow which ensnares its own kind in an
unnatural hunt among the scarce tussocks of the shoals, brings to
mind "the brute Harpies" of the thorny, gnarled trees of "the fierce
souls"; while the actual clawing—
a wild crow, which had grappled with the shrieking and helpless
bird, was entangled in the latter's claws—
recalls the merciless flight of the two demons over the lake of boiling
pitch—
Calcabrina . . . so turned
His talons on his comrade. Over the dike
In grapple close they joined. But the other proved
A goshawk able to rend well his foe;
And in the boiling lake both fell.12
As for the unfortunate inhabitants of this "city of woe", they have
of course "all hope abandon[ed]". After their first insane
outbursts, or
an access of that sudden fury which had possessed me in the
morning [when] with yells and imprecations the sufferer would
attack the steep slope
the inhabitants go on living in utter abjection and misery, awaiting
their second death. If Dante's Damned were those who did not live up
to the requirements of Christian ethics, the "crime" that Kipling's
living dead expiate is that of not dying in conformity with the code of
their community.

ON TRAIL RAN CENTAURS WITH KEEN ARROWS ARMED. AS TO THE CHASE THEY ON THE EARTH WERE WONT
Detail from Doré's illustration for the seventh circle in Dante's Inferno, where centaurs are posted, who ruthlessly prevent any
escape by souls in torment who try to wade across the bloody flood by which they are confined.
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Dante did find, among the Damned, people he used to know. Jukes
finds Gunga Dass, a witness of his own earlier life. But towards Jukes,
who has no Vergilian guide in his descent into Hell, Gunga Dass plays
an ambiguous part. If Gunga Dass helps him to interpret the
situation, answers his questions like Dante's infernal informers, and
aids in his immediate survival, the ex-Brahmin is also his moral
torturer, the agent corrupting his energies, and even a threat to his
life. He does hand Jukes the coded key to the route out of the abyss,
but only so as to escape himself and to become (at least, by intention)
Jukes's murderer. In the Hell of sand, Jukes can rely only on himself,
as opposed to Dante who was merely a witness in the infernal world.
Whereas Vergil assuaged Dante's fear in front of the horrendous
spectacle of the punishment of the Damned, and of the monsters
inflicting them, Jukes's fear and anxiety are increased by his solitude
and by the malignant sadism of his companion. Kipling's Indian
transpositions of the terrifying images from the Inferno have a
stronger impact on our modern sensibility because of the very
absence of any supernatural element in the almost hallucinatory
realism of the story.13
Moreover, in the light of this Dantesque atmosphere, the
relationship which emerges between Jukes and Gunga Dass takes on
a highly symbolic value. Beyond the mere "Eerie Tale" of Morrowbie
Jukes we can see an anagogic dimension, secular as opposed to
religious, but definitely connected with the mystique of Empire that
Kipling was to develop in his later stories. If we see in this fable a more
or less unconscious expression of what Professor Goonetilleke called
Kipling's "colonial neurosis"—racial fear combined with a sense of
the vulnerability of the European in a foreign environment—we can
also perceive the tale as an acting-out of Western man's relationship
to India:
Here [as Jukes recorded] was a Sahib, a representative of the
dominant race, helpless as a child and completely at the mercy
of his native neighbours.
India as a separate, chaotic, indefinable, frightful and malignant
entity, is then the embodiment of the demonic forces of darkness
against which solitary Man has to fight in order to assert his
transcendence. As Shamsul Islam has noted, this demonic vision of
India is the challenge she throws to her conquerors—
Kipling's imperial drama assumes the proportions of a morality
play in a non-theological sense.14

"ONCE I WAS BRAHMIN AND PROUD MAN, AND NOW I EAT CROWS"
An illustration by Lockwood Kipling (in the familiar form of a clay relief, photographed) for his son's story,
"The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes", as published in America in volume v of the handsome Outward
Bound edition. The sinister yet pitiable ex-Brahmin, Gunga Dass, is central to the drama briefly enacted with
Jukes in the sand-trap beside the Sutlej river. Here he shows how crows are caught, with a decoy crow which,
pinioned on its back, will entangle in its claws the free birds that attack it.
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NOTES
1.

First published in Quartette (the Civil & Military Gazette's Christmas Annual
for 1885). First collected in The Phantom Rickshaw & Other Eerie Tales (1888).
Collected by Macmillan in the volume entitled Wee Willie Winkie & Other
Stories. See also C. E. Carrington's Rudyard Kipling (Macmillan, 3rd edn,
1978) p 105.

2.

With the exception of D. C. R. A. Goonetilleke in his Developing Countries in
British Fiction (Macmillan, 1977) ch 7 (also in the Kipling Journal, June 1974,
p 5), and of Margaret Feeley (Kipling Journal, June 1975, p 9), there are indeed
few analyses of this story, which is usually dismissed as an example of juvenile
naivety and clumsiness.

3.

Francis Léaud, La Poétique de Rudyard Kipling: Essai d'interprétation
générale de son oeuvre (Paris, Didier, 1964) p 361.

4.

H. F. Cary, The Vision, or Hell, Purgatory and Paradise, of Dante Alighieri
(London, 1805/1812). The quotations appearing in this article are extracted
from the second revised edition of 1819. Similarities with Cary's words are to be
found in Kipling's story, but they are not numerous enough to be called in as
proofs of his reading the translation.

5.

Note that the title chosen by Cary for his translation was The Vision, and that
Kipling's imagery in the tale has a definite visionary, if apocalyptic, quality.

6.

"My work necessitated my being in camp for some months between Pakpattan
and Mubarakpur—a desolate sandy stretch of country as everyone who has had
the misfortune to go there may know." ["The Strange Ride"]

7.

"The delirium of fever and the excitement of rapid motion through the air must
have taken away the remnant of my senses. I have a faint recollection of
standing upright in my stirrups and of brandishing my hog-spear at the great
white moon . . . and of shouting challenges to the camelthorn bushes .. . The
wretched beast [Jukes's horse] went forward like a thing possessed, over what
seemed to be a limitless expanse of moonlit sand." ["The Strange Ride"]
cf Hell, canto I :

How first I entered it I scarce can say,
Such sleepy dullness in that instant weighed
My senses down, when the true path I left.

8.

ibid., canto I.

9.

ibid., canto XI.

11.

ibid., canto XII.

12.

ibid., canto XXII.

10.

ibid., canto IX.

13.

For a more detailed analysis of fear in "The Strange Ride", and of Kipling's
imperial ideology in connection with this theme, see E. Hanquart, "Une
descente en Enfer: 'The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes'", Cahiers du
C. E. R. V. E., Université Paul Valéry, Montpellier, France.

14.

Shamsul Islam in Kipling's Law : a Study of his Philosophy and Life
(Macmillan, 1975) p 83, also in the Kipling Journal, September 1971, p 10.
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
A BIBLIOGRAPHICAL QUERY
From Mr C. M. Ardley, The Bookshop, 119 West Street, Faversham, Kent

Dear Sir,
I wonder if any reader of the Kipling Journal can help me with a
point of bibliographical interest. As a specialist dealer in the works of
Rudyard Kipling I am frequently called upon to build up sets, both of
the standard octavo Uniform Edition and of the Pocket Edition, for
my customers. In such matters I tend to rely on Stewart's
Bibliography to establish which titles are contained within specified
editions.
According to Stewart, Land and Sea Tales was published in its
own original format, with decorated cloth; and also in the Pocket
Edition; but not in the Uniform Edition. This is a puzzle to me, as a
set of the Uniform Edition that passed through my hands a few years
ago definitely contained a copy of Land and Sea Tales in the Uniform
format.
Was this a scarce and unknown variant? Or does it merely reveal
another blind spot in Stewart's work?
Yours sincerely,
C. M. ARDLEY
[On an incidental point, this letter was written before the writer's change of address, to
that now shown in the advertisement on page 1.—Ed.]

A NAVAL IDENTIFICATION
From Mr H. J. Haden, 29 South Road, Stourbridge, West Midlands DY8 3YA

Dear Sir,
Some thirty years ago I bought a copy of Kipling's Sea Warfare
(Macmillan, 1916), which contained the previous owner's signature,
A. C. Finnis, and the date, 1916. (I understand that Finnis is a Kent

28_

KIPLING JOURNAL

June 1985

name, common in the Dover area, but in Kelly's Directory for
Staffordshire, 1932, I have found A. C. Finnis of Turret House,
Stockwell End, Tettenhall, Wolverhampton.)
In the book I found a photograph, and three annotations in pencil
which illuminate the text. In the section entitled "Destroyers at
Jutland", under the item "A 'Child's' Letter" (page 197), Kipling
quotes from a letter "from a nineteen-year-old child to his friend aged
seventeen (and minus one leg) in a hospital". The note alongside this
reads: Midshipman Geo. Car butt, Dover House, Roehampton.
By the first three lines on page 198 [Kipling's words were: "Follows
the usual "No ship like our ship" talkee, and a note of where she was
at the time"] are the words H.M.S. Pelican, Destroyer.
On page 200 beside the words, "I couldn't be certain, but I rather
think I saw «your old ship crashing along and blazing away, but I
expect you have heard from some of your pals", there is the note,
H.M.S. Canada, Super Dreadnought.
The photograph [opposite] shows two lines of wounded
Servicemen and two nurses, standing and sitting on the steps of a
substantial house. The central figure in the front row is a young naval
officer with one leg. On the back of the photograph is written, Dover
House, Roehampton, June [July deleted] 1916. Centre front Midspm
Geo. Carbutt. H.M.S. Canada. Hush Ship. Super-Dreadnought.
Photo by A.C.F.
Perhaps you would be interested in publishing this letter and the
photograph.
Yours faithfully,
H. JACK HADEN

[Fragments of information such as these certainly add to the now limited readability of
"Destroyers at Jutland". Kipling had in 1915 readily accepted a request which he
would in ordinary circumstances have declined, to produce some wartime propaganda
pieces about the Navy, for a wide public at home and abroad. In any historical sense his
narrative was crippled by the severe constraints of censorship. Moreover, October
1916, when "Destroyers at Jutland" appeared as a series of newspaper articles in
Britain and America, was far too early for any objective assessment of that
controversial and seemingly inconclusive battle at the end of the previous May.
The main interest of Sea Warfare is in Kipling's adaptation to an unfamiliar
medium, coupled with his eager reflection of the prevailing passions of the war.
However, there are very helpful notes on the book in the Readers' Guide, which were
contributed by Rear Admiral Brock, one of our Vice-Presidents. As to the destroyer
action at Jutland, a much more detailed account (though still one for the common
reader) can be found in pages 123-87 of Endless Story (Hodder, 1931) by 'Taffrail'
(Captain Taprell Dorling, R.N., who was incidentally at one time considered by
Kipling's daughter as a potential biographer of her father).—Ed.]

GROUP AT A WARTIME HOSPITAL. LONDON, SUMMER 1916
See Mr Haden's letter, opposite. The central figure is identified as Midshipman Carbutt,
who features anonymously in Kipling's "Destroyers at Jutland" (October 1916).
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A CRYPTOGRAPHIC PUZZLE
From Mrs L. A. F. Lewis, Cappaslade Cottage, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell, Wallingford,
Oxfordshire OX10 ORQ

Sir,
In Something of Myself (1937), Kipling said of Rewards and
Fairies (1910) that he had "slipped in a cryptogram, whose key I
regret 1 must have utterly forgotten". On 13 December 1910 he wrote
to the American author Lucas White that there were anagrams and
cryptograms in the book: this letter is now in the Houghton Library
at Harvard.
Previous searchers for the cryptogram have suggested that it maylie in the italicised words in "Cold Iron", the opening story:Them, I, heard, I, that, all, was, he, he, that, do, and, was, I, as,
can, was.
Treated as an anagram, they make:He is Adam: he was the Christian Law that was not dead.
There are four letters left over:- a, l, a, h. My theory is that these do
not mean anything in particular but were needed to make the rest up
into whole words. But perhaps some ingenious reader can improve on
my version?
Insofar as "Cold Iron" is set in any period, it seems to be the
legendary time after the Saxon invasion. I found, when looking up
my new address in a dictionary of place names, that Walling in
Anglo-Saxon meant both Briton and slave. If the boy represents the
Romano-British Christian spirit, enslaved but surviving in legends,
my solution would make sense. The poem "Cold Iron" refers to
Christ, and there are Crucifixion echoes in "The Tree of Justice" at
the end of the book. The mention of Adam may connect with these
(from Adam to the Crucifixion), or may simply mean that the boy is
our forefather. Puck says that he had "bushels of children", and
suggests that Dan and Una will meet "some of his breed, this year".
I am still looking for the cryptogram. Perhaps, as Carrington
suggested (Kipling Journal No 224, page 18) it is the name Leander
Starr Jameson, somehow concealed in "If—".
Yours faithfully,
LISA LEWIS

June 1985

KIPLING JOURNAL

31

KIPLING AND THE FREEMASONS [VI]
From Mrs G. H. Newsom, The Old Vicarage, Bishop's Cannings, Devizes, Wiltshire

Dear Editor,
Regarding Mr J. Cunningham's question [Kipling Journal,
December 1984, page 53] as to the facts about the Freemasons in
India when Kipling joined them, I think that they and his reasons for
joining are wholly revealed in his letter of 25 January 1888 to his
cousin Margaret Burne-Jones (a copy of which is at the University of
Sussex).
He was writing from "Jamalpur (900 miles and more southerly of
Lahore)" and he tells her that, without his knowledge, he has been
advertised by the Pioneer as the author of "a series of 'Anglo Indian
Studies' ". A little later in the letter he says:
Tomorrow I go to a big meeting of the local Masonic Lodge.
Curious thing to think that though I've come south 980 miles I
am certain tomorrow of finding men who will talk to me as
though they had known me all their lives on subjects which both
I and they will be able to discourse about with freedom and
camaraderie. Let us hope they'll give me some decent material
for Studies.
Later, when he came to live in England, I understand, from his
notorious behaviour in Rottingdean, that he quarrelled too easily
with people like the "Station Master", "Conductor-Sargent", etc
[vide "The Mother-Lodge"] to have much enjoyed local Masonic
meetings. I suggest that for this reason his interest in Freemasonry
waned, and not on account of any degeneracy of the Craft.
The "Clergyman" in " 'In the Interests of the Brethren' " [a query in
Mr Cunningham's letter] was of course a fictional character, and
hardly likely to "inform against 'Faith and Works No. 5837 E . C . ' " as
the author of the story was doing!
Yours sincerely,
MARGARET NEWSOM
[Editor's Note. I have received two letters commenting on my footnote to Mr
Cunningham's letter in last December's Journal, regarding the narrator and the
Clergyman in " 'In the Interests of the Brethren' ". One agreed and one did not.
Mr Walter Greenwood in Hong Kong wrote:
I agree with your note. Freemasonry has rules (just as the Church of England
used to have rules) and the narrator is saying that rules are made for men and
not men for rules.
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However another correspondent, a senior Freemason, wrote:
Mr Cunningham's question is very difficult to answer. Some of the Lodge of
Instruction's non-ritual practices would not have been approved by Grand
Lodge, but it is entirely in character for Kipling to have supported them, and
un-Kipling-like for the narrator to think of complaining about them. I used to
think that the narrator meant to report favourably, but that cannot really be
read in what Kipling wrote. I fear that even a favourable report would have
been unfavourably received by the Masonic authorities of those days.]

KIPLING AND BACON [II]
From Mr J. Shearman, Garden Flat, 29 Buckland Crescent, London NW3 5DJ

Dear Sir,
I feel sure that Peter Bellamy is right [letter in the Kipling Journal,
March 1985, page 46] and that Kipling was not a Baconian. (At any
rate Mr King did not subscribe to the Baconian Heresy, witness "The
Propagation of Knowledge" (Debits and Credits) where he calls it
"rancid Baconian rot . . . imbecile and unspeakable girls'-school
tripe ...".)
The Baconian theory dates from at latest 1848 (Joseph C. Hart in
his Romance of Yachting). Delia Bacon and Nathaniel Holmes, both
of whom figure in "The Propagation of Knowledge", published their
extensive views on the authorship of Shakespeare's plays in 1857 and
1866 respectively. A Baconian Society was founded in 1886, and since
then the fun has gone on with cryptograms and fascinating
revelations—including one that Bacon (1561-1626) made use of the
translations of Homer published in several parts between 1715 and
1726 by Pope (1688-1744).
Yours sincerely,
JOHN SHEARMAN

EVANS AND ZOGBAUM AGAIN
From Miss Janet C. Preston, 108 Elmwood Road, Baltimore, MD 21210, U.S.A.

Dear Sir,
My brother Herbert Preston came across a reference to Kipling in
Rear Admiral R. D. Evans's A Sailor's Log (Appleton, New York,
1901). He thought you might be interested in it:
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While [we were] refitting in New York, Mr. Rudyard Kipling
breakfasted on board with me and seemed much interested,
particularly in the machinery, which he examined very closely.
Some weeks afterwards he was good enough to send me a set of
his books. On the title-page of Plain Tales from the Hills, facing
a beautiful picture of Sergeant Mulvaney, done by my dear
friend R. F. Zogbaum, he had written the following graceful
lines, which I had hoped would always remain my personal
property. But someone stole them and gave them publicity. For
that reason I allow myself to put them in this book. [Here
followed four verses, of which, since they appeared in the
Journal two years ago, we print only the first and last.]
Zogbaum draws with a pencil,
And I do things with a pen;
And you sit up in a conning tower
Bossing eight hundred men ...
'To him that hath shall be given,'
And that's why these books are sent
To the man who has lived more stories
Than Zogbaum or I could invent.
The Journal is excellent and gets better all the time: the pictures
add much to its interest too: congratulations.
Yours very sincerely,
JANET C. PRESTON

(Member No 1290, I think)
[Our issue of June 1983 provided the background of the events alluded to above, in
some detail, including biographical notes on Zogbaum and Evans, and a reproduction
of Zogbaum's picture of Mulvaney, by courtesy of Mr J. R. Young, of London, the
present owner of the volume in question.
"Fighting Bob" Evans, a naval officer of notable distinction, had been captain of
U.S.S. Indiana when Kipling visited the ship as his guest on 23 April 1896. Kipling's
conspicuous interest in the mechanical aspects of that warship recalls the similar
intensity of his attention to H.M.S. Pelorus at Cape Town some years later, and the
surprise which this occasioned her commander (vide p 39 of our March 1985 issue).
The verses in question (commonly entitled "Zogbaum") had appeared in print at
least twice before Evans's book was published (once in A Ken of Kipling, 1899, and
once in A Kipling Note Book, 1899). Both appearances were unauthorised. However
the manner in which the text was 'leaked' is uncertain: perhaps one of our readers can
comment.
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Miss Preston, whose name and number we listed in December 1934, is indeed a
veteran, and is to be congratulated on half a century in the Society.—Ed.]

FREEMASONRY AND THE SWASTIKA
From Mrs R. S. Meyer, Adviser in Literacy and Study Skills, Deakin University,
Victoria 3217, Australia

Dear Sir,
The interesting queries about the Swastika and about
Freemasonry [among Letters to the Editor in December 1984 and
March 1985] have prompted me to check Dr Churchward's The Signs
and Symbols of Primordial Man1 (Allen & Unwin, London, 1910),
dedicated "to all my brother Masons in whatever clime and whatever
creed". (The words have a familiar ring!)
I recommend this book for its visionary insight into Freemasonry;
for its fascinating interpretations of Egyptology, elusive for readers
without the Law; and for its defective index—which occasions rich
new discoveries each time one hunts the symbol one wants.
I am cautious in interpreting Churchward's many references to the
Swastika; but it seems he contends it bore a slightly different
significance each time it left Ancient Egypt to be adopted, eventually,
by races the world over—even the Australian aborigines. (I confirm
that I have seen certain Egyptian symbols as depicted by
Churchward, carved on a rock sacred to aborigines near Alice
Springs—though not the Swastika.)
However, he claims that from the Swastika evolved both the Cross
and the Ankh,2 and that the meaning of all is "the express emblem of
Life to come". Specific to the Swastika and the Cross, in his opinion,
is an indication of the Four Quarters (of the Zodiac, I take it), each an
attribute or aspect of God, each with its presiding spirit. (In medieval
England these are represented as the Four Evangelists, Matthew,
Mark, Luke and John, to whom are assigned the Four Beasts of
Revelation IV, 6, 7—Lion, Calf, Man and flying Eagle.
An illustration of a Celtic Cross suggests associations with the
Zodiac; another of an ancient Mexican Calendar depicts a cross in a
circle broken at four points, a circular Swastika, as it were.
Nevertheless, elsewhere Churchward is adamant that the symbol
derives from a sign of "two human figures crossed", found on a
neolithic seal cylinder at Naqada—which evolved into four human
figures and eventually into its present abstract form.

AN ANCIENT MEXICAN CALENDAR IN 'SWASTIKA' FORM
Illustration from Churchward's Signs and Symbols of Primordial Man [see Mrs
Meyer's letter, opposite], derived from Mexican Antiquities (Smithsonian Institute,
Washington D.C.) The names are those of the gods of the cardinal points.
Churchward's scholarship, though it displays a stupefying breadth of erudition and
confidence of assertion, has probably been superseded since 1910. His handling of the
question of the Swastika was generally magisterial but sometimes combative, with his
self-assurance shining through in passages such as this:- "The Swastika is also found
widely distributed throughout the old and new world in various forms, and much has
been written about its meaning and origin. We contend that what we have written is the
solution and key of the whole matter."
Regarding the origins of the Swastika, there is if anything too much evidence,
leaving the subject wrapped in haze. However, regarding Kipling's adoption of the
sign, too little is known. It might be interesting to learn whether, in choosing to
decorate his books with Swastikas, he (or possibly his father) was prompted by
Masonic symbolism, Asian mysticism or mere whim. That is an angle to which future
correspondence might profitably address itself.
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He maintains that in Britain the Swastika was sacred to the Druids;
more relevantly to Kipling, he gives an illustration of a lovely ornate
Swastika from "one of the old Mahometan buildings" at Lahore.
Two other comments, possibly relevant to Kipling's choice,
intrigue me. The St Andrew's Cross, the "Red Cross or Fiery Cross"
formed of a Swastika within the four arms, is "a very important one
to Freemasons of the 18°"—(Eighteenth Degree—what was Kipling's
standing?).3 One such, on a British Museum papyrus, is accompanied
by hieroglyphics which Churchward translates, The Word and the
Name.
Further, he remarks that certain prehistoric bobbins for spinning
have "the Sign on them wherever found—viz. the Swastika". His
capital S for "Sign" may indicate a significance for Freemasons. For
me, the sign of the four quarters of the heavens, marked on a little
wheel, seems a most delightful emblem for this Spinner of Yarns.
Yours faithfully,
ROSALIND S. MEYER
NOTES BY THE EDITOR
1.

The author was Albert Churchward. The title-page indicates that he was a
medical doctor, a Fellow of the Geological Society, and, in Freemasonry, a
"P.M." (Past Master in the Craft—i.e. not just a Master Mason, which one
might become when relatively young, but someone who has passed 'through the
Chair' of his Lodge); and a "P.Z." (Past Zerubbabel—the name taken from the
biblical prince of Judah, "begotten in Babylon", who restored their true religion
to the Jews); and a Mason who had entered the 30th degree (Rose Croix) of the
Craft. (I am indebted to a friend who is a Mason for help with these definitions.)

2.

The Ankh is the tall cross with a loop on top, symbolising eternal life: it is found
in Egyptian personal names such as Tutankhamun.

3.

See Note 1 for Rose Croix and the 30°.

4.

Mr Walter Greenwood writes from Hong Kong that the Swastika is
commonly used by Buddhist organisations here: indeed the children of a
Buddhist school wear it on their blazers—what a stir that would create
in Europe! I find that if I think of it as a fylfot [see Journal, March 1980,
p 42 where Lockwood Kipling is cited, calling the fylfot the hermetic
cross of Freemasonry], that exorcises its German associations.
Though definitions vary (and significances relating to the clockwise /anticlockwise question, which seems to me to generate more smoke than light, may
be read into them) & fylfot seems basically to have been a pattern, notably in
Swastika shape, used to fill a space at the foot of a painted window.

VARIETIES OF 'SWASTIKA'
Churchward's monumental book [see Mrs Meyer's letter, opposite] is peppered with
drawings to support his themes. Here are a few which, in Churchward's view, bear on
the development of what we know as the Swastika.
1. Symbols from neolithic seal cylinders at Naqada, Egypt: Churchward saw in them
the rudiments of the Cross and of the Swastika. 2. An ancient Egyptian Swastika. 3. A
somewhat unconvincing Swastika from Schliemann's Troy. 4. An elaborate Islamic
Swastika, not immediately obvious, from an old building in Lahore. 5. A pattern
commonly shaved on the heads of "Nilotic negroes"—with attribution to Sir H.
Johnston's Uganda. 6.A development out of the pin-man simplicity of (1) above, into
an elaborate human Swastika pattern—this one from a "sepulchral stone" at Meigle,
Scotland. 7. An illustration of how the ancient Fiery Cross of Freemasonry was
derived from the interlocking figures of the Swastika, citing a runic example in
Sweden.
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POINTS FROM OTHER LETTERS
SELECTED AND SUMMARISED BY THE EDITOR

MR BIRCH'S MURDER
From Tan Sri M. C. ff Sheppard, C.M.G, M.B.E., E.D., Bahagia, Flat 7C,
Crescent Court, Brickfields, Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia

Tan Sri Sheppard, author of the letter about "The Lang Men o'
Larut" in our March 1985 issue, has written to correct an editorial slip
on page 53, below the caption ("Straits Settlements Officials, 1875")
of the photograph accompanying that letter.
I had there stated that J. W. W. Birch, when he was murdered a few
weeks after the photograph was taken, was "in his canoe, at night, on
a river journey". In fact it was early morning, and he had gone into a
floating bath-house (to which his canoe was moored, close to the river
bank): he was speared through its flimsy palm-leaf wall.
Since it was a political assassination, with momentous
consequences, its details are worth getting right. When preparing the
caption text I had too perfunctorily glanced into Sir Richard
Winstedt's History of Malaya (Marican, Singapore, 1962), where the
episode is vividly described.

SIR WILLIAM JERVOIS'S DEATH
From Brigadier J. W. Jervois, M.C, St Augustine's Nursing Home,
St Leonard's-on-Sea, East Sussex TN38 0LB

Brigadier Jervois mentioned in a letter that the group photograph
referred to above had a personal interest for him since its central
figure, Sir William Jervois, Governor of the Straits Settlements in
1875, was his grandfather.
"After the Straits Settlements", the Brigadier wrote, "he was in
succession Governor of South Australia and of New Zealand... It is
really a good picture of him. I, though only five at the time of his
death, can remember his terrific whiskers ! We were living with him

A SUMERIAN 'SWASTIKA'
Mrs Meyer, whose letter about the Swastika is on pp 34-36, also helpfully draws our
attention to An Illustrated Encyclopedia of Traditional Symbols, ed. J. C. Cooper
(London, Thames & Hudson, 1978), in which may be found a compendium of more
modern views about the Swastika, to compare with the Mason-oriented theme of Dr
Churchward—though the latter, be it remembered, was writing from knowledge, or at
least from a viewpoint, that prevailed in Kipling's day.
The article on the Swastika, though highly condensed, is too long to reproduce here,
but is strongly to be recommended to the curious—though the near-universality in
traditional symbolism of things more or less resembling Swastikas, and the wide range
of qualities or forces that they are understood to represent, is bewildering.
To select but a few aspects, the Swastika is recorded as standing for the revolving
sun, the four seasons, the creative force, solar worship, forked lightning, female
fertility, the static and the dynamic, harmony and balance, beginning and end, the
whirling of the spindle . . . It may represent the four Apostles or the Vedic god of fire; it
has wide associations in India, and is "used as a seal on jars of holy water from the
Ganges". However, "in all circumstances it is a symbol of good luck; good augury;
good wishes; blessings; longevity; fecundity; health and life". In Sanskrit the name
means "It is well".
As to clockwise and anticlockwise versions, these seem variously to represent male
and female, solar and lunar, vernal and autumnal, "celestial and chthonic", Chinese
Yin and Yang, and very much else. Against the plethora of facts adduced, any
simplistic notion of "good" or "bad" Swastikas loses its point, and even Hitler's
perversion of the ancient sign (possibly prompted by Teutonic tradition linking it with
"the battle axe or hammer of Thor"?) slips into perspective against worldwide usage
that antedates recorded history.
Two illustrations accompany the article. One [above] is of a piece of Sumerian
pottery of the 5th millennium B.C., on which the Swastika formed by four women
suggests (it is thought) female generative force. The other is from a 9th century
Sanskrit manuscript, and depicts the Buddha with an anticlockwise Swastika on his
chest—"seal of his heart, and symbol of the round of existence".
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when he was killed by being thrown out of a dog-cart driven by a
niece."
The date of that event was 17 August 1897—incidentally the day
that John Kipling was born.

KIPLING'S SIMLA
From Mr Douglas Dickins, F.R.P.S., 2 Wessex Gardens, London NW11 9RT

Mr Dickins, a travel writer and photographer whose picture of a boy
astride Kim's Gun was the frontispiece for our June 1984 issue, has
drawn my attention to a short article in the Lady of 20 / 27 December
1984.
It is by Ruskin Bona, and is entitled "Kipling's Simla". It conveys
very well the strange atmosphere of present-day Simla (as I can attest,
having stayed there myself in November 1984). It also carries three
photographic views of Simla, of the high quality that one expects
from Douglas Dickins's camera.

A TRAVELLER'S TALE
From Professor Thomas Pinney, Department of English, Pomona College,
Claremont, California 91711, U.S.A.

Professor Pinney, who features in this issue as Guest of Honour at
our recent Annual Luncheon in London, some months ago sent me a
cutting from the California Magazine (November 1984, page 149). It
advertises a book called Tales for Travellers [sic, with double L],
which may be obtained by post from 'Tales for Travellers', 333
Randolph Street, Napa, California 94559, at $7.50 + $2 for 'tax and
shipping'. It appears to be one of two or more volumes of short stories
"packaged especially for travelers" by air.
The interesting thing is the inclusion of "The Gardener" from
Debits and Credits. Though a story that connoisseurs rate highly, it
has its obscurities; to find it selected for the in-flight passenger at
large is both pleasing and surprising.
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THE TOUSSAINTS OF KASAULI
From Mrs S. M. Peel, 21 Stonehills Court, College Road, London SE21 7LZ

Following up her own letter on page 34 of our March 1985 issue, Mrs
Peel has sent some details gleaned from the India Office List and from
church records of births, marriages and burials.
Toussaint père emerges without doubt as the Reverend Charles
Thomas Toussaint, appointed to the Bengal Province in 1865 as a
Junior Chaplain in the Church of England. From the entry
concerning his death in 1869 at the age of 34 years, 11 months, 7 days,
it seems that he was born in November 1834. At the time of his death
he was Chaplain at Kasauli (then spelt Kussowlie), which came
within the ecclesiastical jurisdiction of Bengal. The cause of death
was phthisis pulmo' (consumption), the place of burial Ambala.
This picture differs somewhat from the assumption in Mrs Peel's
first letter (that the Padre retired at Kasauli). The Misses Toussaint
do not appear among births and marriages, so it may be supposed
they were born in Britain and that the one Kipling was said to have
fallen in love with was later married in Britain or Canada. Mrs Peel
notes the fallibility of church registers: she could trace her parents'
marriage in India but not her own! She will kindly be seeing whether
more can be brought to light about Toussaint and his daughters from
records in this country.

THE H. DUNSCOMBE HOLT COLLECTION
From Mrs G. H. Newsom (Librarian) and Mr J. Shearman (till recently Secretary),
The Kipling Society, London

The Librarian and Secretary have sent some information which will
interest a number of us, concerning the Combined List of the H.
Dunscombe Holt Kipling Collection. This is the catalogue of an
important private collection of books and documents relating to
Kipling, which in spring 1984 were deposited by Mrs Holt in the
Library of Congress, Washington, D.C.
The List is 79 pages of typescript, containing particulars of an
immense range of books and papers by and about Kipling—including
translations, works of criticism, letters, manuscripts, facsimiles,
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magazine items, newspaper cuttings, dealers' catalogues, etc. It has
come to us by courtesy of the Rare Books and Special Collections
Division, Library of Congress, and is now in our own Library.
Members interested in bibliography and research and in the many
unexplored corners of Kipling scholarship may well find in it useful
leads and pointers.

ON STAGE IN HONG KONG
From Mr Walter Greenwood, c/o Supreme Court, Hong Kong

Mr Greenwood writes to say that "we in Hong Kong have been able
to savour a public performance based on Kipling's writings, similar to
the one [Alec McCowen's one-man show] reviewed in the December
1984 Journal. It was by Mr Gerald Harper and was part of the 1985
Hong Kong Arts Festival... I have to confess some disappointment
with Mr Harper's choice of pieces in that the balance was heavily
tilted towards 'Indian' tales and verse. As to his delivery, he made a
brave try but I did not find it convincing. I was in general agreement
with the views expressed in the enclosed cutting."
Mr Greenwood attached a cutting from the South China Morning
Post of 12 February 1985, containing a review by John Dent-Young
of The King's Trumpeter, showing at the City Hall Theatre. Here are
some extracts from it:Whatever else he was, Kipling was no amateur. He is associated, not entirely
unfairly, with imperialistic, jingoistic attitudes, but he was a poet with a fine ear
for rhythm and he wrote some of the most interesting stories of the century. He
also had an impressive breadth of interests. D. H. Lawrence is usually credited
with broadening the rather middle-class basis of English 19th century literature,
but in poetry Kipling is less the aesthete than Lawrence, and considerably more
like the voice of the people.
The old image of Kipling hides the degree to which his writing was stimulated
by uncertainty and insecurity, presenting him wrongly as the embodiment of
complacent bourgeois and imperialist values . . .
Mr Harper begins, amid a three-dimensional collage of British India, by
whetting our appetite for local colour with passages from letters and one Indian
story—a beautifully balanced mixture of romantic enthusiasm, horror, and
ironic awareness of social realities. Unfortunately he has decided to hang it all
on to a framework of the Jungle Book, presented with vestigial mime and
special voices so that it verges on caricature . . . Why, oh why, could we not
instead have had a page or two from Kim?
For the most part I found this a flat and unimaginative performance, which
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neither takes us into the writer's mind nor illuminates his work from without. It
does, however, have the value of suggesting that there is still a good show to be
made out of Kipling.

ON TELEVISION IN AUSTRALIA
From Mrs R. Kennedy, 26 Blake Street, Caulfield 3162, Victoria, Australia

Mrs Rosalind Kennedy, who is Secretary of our Melbourne Branch,
and whose name readers will recall in connection with the Christmas
parties her Branch holds and the very generous gifts it has several
times sent to the Society, has written about the London Films
production of Kim which was reviewed (quite kindly) in our
September 1984 issue—and which television watchers in Britain saw
at Christmas 1984 and in Australia a few weeks earlier.
Mrs Kennedy's personal opinion of the film is robustly
dismissive—"excruciating", and a "misfortune to view". (Actually, I
rather agree: I felt the Lama was ludicrously miscast, and the plot was
excessively distorted and trivialised. After watching it, Canon
Magee, of the Society's Council, drily remarked: "Perhaps they will
now bring out the book of the film." However, he enjoyed it.)
Mrs Kennedy sent me Marie McNamara's review from the
supplement to the Melbourne Age of 25 October 1984. Here are some
extracts:Rudyard Kipling is turning in his grave. I know because I heard him groan
during a preview of this London Films' adaptation of his classic novel ... [he
was] as amused as he was appalled at the spectacle of Bryan Brown in a turban,
cast as Mahbub A l i . . . [Brown] makes a fairly heroic effort but no amount of
boot polish can transform him into an Indian horse-train owner.
[He] received another nasty shock—Peter O'Toole as the Lama ... His
makeup is a sight to behold, all plastic bald patch and straying wisps of thinning
grey locks. He staggers about in saffron robes befriending cobras and mouthing
learned remarks we do not believe. But at least O'Toole seems to be enjoying
himself...
In the midst of such comic relief from Brown and O'Toole is young Ravi
Sheth who plays the wily street urchin Kim. Sheth's performance is plausible...
Kipling also was dismayed that Kim failed to capture the India he knew, the
India we glimpsed in that magnificent Attenborough epic, Gandhi. With the
exception of a few scenes, the whole movie could have been shot in downtown
Dandenong, for all the feel we get of old India ... Kim is pretty uninspired
viewing ... good for a few laughs—in the wrong places.
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THE FOOT OF THE LETTER
From Mr E. G. Rawling, M.D., F.R.C.S.(C), 2170 Parker Drive, Mississauga,
Ontario L5B 1W2, Canada

Mr Rawling enquires if anyone has listed the "various word
combinations which Kipling skilfully used in the complimentary
close of his letters".
I dare say not; but many of us, like Mr Rawling, must have noticed
the variety of expressive concluding phrases leading into the
signature in some of Kipling's more personal surviving letters. When
Professor Pinney's eventual collection of the letters (likely to be of
majestic proportions but far from definitive) appears, we shall no
doubt see a still wider range.

THE CULT OF THE NUMBER
Someone who noticed a recent reference to cryptographic "proofs"
that Bacon, a royal bastard, wrote Shakespeare ["Kipling and
Bacon", March 1985, pages 46-47; see also this issue, page 32] has
drawn our attention to an odd numerical coincidence which can be
inferred from the Authorised Version (King James's) of the Bible,
and which was apparently recorded by Bishop Mark Hodson on 24
April 1976 in The Times.
In the 46th Psalm [beginning "God is our refuge and strength, a
very present help in trouble"] the 46th word is SHAKE ["though the
mountains shake"], and the 46th word from the end, excluding the
liturgical direction Selah, is SPEAR ["cutteth the spear in sunder"]. It
has been suggested that this is a hidden reference to Shakespeare, not
least because the Authorised Version was completed in 1610, the year
of Shakespeare's 46th birthday.
I cannot judge the plausibility of this, nor do I proffer it to support
Kipling's well known fictional association of Shakespeare with the
drafting of the Authorised Version—in "Proofs of Holy Writ",
included in R. L. Green's anthology of Stories and Poems by Kipling
(Dent, 1970). I would merely observe that in medieval and
Renaissance times there were (and to an extent there still survive)
superstitious beliefs in the mystic significance, even the cosmic
influence, of numbers. The fact that letters could be given numerical
values encouraged the cult of the cryptogram in literary writing—and
of a related parasite, the anagram.
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THE MIRRIELEES CONNECTION [4]
based on papers passed to the Editor by FAITH ROBINSON
MADEIRA TO CAPE TOWN, JANUARY/FEBRUARY 1900
[Our last two instalments described the Kinfauns Castle sailing to Cape Town, early in
the Boer War, with the Kipling family on board, and also H. M. Bernard and his
brother-in-law F. J. Mirrielees, head of the Castle Line. Mrs Faith Robinson, who is
Bernard's granddaughter, has kindly made family papers available, without which this
series could not be written.
The present instalment completes that voyage, and is told in the words of the
unpublished Life of Bernard written by his daughter (Faith Robinson's aunt), Mrs Una
Sait. She quotes extensively from the vivid letters that her father—an interesting and
unconventional man whose career was outlined in our last issue—wrote home to his
family.— Ed.]

There had been much interesting conversation at table [wrote
Bernard's daughter, Una Sait], and Mr Cooper1 had nicknamed my
father "Voltaire". He [Cooper] disembarked at Madeira, and
regretted parting with his table companion, thus losing a chance to
"snatch a brand from the burning", that is, to save him from
Socialism.
[My father] had concluded that, after all and despite a "ghastly
programme" of entertainment,
It is ... a wonderful experience to be in such a great floating palace, for that is
what it is. We see no one who is working it. It seems gliding along of itself only I
know ... there are stokers in the hell below, and that they are making the palace
glide along.2 Why can't the pleasure and the work be more equally divided? The
people around me are dying of ennui, while the workers are straining every
muscle and nerve to keep us comfortable.

All, however, was not gaiety or ennui. There were many Army
officers on board, and groups of volunteers incessantly drilling, and a
number of Army nurses. The passengers had been altogether out of
touch . . . they dreaded bad news from the battlefront.
My father had challenged Kipling about "playing to the gallery".
At that time "The Absent-Minded Beggar"3 was all the rage . . . set to
music by Sir Arthur Sullivan. Kipling told my father that his
popularity would soon vanish, once some of his recent articles were
published. They exposed the conceit and general incompetence of
many British officers and revealed military scandals.4
[He wrote again when] they were far out on the open ocean and
nearing the Equator:
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A few whales spouted. Only one showed his great head like a great black
mound. It was a sperm whale and he was in the midst of a shoal of porpoises...
The most marvellous sights are the colours of the sea: the blues of all shades...
ultramarines, slates, purples of such intensity ... that they positively make me
exclaim aloud in wonder ...
The Kiplings are very nice and have invited me down to see them at
Rottingdean near Brighton. He is only 34 but very smart, and quite simple
without a scrap of side on him at all. We are quite on a natural footing together.

One day there was great excitement on board. A vessel was sighted,
and as she drew near she was identified as a Red Cross ship taking the
wounded back to England.
We signalled, WHAT NEWS SINCE THE 24TH?—when we left Madeira and Buller
was preparing to attack.5 The only reply we got was, NOTHING IMPORTANT SINCE
LAST ACCOUNT The whole ship was up on deck with telescopes, breathless with
anxiety, and all fell to grumbling and using bad language, for the reply left us
where we were, i.e. absolutely ignorant as to whether Ladysmith had been
relieved6 and whether Buller's army had been successful or miserably trapped
and defeated. It is wonderfully strange to be 12 days like this in mid-ocean.

As the Kinfauns Castle steamed into Cape Town on February 6th,
the passengers shouted to every passing ship for news, and the replies
they got only added to their mounting anxiety. The Boers, it seemed,
were a far more formidable foe than had been expected.

NOTES
1.

The veteran C. A. Cooper (1829-1916). Editor, the Scotsman, 1876-1906.

2.

Kipling's doctrine of work would have given him considerable sympathy with
this view. See the reference to "Some damned liner's lights" in "The Ballad of
the Bolivar", also much of the thrust of "McAndrew's Hymn"—
That minds me of our Viscount loon—Sir Kenneth's kin—the chap
Wi' Russia-leather tennis-shoon an' spar-decked yachtin'-cap.
I showed him round last week, o'er all—an' at the last says he:
"Mister McAndrew, don't you think steam spoils romance at sea?'

3.

It had been endlessly republished since November 1899. All its proceeds went to
an Army charity. Fund-raising apart, its author did not rate it highly.

4.

Though Kipling was intensely critical of mismanagement in the war, this
particular allusion is not very clear. The Bernard family papers briefly refer to
"some of these articles" subsequently appearing "in an obscure Dundee paper".

5.

In fact the bad reverse at Spion Kop occurred on 24/25 January.

6.

Ladysmith was relieved on 28 February after 118 days of siege.

HENRY MEYNERS BERNARD (1853-1909)
Copy of a photograph, probably dating from the 1890s, in the possession of his
granddaughter Mrs Faith Robinson. H. M. Bernard became a close friend of Rudyard
Kipling, and a favourite of the Kipling children when they were small: they called him
"Barney". He was educated at Cambridge, thereafter working variously as
schoolmaster, parson, Fabian Socialist, research biologist and original evolutionary
theorist. He had a sensitive personality and a most unusual mind.
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'UNCLE RUDDY', REMEMBERED [3]
by LORNA HOWARD

[Lady Lorna Howard, as Stanley Baldwin's daughter and a favourite cousin of
Rudyard Kipling, has memories of the Kipling family which go back to the turn of the
century and which no one now living can rival. In March 1985 we presented an extract
from her reminiscences of visits to Bateman's in the years before the Great War. She
vividly described what the house and household meant to her, and something of the
routine of family life, with her beloved 'Uncle Ruddy', with her contemporary Elsie
Kipling (John will feature in later instalments), and with the rather more formidable
'Aunt Carrie'—someone with whom no one trifled with impunity, but for whom young
Lorna entertained very real affection. Here is another selection of extracts on the same
theme.—Ed.]

AUTUMN EVENINGS
If I was visiting Bateman's in early autumn, Uncle Ruddy, Elsie and I
would be despatched every day for an afternoon walk, with a large
basket: we were to return with it full of fircones for the drawing room
fire. (Oak and fir woods climbed the Downs from the back of the Mill
to the skyline.)
In the drawing room, on autumn evenings after dinner, Aunt
Carrie and Elsie, on either side of a fireplace all ablaze with the results
of our labours, would ply their very able needles, sewing or knitting,
while Uncle Ruddy and I, side by side on the sage-green velvetcovered Knole sofa, played piquet. The point of the game was to
cheat without your opponent noticing.
Occasionally Aunt Carrie would disturb our game.
"Rud, you are cheating." Or, "Lorna, put that card back."
We would look at her in wide-eyed amazement and reproach.
"Oh no, Carrie!" Or, "Aunt Carrie, I was only helping myself!"
"You're a thoroughly disreputable pair", was her reply.
I have never played piquet since those happy, peaceful evenings.

MASTER OF THE BEES
One memorable spring and summer, Uncle Ruddy decided to
become an apiarist. He would allow no one to visit him when he was
attending to his bees.
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One day, before leaving the house, he placed upon his head one of
his oldest ex-Homburg hats, stuffed something into his pocket,
picked up a basket of hidden things, and stumped off to the quarry
across the road. Elsie and I decided to follow him.
We gave him ten minutes start, then off we set to watch him—
unseen, we hoped. Creeping up to the chalk pit, we found him bent
double over one of the hives, his head enveloped in a cloud of grey
gauze, waving in one hand what looked like a lethal weapon, but what
on closer examination we decided was a spray, hissingly emitting a
stream of liquid. The bees reacted by rising in a flurried mass into the
air.
We burst out laughing, crying, "Oh ho! Master of the Bees!"
An infuriated Uncle Ruddy shouted, "Get out, you disturbers of
my peace!" We made a hurried flight, not getting far before we were
doubled up in unseemly mirth. Happy, carefree days . . .

THE QUINCE
Dear Aunt Carrie was a kindly despot to Elsie and me—witness the
Sad Affair of the Quince Tree. For some reason Elsie and I had a
great fondness for this tree and considered it our property, so when,
on one of my visits in about 1908, I found no quince tree, I looked at
Elsie.
"Who cut down our quince tree?"
"Mother."
"But it was ours."
"She said it was hers and bore no fruit."
"That's not true: we ate two each, last year."
We looked sadly at one another. Then I had a brainwave. "We will
mourn like our ancestors, the Clan Macdonald. We will keen."
"What is that?" asked Elsie.
"What the Clans did after battle: they mourned or keened. Now,
both together, loud as we can. Something like Och, woe to we! She's
cut our tree!"
Slowly we marched round, tossing up our arms and keening at the
top of our voices, till stopped by an unsympathetic Aunt Carrie.
"What on earth do you two think you're doing, making that ghastly
noise?"
"We are keening for our quince tree you cut down."
"It was not your tree, and if you have nothing better to do you can
go and do some weeding in the rose garden."
We fled the Presence. The insurrection died.
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"STALKY" [6]
[In March and September 1984, in the third and fifth of these articles, by the courtesy
of General Dunsterville's daughter, Mrs Susan van Doorninck, we published some
extracts from Dunsterville's diary covering the period 1922-36. They included all his
occasional references to Kipling and the Kipling Society—which he helped to found.
Mrs van Doorninck, who has been going through the whole text of her father's diary,
very kindly permitted us to reproduce such passages as seemed to be of direct relevance
to us.
Here is a further instalment, and there will be more to come. Anyone reading these
diary entries should be reminded that they represent an extremely small fraction of the
overall text, and were certainly not intended to be thus lifted out of context and read in
series. With that caveat, they read well, and bring out a good deal that is of interest to
us.— Ed.]

MORE EXTRACTS FROM THE DUNSTERVILLE DIARIES
RELATING TO KIPLING

16 June 1937 [LONDON]

Kipling Lunch at the Criterion, a good show and about 100 people.
Sir Edward Grigg of Kenya1 made a good speech. Also Bazley2 and
MacMunn 3 and Kipling's sister Mrs Fleming4 whom I had last seen
51 years ago when she was 16—Trixie Kipling.

13 October 1937 [DEVON]

Up at 6 a.m. and walked to Teignmouth station to catch the early
train to London. Lunch at the Savoy for the Kipling Memorial
Fund. 5 Earl of Athlone6 and the Dominions Press. It was a nice lunch
with oysters, cigars and old brandy—all the treats—made me feel
quite young again, but was rather haunted by the thought of Daisy7
eating a sandwich in an A.B.C. Left Paddington 5 o'clock, reached
Teignmouth 9.20 and walked home. The talk was quite interesting
and Athlone quite a cheery good type of English blood. Met J. P.
Collins8 who represents the Civil and Military Gazette of Lahore, the
paper on which Kipling started his career and which also printed a
few of my feeble efforts in the days of long ago—1886.
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17 November 1937 [LONDON]
The Kipling Memorial Dinner was great fun and quite enjoyable even
though I had the sword of Damocles hanging over me, knowing that I
had to make a speech. The principal speaker was Winston Churchill,9
always A.1. My few words went off very well. I sat next to Lady
Greenwood10 and had a very interesting talk with her about religion.
Beresford11 was in great form. A thousand people at the dinner,12 all
so well organised by Hugo Bolton.13 A happy day and Thank God it's
over.
29 December 1937 [FLORENCE]
Admiral Chandler14 writes that he is glad we are both going over to
the U.S.A. in April on this Kipling business! A surprise to us and I
very much doubt its ever taking place. The idea was mooted when we
were in London and I said I did not like the idea of going over to the
States on a begging mission.

6 March 1938 [FLORENCE]
Just got news of Beresford's death on Feb. 21 (when I myself was
trying to die, incidentally). I never thought he would go before me.
This leaves me the lonely last of the trio of Kipling's Stalky and Co.
Time flies and as we get older the past shortens. It does not seem long
since the days when we three wore college caps and defied the school
authorities at dear old Westward Ho.

12 March 1938 [FLORENCE]
STALKY & CO. Kipling is dead and Beresford is dead and now I can
write freely what may be read after I am dead.
My opinion of Stalky and Co. As to foundation, in fact I have many
times put this on record. The foundation is there, as in all good
fiction—but fiction is fiction. As to the book itself, I have always been
astonished
a) at Kipling having written it,
b) at the public having appreciated it.
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As regards a) I think it very poor stuff and it seems to have been really
inspired by a desire for revenge on various masters and prefects who
had incurred his dislike.
As regards b) I can see very little attraction in the book—if I had
nothing to do with it and came across it by chance I doubt if I would
read more than a few pages. It would bore me to tears.

16 April 1938 [FLORENCE]

New plans seem to be forming for us. I got a letter telling me to come
to the Kipling Lunch and they will pay the expenses, so we may do a
fortnight's frolic in London in June. The letter was from our VicePresident and Chairman S. A. Courtauld15, the big boss of the silk
stockings and a very nice fellow.

9 May 1938 [FLORENCE]
RUDYARD KIPLING. Looking back on our lives it seems to me that all
he got out of his was pen and ink and applause. He piled up money all
his life and died worth the enormous sum of a quarter of a million
pounds. And, poor fellow, his only son dead and no one to leave it all
to. What fun he could have had with it. I envy him neither his fame
nor his wealth. Yet I suppose we all get our happiness out of life in
different ways and I daresay he was a very happy man in his way, and
that is all that matters. He and I were very happy and intimate in the
old schooldays—how differently our lives developed.

26 May 1938 [FLORENCE]
The Kipling Society has generously sent me a cheque to cover my
return fare to London 2nd class with sleeper. As Daisy and I are both
still pretty tough we will use this to cover both our fares home and
back 3rd class with no sleeper, for the same money.

26 June 1938 [SHIPSTON]

Left London yesterday. What a blissful change after that incessant
turmoil. Kipling Meeting and Lunch. Lord Goschen16, very good
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speech. Brooking17 and Courtauld have a scheme to increase my
income by £100 but I turned it down. A remarkable event was the
arrival of a registered letter containing £10 in notes from 'A Sincere
Admirer'. I am not too proud to accept it and in any case being
anonymous I could not do otherwise.

7 November 1938 [PARIS]
Up to now impossible to make plans because I had this dreaded
Kipling Banquet due on Nov. 14—today got most welcome news that
the banquet is cancelled so we can go ahead.

10 June 1939 [LONDON]

I am doing my Swan Song with a vengeance. Regimental dinners
Royal Sussex, 26th Punjabis, 20th Punjabis. Royal Empire Society,
Central Asian, Mesopotamia and various lunches. Old Boys and
Kipling Society, and also the Empire Garden Party. Not bad going
for a very poor man aged 74.
NOTES
1. Sir Edward Grigg, p.c, K.C.M.G., K.C.V.O., D.S.O., M.C. (1879-1955). Journalist,
writer, statesman; a successful Governor of Kenya, 1925-31; created Baron
Altrincham, 1945. A passage of his speech went as follows:I have known Kipling over a period of about thirty years, and was
sometimes in his good books and sometimes in his bad, because our
political opinions had not always agreed. It is a great honour, however,
to have been in his book at all, and I shall never forget the inspiration
and encouragement I have received from him on many occasions in my
life.
The chief impression that remained with me was of his extraordinary
faith and catholic interest in mankind and in things everywhere. All who
had travelled overseas would probably have had the experience of
coming back to this country and finding that nobody was in the least
interested in what they had seen or where they had been. Kipling was not
one of these; he was always delighted to hear where one had been and
what one had seen, however insignificant the impressions might have
been. In that way he was like two other men, both great in their way, that
it has been my privilege to know. One was Lord Milner, who had that
same capacity; and the other was Lord Haldane, who always wanted to
hear what anybody had experienced or seen overseas.
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B. M. Bazley, Editor of the Kipling Journal, proposed the "Unfading Genius of
Rudyard Kipling" toast, which dates from 1936 and is now a tradition.

3. Lt-General Sir George MacMunn, KCB., K C.S.I., D.S.O. (1869-1952). Soldier
and writer, a Vice-President of the Society.
4.

Mrs Fleming replied to the toast of "Our Guests". Her theme was that her
brother, having "from his early days felt the power of the written word... took
life seriously". She quoted an unpublished verse he had written for her twelfth
birthday—
Therefore while each new day brings some new thought,
And life's chain glitters brightly, link by link,
Right swiftly, good or evil, all is fraught
More deeply than you think.

5.

This Fund, which attracted much publicity, was to provide, among other
endowments, fifty Kipling Scholarships at the Imperial Service College,
Windsor (direct successor to the United Services College, Westward Ho!), for
sons of men in the public service throughout the Empire.

6.

The Earl of Athlone, K.G., P.C, G.C.B., G.C.M.G., G.C.V.O., D S.O. (1874-1957), was a
son of the Duke of Teck and Princess Mary Adelaide; served as a professional
soldier; was Governor-General of South Africa, and later Canada; Personal
A.D.C, to King George VI and to Queen Elizabeth II, President of the Council
for the Kipling Memorial Fund.

7.

General Dunsterville's wife Margaret.

8.

John Philip Collins (d. 1954). A prominent journalist, variously on the staff of
the Pall Mall Gazette, Daily Telegraph and other papers. For forty years
London correspondent of the Civil & Military Gazette.

9.

Mr Churchill's speech was recorded in the Kipling Journal as follows:We meet here tonight for a twofold purpose: first to honour the memory
of a writer, of a man, and of a force; and secondly, to perpetuate his
service from one generation to another by the establishment of a
foundation bearing his name, from which a long succession of boys will
be sent into the world with the honourable distinction of having been
Kipling Scholars.
Kipling holds one of the foremost places in the last century of English
letters. There seems to be no gallery of human activity which he could
not enter easily and unchallenged and which, having entered, he could
not illuminate with a light unexpected, piercing, enchanting, and all his
own. There have been in our own time greater poets and sages, more
vehement and sentient interpreters of pathos and passion, more fertile
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imaginations, and certainly more orthodox stylists than Rudyard
Kipling. But in the glittering rank which he took by Right Divine there
has never been anyone like him. No one has ever written like Kipling
before, and his work has been successfully imitated by none. He was
unique and irreplaceable.
The light of genius expressed in literature does not fail with the death
of the author. But the magic key which could have opened new [doors]
to our eager desire has gone for ever. Let us, then, guard the treasures
which he has bequeathed. Even should the British Empire in India pass
from life into history, the works of Kipling will remain to prove that
while we were there we did our best for all.
The whole Empire which had sprung from the will and stamina of our
ancestors excited his lively interest. The tables round this room pay their
tribute from English counties and far-off Dominions to the service
which he rendered. Much that has happened since the War filled him
with sorrow. But whatever may befall nothing can deprive him of the
gratitude which Britons all over the world owe him for the inspiration of
his prime, or of the homage which English-speaking peoples throughout
long generations of delighted readers will render to the genius of his pen.
10.

Lady Greenwood (Margery née Spencer, D.B.E.) was the wife of the first
Viscount Greenwood. His background was Canadian, he made a career in
British politics, and at this time was Treasurer of the Conservative Party.

11. G. C. Beresford ("M'Turk"), a Guest of Honour.
12.

In fact 942 guests attended. The list of assembled grandees (recorded in the
Kipling Journal, December 1937) is an impressive one, headed by the Earl of
Athlone and H.R.H. Princess Alice, and containing a great number of famous
names—ranging from Lord Nuffield to Mr Harold Macmillan, Admiral Sir
Roger Keyes to the Ambassador of Brazil. There were tables for the Royal
Society of Literature, the Royal Empire Society, the Irish Guards, the Royal
Engineers, the R.N.V.R., the Poetry Society, India, the Dominions,
Devonshire, Sussex and of course the Kipling Society.

13.

The function had been organised by a Mr H. N. Bolton.

14.

Rear Admiral Lloyd H. Chandler, U.S.N., the Kipling collector and
bibliographer.

15.

Samuel Augustine Courtauld, D.L. ( 1865-1953). Director of Courtaulds; a VicePresident of the Middlesex Hospital; editor of collected translations of Horace;
at that time Chairman of the Kipling Society's Council.

16.

George Joachim, 2nd Viscount Goschen, p.c, G.C.S.I., G.C.I.E., C.B.E. (1866-1952).
A former Governor of Madras (1924-29) and Acting Viceroy of India (1929).

17.

J. H. C. Brooking, founder of the Kipling Society.
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THE SOCIETY'S FINANCES
THE KIPLING SOCIETY'S 1984 YEAR END ACCOUNTS

A REPORT BY T. S. BITTLESTON, TREASURER

Again I am pleased to confirm in the Accounts a surplus for the year
ending December 1984: in lay terms, we managed to save a bit of
money. This marks our fifth successful year since the crisis of the late
1970s, though this time the surplus was accumulated in real cash, as
opposed to resulting from fortunate stock market dealings, which
might be thought to have played a larger than ideal part in recent
years.
One factor explaining this excellent result was higher demand for
various publications (e.g. back numbers etc) which were provided at
lower cost than before (note the profit figures given), and in increase
in subscription income through some tightening of membership
records at home and abroad, with the strong dollar helping. Also,
costs did not rise as much as was feared: the price of printing larger
Journals proved acceptable (though this item will be heavier in 1985):
our office rent and general costs did not rise excessively (though we
remain at the mercy of a landlord and suppliers whose increases are
apt to be spasmodic).
Movement of funds during 1984 was such as to justify deinvestment in stocks, and the year ended with large cash deposits in
hand. Our strategy was mainly to realise our stock growth which was
assuming a disproportionate role in our general financial
performance: we have thus reduced the risk of forfeiting past gains.
Finally, in commenting on the past year end Accounts, I ought to
say something about the stiff increases in subscription that will have
to be imposed in 1986. Actually, compared with other small specialist
Societies whose main visible product is a high class publication, our
subscription rates are very low. Nevertheless, subscriptions form 60%
of our income: in other words, they outweigh all other inputs
combined. If it had not been for the last increases, agreed in 1981,
(and on the assumption that we had still attempted to maintain our
standards), we would by the end of 1984 have become disastrously
overdrawn, and I do not think we could have continued to exist as a
Society through this year. As it is, by concentrating on cash reserves
we have accumulated enough to bolster us for a while, and the latest
subscription increases are designed to secure this fact, to free the
Society from a hand-to-mouth subsistence, and to allow us to aim
realistically at further improvements in all our activities.
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SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP NEWS
NEW MEMBERS
We welcome to the Kipling Society the following new Members:Mr D. Baad (London); Revd H. S. Colchester (Oxfordshire); Dr R. B. Crail (Surrey);
Mrs M. A. Dart (Kent); Mr T. A. S. Greenwood (Surrey); Mr A. B. Hewitt (Kent);
Mr P. R. Jeffreys-Powell (Glasgow); Mr N. D. Kennedy (Massachusetts, U.S.A.);
Mr Patrick Leigh Fermor (Messenia, Greece); Mr S. S. Kossitto(Connecticut, U.S.A.);
Professor Alan Sandison (New South Wales, Australia); Mr R. S. Swart (Virginia,
U.S.A.); Mr W. P. Tolley (New York, U.S.A.); Lt Colonel C. Vyvyan (Hampshire);
Mrs L. Ward (Illinois, U.S.A.); Ms Victoria Louise Waters (Oregon, U.S.A.).
An instance of a recently joined Member whose name, through an oversight
somewhere, was unfortunately not listed on this Membership News page has come to
the Editor's attention. There may have been others, particularly abroad. If so, the
Secretary of the Society and / or the Editor of the Journal wish to be informed please,
so as to ensure that our records are kept accurate.
OUR U.S.A. SECRETARIAT
Professor Enamul Karim, who runs the Kipling Society's U.S.A. Secretariat, and who
is strenuous in enlisting American Members, is to be congratulated on his well
deserved elevation to head the English Department at his college—Rockford, Illinois.
He has been working out ambitious and commendable plans for the fiftieth
anniversary of Kipling's death, early next year, to be marked with a suitable flourish in
the United States; he has mustered support to this end, and no doubt we shall hear
more about it before long. Meanwhile, we are looking forward to seeing him this
summer in London [see page 5].
A JUNE WEDDING
We congratulate the Society's Treasurer, Mr Tim Bittleston, on his marriage on 8 June
to Dr Diana Webb, younger daughter of the Editor of the Journal, and we wish them
every happiness. They will be living in Scotland, but Mr Bittleston thinks he will be
able to continue to oversee the Society's finances from that distance, and that he will
frequently be coming south.

OUR FORMER SECRETARY: MR JOHN SHEARMAN
Mr Shearman's recent retirement was covered on pages 8 and 70 of our March 1985
issue. At our Annual Luncheon on 1 May the Chairman of Council thanked him, and
presented him with a cheque, representing an interim sum collected by Council
members to mark his retirement. With it he will be starting to get his complete set of the
Journal worthily bound in numerous volumes. However the fund is open till 30
September: further contributions will be gratefully received. (Cheques to the new
Secretary, Mr Norman Entract: made payable to "Kipling Society". An upper limit of
£5 is suggested.)

A NOTE ON THE KIPLING SOCIETY
Office at 18 Northumberland Avenue, London WC2N 5BJ
This literary a n d historical society is for anyone interested in R u d y a r d 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 a n d principal activities are in England, but it has branches or secretariat
arrangements in Australia, C a n a d a and the U.S.A. A b o u t a third of its members,
including scores of universities, colleges and libraries, are in N o r t h America.
F o u n d e d in 1927, the Society has attracted m a n y 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 w h o m its wider
membership is drawn. Its managing focus is the Secretary in L o n d o n , N o r m a n Entract.
He and other office-holders arrange various activities, including regular talks and
discussions in L o n d o n , and an A n n u a l 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. M o r e can be obtained from
N o r m a n Entract or branch Secretaries. Applications for membership are most
welcome: the Society and Journal depend heavily on such support.
MINIMUM ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Individual Member
J u n i o r M e m b e r (up to age 24)
Corporate M e m b e r

Britain
£6.00
£3.00
£12.00

Overseas
£7.50
£3.00
£15.00

[VALID
TILL THE
E N D OF
1985]

L I T E R A R Y A N D O T H E R C O N T R I B U T I O N S TO T H E 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 a n d 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 m o r e 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.
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