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THE SOCIETY'S ANNOUNCEMENTS
VARIOUS MEETINGS IN 1986

Two events to mark the fiftieth anniversary of the death of
Rudyard Kipling on 18 January 1936:
First, on Saturday 18 January at 3 p.m. a Service of Evensong
and Laying of a Wreath in Poets' Corner, Westminster Abbey.
Second, on Wednesday 22 January at 5.30 for 6 p.m. a 'Kipling
Evening' at Westminster School. (For the School, go to Dean's
Yard near the Abbey.) The occasion will include readings of
prose and verse: Peter Bellamy will sing: John McGivering will
speak: refreshments will follow.
Wednesday 5 February at 5.30 for 6 p.m. in the Kipling Room on
the first floor of Brown's Hotel (Dover and Albemarle
Streets, London W1), Mr Laurence Cotterell, Life VicePresident of the Poetry Society, on Kipling—Imperial
Socialist Poet?
Wednesday 2 April at 5.30 for 6 p.m. at Brown's Hotel, Mr T. F.
Evans, former Editor of the Shavian, on Kipling, Private and
Public.
Wednesday 7 May at 12.30 for 1 p.m. at the Royal Overseas
League (Park Place, off St James's Street, London SW1), the
Annual Luncheon of the Kipling Society. The Guest of
Honour and speaker will be The Lord Annan, O.B.E.. Fuller
particulars and an application form will be enclosed in the
Journal for March 1986. Please note this date.
Wednesday 30 July at 5.30 for 6 p.m., at Brown's Hotel,
Mr D. H. Simpson, O.B.E., Librarian of the Royal Commonwealth Society. (Subject to be announced.)
Meetings later in the year. These have been arranged for
Wednesday 10 September and Wednesday 5 November, both
at 5.30 for 6 p.m. at the Naval & Military Club, 94 Piccadilly,
London W1. (Speakers and subjects to be announced in a
later issue of the Journal.)
November 1985
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EDITOR'S NEWS AND NOTES
THE DEATH OF MR CROFTS
It is well known that W. C. Crofts, who taught Kipling Latin—and was rather hurtfully
rewarded by distorted characterisation as "Mr King" in Stalky—was drowned in Sark,
in the Channel Islands, in 1912. A useful letter from Dr F. M. Hall (Journal, December
1980) outlined the story—identifying the boarding-house, St Magloire, where Crofts
stayed; naming the beach, Les Laches, where he died; locating his grave in the
churchyard; recording the words on his headstone; and mentioning what a shock the
death of this well known visitor had been to the small community of Sark. An article by
R. A. Maidment, "Crofts and King" (Journal, June 1981), set Crofts's life and
personality in perspective, making clear that the lurid depiction of King might owe
much to Crofts, but was a caricature.
On holiday in Guernsey recently, I made a day trip to Sark and asked Mr J. P.
Hamon, the Greffier—a feudal office combining Registrar, Court Clerk, and Clerk to
the Chief Pleas or parliament—if he held any record of Crofts's death. He at once
produced the manuscript Court Records, running back to 1675, and the relevant entry
of 27 November 1912:
Devant Monsieur Thomas Godfrays, Sénéschal–
Une enquête a été tenue pour s' enquérir des causes de la mort de Monsieur W. C.
Crofts qui a été trouvé noyé dans la Baie des Laches dans la journée de mardi le
26ème novembre dernier. La Cour, après avoir entendu les témoins ainsi que le
rapport du médecin, a rendu un verdict de mort accidentelle en se baignant dans la
susdite Baie des Laches.
Mr Hamon added that such drownings were so rare that this one was still hazily
remembered; he believed a hole in the rocks had been named the 'Creux Crofts'
because the body had been found in it. St Magloire still existed, near his office, though
the present building might not be as old as 1912. Les Laches I would easily find,
perhaps a mile south-east of St Magloire, down a steep descent near the old Harbour—
from which in fact it could be seen. He also suggested that, back in Guernsey, I should
look up the 1912 files of the Guernsey Evening Press. All this was most helpful.
I duly found the Guernsey Evening Press reports of 27, 28 and 29 November 1912.
The first, headed "The Drowning Fatality at Sark", was brief. Crofts (it said) had
failed to return from a bathe; his landlady, Mrs Cook, had given the alarm; clothes and
a towel had been found; the body had later been recovered; an inquest would follow;
the deceased had lived in Suffolk Parade, Cheltenham; his brother was expected from
England. In the same issue I looked up the previous day's weather:- no sun, mean
temperature 49.5, highest 52.6, outlook "still rough and squally". (Forthcoming
excitements in Guernsey included a Magic Lantern Lecture on Uganda, children a
penny, adults threepence. World news was thin, but included the Balkan War, with
"anarchy at Adrianople" and "pillaging at Salonika".)
Crofts featured more fully on 28 November, with a note that he had twice won the
Diamond Sculls at Henley. He had been seven weeks at St Magloire, "in the best of
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health". He enjoyed swimming and "usually went for his morning dip at the Laches".
He had such "punctual habits" that his lateness for breakfast on 26 November had
caused alarm. Fishermen first "searched the bay . . . to no effect"; then "the Constables
were informed". That afternoon, when "the tide had receded . . . the body was found in
a hole on the left of the Mer des Laches", apparently prevented by the wind and tide
"from being washed out of the bay". It was Sark's first "bathing fatality".
Crofts (the report went on ) was well known in Sark, as an occasional visitor during
forty-odd years. "He first came with a reading party from Oxford when Mr Gaved kept
Dixcart Hotel. He was . . . very learned . . . also a photographer of great ability. His
photographs of Sark, of which he knew every nook . . . rank among the best." Another
correspondent called him "a very old and favourite visitor": on his death "great gloom
was cast over Sark". He was "strong and vigorous . . . an excellent swimmer and
climber who knew the coast thoroughly" and would be remembered for his "perfected
photography": no one else had "so artistically represented the lovely and picturesque
subjects of the Sark coast".
The next day's issue contained a full account of the inquest. (However, without
revisiting the spot I could not readily grasp all the topographical detail brought up in
the evidence, and it therefore cannot be clearly conveyed here.) The hole in the rocks,
"about twelve feet high from the beach", was again described, where the body was
found—"the feet only being in sight". Les Laches had been thoroughly familiar to
Crofts, but the sea that day had been "a bit rough", and whereas in summer
fishermen's moorings were "fastened to the Mer des Laches which was a great help in
coming ashore for one to climb the rocks", in winter "there was nothing". Medical
evidence was cited: Dr Taylor had noted "all the appearances" of drowning; though
there were "bruises on the forehead and scratches about the neck", these "might have
been caused after death".
Reports on the same page showed how events in the greater world went on regardless.
In England, suffragettes were drawing attention by "wanton destruction of letters in
London pillar boxes". In the Balkans, "Servian troops" were completing the conquest
of Macedonia, while Samos proclaimed Union with Greece. If Crofts had views on
such matters—as King would certainly have done—they would not now find
expression. His had been a disappointed life, and yet consistent. In the 1870s at
Westward Ho!, he was noted for his spartan morning swims and keen photography:
the same enthusiasms as would be best remembered by the residents of the little island
where he died.
I have not heard if any obituary revealed that this strenuously disciplined yet
probably difficult man was, in part, the model for the opprobrious martinet in
Kipling's best-seller of 1899 about school life. Nor—a separate question of some
interest—do I know if Kipling ever met Crofts again after sailing for India in 1882. As a
very young journalist there, he had corresponded cordially with his old teacher, whose
"Crofts Collection" of Kipling's early writing (sold after its owner's death for £50,
resold in America for £2000) proved to have real bibliographical importance.
However, what Crofts felt about his former pupil's rocketing emergence to world fame
is not I think on record. One cannot doubt that so exacting a critic held forceful views.
Would they have been ones of which Kipling might have said (as, in Something of
Myself, he admiringly said of Crofts's superb denunciations in class), "I remember
nothing save satisfaction or envy when C— broke his precious ointments over my
head"? •

AT BEWDLEY
The little old red brick house in Bewdley High Street, Worcestershire, where the
Reverend George Browne Macdonald and his wife Hannah were living in retirement
when young Rudyard Kipling and his mother descended on them in March 1868.
Professor Thomas Pinney, who took this photograph, gives further details in the
accompanying article.
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RUDYARD KIPLING'S
FIRST ENGLISH RESIDENCE
by THOMAS PINNEY

[Professor Pinney, of Pomona College, Claremont. California, hardly requires
introduction to readers of this Journal. He was the Guest of Honour at the Society's
Annual Luncheon in May 1985. and his speech was recorded in our June number. In a
brief biographical preface I there alluded to his current work on the great corpus of
Kipling's Letters; also to his compilation of a selection of Kipling's early journalistic
work, which was expected to be published by Macmillan in late 1985.
During that recent visit to England. Professor Pinney found and further researched
some evidence relating to a certain house in Worcestershire, with the distinction of very
early association with Rudyard Kipling. Here is his account of it.—Ed.]

The house shown in the accompanying photograph has a special
interest as the first known residence of Rudyard Kipling in England.
It stands at the south end of the High Street in Bewdley,
Worcestershire, only a few doors down from the house where Stanley
Baldwin, Kipling's cousin, was born. The city fathers of Bewdley
have duly noted the importance of the Baldwin house with an official
plaque; the modest Kipling association of the other house remains
essentially unknown and is therefore not officially recognised.
When Alice Macdonald Kipling, Rudyard Kipling's mother, was
expecting her second child in 1868 she determined to go to England
from India for the birth. She had had a difficult and dangerous time
when Rudyard was born, and it was supposed that she could get
better medical attention in England than in India—or at least than in
Bombay, where the Kipling family then lived. Accordingly, she and
her son, then barely more than two years old, left for England in
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February 1868 by the paddle wheel steamer Ripon.1
Mother and son arrived in London on 10 March: where they stayed
then is not known, but probably it was with Alice's sister Georgiana
and her husband, Edward Burne-Jones, who had moved into The
Grange on North End Road in the preceding November. What is
definitely known is that Alice and Rudyard Kipling arrived in
Bewdley on 23 March2 to stay in the house of her parents on the High
Street: this is the house to be described in this note.
The Reverend George Browne Macdonald and his wife Hannah, the
parents of the daughters whose story has been told in A. W. Baldwin's
The Macdonald Sisters (1960), had taken the Bewdley house in 1867,
following Macdonald's retirement from the Methodist ministry.
Probably they were determined in their choice by the fact that one of
their daughters, Louisa, had married Alfred Baldwin and had settled
in a house on Bewdley High Street, in the neighbourhood of the iron
works at Stourport that were the source of the Baldwin fortune.
There was no other link between Bewdley and the Macdonald family.
The house of his Macdonald grandparents to which the young
Rudyard Kipling was taken is, as the photograph shows, a Georgian
building in red brick; it looks towards high ground called Kate's Hill,
and has its back to the Severn, which flows only a few score yards
away; the road that runs by the house from the centre of town leads to
the hamlet of Ribbesford and its church, a mile to the south, where
George Browne Macdonald and his wife now lie buried and where a
memorial window by their son-in-law Burne-Jones has been placed in
the church at the expense of another son-in-law, Alfred Baldwin.
The house had at least two peculiarities. An earlier owner had
opened a passage through the ground floor of the house, running
from front to back; whatever his purpose might have been, the later
occupants found the arrangement distinctly inconvenient.3 The
house was also haunted. As Lord Baldwin puts it,
a sound of dull knocking below the ground could often be heard
late at night. The cause of it was never discovered.
It gave Mrs Macdonald occasion to display her admirable calm and
good sense: one night, when the noise was unusually persistent, Edith
Macdonald, the unmarried daughter who lived with her parents,
burst out irritably to her mother,
How can you sit here alone and read, with that sinister noise
going on below?
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Hannah Macdonald replied,
We are in God's hands. It could be explained if it was His will.4
Alice Kipling and Rudyard had arrived in Bewdley on 23 March;
on 20 May Alice went to London to await the birth of her child,
leaving Rudyard behind with his grandparents. She did not return
until 11 July, bringing with her the infant Alice Kipling (always called
"Trix"), who had been born at The Grange on 11 June. 5 In the period
20 May to 11 July, then, Rudyard was in the charge of his
grandparents and their daughter Edith. Probably there was much
shuttling between the Macdonald house and the Baldwin house not
many yards away, where Louisa Baldwin and her infant son Stanley
lived; but we may suppose that Rudyard was formally lodged in the
Macdonald rather than the Baldwin house.
Kipling claimed to remember scenes from this first visit to
England, among them a dark room,
in one wall of which a white woman made naked fire, and I cried
aloud with dread, for I had never before seen a grate.6
Was this in the Bewdley house? Other moments connecting Kipling
with this house are on record. It was here that, on first arriving, he
toured the whole of the house and then reported to his mother that
"they" had taken the best rooms; it was here that he would march
down Bewdley High Street intoning "Ruddy is coming, Ruddy is
coming," or, on one occasion at least, "An angry Ruddy is coming";
it was here that he acquired the dialect speech of the Baldwins'
coachman, Reuben.7
After Alice Kipling came back to Bewdley in July she remained
there with her children until 7 August. They then left for a visit to her
husband's mother, Mrs Joseph Kipling, in Skipton, Yorkshire. This
was a lengthy stay, for they did not return to Bewdley until 6 October,
nearly two months later.8 So far as I know, no anecdote now survives
about this, the first excursion that Rudyard Kipling made into
Yorkshire and his first encounter with his Kipling relatives.
After several more weeks in the Macdonald house the Kiplings at
length departed from Bewdley on 2 November; Hannah Macdonald's
diary entry on this occasion throws a lurid light on what the
behaviour of Rudyard, at the terrible age of two, must have been:
Alice and her children left us, for London, between 9 and 10, in
the forenoon. Ruddy, after being sweet and pleasant for a little
while, screamed horribly just before leaving, which had the effect
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of drying our tears. I cannot think how his poor mother will bear
the voyage to Bombay with an infant, and that self willed rebel. I
hope his father will train him better.
The distress of having a "self willed rebel" in the quiet Bewdley
house was enormously magnified by the fact that George Browne
Macdonald, prematurely worn out by his ministerial labours, was an
invalid in the last stages of decline during all the time that Rudyard
shared the house. The grandchild's misbehaviour hastened the
grandfather into his grave, or so at least the family thought. As
Louisa Baldwin wrote at the time:
Dear old Alice left us on Monday . . . Sorry as we were to lose
her personally, her children turned the house into such a bear
garden, and Ruddy's screaming tempers made Papa so ill we
were thankful to see them on their way. The wretched
disturbances one ill ordered child can make is a lesson for all time
to me.9
Edith Macdonald, who had probably had to do most of the work of
actually minding Rudyard during his months at Bewdley, went even
further: his passionate screaming, she thought, had literally hastened
her father's end, which came on 13 November 1868, only eleven days
after the departure of Alice and her unruly children.10
Rudyard was not always in a screaming temper, of course. There is
testimony, from the same sources at the same time from which we
learn of his violence, that tells a different story. Rudyard, they say,
was "very good and nice", or, less charitably, he was "a very usual
little boy", about whom no interesting anecdotes could be invented.11
The net effect of his presence in Bewdley, however, was such that
when he at last went off in the carriage bound for the railway station,
"furious, resentful and pouting with a little pork-pie hat rammed
down on his head", Macdonalds and Baldwins breathed sighs of glad
relief.
The Baldwins left Bewdley for Wilden House, near Stourport, in
1870. But Hannah Macdonald continued to live in the Georgian
house on the High Street until her death in 1875. The Kipling
family—all four of them—visited her there on a number of occasions
in the summer and autumn of 187113 when they were in England
preparing for the separation that would come at the end of that year.
Rudyard was a different child by that time, and no record of any
conflict or distress is to be found in Hannah Macdonald's diaries. He
visited his grandmother again at Bewdley in October of 1872, and on
this occasion she described him as a "a dear, good child".14
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After this there is no further record of any connection between
Kipling and Bewdley. The house and the town may nevertheless claim
notice from all those interested in Kipling, as the place of his first,
problematical encounter with the English in England.

NOTES
1.

Roger Lancelyn Green, Kipling and the Children (Elek, 1965), p 21; Kipling,
Something of Myself, ch I

2.

Dates of 10 and 23 March from the diaries of Hannah Macdonald, Baldwin
Papers, Hereford & Worcestershire Record Office.

3.

Edith Plowden, "Fond Memory", MS recollections, pp 17-18, Kipling Papers,
University of Sussex Library.

4.

Baldwin, The Macdonald Sisters (Davies, 1960), p 23.

5.

Dates of 20 May and 11 July from Hannah Macdonald's diaries.

6.

Something of Myself, ch I

7.

Plowden, op. cit., pp 43, 45; Baldwin, op. cit., p 114.

8.

Dates of 7 August and 6 October from Hannah Macdonald's diaries.

9.

Louisa Baldwin to Agnes Poynter, 9 November 1868; Baldwin Papers.

10.

Plowden, op. cit., p 22.

11.

Louisa Baldwin to Agnes Poynter, 15 June 1868,23 July 1868: Baldwin Papers.

12.

Plowden, op. cit., p 22.

13.

Baldwin, op. cit., p 169; Hannah Macdonald, diary for 1871.

14.

Hannah Macdonald's diary, 14 October 1872.
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LORDLY OF LEATHER [9]
EIGHT HITHERTO UNPUBLISHED LETTERS
CONSTITUTING THE LATEST ITEM IN OUR SERIES
ON RUDYARD KIPLING AND THE MOTOR CAR

[The article entitled "Lordly of Leather [8]", published in our September 1985 issue,
consisted of a remarkable letter of 1910, written by Kipling in France to Claude
Johnson of Rolls-Royce, and illustrated with Kipling's own vivid sketches. It had been
kindly lent to us by its owner, Mrs Marjorie House, née Gibbs.
In my prefatory note, the existence of several more unpublished Kipling letters in
Mrs House's possession was mentioned. These were addressed to her late father,
Arthur Gibbs. He had been a friend of both Johnson and Kipling, and at one period
was particularly helpful to the Kiplings when they were having problems finding
satisfactory Rolls-Royce-trained chauffeurs. Mrs House has let us copy the eight letters
in question, and though they contain social items as well as matters relating to cars, the
most appropriate place for them to appear is in this series. We are very pleased to
have the opportunity to publish them, and are grateful to Mrs House—as also to the
National Trust with its invariable helpfulness to the Kipling Society in the matter of
copyright.—Ed.]

LETTER 1

[An autograph letter, signed; on small writing paper, 150 × 98 mm (European
convention), folding, standard Bateman's letterhead; dated 20 July 1913; from
Rudyard Kipling to Arthur Gibbs.]

July.20.1913
Dear Gibbs
I have about decided to sell my car1 if I can get a decent price for it.
She is in perfect condition. Hanbury who inspected her last week said
so and she hasn't been run two years—nearer eighteen months,
during which time she has never been overstrained.
I am absolutely dependent on my car but I have had to dismiss my
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chauffeur2 whom I had for six years as he got above himself and I now
find that even with the help of the R. R. people during the past five
weeks, I am unable to get a fresh chauffeur. The R. R. car being a
special article needs a special man and there are only just enough men
to go round. In other words one can't go into the open market and
hire a man for the job.
This to a person who must have his car going is a hopeless
handicap. Even if I get a new man I [shall deleted] must always feel
that he is my boss as he has me on a string: and it would be cheaper for
me to keep two [word deleted] cars of ordinary make, than one that I
can't be sure of using. My last man, a Daimler man, I sent to the R. R.
and had trained but I can't go on indefinitely doing that and I have no
means now of finding out, except by sad experience, whether a man
who is good at ordinary cars can make a decent R. R. driver. I don't
want to be a bother [nuisance deleted] but I thought it possible that
you might know some one who might care for a good Rolls-Royce. (If
he doesn't know that he will find it difficult to get a driver that will be
a pleasant surprise for him)
I don't want to lose money by her but I can't have her sitting and
taking up good room in my garage any longer.
Very sincerely yours
Rudyard Kipling.
EDITOR'S NOTES
1.

According to Meryl Macdonald's Kipling the Motoring Man (National Trust,
1983), p 8, this was a 1911 Rolls-Royce limousine landaulet which had cost
£800: the Kiplings called her the Green Goblin.

2.

Mrs Kipling's diaries record that the former chauffeur, Moore, had been
dismissed on 16 June. "His hot temper makes him do impossible things."

LETTER 2

[Specifications as in Letter 1 but dated 22 July 1913; accompanied by envelope with
Burwash postmark, franked 10 a.m. 23 July, addressed to" A Gibbs Esq / Birtley House /
Bramley / Surrey".]

July.22.1913
Dear Gibbs,
If you can possibly get a man please pass him along. 3 The R.R. Co.
don't seem to be able to find one. I want him married: I'll give him a
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cottage and garden and £2 (two pounds) a week.4 He has about 2
months to himself in winter on full pay and he don't have anything in
the way of hard work. But he does have to have entire charge of the
car, and to be civil.
I'll sell the car for £1100, it cost £1400,5 if I can't get a man and
spend the money in a squadron of Fords.
Ever so many thanks for your kindness and for your invitation but
don't you think it's rather rubbing it in to write a chap whom you
know to be a notorious paralytic (as far as transport is concerned) to
come up & see you. I'm borrowing a man now from the R.R. to get my
boy back from Wellington.6
Thanks for the Stepney tale. You see I couldn't take a "Stepney"
now—I can't even take a lawful wife anywhere!7 We go and look at
the darn thing and want to kick it! The wife is so lost as to point out
that a Silent Knight (last pitch of degradation) wouldn't fill up the
garage as much and might be driven:
Ever yours
Rudyard Kipling

3.

This letter is answering what must have been a very prompt reaction by Gibbs
to Kipling's Letter 1.

4.

Not an ungenerous salary at prevailing prices: a young graduate schoolmaster
might at that time have been earning less.

5.

Meryl Macdonald (op. cit.) states that when this car was part-exchanged for a
new one in 1914 Kipling was allowed £1050 for her. However, Kipling's
purchase figure of £1400 differs from that cited in Note 1, supra.

6.

Compare 'O Beloved Kids' (Weidenfeld, 1983), p 167, Kipling's letter of 30 July
to his son, who was in fact detained at Wellington College after the end of term
by illness. The borrowed chauffeur was evidently Fleck, who (vide "Lordly of
Leather [8]") had also been lent to the Kiplings in France in 1910.

7.

This reference is lost. However, Partridge's Dictionary of Slang &
Unconventional English (5th edn, 1961, Supplement) gives a stepney as "a
white-slaver's fancy-girl".
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LETTER 3
[Specifications as in Letter 1, but without letterhead; dated 27 [or 29?] August 1913;
accompanied by envelope with Burwash postmark, franked "6.30 JY 29, 13", on stamp
affixed upside down, addressed to "Arthur Gibbs Esq / Birtley House / Bramley /
Surrey." August is correct. Was postmark wrong, or envelope subsequently changed?]

Kessingland Grange, Kessingland
Lowestoft, Norfolk.
Aug.29.1913
Dear Gibbs
This is no mere formal thanks for the Birds.8 You don't know what
they meant for us at the time and in the place. We're here for a
fortnight in a bungalow of Rider Haggard's almost overhanging the
sea.9 We'd just moved in—orphans among strange tradespeople—
and we had guests.10 Your birds preceded the guests by about 4 hours!
Providential is the only word.
I owe you thanks also for Eaves11 who has a pleasing touch on the
wheel a sympathetic manner and what looks remarkably like a
professional conscience. His only fault is that he is not perhaps quite
trained in carriage-manners and drill—door-openings and such like
but that is a matter that can be explained to him. He'll be better when
he gets his livery. He is a comfort and I like him.
Ever sincerely yours
Rudyard Kipling.

8.

It appears from a jotting at the head of the page, in another hand, that Gibbs
had sent the Kiplings two brace of grouse.

9.

From the summary of Mrs Kipling's diaries we know that the Kiplings were at
Kessingland Grange from 24 August to 10 September 1913, and liked it
sufficiently to arrange on 31 August to take its lease for a year. They were again
there the next August when war broke out.

10.

It also seems likely, from the diaries, that these guests included Sir Max Aitken,
then a Unionist M.P., later Lord Beaverbrook (1879-1964).

11.

The new chauffeur: despite an apparent wish to replace him (vide Letters 4-6)
Eaves was still with the Kiplings in the spring of 1915.
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LETTER 4
[An autograph letter-card, signed; on card 89 × 114 mm, with standard Bateman's
letterhead; dated 14 February 1914; accompanied by envelope, stamped, with postmark
obscure; face of envelope addressed to "A Gibbs Esq / Birtley House / Bramley / (by
Guildford) / Surrey" (and as in other cases above "a" in Bramley resembles "o" through
hasty writing); back of envelope has a Guildford postmark dated 15 February 1913, and
there is jotting in another hand, "J. Hutchinson / 23 Cambridge Avenue / Kilburn NW".]

Feb.14.1914
Dear Gibbs
Thank you for your swift kindness. I am already in correspondence
with one of the men—Hutchinson—on the subject of living in the
country. He says his wife has never done it but "wouldn't object". It's
the women, I find, give more trouble than the men when it comes to
country life.
When we meet I'll tell you how and when Max12 was inoculated for
typhoid. It's a nice tale.
Ever sincerely
Rudyard Kipling.
12.

Possibly Sir Max Aitken.

LETTER 5
[An autograph letter, signed; on Brown's Hotel letterhead writing paper, 175 × 115 mm
folded; dated 18 February 1915. On the folded back page are pencil jottings in another
hand, including the words "All Daimlers / 4 years 3/1 year / several words obscure /
thro' War / A Stern / month trial/ Mr R Todd.]

Feb.18.1915/.
Dear Gibbs
Many thanks for your note.
The man Hutchinson has for the present taken a temporary job at
Canterbury but his wife came to see Mrs Kipling yesterday; and I
hope that something will come of it when I am able to see the man
myself. You've been awfully good to us in this matter.
Gratefully yours
Rudyard Kipling.
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LETTER 6
[Typescript letter, signed; on paper 265 X 200 mm, standard Bateman's letterhead; dated
10 March 1915.]

Private.
10th March 1915
Dear Gibbs,
I have been talking that man A. Stern, [surname and comma inserted
in manuscript in gap left in typescript] over with Mrs. Kipling, and she
reminds me that we have had both of our men trained at the Rolls
Royce Works before they were any good. Our present man Eaves,
though he had been in a garage and driven Rolls Royce Cars was
never really efficient until after his time at Derby. I wonder what you
would think of proposing to this man—if you think him
satisfactory—that before he enters our service he goes to Derby and
have [sic] some training. I will willingly pay his railway fare, and he
might pay his board and lodging while there, and if he stayed with us a
year and I found him satisfactory, and there was a chance of the
relationship continuing, I should be glad to refund him his expenses.
As things are, I do not quite see my way to going on having men
trained, unless there is a reasonable chance of their remaining in my
service.
Of course, it is true of a Rolls Royce more than any other car that a
man must have special training to get the best out of it.
It is very good of you to bother, and you know how much I
appreciate it. I shall be very glad to get settled with a man and having
[sic] him trained.
With many thanks,
Yours very sincerely,
Rudyard Kipling

LETTER 7
[An autograph letter, signed; on Bath Spa Hotel, Bath, letterhead writing paper, 198 × 128
mm folded; dated 13 April 1915; accompanied by envelope with Bath postmark, 11.45
a.m., 13 April; address carelessly written, resembling "Briltey House, Bromley", and the
Post Office have added "Guildford".]

Ap. 13.1915
Dear Gibbs
The new man Stern has, after ten days, chucked his job. One of his
reasons given is that he feels I haven't confidence in him. Another,
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and the more vital one I imagine, is that after he had been seven days
in my service I told him to clean his engine which was covered with
dust and dirt. This he says is a thing which he had never been [made
deleted] told to do before: and it appears to have hurt his feelings.
However, I fancy the real reason must be something else. I tried to
explain to him that it takes weeks for a man to get the best out of a
R.R. even after he has had a week at Derby. To which he replied "A
Daimler and a Rolls-Royce are practically one & the same machine,
and a Daimler is good enough for me."
I let it go at that as I don't think anything is to be gained.
It's boring of course—and equally of course comes at a bad time. I
can't of course bother you any more and must send the car, [words
deleted, perhaps if I can], to London to be stored but if, as sometimes
happens after you [found deleted] heard of Stern another man turned
up, I should be more than grateful if you would let me know about
him. This specialization is the awful drawback to the Rolls Royce
which as we know is not a Daimler by several miles.
Ever sincerely
Rudyard Kipling.

LETTER 8
[A typescript letter, signed; paper as for Letter 6; dated 27 June 1922.]

Private
27th. June 1922
My dear Gibbs,
I cannot get off very easily these days, because I am in the midst of a
piece of work that I must finish, and have rather set myself to it.13 But
Mrs. Kipling has written your Marjorie14 and asked her if she will not
come over to us on Saturday afternoon, as ever is, and we will send to
fetch her and return her. I hope very much that this will be acceptable
to your daughter and to the authorities, and if not we will try again
later. Mrs. Kipling and I would very much like to see her again. I
remember her, as a small child, on the occasion of the visit that you
mention when you and Mrs Gibbs were so very kind to us and
motored with us to Oxford through that lovely bit of country.
I wish, sometime when you are coming this way to see your
daughter, that you would make sure, by wire, that we are at home and
come and see us.
Yours sincerely,
Rudyard Kipling.
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13.

This would have been The Irish Guards in the Great War, on which Kipling
was driving himself to exhaustion, until work on it was finished on 27 July.

14.

This is the Marjorie Gibbs who became Mrs House and is the owner of these
letters. She writes that she can just remember Kipling staying with her parents
when she was a small child. Later (on the occasion above) "I was at school at
Bedgebury Park and the Kiplings asked me to luncheon at Bateman's. Sadly, the
day before I was due to go, I developed whooping cough and could not. I was so
much older then that I would have had a clearer memory of him."

'UNCLE RUDDY', REMEMBERED [5]
by LORNA HOWARD
[This continues our series by Lady Lorna Howard who, as a daughter of Stanley
Baldwin and a favourite cousin of Rudyard Kipling, has memories of interest to us
which stretch back to the close of the nineteenth century, and which no one now living
can rival. We are privileged to publish these reminiscences—recapturing as they do the
atmosphere of a vanished era as well as conveying an insider's view of life with the
Kiplings.
In content and in weight these pieces are heterogeneous, best presented as a string of
vignettes unconfined by chronological sequence. Some are set at Bateman's, some
elsewhere. In many episodes the adored Uncle Ruddy is central." in some, the more
formidable Aunt Carrie: Elsie and John, especially Elsie, recur as fellow-participants
in a world which contained a strong measure of fun.
The first episode below took place in Switzerland in 1912, when Kiplings and
Baldwins were holidaying together for winter sports. To John, who had returned to
Wellington, the story of the Calico Cats was recounted in a letter the next day by his
father—and this letter closely corroborates Lady Lorna's remembered details. The
second episode, a trifle about a trunk, provides glimpses of Mrs Kipling, whom young
Lorna Baldwin held in warm affection. "Aunt Carrie", said Lady Lorna to me
recently, "was much kinder than people thought."—Ed.]

CALICO CATS
The Baldwins and Kiplings spent two happy winter holidays together
in Switzerland. My mother, the Kipling parents and Elsie would
spend their time skating: I remember Uncle Ruddy and Aunt Carrie
skating sedately together, and Mother, with her vast patience, circling
round and round an orange to perfect her figure-skating, at which she
became adept. Father however took to skiing, with enthusiasm and
laughter, and I followed him.
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On one of these visits I had developed my usual winter cough
(known as "Lorna's churchyarder"), and was cosseted by dear Aunt
Carrie. I remember lying on the sofa in their sitting room—they
always had a sitting room, wherever they stayed—and being dosed
by her. Also, under her eagle-eyed scrutiny, Elsie and I were given the
task of tearing into a thousand pieces any of Uncle Ruddy's unwanted
notes or manuscripts.
The weather was proving unfriendly, with too little snow. Uncle
Ruddy was sent out for a walk each day, accompanied by Elsie and by
me when I was free from coughing—rather unwillingly since
everywhere we went seemed to be uphill! I had never seen mountains
before.
Then it was announced that a fancy dress ball would be held [on 10
February 1912]; Aunt Carrie and Mother decided that Elsie [just
sixteen] and I [still fifteen] would be allowed to go. Oh, the
excitement! But how were we to be dressed?
I do not remember whose idea it was that we should go as 'Calico
Cats', but Elsie and I were enchanted by it. [A calico cat is a mottled
or spotted cat.] Our female parents went out shopping and returned
with a roll of white cotton, plus lesser lengths of red and green, and a
bottle of glue. Aunt Carrie and Mother cut out our cat shapes; Uncle
Ruddy made and painted two perfect cat masks with uplifted ears,
slanted eyes and grinning mouths; Elsie and I cut out red and green
circles and glued them to the finished shapes and masks and tails.
(The smell of that glue is with me yet.)
When they were finished, and when Uncle Ruddy had helped us to
dress in them, these garments and masks were works of art, beyond
our dreams. We were calico cats.
Evening came at last, and we waited, hidden, till the procession
formed. Then, shaking with excitement, we took our places at the
back end—Elsie in red spots, I in green—holding our long spotted
tails, hers tied with a red bow and mine with a green.
)
Instant success! As we marched round the room we heard, on ail
sides, "Who are they?" and "What are they?" To one pressing
enquirer Elsie answered through her mask, "We are girls"—which
was not much help.
The result was that at the end of the prize-giving the Master of
Ceremonies announced "a special award for the Calico Cats"! We
advanced hand in hand, received our prizes, and bowed to a
hurricane of clapping. It was a triumph for our mothers and Uncle
Ruddy, and a never-to-be-forgotten evening. Even the tune the band
played while the procession paraded, "Entry of the Gladiators", lives
in my memory still.

THE CALICO CATS
This sketch by Kipling was sent to his son at school in England in a letter from
Engelberg dated 11 February 1912. It was published in 'O Beloved Kids'. Before that
book appeared Lady Lorna Howard had provided from memory her account of the
matter, which we have printed in the accompanying article. Readers can see how very
closely her description corresponds with Kipling's, which went as follows:—
Yesterday there was a small Fancy Ball here and as so few people are left, Elsie and
Lorna were allowed to go—in costume. They called themselves the Calico Cats and made
their dresses with stuff bought from the shops. It was white calico with green paper spots
for Lorna and red paper ones for Elsie exactly like the spotted china toy cats sold in shops.
They had red and green ribbons with bells around their necks and tails of cotton wool
stuffed into a calico tube which I painted. Also I painted a sort of calico mask to look like a
cat's face which they wore fastened inside their calico caps. Their ears were stuffed out
with paper.
The effect was splendid. No one knew who they were or whether they were boys or girls.
And they got a special prize! They were awfully bucked! You never saw anything so funny
as the sight of the two of them dancing together. Today they are feeling rather washed out
as they worked awfully hard all yesterday and did not come to bed till nearly eleven. They
found or got or bought some awful glue to stick their paper spots on with. The result was
that not only our rooms but the whole passage stunk like a bone factory.
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LEFT LUGGAGE
On one of my visits to Bateman's, in 1913, Aunt Carrie called me into
her office.
"Lorna," she said, "I am tired of you always arriving with a locked
trunk and no key. Here is a trunk, and here are two keys—one of
which I shall keep."
"A trunk, for me, Aunt Carrie? A trunk of my own?"
"Whose initials are on it?"
I looked, and there on a little yellow-brown trunk were my initials
in large white letters, L.S.B. I flung my arms around Aunt Carrie's
neck to thank her.
Unthrottling herself, my dear aunt continued, "Here is your key. I
keep the other one."
For my next visit, in early 1914, my father took me to Charing
Cross, saw my trunk into the luggage van, and asked the guard to put
it out for me at Etchingham. On arrival there, I ran back to the
luggage van and watched with pride as a porter carried my trunk out
for me.
Hearing a shout, I turned. It was Elsie, waving. I thanked the
porter and ran to hug her.
"Come and look at my motor car!" she cried.
"Your what?"
"My motor car. I'm driving you home."
"You?Driving?" I was flabbergasted. We ran out through the exit
and there stood a small, shining, new two-seater.
"Daddy gave her to me on my birthday [on 12 February]: get in."
Off we went. I was thrilled to be driven by Elsie, and—which was
never allowed at home—to be in the front seat.
At Bateman's, Aunt Carrie awaited us, and I flew to her, extolling
Elsie's car and Elsie's driving. I then opened my handbag and said
proudly, "I haven't forgotten this time; here's my key."
After a moment's silence she coldly enquired, "And where is your
trunk?"
Never fell meteor faster than my pride. "Oh, Aunt Carrie, I'm
sorry! I forgot all about it because of the car. But I did know it was on
the platform—" My voice faded out.
"You may now go and fetch it. Another time, think what you are
doing, both of you."
We slunk out before bursting into hysterical laughter. But we
retrieved that trunk.
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
(The Editor welcomes letters intended for publication, though he tends to receive a
greater number than can in practice be printed. For reasons of space he reserves the
usual right (unless expressly requested otherwise) to shorten a text. Or he may need
to summarise a letter, and/or its enclosures, under "Points from Other Letters".]

THE THOMAS HARDY SOCIETY
From Dr James Gibson, Editor, The Thomas Hardy Journal, 4 Gore Mews,
Canterbury, Kent CT1 1JB

Dear Editor,
I have for a number of years been a member of the Kipling Society
and read with interest your very valuable Journal. Recently I was
asked by the Thomas Hardy Society to re-organise its publications,
and the new Thomas Hardy Journal, published three times a year, will
be found to have certain similarities with the Kipling Journal, on
which I have based its format. For this may I express my thanks and
say how sure 1 am that Kipling, who was a pall-bearer at Hardy's
funeral, would have approved of this.
It may be that some of your members do not know of the existence
of the Hardy Society. Although a child compared with your Society,
it has since its foundation in 1967 enrolled more than one thousand
members. We have an international conference in Dorchester every
two years, and our members receive the Journal as part of their
membership and are invited to a programme of meetings and walks
organised by the Society's Council.
If any of your members would like to have further details I should
be very happy to supply them.
Yours sincerely,
JAMES GIBSON

IDENTIFICATIONS IN KIM
From Mr J. Shearman, Garden Flat, 29 Buckland Crescent, London NW3 5DJ

Dear Sir,
In the September 1985 Journal, page 56, Simon Digby asks whether
the identifications of Lurgan Sahib and Colonel Creighton have been
argued in print. A little light research has turned up quite a lot of
published material.
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First, Lurgan Sahib.
There is unanimity in identifying Alexander M. Jacob (c. 18491921) as the original for Lurgan. In Simla Past and Present by Edward
J. Buck (Thacker, Spink; Calcutta, 1904) we are told that Jacob
arrived in Simla in 1871.
Who Mr. Jacob really is, and whence he came, is, I fancy, only
known to himself, though, possibly, the mysterious Secret
Department of the Government of India may also have a record.
Buck goes on to say that Jacob has supplied three novelists with a
character. The first is "Mr. Isaacs" in Marion Crawford's novel of
that name (1882); the second is "Emanuel" in Jadoo by Colonel
Newnham Davis (1898); the third, of course, is "Lurgan Sahib" in
Kipling's Kim.
Buck says that Jacob was a clever conjurer and mesmerist, and has
been supposed to be a Russian spy (double agent, in todays's lingo).
Misfortune hit Jacob in December 1891, for though he was acquitted
in the then notorious Imperial Diamond Case his legal expenses were
such as to cause him to disappear from Simla. He was succeeded as a
curio-dealer in India by the Hungarian Imre Schwaiger. There are
notes on all this in the Journals of March and June 1930.
In the Journal of June 1929 there is a photograph, sent by Miss
Leonora A. Winn of Simla, showing "Lurgan's" shop: the shop sign
reads Oxford Book and Stationers.
In the Journal of March 1930 there is a fascinating paper, "The
original Mr. Isaacs", by Miss R. M. Bloch. She interviewed both Sir
George MacMunn and the (unnamed) manager of Imre Schwaiger's
Bond Street office and gallery. The latter told Miss Bloch that Jacob
never married, and that he was an erudite Persian scholar—she
recounts an elaborate practical joke with a forged Persian manuscript
played upon Jacob by the manager's father—and he gave her much
other exotic information.
In the Journal of December 1937 there is a description of Jacob,
attributed to Schwaiger. According to this Jacob knew many Eastern
languages, dabbled in philosophy and occultism, and once went to
Mecca disguised as a Muslim. The Journal of July 1957 has a map of
Simla, with notes, on which "Lurgan's" shop is identified.
Brigadier Alec Mason, M.C, (1891-1965), together with Professor
Kenneth Mason, M.c, (1887-1976), contributed the Kim notes and an
essay to the Readers' Guide. Here, Alec Mason quotes the obituary of
Jacob in The Times of 21 January 1921, which stated (I summarise)
that Jacob claimed to be a Turk born near Constantinople, to have
been sold at the age often as a slave to a rich pasha, and to have made
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the pilgrimage to Mecca at twenty-one. Alec Mason also quotes from
the Daily Graphic of 23 December 1891 which had an account of
Jacob's life, given in a personal interview.
The Readers' Guide (volume I, pages 202-07) has much other detail
about Jacob/Lurgan, including the fact that Madame Blavatsky
(described by Lockwood Kipling [see Something of Myself, chapter
III] as "one of the most interesting and unscrupulous impostors he
had ever met") had to admit Jacobs's superiority in providing at will
supernormal phenomena.
Next, Colonel Creighton.
Alec Mason's essay on Colonel Creighton is in the Readers' Guide
(volume I, pages 202-07). Here he shows convincingly that his own
uncle, Lieutenant-Colonel A. H. Mason, C.B., D.S.O., R.E. (1856-96),
forms a major part of the model for Creighton. Before writing this
essay and contributing to the Kim notes in the Readers' Guide, Alec
Mason had written two pieces on Creighton, in the Journals of
December 1958 and March 1959: his own obituary is in the Journal of
September 1965.
In the Journal of September 1967 a claim is made for LieutenantColonel F. M. Bailey, C.I.E., as a model for Creighton, but this is
dismissed with some scorn by the Editor of the Readers' Guide, R. E.
Harbord.
I hope that these notes will help to assure Simon Digby that the
identification of Lurgan and Creighton has indeed been argued in
print. And when I think what I've left out . . . !
Yours faithfully,
JOHN SHEARMAN

SUPERIOR YOUNG LADIES
From Mrs L. A. F. Lewis, Cappaslade Cottage, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell,
Wallingford, Oxfordshire OX10 0RQ

Sir,
I recently came across a clue to the mystery mentioned by Professor
Ragle in "A Superior Young Lady" on page 77 of the September 1985'
Journal. It seems that the "Lines to a Superior Young Lady" were not
originally composed for Marjorie Balestier. An article by Mrs
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Edmonia Hill in the Atlantic Monthly [April 1936], reprinted in Orel's
Kipling: Interviews and Recollections [volume I, page 95] says that
they were written in 1888, three years before Marjorie was born, for
the little daughter of a Dr J. M. Irwin [in Allahabad]. The first verse
then read:
Imperious wool-booted sage,
Tho' your years as men reckon are three,
You are wiser than ten times your age
And your faithfulest servants are we.
The Readers' Guide mentions a third, slightly different, text dated 2
August 1894, perhaps referring to yet another child.
Something similar seems to have happened to the poem "FourFeet". According to Carrington's notes from Mrs Kipling's diaries,
one of their dogs died in May 1932. In July Lady Bates, who had also
lost a dog, came to stay at Bateman's. The author wrote out and
decorated "Four-Feet" for her while she played to him on the violin
(Journal, December 1967). But another manuscript copy was
presented to a Miss Healey of Torquay, and is mentioned in the
Stewart and Yeats bibliography (page 532).
It sounds as though Kipling made a habit of writing out a poem
from memory, making minor alterations as necessary, to give to a
friend. No doubt it gave the children's mothers and the dog-loving
ladies a tremendous thrill to have a "very-own" Kipling poem,
especially if they never realised it was not the original draft. But it
does make life difficult for would-be cataloguers of the manuscripts,
such as
Yours faithfully,
LISA LEWIS

THROUGH THE QUICKSAND
From Mr H. R. Preston, 3 Harvest Road, Baltimore, Maryland 21210, U.S.A.

Dear Sir,
The June 1985 copy of your Journal was passed on to me by my
sister, Miss Janet C. Preston.1 Among many other interesting articles
was one on "The Strange Ride of Morrowbie Jukes". 2 It brought to
my mind something which, if not known generally, might be of
interest to your readers.
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Some sixty years ago I had the good fortune to be taught Latin and
Greek by a most excellent classical scholar, Edward Lucas White.3 In
addition, he was a great admirer of Mr Kipling. White was also a most
inquisitive man.
On seeing the path through the quicksand plotted out 4 he at once
made a chart to see what it looked like. I am enclosing a copy: you can
easily check my figures.
I am sure that most people reading the story do what I did—glance
at the description, take the path on faith, and go on with the story.
Such carelessness would never satisfy White.
Furthermore, he sent Mr Kipling a copy of his chart. 5 Mr Kipling
replied that he had checked White's findings, and agreed that they
were correct—that the path did not lead anywhere—but it was too
blamed late to change anything.
Sincerely.
HERBERT R. PRESTON

EDITOR'S NOTES
1.

Author of a letter on pp 32-33 of that issue.

2.

Article by Dr Evelyne Hanquart. The story, written by Kipling at nineteen in
1885. is most conveniently found in Wee Willie Winkie and Other Stories in
standard Macmillan editions.

3.

For E. L. White see Carrington's Rudyard Kipling (Macmillan. 3rd edn. 1978). pp
267 (n) and 550-51. Copies of 22 letters from Kipling to White, dated 1893-1927.
are among the Kipling Papers, Sussex University.

4.

The mysterious man in "the olive-green hunting-suit" had evidently "spent six
months night after night in exploring, inch by inch, the passage across the
quicksand:.. .declared it to be simplicity itself up to within about twenty yards of
the river-bank after turning the flank of the left horn of the horseshoe" (that is. of
sandhills within which the community was penned against the quicksand and the
river). He had worked out a route, using his shotgun barrels, without the stock, as
a unit of measure: and had made a note of the twists and turns of the traverse.
Jukes had found the note.

5.

White made a diagram from the data in the note. He made a more satisfactory
hand of interpreting the data than the editors of the Readers' Guide did (vol I, p
358). They made it out to be nonsense (because they treated left and right as
constant points of the compass, whereas, for the man in the hunting-suit, they
had represented turns to his left or right as he snaked out over the sands at
night—though he had also used two constant directions, namely out over the
quicksand, and back towards the crater). But the exploration of the route had
been essentially incomplete when Gunga Dass had murdered its explorer.
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KIPLING AND CANADA
From Mr D. H. Simpson. O.B.E., Librarian. Royal Commonwealth Society.
18 Northumberland A venue. London WC2N 5BJ

Dear Editor,
You may be interested in the enclosed extract1 from The Canadian
Guide to Britain—Volume One: England by Jeffery Simpson and Ged
Martin, recently published by Macmillan of Canada. This is an
admirable collection of information about the Canadian associations
of some 150 places in England; and the entry for Burwash provides a
succinct summary of Kipling's links with Canada.
Another recent book which approaches Kipling's Canadian
interests across the ocean is J. R. Colombo's Canadian Literary
Landmarks (Hounslow Press, Willowdale, Ontario, 1984).2
Yours sincerely,
DONALD SIMPSON

EDITOR'S NOTES
1.

The entry for Burwash contains seven paragraphs. [ 1 ] Description of Bateman's.
[2] Outline of Kipling's "triumphal tour from Montreal to Vancouver" in 1907;
receiving an honorary degree; travelling "like royalty". [3] Note on his affection
for Canada; and the naming of a township in Ontario after him. [4] Mistaken note
on his first visiting Canada in 1892—he had been there in 1889—and on his dream
of imperial unity (and related mistrust of French-Canadians). [5] Account of the
origin of "Our Lady of the Snows". [6] Mention of the dislike Canadians tended
to feel for that poem because of its reference to cold Canadian winters. [7]
Mention of the outstanding collection of Kiplingiana in Dalhousie University.

2.

There are about a dozen index entries relating to Kipling, and they include several
containing information not easily found elsewhere. A Kipling Reef is mentioned
(named after him), SW of Manitoulin Island in Lake Huron. Kipling is also the
name of a community in Saskatchewan, some 80 miles ESE of Regina, while to
the NE of Edmonton. Alberta, is a community named Heldar after the hero of
The Light that Failed. Elsewhere, this book usefully describes the origins of the
great collection in Dalhousie University; describes Captains Courageous as the
best novel set in the Grand Banks; mentions the instrumental part played by
Kipling (by local request) in saving the name of Medicine Hat from being
changed by planners in 1910; and alludes to the very interesting removal in 1983
of Kipling's fine lines commemorating Canada's war dead and their contribution
to their country's nationhood—
They are too near to be great
but our children shall understand
when and how our fate
was changed and by whose hand—
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which had been inscribed in the Chapel of Remembrance in the Peace Tower in
Ottawa. Those lines had been among the most famous features of a great war
memorial, but there was a move to amend the linguistic imbalance in the Chapel
by injecting more French into it, and—this particular text did not find favour.

"AN HABITATION ENFORCED"
From Mr R. King, Rosetta, 7 Claverham Way, Tollgates, Battle, East Sussex

Dear Sir,
When those hardy souls from the Kipling Society who had walked
along the Dudwell on 18 June were gathered under Little Lindens
[this was the summer outing to Bateman's, and Mr King was acting as
our guide—Ed.], I said that there was reason to believe that the story,
"An Habitation Enforced", in Actions and Reactions, had been based
on Kipling's own experience—and that we had some real evidence of
this.
I had felt for some years that one might easily read "Kipling" for
"Chapin", but I could not reasonably suggest this without a little
more to go on. In 1977 two of us from Bateman's were in the Parish
Church of St Dunstan's in Cranbrook, Kent, and found a memorial
tablet to a Dr Comfort Starr who, born in Cranbrook in 1589, had
gone to America in 1635. The tablet was erected by "his American
descendants" in 1909.
It might have been mere coincidence that Caroline's [Mrs
Kipling's] middle name was Starr, but I felt it worth while to make
some enquiries. It was fortunate that at that time I was in touch with
Wolcott Dunham—Josephine's son, and Caroline's nephew—and he
made some enquiries for me in New York, the results showing that Dr
Comfort Starr was Caroline's ninth great-grandfather.
The story was written in 1905, and it seems reasonable to suppose
that the Kiplings could have had a hand in the placing of the
memorial, and I asked the church authorities if they had any
information on this. Unfortunately they were unable to help.
I enclose a mess of papers with this letter, for I feel that some
members of the Society might like to see them.
Yours faithfully,
RONALD KING
EDITOR'S NOTES
Though no one (and certainly not Mr King) would wish to assert any exact
parallels between "An Habitation Enforced" and the Kiplings' experiences, the
story does produce some suggestive echoes, and this information about the
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Balestier/Starr connection adds to them. (The core of the plot is the decision of
an American couple, the Chapins, to settle in England, at a place with which—as
it transpires—they have ancestral connections.)
2.

The papers sent by Mr King with this letter have been lodged with the Society's
Librarian. They include photocopies of pp 2-5 of Hosea Starr Ballou's Early
Starrs in Kent and New England, written for the Starr Family Association, 1944;
and of pp 72-75 of the New England Historical & Genealogical Register, vol 64;
these papers contain much family detail and background.

3.

There are also two letters from Mr Wolcott B. Dunham, dated 1977, from
Southwest Harbor, Maine 04670. In one of them he states that "Caroline's
grandfather, Joseph Neree Balestier, was a New York lawyer. He married
Caroline Starr Wolcott who was born in 1818. They established a summer home in
Brattleboro, Vermont, and moved there permanently when he retired. She was
descended from a Colonial Governor Wolcott."

4.

In the same letter Mr Dunham wrote: "I remember seeing Aunt Carrie and Uncle
Rud on two occasions. We went down to Bateman's for a day in 1926, and we also
went to Canada to see them in a hotel [presumably in June 1930—Ed.']. My
impression of her is of her being in full control of herself and her surroundings.
Uncle Rud was delightful and warm. He and my mother had a good conversation.
He asked after Beatty with concern and apparent affection. My mother gave
him a message that Beatty had sent.
Later, Uncle Rud said that he had been trying to recall whether my mother as a
small child was sometimes called by her mother, 'Kim'. My mother replied in
about these words, 'Yes, and when I had been especially good or Mother felt
especially affectionate, she called me Kim of the Rishta Rhudi Dum (sp.?).' I
remember several times in my own childhood hearing of this nickname, in both
the short and the long forms." [The similarity to "Kim of the Rishti" in chapter V
of Kim is obvious.]

LIBRARY ITEMS DISPLAYED
From Mrs G. H. Newsom, Honorary Librarian, the Kipling Society

Dear Editor,
By kind permission of Mr Donald Simpson, O.B.E., Chief Librarian
of the Royal Commonwealth Society, and to mark the fiftieth
anniversary of the death of Kipling, there will be a small selection of
items from the Library of the Kipling Society on display in the main
Library of the Royal Commonwealth Society from 6 January to 28
February 1986.

Yours sincerely,
MARGARET NEWSOM
[ERRATUM. Mrs Newsom also asks me to state that in her letter about "The Lang
Men o' Larut" (Journal, September 1985, p 52), the name 'Koba' should be
'Kota'.—Ed.]
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POINTS FROM OTHER LETTERS
SELECTED AND SUMMARISED BY THE EDITOR

CORMELL PRICE IN RUSSIA
From Mr Frank Beardow, Fachbereich 2, Universitat Oldenburg,
Ammerländer-Heerstrasse 67-99, 2900 Oldenburg, Federal Republic of Germany

Mr Beardow, at present an exchange lecturer in the English and
Russian Departments at Oldenburg University, writes to say that
while reading standard works on Kipling he came across several
references to Kipling's Headmaster at the U.S.C, Cormell Price.
"The reference which excited my curiosity as a Russianist was to the
effect that Price had spent three years as tutor in the Orloff-Davidoff
family in Russia. Is any more information available about the time
that Price spent in Russia?"
The comments of readers would be received with interest—both by
Mr Beardow and by the Editor. Mr Beardow has been told that not
much is known to have been recorded on this episode, but that it is
put usefully in context by Roger Lancelyn Green on page 52 of his
Kipling and the Children (Elek, 1965). Price was having an unhappy
time as a medical student in 1860, when he was "offered a private
tutorship to the son of a wealthy Russian nobleman (Sergius, son of
Count Orloff-Davidoff), accepted it gratefully and departed for St.
Petersburg and Otrade with the prospect of an immediate and
assured income for the next seven years. His adventures in Muscovy
have yet to be written, and in the upshot he did not stay the whole
course, returning to England in 1863. He had, however, discovered
his true calling"—as a schoolmaster.

MESOPOTAMIA
From Mr J. Jones, 6 Rectory Road, Oldswinford, Stourbridge, West Midlands DY8 2HA

Mr Jones has an interest in the Mesopotamia campaign of 1914-18,
and in Kipling's extremely powerful poem entitled "Mesopotamia".
"The strong feelings", he writes, "against the responsible authorities,
expressed by Kipling in the poem, are quite understandable in the
light of the conditions which the troops endured, and his known
sympathy with the lower ranks. So far I have been unable to discover
any information as to the reaction to his poem, by the authorities or
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the public. The date of publication was, I believe, 1917, one of the
darkest years of that war, and it seems to me remarkable that such a
condemnatory poem should have been published at such a time.
There was a Governmental Enquiry into the conduct of the
campaign, and I imagine that he wrote in the light of its findings. I
would be very grateful for any help [in clarifying this] which you or
any other member of your Society could give."
We have told Mr Jones that we have very little on record about
reaction to Kipling's "Mesopotamia". We know, from extracts from
his wife's diaries, that he was writing it on 1 July 1917, and that it was
refused by the Telegraph and sent to the Morning Post. From
Stewart's bibliography we know that it appeared simultaneously in
both the Morning Post and the New York Times on 11 July. Stewart
also mentions its appearance on a broadsheet, widely distributed,
headed "We, the Public, must see to this ourselves". However, from
A.J. Barker's The Neglected War (Faber, 1967) it seems that the
Mesopotamia Commission Report was not published till the following
month, so unless Kipling had had prior access to the findings of the
Commission it is not correct to say that he wrote his poem in the light
of them. It is to be hoped that a reader will come forward with more
information on all this. Meanwhile, as an example of angry but
disciplined polemic, here is the poem.

MESOPOTAMIA
They shall not return to us, the resolute, the young.
The eager and whole-hearted whom we gave:
But the men who left them thriftily to die in their own dung,
Shall they come with years and honour to the grave?
They shall not return to us, the strong men coldly slain
In sight of help denied from day to day:
But the men who edged their agonies and chid them in their pain,
Are they too strong and wise to put away?
Our dead shall not return to us while Day and Night divide—
Never while the bars of sunset hold.
But the idle-minded overlings who quibbled while they died,
Shall they thrust for high employments as of old?
Shall we only threaten and be angry for an hour?
When the storm is ended shall we find
How softly but how swiftly they have sidled back to power
By the favour and contrivance of their kind?
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Even while they soothe us, while they promise large amends,
Even while they make a show of fear,
Do they call upon their debtors, and take counsel with their friends,
To confirm and re-establish each career?
Their lives cannot repay us—their death could not undo—
The shame that they have laid upon our race.
But the slothfulness that wasted and the arrogance that slew,
Shall we leave it unabated in its place?

'O BELOVED KIDS'
From Professor E. L. Gilbert, 53 Menlo Place, Berkeley, California 94707. U.S.A.

Professor Elliot Gilbert, who edited 'O Beloved Kids' (Weidenfeld &
Nicolson, 1983), has sent an interesting and courteous letter in
response to my review in our issue of March 1985. (I had given the
book high praise, it may be recalled, but had expressed one or two
small reservations, including the complaint that there was no index.)
His letter was personal, and not intended for publication, but I can
legitimately summarise some of the information it contained.
Professor Gilbert said that Weidenfeld had not been the publishers
he had originally envisaged for this selection of Kipling's letters. He
had first spent—and in that regard wasted—several disappointing
years in negotiations with another publisher. These had finally
foundered after he had (fortunately, as it turns out) declined the best
prospect which that firm had felt able to offer, namely for a very
expensive limited edition aimed at the academic library or wealthy
collector.
Being convinced that there ought to be a more popular sale for the
book, Professor Gilbert had canvassed elsewhere; whereupon
Weidenfeld had soon come up with a much more optimistic
proposition, which was to result in the well produced but relatively
cheap volume that they eventually published. However, there had
had to be a firm limit on the length of the text, restricting it to about
half of the extant letters to the children—not that the other publisher
had envisaged more than that. The necessity had been to reduce the
material available, and to save space the idea of an index was
regretfully rejected—though Professor Gilbert hopes this may be
reconsidered if a second edition proves to be justified.

December 1985

KIPLING JOURNAL

39

A NAVAL IDENTIFICATION [III]
From Mr M. M. Chapman, Ministry of Defence Library, London

Mr Chapman has already supplied a useful note on Midshipman
Carbutt and on H.M.S. Pelican: this was on page 63 of our September
1985 issue, in response to a letter and photograph which appeared on
pages 27-29 of our June 1985 issue.
Now he has dug out some supplementary information about
H.M.S. Pelican, which sheds some light on the authorship of the letter
about Jutland written by a nineteen-year-old British officer to his
friend after the battle. (The point is that if the photograph and
annotations are correct—and there is at present no cause to doubt
them—the writer was in the destroyer Pelican and the friend was
George Carbutt, then in hospital at Roehampton, recovering from a
leg amputation. The reason the letter is known at all is because Kipling
quoted from it in his "Destroyers at Jutland", which forms part of his
volume entitled Sea Warfare. The passage is too long to give in full
here, but the writer, who says he was navigator, and had "control of
all the guns", and "was on the bridge all the time, and remained for
twelve hours without leaving it at all", gives a vivid account of the
tension and apprehension, rather than fear, which were uppermost in
his feelings as his ship sailed into action.)
Mr Chapman now reports: "When I was originally researching this
topic I only had access to the published Navy Lists for the First World
War period, which do not supply details of officers' postings. I have
now visited the Naval Historical Library and taken the opportunity
to consult the "Official Use Only" Lists for the war period.
The June 1916 List (corrected to 15 May 1916—just before
Jutland) gives the following list of officers for the Pelican:
Lt Cdr Kenneth A. Beattie
[joined]
Lt J. L. McEwen
Eng Lt Leonard Thackara
Sub-Lt Nigel B. Deare
Surg. Probr. RNVR Richard S. Bowker
Gunner (T) David Fernie

April 1916
31 March 1916
19 November 1915
April 1916
7 April 1916
1 April 1916

From the description given in the letter, especially the fact that the
writer was on the bridge for the whole episode, I think we can
eliminate Thackara, Bowker and Fernie as likely candidates.
Deare joined the Royal Navy as a Midshipman in May 1912, and
was promoted Sub-Lieutenant in March 1915. This would probably
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be right for him to be nineteen at Jutland—as described in the
letter—so my guess is that he was the writer.
Unfortunately I have been unable to find McEwen's name in the
alphabetical lists, so cannot check his service to see whether it would
fit the facts as we know them; but I should say he would have been too
old."

KIPLING AND BACON [III]
A member who engagingly signs himself I. L. Penseroso, of
Hampstead, writes in support of John Shearman's letter, which was
published on page 32 of our June 1985 issue, and disposes firmly of
any idea that Kipling might have supported the theory that Bacon
wrote the plays of Shakespeare.
He produces what he calls "more evidence that Kipling was not a
Baconian", and cites The Muse Among the Motors [a collection of
parodies which Kipling enlarged or embellished at various times
between 1904 and 1929 but never published as a separate volume: it is
to be found in the Definitive Edition of his Verse].
He writes: "The Shakespeare parody in The Muse Among the
Motors, "The Marrèd Drives of Windsor", is adorned with mockscholarly footnotes. The longest of these, in Act III, is a parodywithin-a-parody of some of the more breathtaking Baconian
cryptographic speculations, quoted from William the World-Impostor
by O. P. Callowitz! Therefore Kipling was not a Baconian! Q.E.D."
Readers may care to be reminded of the episode in question, in
Kipling's Shakespeare spoof, where Hamlet, drunk, meets Prince
Hal, Portia and others, at the Boar's Head Tavern—
HAMLET: Hamlet of Denmark. Your pardon too. 'Tis the
Rhenish . . . But conceive, sirrah, how it comes about 'neath the
unjust stars, that by a few ink-spirts and frail pretences of the
plays, a bald-pated ostler to Pegasus conjures life into such as we.
In which continuance, mark you, we live and inextinguishably
shake spheres: he having left the globe—how long? But I'll go
find my double.
The spoof footnote to this passage is made to read as follows—
After the transparent reference to "the unjust stars", the word "ink-spirts" leaps
to the eye of the initiated as the simplest anagram of "scripsit" (the "k" being
used, of course, for the desiderated "c", and the apparently superfluous "n" for
the initial of Nicholas, Bacon's father). "Frail pretences" (taking the first three
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letters of the first, and the last four of the second, word) reveals, beyond negation,
the same "Frances" who wrote to his King (Mar. 25,1631 ) that he might be "frail
and partake, etc." The "bald-pated ostler" who "conjures life into, etc.," is even
more palpable and needs not the additional "continuance" which follows. Nor
does this exhaust the category. Miss Nessa Droenbergh acutely explains Hamlet's
opening remark to Prince Henry as a well-bred man's apology for phenomena
due to liquor-excess—briefly a hiccough. But we must remember that Bacon,
where possible, always "doubles his clues," on the principle of the British
railroads' "distant" and "home" signals. Thus after "Your pardon too," comes
" 'Tis the Rhenish," a German wine long traded into Britain and the Baltic, and
later known as "hoc(k)." So we have, all but en clair, the author of
"Shakespeare's" plays proclaiming, "Hoc scripsit Frances Bacon." (Francis
Bacon wrote this.) What more, in the name of sanity, is needed to convince
anyone who is not delivered over to the "man of Stratford" complex?—From
PROFESSOR O . P . CALLOWITZ'S William the World-Impostor.

AMENDED TECHNICALITIES
From Mr M. C. Jones, 67 Warden Avenue, Harrow, Middlesex HA2 911

Mr Michael Jones writes about Kipling's progressive amendment of
technical points in "McAndrew's Hymn". For instance, his 125 lbs
per square inch, as it first appeared in Scribner's Magazine in
December 1894 in the line
An' here, our working-gauges give one hunder' twenty-five

would become 155 in The Seven Seas and 165 in the Collected
Edition of Verse.
Likewise the line
There'll be the loco-boiler next and thirty knots an hour

would be amended later to "thirty mile an hour"—indicating in Mr
Jones's view more sensitivity to criticism than knowledge of nautical
history.
Mr Jones continues: "Until the late 19th century the expression
"knots an hour" was employed in speech and writing, even by such
knowledgable seamen as Captain Cook, as it had become a "sturdy
indefensible". Then a miserable precisian argued that the term
equalled sea miles per hour, per hour (a rate of acceleration, not a
speed), as one knot means one sea mile per hour—and the timehonoured form went out of use.
Kipling used the "knots an hour" expression until informed of its
incorrectness. He then changed to the modern style, and when
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possible removed what he saw as his embarrassing slip from earlier
work. He either did not know, or in his wish to seem technically
knowledgable did not care, that old McAndrew would have said
"knots an hour".
One wonders why he retained "loco-boiler". The locomotive boiler
in ships was a failure whose shortcomings should have been known to
the technically knowledgable by late 1894. "Water-tube-boiler"
obviously doesn't scan, but "Yarrow" or "Belleville" does—
although these were proprietary names. Did Kipling ignore, or not
wish to up-date, this technical detail? "Loco-boiler" was very much
of its period, but so was the old man's "knots an hour". . ."

STALKY FOR DANES
From Mr F. H. Brightman, 59 Rosendale Road, West Dulwich, London SE21 8DY

Mr Brightman writes with an account of an abridged version of
Stalky & Co. for Danish schoolchildren.
"In 1945", he explains, "Grafisk Forlag, Copenhagen, published an
edition abbreviated and simplified for "the use in schools" by
Henning Noesteed: he chose his vocabulary from amongst the most
common English words in the Standard Spelling List of W. Boyd
( 1800 words), and intended it for Danish boys or girls in their second
or third year of reading English. No concessions were made to their
native tongue: notes are given on some words, but in English, e.g.
"One cannot see through ground glass". The book is described as an
"Easy Reader", and is one of a series of twelve, including also
Captains Courageous. It is only 64 pages long, and is divided into
three sections. It begins:
In summer all real boys built huts on the hill behind the College—little huts cut in
among the scratching bushes . . . Fox, the red haired school sergeant, did not trust
them . . . Mr Prout, whose feet were very large, had been out too; and Stalky
found the tracks of his feet. Stalky met and talked to little Hartopp, President of
the Natural History Club, an institution which Stalky disgusted . . . [As Stalky
explained to Beetle and M'Turk,] I made friends with Hartopp and we are
bughuniers now. ( Footnote: bug, an insect or small creature, bughunter, the boys'
name for a member of the Natural History Club.) Stalky took them a long way
west along the cliffs [and they came to Colonel Dabney's notice boards]. An angryold boy, this one! said Stalky, reading the nearest, ANY ONE WALKING ON MY LAND
WILL BE PUNISHED ACCORDING TO THE LAW [They found a hiding place in the
furze: a keeper appeared and shot a fox: M'Turk led them to Colonel Dabney's
house.] Do you shoot foxes or do you not? He must have gone mad, or he would be
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killed by the old gentleman . . . Yet the old gentleman said nothing. It might be the
calm before the storm . . . I did not, he said .. .The boys did not do much work the
next days. They had all Colonel Dabney's land to play with, and they went
through every bit of i t . . . The lodge keeper had been made keeper . . . and he gave
them a fox fit was of course a squirrel]. Well, it cannot last for ever, said Stalky.
That day came a little sooner than they had expected . . . The sergeant was waist
deep in the furze . . . You saw my notice-boards? Do not attempt to deny it! [said
Colonel Dabney. And, to Mr Prout who had asked to speak privately with him,] I
will have nothing private with you! [And so on.]

The second section is abridged from "An Unsavoury Interlude",
and the third from "A Little Prep." (Footnote: prep., work with the
lessons.) At the back of the book are 28 questions to test
comprehension of the text, and some require careful answering—
Why did the boys play marbles? Why did Stalky say Beetle should
not answer King? Why did the boys appeal to the Head?
There are some solecisms, but the whole reads smoothly. It is clear
that Danish pupils forty years ago (and I expect it is still true) were
more determined about learning foreign languages than English
children. Of course, much in Stalky & Co. is left out—all the
quotations, all the play upon words, for instance—but the fact that
the passages survive such treatment shows what well wrought stories
they are."

PORTALS GRACED AND UNGRACED
From Major E. R. B. Hudson, T. D. Hudson Enterprises, P. O. Box 1146 Mae Ping,
Chiang Mai 50001, Thailand

A letter from Major Roy Hudson to the Far East Economic Review
was published by that periodical on 16 May 1985, headed "In
Kipling's Footsteps". It refuted a couple of well established myths—
that Kipling had visited the Oriental Hotel in Bangkok and the
Selangor Club (the "Spotted Dog") in Kuala Lumpur. It also
questioned whether, as has often been claimed (and as had been
implicit in a book review in the FEER which had provoked Major
Hudson's letter) Kipling really did stay at the Raffles Hotel during his
one brief visit to Singapore.
Major Hudson has written to this Society more than once, to
consult us on these subjects; and this present note is a condensation of
points from his letters to us and to the FEER.
On Bangkok, he states an unequivocal fact. Whereas it has often
been loosely suggested that Kipling stayed at the old Oriental Hotel
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down by the riverfront, a suggestion perpetuated in 1983 in a booklet
published for that hotel by the Bangkok Post, the fact is that unlike
Conrad, who was certainly in Bangkok in January to February 1888
and can hardly have missed the hotel, Kipling never visited any part
of Siam at all.
On Kuala Lumpur and the Selangor Club, the position is similarly
categorical. Major Hudson has noted various fallacious assertions of a
Kipling connection, both by officials of the Club and by Susan
Robinson of United Press International in the Bangkok Post in 1984,
in which she wrote that "Somerset Maugham and Rudyard Kipling
had both graced the portals of the Club". In fact, as Major Hudson
rightly insists, Kipling never went to Kuala Lumpur. The only time
when he was anywhere near was when sailing from Penang to
Singapore on 22-24 March 1889. But this would have required a
diversion to Port Swettenham and a breakneck journey to Kuala
Lumpur and back. There is no suggestion that such an idea crossed
his mind or was feasible, and of course it is not mentioned in the
tightly written record of his journey in From Sea to Sea.
On Singapore Major Hudson is very properly a little less firm. It has
been endlessly stated that Kipling stayed at the Raffles Hotel during
his brief visit in 1889. He certainly went to at least one hotel, and in
Letter V in From Sea to Sea says:
Providence conducted me along a beach, in full view of five miles of shipping,—
five solid miles of masts and funnels,—to a place called Raffles Hotel, where the
food is as excellent as the rooms are bad. Let the traveller take note. Feed at
Raffles and sleep at the Hotel de l'Europe. I would have done this but for the
apparition of two large ladies tastefully attired in bed-gowns, who sat with their
feet propped on a chair. This Joseph ran;* but it turned out that they were Dutch
ladies from Batavia, and that that was their national costume till dinner time.

Major Hudson has noted that this is ambiguous. Where did Kipling
sleep? If it was the Raffles, Major Hudson points out that "the
bungalow which Kipling would have known was pulled down shortly
after his visit and the present building erected in its place".
My own guess is that he did stay there, and did not like it. Some
slight support for this (when coupled with the extract above) may be
found in a passage that he suppressed when subsequently editing, for
From Sea to Sea, the Letter VI that he had sent to the Pioneer in India:
Here follows a collection of hints for the unwary. They were all gathered in the
hotel . . .
Try to keep your temper with a Chinese servant. He fiddles round the room
with a feather duster. This is to see how you lock your trunks. If you are severe to
him he laughs in your face.
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Before engaging rooms inquire about bath-room accommodations. It will pay
you to pay extra for a bath attached to the room. Paddling across brick washhouses is not seemly . . .
[*Note. Kipling seems to be alluding to Joseph's attempted seduction by
Potiphar's wife, vide Genesis, ch 39, v 12— " A n d she caught him by his garment,
saying Lie with me: and he left his garment in her hand, and fled."]

MARTINDELL REDIVIVUS [II]
From Mr L. Leventhal, Lionel Leventhal Ltd, Greenhill Books,
2-6 Hampstead High Street, London NW3 IQQ

There appears to have been no response to Mr Leventhal's request
(Journal of September 1985, page 61) for information about the late
Captain Martindell. However, I have heard again from Mr
Leventhal, who has expressed satisfaction at such data as was
included in the footnotes to his letter: for instance the date of
Martindell's death facilitates access to his will, from which the
identity of his executors in 1951 can be established.
There is at least a tentative intention to republish Martindell's
Bibliography of Kipling; and Mr Leventhal does not exclude the
additional possibility of reissuing some of Kipling's obscurer or lesser
work which is at present out of print. Members of the Society will
certainly be kept informed.
KIPLING THE STATIONER
A reader has sent us a copy of The Stationer & Newspaper Maker, No
36, Spring 1985, the publication of the Worshipful Company of
Stationers and Newspaper Makers—one of the ancient City of
London Livery Companies, based in Stationers' Hall. In that issue
Kipling's address to the Stationers on 3 July 1925 is reprinted: the
occasion was Kipling's admission to be a Freeman of the City and a
Liveryman of the Company. The text is of course already known to
us, being one of the thirty-one speeches published in A Book of Words.
But it is pleasing that the Stationers have chosen to reproduce it—
with the comment that "as a model of erudition, humour and
perspicacity it ranks high in the English language". They also note
that "Rudyard Kipling, LL.D., D.Litt." is tenth in the listing of
twenty-two Honorary Freemen and Liverymen of the Company
inscribed on the display board in their stock room.
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A ROYAL SOCIETY OF ARTS LECTURE
From Mr J. S. Skidmore, Secretary to the Commonwealth Advisory Committee,
Royal Society of Arts, John Adam Street, Adelphi, London WC2N 6EZ

Mr Skidmore writes to inform us that the Royal Society of Arts
[founded in 1754] has arranged for a lecture on Rudyard Kipling to be
held at its London premises [address above] at 6 p.m. on Thursday 23
January 1986. The speaker is to be Mr Hugh Brogan, described by Mr
Skidmore as Lecturer in History at the University of Essex and the
author of an excellent recently published history of the United States:
Mr Brogan is of course known to the Kipling Society as a member,
who addressed us in February 1985.
The Royal Society of Arts has kindly expressed the wish to provide
members of the Kipling Society with an opportunity to attend, and
though accommodation will obviously be limited there will no doubt
be many of us able and willing to be there. Enquiries should be made
of our own Secretary, Norman Entract, who will be kept informed by
Mr Skidmore as more information becomes available—for instance
as to who will chair the meeting, and what precise theme Mr Brogan
will select for the occasion.

McCOWEN AS KIPLING AGAIN
From Freeshooter Productions Ltd, 10 Clorane Gardens, London NW3 7PR

Freeshooter, the firm responsible for staging Alec McCowen's
extraordinary one-man performance at the Mermaid Theatre in
London last year (which had glowing reviews, including one in our
issue of December 1984), tell us that the same show is to have a
provincial revival in early 1986, as follows:
10 January
13 January
16-18 January
19 January
23 January
24 January
25 January
26 January
27 January
29 January
1 February
2 February

CROYDON
EXETER
BRIGHTON
OUNDLE
HEREFORD
STREET
TEWKESBURY
NEWPORT, GWENT
SALISBURY
TUNBRIDGE WELLS
KING'S LYNN
LEATHERHEAD

Fairfield Halls
Northcott Theatre
Gardner Centre
Stahl Theatre
New Hereford Theatre
Strode Theatre
Roses Theatre
Dolman Theatre
Playhouse
Assembly Halls
Fermoy Centre
Thorndike Theatre
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GEORGE BAMBRIDGE AT WIMPOLE
From Lady Lorna Howard, 8 Sandwich Street, London WC1H 9PL

Lady Lorna Howard, author of the series of reminiscences, " 'Uncle
Ruddy', Remembered", which we are currently publishing, writes
about the wording of the National Trust advertisement for Wimpole
Hall in the Journal of September 1985. To call the house "the home of
Elsie Bambridge" is, in her opinion, to do Elsie's husband George
Bambridge something of an injustice, which Elsie herself would have
been the first to see.
While recognising that in financial terms the house must have been
substantially a Kipling purchase, and that, sadly, George Bambridge
predeceased his wife by over thirty years, Lady Lorna nonetheless
insists that the inspiration for what was done to restore and beautify
Wimpole Hall was primarily his. With his knowledge of furniture,
pictures, porcelain, fittings, decor and all else that went to the artistic
wholeness of the house, it was George who led in matters of taste and
choice, and Elsie, "a willing pupil", who followed.

SAFETY SUITS FOR AIRMEN
From Mr J. Pateman, 32 Petten Grove, Orpington, Kent BR5 4PU

Mr Pateman writes to elucidate a question which arose at a meeting of
the Society which he attended in London a few months ago. One
member present had mentioned Kipling's suggestion, in 1910, of
inflatable suits to protect airmen in the event of a crash, and had
speculated whether this idea might have been the germ of the
'Michelin Man' figure.
Mr Pateman reports that "M. Bibendum", as he is officially
known, was devised by Edouard Michelin as early as 1898, after
seeing a pile of tyres and realising that with limbs added they could
take on quasi-human shape. Michelin soon after saw a sketch of an
enormous beer drinker raising his glass for the toast Nunc est
bibendum ("Now is the time for drinking"); and he combined the two
ideas. The first drawings of the famous Michelin Man were done by
the famous caricaturist, O'Galop.
[Mr J. Shearman reminds me that Kipling's article, advocating
"protective suits" for "aeroplanists", appeared in the Car of 21 July
1910, and arose directly from the death of the Hon. C. S. Rolls (of
Rolls-Royce) in an aeroplane accident on 12 July.]

A PARIAN WARE BUST OF KIPLING
This interesting item belongs to Mr Jeffrey Young (see opposite). It is the work of
Robinson & Leadbeater, manufacturers of Parian Ware between 1865 and 1924, noted
for their specialisation in portrait busts. Information on the date of this study of
Kipling—and on how many were sold, over what period—might be interesting. Mr
Young believes it is a relatively rare piece; no one whom he has so far consulted had
heard of it.
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KIPLING IN PARIAN
From Mr J. R. Young, 34 Hendon Avenue, Finchley, London N3 1UE

Mr Young writes to say he has acquired a Kipling bust in Parian
Ware, made by Robinson & Leadbeater. He encloses a photograph
(opposite) and an informative general booklet, Parian Ware by
Dennis Barker (Shire Publications, 1985), from which the following
account is paraphrased.
The ware properly called Parian (as distinct from cheap plaster
figures made in imitation of it) is a smooth, unglazed, ivory-coloured
variant of porcelain, created from substances of a more vitreous
composition than the material used for 'true' porcelain: its finish is
silky to the touch and somewhat translucent. Parian Ware is itself an
imitation of the marble of Paros in the Aegean, used in classical
statuary such as the Elgin Marbles.
It was a predominantly British manufacture, and its high period of
popularity was between about 1850 and 1914—though later and
usually inferior examples exist. The Victorian and Edwardian middle
class bought it in great quantities, finding it a cheap but pleasing
medium for decorative objects such as portrait busts. Many famous
public people were commemorated in this way, and many figures
from classical mythology. The products of several of the leading
manufacturers of Parian Ware can often be precisely identified: this
has become a collectors' field, on which a considerable literature has
grown up.

RANJIT SINGH'S "ROYAL WINE"
From Professor C. F. Beckingham, F.B.A , 56 Queen Anne Street, London WIM 9LA

A reference to Ranjit Singh's Tomb (Journal, September 1985, page
25) prompted Professor Beckingham to comment that the Maharaja's
taste in drinks made it surprising that he did not occupy his tomb
sooner than he did. The Professor cited Baron Hugel's classic Travels
in Kashmir and the Panjab [Jervis's translation (Petheram, 1845),
page 298] for evidence that the Maharaja's favourite "royal wine",
which he took "in ruinous draughts . . . for many years", contained
"the strongest sauces compounded from the flesh of every kind of
animal, beef excepted, pearls and jewels, musk, opium, plants of
various kinds, all mingled together into a beverage, which must be
nearly as strong as alcohol itself".

MAJOR-GENERAL L. C. DUNSTERVILLE. C.B., C.S.I.
This photograph, by Elliott and Fry. was the frontispiece to Dunsterville's book, The
Adventures of Dunsterforce, 1920. describing his expedition of 1918.
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'STALKY" [8]
DUNSTERVILLE THE DIARIST

[By courtesy of General Dunsterville's daughter. Mrs Susan van Doorninck, we have
now published most of the Kipling-related extracts from the diaries her father kept
after retiring from the Army in 1920: our last issue brought the series up to 1946. the
year of his death.
Quite apart from being a friend of Kipling's and, in distorted form, the eponymous
hero of Stalky & Co.. Dunsterville enjoyed in his own right a varied and colourful life.
Its conspicuous highlight was the glamorous "Dunsterforce" campaign of 1918 in
Persia and the Caucasus—a spirited, if militarily inconclusive, exercise in irregular
warfare in the breezy Stalky tradition; but that brief episode recedes into due
perspective against the extensive bulk of the routine diaries he wrote throughout much
of his life: the thirty-two manuscript volumes are in his daughter's possession. That
record will interest future readers for its detailed illumination of the way of life of
a British officer of the period, who gave his inclination for travel and adventure such
scope as he could, and who was ever an articulate and curious observer of events.
Even his post-retirement diaries, recently typed out by Mrs van Doorninck, fill 400
pages of A4 paper, single-spaced. The extracts we have published have been so
narrowly selective that I invited her to choose for us a few passages, unrelated to
Kipling but typical of Dunsterville, so that we could conclude our borrowings from the
text with something reflecting the diarist's mind. I am glad to say she has again obliged
us, and her choice is set out below.—Ed.)

INTRODUCTION BY MRS VAN DOORNINCK

What a pity [she wrote, in a covering note, apologizing unnecessarily
for not responding immediately to the request for further extracts] I
am not more like my father! Living in Florence in 1937 he records:
Jan. 2. Got a letter from the Morning Post saying they had
printed my article. It really was a tour de force for an old
gentleman of 72. I got their letter asking me to write the article at
6 p.m. on Christmas Eve. Wrote it and sent it off at 7 p.m., never
thinking it would find its way through the Xmas post in time for
printing on Dec. 30, the Kipling Anniversary for which they
wanted it.
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In my defence I can only say that my father was living in a Pensione and
had nothing to do all day, which is not the case with me! Actually, I have
found your request for passages 'typical' of my father more difficult than
I had anticipated. The diaries are first and foremost records of family
and domestic life, and often the most characteristic utterances cannot be
quoted out of the purely personal context in which they occur. However I
have gone through the 'retirement' diaries, and append a few brief
extracts which may or may not be of any use.

(1) WHAT MIGHT BE DESCRIBED AS "NEAR-MISS ADVENTURES"

December 1923
I have just had an offer of a really fine adventure. They want me to
head a revolution in one of the small countries (Esthonia, Lettland,
Lithuania—or Montenegro?). If I had found myself in the circumstances described I might make a fair job of it, but it has never been
my line to put myself into an unknown set of circumstances.
Moreover, this is a job for quite another type of soldier. I have always
been the 'soldier in the field'. This is a job for a soldier-politicianintriguer accustomed to deal with war on paper. Even if the job
suited, I should have to think of Daisie and the family. Better leave it
alone, I think.
April 1929
Letter from Aurel Stein [Sir Aurel Stein, 1862-1943, orientalist,
archaeologist, explorer], who has met my nephew Lionel Dimmock in
Baghdad. Between the two of them they have decided that I ought to
be Military Adviser to the Arab Government in Iraq. Very nice of
them, but I don't want it even if it were given to me—which it
wouldn't be, as after the Baku business [Dunsterville's evacuation of
Baku on the Caspian in September 1918 is still a topic of controversy] I
quite fairly have 'insubordinate' registered against my name.
February 1931
To London to attend the Russian dinner at the Savoy. Interesting. Of
course I met a Russian who wanted me to head a fight against the
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Bolsheviks from the North. I said "Quite easy, but unless a government is backing me I would want £10,000,000—also what are your
plans for reorganising the conquered territory?" He was dumb. So
the deal was off!
October 1940
How life pans out—foreordained or just chance? There are so many
openings before us in early life. I am a retired general with a good
army record. What might I have been if I had taken up other lines at
which I had a try?
1) Ran away from school and tried to go to sea, but they
wouldn't have me.
2) In debt in 1890, decided to leave the army and start again in
South America. But Mason of the Punjab Bank squared my
debts and kept me on.
3) In 1903, dull times and no promotion. Decided to leave the
army and take up a job in N. China. The Russo-Japanese War
broke out and made that impossible.
Each of the three would have made an interesting life and I feel
certain that I would have been successful in any one of them, but I am
certain that my army career was the best and happiest.

(2)

ON HIMSELF

December 1924
Life is always very full. At nearly 60 I cannot recall one single day on
which I have ever had to say to myself, "Now what on earth can I find
to do today?"

March 1926
"Wise"—"Clever"—"Learned": extraordinary how these terms are
misused. Very few learned men are wise and many of them are not
clever, while a clever man may be quite illiterate and often not wise.

54

KIPLING JOURNAL

December 1985

And certainly one can be wise without being either clever or learned.
Aurel Stein is pretty near being all three. Kipling is clever, with a
measure of wisdom and learning. I myself am clever, a little wise and
quite unlearned. In putting myself down as clever I am not paying
myself a compliment: burglars are clever, but not wise!
November 1929
Our forthcoming trip to the British Legion in Antwerp is a dreadful
thing. We shall enjoy the spree but it is an awful waste of money. I
wish I had not acquired two very bad habits: 1) making promises; 2)
keeping them.
March 1940
It occurs to me that if anyone thinks of writing my biography, the
fundamental point about my character is ADAPTABILITY. Most
people would call that a weakness but I don't feel it so myself. In
Russia I am quite a Russian in every way. In Germany I do not
hesitate to give the silly Nazi salute. Italy finds me crying Viva il Duce
and eating macaroni. The same with religions.

(3) ON RELIGION

January 1924
Attended the Quaker Service, which we liked. I want my daughter to
see all these things for herself and grow up with her own opinions, not
like the rest of humanity with preconceived notions. She has now seen
about all our services from extreme high to extreme low, Roman
Catholic, Greek Orthodox, Baptists, primitive Methodists, Swedenborgians, Eglise Wallon, etc. etc.
June 1929
Continued our religious education, Christian Science in Curzon
Street. An excellent thing for those who want to take up the arduous
and futile "study" of religion—but not for a simple Christian. The
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Carpenter's Son offered peasants a faith that 'science' could only
destroy. No study is required to Love God and Love your Neighbour.
March 1937 [during severe illness]
In spite of all my horrible diseases and infirmities I seem to grow more
blissfully happy every day. I suppose it is because I have an
unshakable belief in the existence of God and his unending goodness.

(4) ON FINANCE

December 1928
Review of the past year—a good and very happy one. My book of
Reminiscences was published in April. I was paid £300, which I have
spent. During the year Daisie and I visited 14 different countries and
enjoyed a very nice lecture tour of Sweden and Denmark. Finances
bad, but not too bad. I believe like Micawber that something will
always turn up—but unlike him I think you have to help it turn up!
July 1929
Dramatic episode in our lives. We have bought a house near Williton
in Somerset. The proper way to furnish a house is to begin with the
luxuries, otherwise when you have acquired all the dull necessities
there is no money left. I have begun by getting a good gramophone
with 40 records, a portable wireless and two bikes. Now I want a car,
but have not ventured on it yet because it would be such a shock to my
wife's well-ordered mind.
September 1942 [aged 76]
In hospital in Leatherhead having just had my appendix out after 5
days of agony. Marvellous result of long overdue operation—my
brain has become suddenly quite clear and full of decision after
being like a lump of cotton wool for years. Fed up with life in cheap
boarding houses. Lying in bed in great pain after the knife I picked up
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the Telegraph and saw an advertisement for a house to let in Beer,
Devon, and settled the whole thing at once by wire without waiting to
consult Daisie at visiting time. On Sept. 30 we shall enter our new
abode.

I have no idea [Mrs van Doorninck concluded] if any of these
'snapshots' will be of use to you: I can only say that to me they are very
much my father!

EDITOR'S FOOTNOTE
THE SUSAN DUNSTERVILLE PORTRAIT

The accompanying portrait of Mrs van Doorninck as a baby requires
a word of explanation.
One of our members, Mr J. M. G. Halsted, O.B.E., wrote to say that
his late mother-in-law, Bertha née Digby, who had specialised in child
portraiture, had painted a watercolour portrait of Susan Dunsterville
at Sonamarg, in Kashmir, in 1912. The original picture was now in
the Halsteds' possession, and he kindly sent me two photographs of
it.
I forwarded one to Mrs van Doorninck. It greatly interested her
and she replied to express thanks and to say:
I never knew till now the name of the painter of the portrait that I myself
have—which hung on my parents' drawing-room wall and now adorns
my living-room—as it is not signed. The two portraits are clearly by the
same artist and of the same infant, even in similar circular frames. Only,
in my own, I am full face and without a bonnet. The colouring is as you
describe—very pink cheeks, very round blue eyes (grey-green later,
alas).
I have looked up the relevant period in my father's diaries—camping
at Sonamarg, 1912—and find no reference to my having had my portrait
painted (something doubtless of more importance to a mother than to a
father) but there is a brief mention of a Miss Digby—"July 31st.
Afternoon tea picnic above camp in the woods, with the Watts' and
Miss Digby." So it all fits. I was exactly one year old at the time.

SUSAN DUNSTERVILLE
This portrait of Mrs Susan van Doorninck as a child is described opposite. It is a
photograph of a painting by Bertha Digby, now in the possession of Mr and Mrs
Halsted of Cheltenham, to whom we are indebted for providing it.

58

KIPLING JOURNAL

December 1985

THE MIRRIELEES CONNECTION [5]
based on papers passed to the Editor by FAITH ROBINSON
[The 4th instalment in this series was in our June 1985 issue, and continued the account
of life on the Kinfauns Castle sailing to Cape Town early in the Boer War. On board
were the Kipling family; also F. J. Mirrielees, head of the Castle Line, for whom it was
a business trip connected with the management of his Mount Nelson Hotel and the
forthcoming purchase of the Union Line, to form the Union-Castle Line. With
Mirrielees was his brother-in-law, the talented and sensitive H. M. Bernard, who was a
biologist of note, and became a good friend of the Kiplings.
It is on an unpublished biography of Bernard by his daughter, the late Mrs Una Sait,
that we largely relied for the account of the journey out; and the following extracts
from it provide an outline record for the period of nine weeks spent in South Africa,
during which he saw much of the Kiplings. The biography, and some other family
papers, constitute an important source without which this series could not have been
written. We are grateful to the family, and particularly to Mrs Faith Robinson
(granddaughter of Bernard, niece of Una Sait), for so kindly permitting access to
it.—Ed]

IN SOUTH AFRICA, FEBRUARY TO APRIL 1900

The Boers, it seemed, were a far more formidable foe than had been
expected. [So wrote Una Sait in her unpublished biography of her
father, H. M. Bernard, describing the arrival of the Kinfauns Castle at
Cape Town on 5 February. Her narrative continues as follows.]
On shipboard, my father and the Kiplings had become friendly
with Filson Young, a war correspondent for the Manchester
Guardian.1 He wrote of him to my mother:2
He seems to me a striking personality, only 23. In spite of his
youth and soft, quiet voice, he talks with assurance and always
seems to impress people.
Filson Young's orders were to follow Roberts' 3 army to the Modder
River as soon as possible; so, in spite of the great heat, my father's
first days in South Africa were spent
going all over the town with Filson Young, finding and fitting out
a manservant (a Johannesburg jockey), getting saddle and bridle
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etc., passes from different censors and military authorities,
wandering up and down the goods station among miles of trucks,
to find the proper man to see to a horse box . . . The railway taxed
to the uttermost, sending off horses and troops as they arrive... I
have seen one train of wounded men, great numbers of them,
hopping and limping out of the carriages.
The Kiplings remained at the Hotel4 for the time being and shared
a table with my father and uncle5. In a letter to my mother, her
husband wrote:
Rudyard Kipling is a real good sort. . . absolutely regardless of
his dress and appearance. The children . . . are nice little mites,
quite young. He carries them about and wheels the perambulator
about the grounds and sets all the ways of the high and mighty at
defiance. He is an amusing talker and jokes frequently and often
brilliantly. Here is absolute freedom from all side and
affectation. He goes frequently to the hospitals6 where the
soldiers all seem to love him as a man and brother and call
themselves his boys, whereat, he says, he can hardly contain his
emotions. He says they are really the finest gentlemen, such
gentlemen in patience and fine feeling he never expected to see.
And these are the British working classes, if anything spoiled by
military life—certainly not improved.
One day my father went to No 3 Hospital at Wynberg—
Ah those tents! The sun was bright, the wind blew and the tents
all flapped in the breeze open on all sides to the wind. Each had a
wooden floor and with the pure white sheets and light varnished
wood furniture they looked dreams of comfort and health. On
the beds, however, were men swathed in bandages, some of them
shot 3 or 4 times clean through the body. All were very silent,
nobody spoke, and the only noise was the flapping of the canvas.
Fred gave some of his cigarettes to the nurses, who seemed to
have their hands full. Some of the nurses we knew, as they came
out with us on the Kinfauns.
Another time, my father visited a hospital to be shown "roentgen-ray
photos". As they were still a novelty he was keenly interested . . .
My father went for many excursions with the Kiplings and other
shipboard acquaintances. They visited several camps, one for Boer
prisoners and another a remount camp, "full of splendid-looking
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Indians, with enormous turbans and a lot of Arab horses". . ? As
soon as he could turn his attention from business concerns, my uncle
Fred tried to secure a permit for my father and himself to visit a
battlefield, but in vain. Among their civilian friends, only Rudyard
Kipling succeeded in getting to the front, to Bloemfontein, after its
capture by Lord Roberts.8 He returned, my father wrote,
full of anecdotes and caustic remarks about the army; not the
tommies, whom he loves, but against the officers.
My father did not see Cecil Rhodes, though the Kiplings talked of
arranging a meeting.9 As a result of reliable, first-hand information
about Rhodes, my father realised that he had hitherto been too
prejudiced against someone whom he had regarded primarily as a
capitalist. In a letter to my mother he wrote:
He is clearly far from inhumane, and anyone who works with
him, no matter in what station, if the man is really good, Rhodes
treats him as a man and a brother... He does not live for himself
but to develop South Africa, and he is prepared to and does
spend himself and his wealth in reclaiming the great wastes
by building dams and making roads and railways, and planting
energetic people all over the country who will act as pioneers. He
regarded the diamond fields as a source of wealth to this end,
and, looking at him at his best, he lives to make South Africa a
home for millions of Anglo-Saxons in the future.
On a visit with his brother-in-law to some of Rhodes' fruit farms,
my father was much impressed by the scientific experimental work
that was going on under expert young managers.
In this keen enterprising spirit of the English, I see the real cause
of the war. The real antagonism lies . . . in the resentment of a
decadent people against the restless energy of the newcomer
which is steadily leaving the older Dutch population behind.
He was told of several reasons for the loss of enterprise among the
Dutch, one being the fact that the Kaffirs did all the work while the
white men loafed, and another that the division of farm lands among
members of large families was economically fatal. . .
There were endless arguments going on about the war, and my
father listened to both sides, not only to the point of view of the
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"jingoes", but also of the Afrikaaners. As a result, he could not take
either side but he now realised that socialist sympathy for the Boers
over-simplified the problem, which had originally sprung from the
hospitality shown by the Transvaal to British working-class
emigrants. The socialists therefore thought of the Dutch as allies in
their struggle against British capitalism.
As war had apparently been inevitable, my father thought it
fortunate that it had not been postponed—
I am myself convinced that had it been delayed much longer the
Dutch in Cape Colony would have been openly hostile and not as
now only secretly hostile.
As it was, in Stellenbosch and its vicinity, the Dutch churches held
daily prayer meetings for the success of the Boers,10 and men were
practising nightly with rifles in the hills. Yet, despite this situation,
there was freedom of speech in Cape Colony . . .
On another occasion he went alone to visit the leper colony on
Robben Island, seven miles across the bay from Cape Town—
The Chief Medical Officer was on the jetty expecting m e . . . After
a soda and milk which I took to fortify myself for a visit to the
lepers, we started on our rounds. I was so interested . . . that I did
not feel too much harrowed. The great knobs which slowly
obliterate their features, and extending down the throat, compel
many of them to have breathing tubes in their throats (opening in
the neck under the chin) were seen in all stages of development
from very slight swellings, with a scorched brown look, the
valleys in between being more pink and natural, to immense faces
in which the features were traced as in some ghastly caricature...
The lepers were chiefly natives, but there was a room full of
Dutch, in whom it seems fairly frequent.
Looking back, a year later, on this day on Robben Island, he realised
what it would mean to the lepers when the Tantallon Castle was
wrecked on nearby rocks. He wrote to me:
It is a rigid law among the lepers to mark off strips of the coast.
Each one has his own strip and owns whatever comes ashore
there. All kinds of things have been and are coming ashore and
these poor handless and legless and footless and useless creatures
claim their property and, let us hope, find some pleasurable
excitement for a time out of it . . .
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On April 11th my father and uncle sailed for home on the Tantallon
Castle, with the Kiplings again on board; but not Filson Young, who
was shut up in besieged Mafeking. Of all the congenial people my
father had met, the Kiplings and Filson Young were to mean most to
him in the years to come.
NOTES
1.

On A. B. Filson Young (1876-1938) see Journal, March 1984, p 30 (Kipling's open
letter to him about cars), and June 1984, p 33 (a reader's letter).

2.

Bernard's wife was Maida née Mirrielees (1853-1929).

3.

Field-Marshal Sir Frederick Roberts, v.c, (later Earl Roberts of Kandahar) was
the recently appointed Commander-in-Chief, South Africa, and had sailed from
England on the Dunnottar Castle in December 1899. Kipling spent an hour with
him on 6 February in Cape Town.

4.

The Mount Nelson Hotel.

5.

The uncle was Mirrielees, who had founded the hotel. Mirrielees [source: Mrs
Robinson, quoting from Mrs Bernard's diary] was "much irritated by the
objectionable 'goings on' of silly young officers and their friends who enjoyed
perpetrating such practical jokes as throwing people's luggage over the banisters
into the hall, and generally 'ragging' in such a way that he promptly turned some
of them out of the hotel".

6.

Carrie Kipling's diary contains many references to hospital visits by her husband,
e.g. on 10,11,13,15,16,17, 19,20 and 27 February 1900, and 2 and 12 March. He
left for Modder River on 22 February on a hospital train.

7.

"A Sahibs' War" (Traffics and Discoveries) contains clear allusions to a remount
camp (possibly at Stellenbosch, which Kipling visited on 8 March 1900), and also
to the Mount Nelson Hotel ("the big dak-bungalow called Maun Nihâl Seyn").

8.

Bloemfontein fell on 12 March: Kipling left Cape Town on 19 March, to go there.

9.

Rhodes was besieged in Kimberley till 16 February; he returned to Cape Town in
late February and saw the Kiplings often thereafter. In early March he offered
them the permanent house in his grounds that they later enjoyed.

10.

cf. "A Sahibs' War", where Umr Singh contemptuously says, "There are many
mullahs (priests) in Eshtellenbosch. They preached the Jehad against us."
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BOOK REVIEWS
[Since 1983 Macmillan Children's Books has been progressively bringing out the
twelve component tales in Kipling's Just So Stories (regrettably not including "The
Tabu Tale", which American readers know better than we do and which it would have
been pleasant to see embodied in the series), as twelve separate volumes, with a choice
of hardback or paperback format. For each volume a separate artist was selected, to
create new pictures. The results are striking, and in the main effective.
To break away from Kipling's own personally-drawn illustrations, those powerful
exercises in fantasy with which most of us are familiar, was legitimate and has been
done before. (Indeed, those pictures were not a feature of the original magazine
versions of the stories.) It is after all the stories—with their strong evocation, their sense
of myth—that principally matter; if a pictorial supplement is needed—which for
children it is—these new, vivid, imaginative and in many cases beautiful pictures
should do admirably. It is well to remember, though, that in discarding the author's
drawings—idiosyncratic, amateur, dated as they may have seemed—the publishers
have also discarded those substantial chunks of whimsical but informative text that
accompanied the drawings. This is a loss.
Here are reviews of four of the stories. They exclusively consider the illustrations,
and have been written for the Journal by a member of the Southwark Public Libraries
staff specialising in children's books.—Ed.]

THE ELEPHANT'S CHILD by Rudyard Kipling,
illustrated by Louise Brierley (Macmillan Children's
Books, London, 1984); hardback; 31 pp; many coloured
illustrations embodied in the text ; £4.50. (Paperback due
in 1986.)
. similarly THE BEGINNING OF THE ARMADILLOES
illustrated by Charles Keeping (1982); hardback; 28 pp;
£2.95, later £4.50. (Paperback, 1985, £1.75.)
similarly HO W THE CAMEL GOT HIS HUMP illustrated
by Quentin Blake (1984); hardback; 32 pp; £4.50.
(Paperback due in 1986.)
similarly THE CRAB THAT PLAYED WITH THE SEA
illustrated by Michael Foreman (1982); hardback; 32 pp;
£2.95, later £4.50. (Paperback, 1985, £1.75.)
Louise Brierley's endearing illustrations in pastel shades reflect the
humour of The Elephant's Child. Aunt Ostrich wears a spotted scarf;
Kolokolo Bird has glasses on beak and book in claw as he points
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loftily the direction the Elephant's Child should take; the BiColoured-Python-Rock-Snake wears a pillbox hat; and the slylooking Crocodile wipes away his crocodile tears with a red-spotted
handkerchief. These human touches are subtly included in such a way
as not to detract from the natural setting of the jungle. The climax of
the story is fittingly represented by two double-page spreads of the
struggle between the Crocodile and the obstinate Elephant's Child.
Some of the most delightful pictures are of the Elephant's Child
experimenting with its new-found trunk.
Line is the most important element in Charles Keeping's startling
illustrations for The Beginning of the Armadilloes—lines out of which
appears a beautifully coloured Painted Jaguar, but lines that hide the
frogs and beetles that he eats. Keeping uses contrast of colours either
to emphasise or to hide his creatures, prowling in a blue-green jungle,
or swimming in a deep green river. On one page an overhead view
magnifies Jaguar's roars of disappointment, and on the next
Hedgehog and Tortoise are deep in conversation, heads coming
together from opposite pages: from there, subtle changes ensue, to
transform the two into Armadilloes, able to curl up and roll round
before Jaguar's wide, bemused eyes. The perspective in each of these
paintings is unique and enjoyable.
Quentin Blake, an award-winning artist, has illustrated numerous
children's books in his distinctive cartoon-like style. In How the
Camel got his Hump the tone is kept pale from the start, and when the
chief Howler looks haughtily down on the other animals as he eats his
fill and idles by the oasis, you can almost hear the 'humph' in his
arrogant manner!
Colour explodes into the scene with the arrival of the Djinn,
thinking his pyrotechnical Great Magic. The Camel's haughtiness
changes to concern, then horror, as, having 'humphed' once too
often, he watches the Hump grow on his back. Even with this
handicap it is plain that he will not work willingly—as baskets are
sent flying and their owners are kicked.
To show that humans 'get the hump' too— "the horrible hump, the
hump that is black and blue!"—Quentin Blake finishes with a
delightful cartoon of Kipling himself, sitting frowstily, eyebrows
drawn, puffing on his pipe, atop an equally frowsty camel. All in all,
these pictures ideally portray the humour of this fine story.
In direct contrast, Michael Foreman's illustrations for The Crab that
Played with the Sea are dark, foreboding, full of the mystery of the
ocean. His watercolours have an eerie quality that sets the story in a

HUMP
Quentin Blake's concluding illustration for How the Camel got his Hump, in the new
edition of that story reviewed on the opposite page. The actual colouring is grey.
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strange and faraway land. Dawn breaks behind the Cow as she chews
the Great Indian Desert bare; there is new light on the horizon as the
Beaver gnaws the Everglades; but the light fades as the Three travel
out into the ocean to find out who is Playing with the Sea.
Each illustration is a masterpiece in itself, tremendously detailed
and delicate—but I feel that this style is not wholly accessible to
children. One cannot see, for example, the Wonderful Tree under
which the King Crab hides, nor easily discern the small crab as he
scuttles away from the boat. This is a beautiful book, but the
illustrations do not enhance its attraction for children.
GILLIAN R. HARRIS

NOTE 1
The other volumes in the same series (each illustrated for Macmillan Children's Books
by a separate artist, and all now priced at £4.50) are:
How the First Letter was Written, 1985, ill. Victor Ambrus.
The Sing-Song of Old Man Kangaroo, 1985, ill. Michael C. Taylor.
The Butterfly that Stamped, 1982, ill. Alan Baker.
The Cat that Walked by Himself, 1982, ill. William Stobbs.
How the Leopard got his Spots, 1985, ill. Caroline Ebborn.
How the Rhinoceros got his Skin, 1985, ill. Jenny Thorne.
How the Whale got his Throat, 1984, ill. Pauline Baynes.
How the Alphabet was Made, 1984, ill. Chloë Cheese.
Those published in 1982 are now also available in paperback ("Picturemacs") at £1.75.
Those published later will become available in paperback in 1986. Incidentally the
1982 titles were printed in Italy (and the paperbacks in Spain); the later titles were
printed in Hong Kong. The hardbacks have glazed board covers and are relatively
resistant to handling by small children.

NOTE 2
We are also advised of the recent production by Macmillan Children's Books of new
editions of The Jungle Book and The Second Jungle Book, copiously illustrated in colour
and in black-and-white by Maurice Wilson, priced at £7.50 each. At the end of
September 1985 there appeared two new paperbacks from the same publisher: All The
Mowgli Stories (£2.50) and Rikki-Tikki-Tavi and other Animal Stories (£1.95). The
former is illustrated by Maurice Wilson; the latter (which incidentally contains that
rare story, "Ham and Porcupine"), by Charles Keeping—both in black-and-white.
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SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP NEWS
NEW MEMBERS
We welcome to the Kipling Society the following new Members:
Mr R. Barnes (London); Sr A. Cane (Italy); Miss A. Cook (Sussex); Mr J. M. Graham
(London); Mr P. G. S. Hall (Surrey); Mr W. S. B. Hawkes (Surrey); Commander
M. B. S. Higham (London); Dr D. Karlin (London); Los Angeles Public Library
(California. U.S.A.); Miss M. C. F. Maclean (London); Mr J. E. Monro (Perthshire);
Mr R. H. Pont (Pakistan); Mrs D. R. Powell (Sussex); Mr R. Strafford (London).

THE U.S.A. SECRETARIAT AND THE KIPLING ANNIVERSARY
We have been asked by Professor Enamul Karim to publish the following notice:
The U.S.A. branch of the Kipling Society will be commemorating the fiftieth
anniversary of Kipling's death (in January 1936) on 24 and 25 April 1986, at
Rockford College Campus, Rockford, Illinois. Sir Angus Wilson, President of the
Society, will be delivering the keynote speech at 8 p.m. on 24 April, entitled "From
Bombay to Burwash—the Strange Ride of Rudyard Kipling".
Co-sponsoring the event are the Illinois Association of Teachers of English, the
Rockford Writers' Guild and the English Literary Society. There will be a full
programme of events, and among the speakers participating will be Mr G. H. Webb,
Editor of the Kipling Journal, London.
Members of the Kipling Society are cordially invited to this commemoration. For all
details of transport and accommodation please contact Enamul Karim, Chairman,
Department of English, Rockford College, Rockford, Illinois 61101, U.S.A. [telephone
(815)226-4098].

THE VICTORIA (BRITISH COLUMBIA) BRANCH
We record with deep regret the death of Miss Isabel Howard, Secretary since 1978 of
the Kipling Society's branch at Victoria (British Columbia). The affairs of that branch
are now managed by its President, Captain Donald McKay.

THE KIPLING SOCIETY'S REVISED SUBSCRIPTION RATES
These come into effect in January 1986. They have been given ample publicity in recent
issues of the Journal. The figures can be found on page 68 of this issue. Will every
member please now amend his or her payment accordingly. Should there be any doubt as
to how much a subscriber is or should be paying, or at what dates, or by what means,
the Secretary will vastly appreciate an enquiry addressed to the Society's London
office, and will be at pains to answer it helpfully.

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

Britain
£12
£5
£20

Overseas
£14
£5
£20

[VALID
FROM
JANUARY
1986]

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