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EDITORIAL
One summer's day in 1930 General Dunsterville, then living in Antwerp but briefly
visiting London, decided at lunchtime to go to Irving Street and drop in
at the Beefsteak Club, and by an extraordinary piece of luck Rudyard Kipling
walked in, just back from Jamaica, and we had lunch and a long talk . . . "
That small incident, Stalky meeting Beetle, typifies the liability to pleasant chance
encounters, the sort of social serendipity, that goes with belonging to a club. It is
among the reasons why the classic London club, a uniquely English invention though
widely copied abroad, survives today.
The Beefsteak, however, was and is unusual. In other establishments, many a
member walking in has no particular wish to meet another, but has come to write a
letter, to read a paper, to bring a guest for a drink, or to occupy a bedroom for a night.
The Beefsteak does not compete in that broader line of business. It has neither library
nor drawing room nor bar, and opens solely for lunch and dinner. Its centre, its raison
d'être, is its handsome dining room with one long table. There, in the order of their
arrival, members will be placed, to converse sociably with their neighbours.
Dunsterville assuredly went there not just for the club's lunch and service, impeccable
though these would always be, but in the confident expectation of interesting company
and, on a good day, the best conversation in London. Kipling likewise: it was with the
Beefsteak in mind that he wrote that there was
no race so dowered as the English with the gift of talking real, rich, allusive,
cut-in-and-out 'skittles'. Americans are too much anecdotards; the French too
much orators for this light-handed game, and neither race delivers itself so
unreservedly to mirth as we do. 2
If unreserved mirth hardly seems the stuff of London clubs, the Beefsteak could
trace its own uncommon pattern of conviviality back to its first foundation in 1735.
For its first century or so the 'Sublime Society of Beef Steaks', as it was properly called,
ran its proceedings on punctiliously ceremonious, not to say quaint, principles which
appear to have afforded its members entire satisfaction. Membership at any time was
limited to twenty-four, but these included some famous names such as Hogarth,
Wilkes, Dr Johnson, Kemble, Brougham and the future George IV when Prince of
Wales. Its dinners were weekly, and those attending dressed themselves in uniform
coats and accoutrements, ate beefsteaks followed by toasted cheese, and submitted to
the ritual and paraphernalia of initiations, forfeits, toasts and club songs. Today,
across the chasm of the intervening years, we have to take on trust the friendliness, the
good but unconventional talk, the famous literary and critical "chaffing", and what
must seem the somewhat laboured fun; but the texts of the songs survive, and with
them a whiff of the Sublime Society's former zest—
They say Laugh and grow fat, and that Care kills a cat,
Though nine are the lives of poor Tabby.
As to Care, we all know a good stomach's its foe,
And I've heartily fed from a baby.
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Though Nature, it's said, need but salad and bread,
I own I'm a flesh-loving sinner;
And nothing, I think, my gay spirits could sink
But skinning a flint for my dinner . . .3
As the nineteenth century wore staidly on into the mid-Victorian age, the old club,
its tone now unfashionably reminiscent of the Regency, faltered, and attendance fell
away. In 1867, after long decline, it was wound up; when it was re-founded in 1876 as
the Beefsteak it was in all but name and a memory or two a new and different club,
larger though still select, and from the outset priding itself on its eclectic membership
and the catholicity of the talk around the table. That Kipling, with his almost notorious
fascination with the diversity of people and their 'shop', should have found the place
attractive is not surprising. His life, he wrote—rather curiously—had made him
grossly dependent on Clubs for my spiritual comfort . . . The Athenaeum,
Carlton and Beefsteak met my wants, but the Beefsteak gave me most. Our
company there was unpredictable, and one could say what one pleased . . .
without being taken at the foot of the letter. Sometimes one would draw a full
house of five different professions, from the Bench to the Dramatic Buccaneer.
Otherwhiles, three of a kind, chance-stranded in town, would drift into long,
leisurely talk that ranged half earth over . . .
That tribute, written in 1935, is the more telling because Kipling had only been
elected to the Beefsteak in 1925, when he had known a lot about clubs for forty years.
In the India of his youth they had played an important part in his life, and soon after his
return to England in 1889 he had been elected, with the support of many new-found
literary friends, to the Savile. He was proud to join it, and enjoyed at first its bookish
ambiance, and became acquainted with Thomas Hardy, Walter Besant, Edmund
Gosse, Andrew Lang, Rider Haggard, George Saintsbury and several other well
known writers. However he soon found the in-fighting of the literati (something to
which he had a lifelong aversion) distasteful enough to conclude that "it seemed best to
stand clear of it all", 4 and he gradually drifted away. Some forty years later, when the
Savile proposed a dinner for him, he declined, telling Sir John Squire that the place
would be "too full of ghosts". 5
He is often accused of shunning the company of men of letters, but I think it truer to
say that he never sought out their company for its own sake. He had a horror of literary
coteries, yet had no objection to encountering fellow-writers in a broader context, and
there was no shortage of these in the Athenaeum, nor in the Beefsteak; they certainly
included people politically and temperamentally distanced from himself.
When Kipling was entered in the Beefsteak Candidates' Book on 20 November 1924,
the proposer was Sir Frederick Macmillan, his publisher; the two seconders were
Perceval Landon and Charles Whibley, the former a close friend, journalist and writer,
the latter another old friend and writer, known since the days with W. E. Henley
thirty-five years before. In the next two months before Kipling's election eighteen other
members inscribed the book in his support, all necessarily from personal acquaintance.
These included the composer Sir Edward Elgar; among writers Hugh Walpole, A. E.
W. Mason, Ian Hay, Horace Vachell and Maurice Baring; Sir Owen Seaman, Editor of
Punch; Sydney Brooks, a journalist; Sir George Arthur, soldier and historian; Sir
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Seymour Fortescue, sailor and courtier; Sir Plunket Barton, lawyer and historian; the
second Baron Montague, motoring pioneer; and General Lord Edward Gleichen,
soldier. Incidentally, when Dunsterville was put up for membership a year or two later,
Kipling was one of his seconders.6
Angus Wilson has rightly made the point that in Kipling's day many other writers
were members of the Beefsteak, and it is certain that he met some if not all of them: they
included Duff Cooper, Lord Dunsany, Philip Guedalla, Sir James Barrie, Edward
Knoblock, Harold Nicolson, Frederick Lonsdale, E. V. Lucas, A. A. Milne, Alfred
Noyes, R. C. Sherriff, Clive Bell, Desmond MacCarthy and P. G. Wodehouse.7
In the Beefsteak it used to be less customary than it has since become for members to
introduce themselves when they met, and there was frequently uncertainty as to who
one or more of one's companions at table might be. As a historian of London clubs has
written of the Beefsteak,
the occasion is still remembered, and quoted to new members as a salutary
warning, on which one young man, not recognising his neighbour, lectured
Kipling about how to write short stories.8
That encounter would have gratified Kipling far more than the respectfulness that
greeted him elsewhere, which provoked him to say of the Athenaeum that he did not
"relish persons of forty calling me 'Sir' ". The key word in Kipling's praise of the
Beefsteak, above, is "unpredictable": you met your fellows not by appointment but by
chance, or you might even end (as I have done) by dining alone.
And once [Kipling wrote], when I feared that I might have to dine alone, there
entered a member whom I had never seen before, and have never met since, full
of bird-preservation. By the time we parted what I did not know about bird
sanctuaries was scarcely worth knowing. But it was best when of a sudden some
one or other plunged us all in what you might call a general 'rag', each man's
tongue guarding his own head . . .
The Beefsteak has not changed in essentials since Kipling's death; there is little there
that he would not recognise, though his own portrait now hangs on the wall since he
has become part of the legend: if the club has ghosts, his could well be a contented one.

1. Dunsterville's private diaries. See Kipling Journal, September 1984, p 31.
2.

This (and unannotated Kipling below) from Something of Myself, ch V

3. From The Life and Death of the Sublime Society of Beef Steaks by W. Arnold (Bradbury. Evans,
1871). Also London Clubs by Ralph Nevill (Chatto & Windus, 1911). pp 37-53.
4.

From Something of Myself, ch IV

5.

From Solo and Duet by Sir John Squire (Reprint Society, 1943), p 305.

6.

All from the Records of the Beefsteak Club, with acknowledgments and thanks to the Club
Secretary, Mr Edward Pool.

7.

From The Strange Ride of Rudyard Kipling (Secker & Warburg, 1977), p 330.

8.

From The Gentlemen's Clubs of London by Anthony Lejeune and Malcolm Lewis (Bracken,
1984), p 57.
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KIPLING AND SURTEES
A SPORTING LECTOR
by FRANK BRIGHTMAN
[This is the text of a much appreciated talk given by Mr Brightman in 1984 in the
handsome premises of the Linnean Society, to a Kipling Society audience. (See also a
note on page 59 of our March 1986 issue.) The general topic is not, of course, new. that
Kipling's stories contain numerous quotations from Surtees, and allusions to him, is
almost a commonplace. However Mr Brightman's study of these literary links is
probably fuller, more persuasive, and, from the angle of Surtees and other writers on
foxhunting, more authoritative than any other commentary, and as such it adds
something of permanent value to the ever-growing corpus of worthwhile criticism
about Kipling.
Mr Brightman is by profession a botanist. Though retired from the Natural History
department of the British Museum, he remains active in the South London Botanical
Institute, as its chairman and director of its botanic garden. His literary interests lie
mainly among nineteenth century authors, particularly Surtees and other sporting
writers—and Kipling. He is active in both the R. S. Surtees Society and the Kipling
Society, and is at present a member of our Council.—Ed.]

John Jorrocks, the cockney grocer who on his retirement from his
business in St Botolph's Lane in the City of London became first a
Master of Foxhounds, then in another part of the country a rural
squire and Justice of the Peace, and ultimately a Member of
Parliament, is, of all the many memorable creations of Robert Smith
Surtees (1803-64), by far the most widely known. Jorrocks was full of
life—one might say, larger than life—and was always ready to indulge
in any activity in which he could play a prominent part.
One of the things he liked to do was to engage a large public room
in a hotel or similar building and deliver what he called a "sporting
lector". "Lectorin' is all the go", he said, "and why should sportin' be
excluded?"1 At that time, when Surtees was in his twenties, attending
lectures was becoming a popular recreation. This was due no doubt,
in part at least, to improved street lighting and the recently arrived
policemen introduced by Sir Robert Peel; these improvements had
made going out in the evening pleasanter than it had been. Foxhunting, which is what Jorrocks meant by "sporting", was a suitable
subject because it was enjoying the golden age inaugurated in the
latter half of the eighteenth century by Hugo Meynell, first Master of
the Quorn. When he brought his hounds out of woodland into open
country, he transformed the hunting of the fox into the universally
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popular sport that it became throughout the nineteenth century.
Since here I am concerned with only one small facet of Kipling's
work, and with Surtees only in relation to Kipling, this might be said
to be a "sporting lector". It is necessary to point out at the beginning,
I think, that I shall be using the word "sport" in the sense assigned to
it by Surtees and by Kipling too, that is, country pursuits—the
traditional hunting, shooting and fishing—rather than in the modern
sense of fiercely competitive activity. This shift of meaning was
already beginning in the latter part of Kipling's life. Siegfried
Sassoon, who in his youth was devoted to hunting and who wrote the
classic Memoirs of a Fox-Hunting Man just after the Great War, also
spent a lot of time playing golf—behaviour that would have been
incomprehensible to Surtees. The change may be epitomised by what
has happened to a public house called 'The Sportsman' that was built
in the 1850s on Anerley Hill in south London soon after the Crystal
Palace had been re-erected nearby. The traditional sign with a
painting of a horseman in a pink coat has now been replaced by one
showing a truculent-looking black man in shorts and singlet about to
hurl a discus.
For Jorrocks, as for Surtees, fox-hunting was the only sport that
really counted. Hares, he thought, gave poor sport; harriers he
tolerated, but coursing he despised,2 as Kipling was to point out later.
'"Unting", said Jorrocks, "is the sport of kings, the image of war
without its guilt, and only five-and-twenty per cent of its danger!"
These sentiments must have contributed to the liking that Kipling
had for Jorrocks and his creator, that is so apparent in a number of
his stories and poems. They certainly found a place in his memory, for
he caused Stalky to misquote them as
"Punctuality, my beloved 'earers, is the image of war"
in the story entitled "The Flag of their Country".
Kipling was born in the year after Surtees died. There are some
resemblances between the lives of the two writers. Kipling had
important connections in politics and the arts. The Surtees family was
influential in the north of England; the Surtees Society, named for
another Robert Surtees, a cousin of the author, still publishes
important studies in local, and especially economic, history.3 The
father of Robert Smith Surtees was proprietor of Hamsterley Hall in
County Durham. As a second son, the future writer had to earn his
own living. He came to London and qualified as a solicitor, but
although he wrote a book entitled The Horseman's Manual, dealing
with the legal aspects of horse ownership and management, he never
practised the law. Instead, he commenced writing for the Sporting

"NOW, MY BELOVED 'EARERS..."
This is one of the hundred woodcuts by John Leech which, together with seventeen of
his better known coloured prints, illustrated the 1854 edition of R. S. Surtees's Handley
Cross. It shows Jorrocks delivering a "sporting lector": behind him is the brandy bottle
to which he had frequent recourse to "compose his nerves".
"Frinds and fellow-countrymen! Lend me your ears. That's to say,
listen to wot I'm a-goin' to say...on the all-important ceremony of takin'
the field... Ingenious youth, having got his 'oss, and learned to tackle
him, let me now, from the bonded warehouse of my knowledge, prepare
him for the all-glorious ceremony of the 'unt. How warious are the
motives...that draw men to the kiver side. Some come to see, others to be
seen; some for the ride out, others for the ride 'ome; some for happetites,
some for 'ealth, some to get away from their wives, and a few to 'unt...
Believe me, my beloved 'earers, if a man's inclined for the chase, he'll
ride a'most anything, or valk sooner than stay at 'ome. I often thinks,
could the keen foot-folks change places with the fumigatin' yards o'
leather and scarlet, wot a much better chance there would be for the
chase! ...
Dash my vig, wot men I've seen in the 'unting-field!...
Still, a fall's a hawful thing. Fancy a great sixteen 'and 'oss lyin' on one
like a blanket, or sittin' with his monstrous hemispheres on one's chest,
sendin' one's werry soul out o' one's nostrils! Dreadful thought! Vere's
the brandy?"
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Magazine. Later he founded and edited the New Sporting Magazine,
but he gave this up when he succeeded to Hamsterley on the death of
his father, his elder brother having died previously at the early age of
twenty-four.
Thus Surtees, like Kipling, began as a journalist, and his first two
Jorrocks books were compiled from material previously published in
magazines, again showing a similarity with Kipling. Both men were
deeply interested in the English countryside and country life; they
were conscious of the impacts of technological advances such as, for
Surtees, the railways, and for Kipling the motor car, and on the whole
they approved of them. 4 But here the resemblances end. Kipling was a
very public man, a famous writer and Nobel Laureate for Literature,
and at the same time a private man, in that he never accepted any
office, and declined all honours except honorary degrees. Surtees
wrote nine works of fiction, but resolutely refused to allow his name
to appear on any of them. On the other hand he became Deputy
Lieutenant and High Sheriff of County Durham, was a Master of
Foxhounds for a while, and on one occasion stood for Parliament.
The majority of Kipling's allusions to Surtees, though not all, are
quotations from Jorrocks or references to his attitudes and
behaviour. In 1898, in a set of verses ["Verses on Games"] for An
Almanac of Twelve Sports, in the one on Hunting he writes of
...Jorrocks and his deathless train—
and in the verse on Coursing he says
But "of all the daft devils under the sun,
A greyhound's the daftest," says Jorrocks J.
That he was interested in fox-hunting, no doubt because of its unique
Englishness, is evident from this set of verses, which begins:
Certes, it is a noble sport,
And men have quitted selle and swum for 't...
The pun on certes, the use of the rare word selle for saddle, and the
rhyming of swum for't with comfort in the last line, are indications
that Kipling is in one of his lighter moods. He was interested in what
John Hawkes called "the Englishman's peculiar priviledge", but he
had no intention of taking part in it.5 In a letter to his friend Guy
Paget (1886-1952) in December 1930 (Paget had invited him to come
out with the Pytchley) he says,
you don't catch me outside a hot hysterical piece of cat's-meat
with leather trimmings.
In fact the verse continues:
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But I am of the meeker sort
And I prefer Surtees in comfort,
Jorrocks became Master of Foxhounds at a new inland wateringplace that some have thought was based on Leamington; another
possibility is Shotley Bridge in County Durham, but I believe there is
a good case for considering the inspiration to have come from
Ashford in Kent. However, to borrow Kipling's phrase, that is
another story. Surtees called his up-and-coming spa 'Handley Cross',
and took the name as the title of his novel. Kipling's verse goes on:
Reach me my Handley Cross again,
My run, where never danger lurks, is
With Jorrocks and his deathless train—
Pigg, Binjimin and Arterxerxes.
Jorrocks had two horses, Xerxes and another called Arterxerxes,
because, he said, when he hitched them to his chaise it came after the
other one. James Pigg came from "canny Newcassel" and was
employed by Jorrocks as huntsman: he might be described as "an
outcrop of the lower carboniferous sediments"—as Rabbit's Eggs,
the carrier in Stalky & Co., was "an outcrop of the early Devonian".
Benjamin Brady was page boy in the Jorrocks household and was
also pressed into service as whipper-in to the hounds: he had been
found by Jorrocks in a charity school. As Binjimin tells the story,
Jorrocks, his hands behind his back, was walking up and down the
school with the head master, saying
"Werry rum, I've been to the kilt and bare-legged school in
'Atton Garding, the green coat and yellow breeches in 'Ackney,
the red coat and blue veskits in 'Olloway, the sky-blues and
jockey-caps at Paddington Green, and found nothin' at all to my
mind—"
when, as he passes in front of Ben, the latter spits in Jorrocks's hand.
"Haw! haw! haw!" roars Jorrocks, "promising boy that, I likes them
with mischief."
It is incidents like this, no doubt, that led to Surtees being
condemned in the Dictionary of National Biography for his
'coarseness'. I am reminded of a passage in the chapter "In Ambush"
in Stalky & Co. The boys have found themselves a hide-out, described
as ending
at the very edge of the cliff, in a few square feet of dry turf walled
and roofed with impenetrable gorse.
There follows a lyrical passage beginning,
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He parted the tough stems before him, and it was as a window
opened on a far view of Lundy, and the deep sea sluggishly
nosing the pebbles a couple of hundred feet below...
The paragraph continues with descriptions of the gorse in bloom and
full of nesting birds, and of jackdaws and hawks and gulls on the cliff.
And in the middle of it is the sentence:
with great deliberation, Stalky spat on to the back of a young
rabbit sunning himself far down where only a cliff-rabbit could
have found foothold.
Now, in this century, expectoration strikes a jarring note, and I have
heard Stalky & Co. described as 'coarse and brutal': but we have to
remember that it is the previous century that Surtees and Kipling
bring so vividly before us. Jorrocks was a 'King Billy' (William IV)
man—as, in a similar sense, Surtees and Kipling as writers were early
and late Victorian respectively.
Of course, these are trivial examples, but there are other incidents in
Stalky & Co., and in Handley Cross too, that appeal less to the tastes
of today than they did to those of a hundred and more years ago. The
tendency of the boys to shoot anything from sparrow to cat with
saloon pistols, and to "tweak", as Kipling calls it, larger animals with
buckshot propelled from catapults, is not now approved of. Later on
in the story "In Ambush", when the housemasters King and Prout
and the school sergeant become involved with the local landowner
Colonel Dabney and are overheard by Stalky, M'Turk and Beetle,
Stalky apostrophises them,
"Zeal, all zeal, Mr. Easy... Oh! Oh! Oh!—'I did boil the
exciseman!'"
The first quotation is from Marryat's Mr Midshipman Easy and the
second from Handley Cross.6 Jorrocks had received a letter from his
friend Bowker, clerk to a not very successful barrister, saying,
"You will be sorry to hear that though they have not found the
exciseman, the jury found Billy guilty..."
Surtees is here referring to an actual incident. The man's real name
was Aberford, and he was well known for organising dog-fights and
bear- and badger-baiting contests, which Jorrocks is represented as
attending on one occasion with Bowker and another friend, 'the
Yorkshireman'—a character based on Surtees himself. Aberford also
ran an illicit still at his knacker's yard, concealing it under a heap of
horse-bones that had been boiled for glue. Later, Bowker wrote,
"poor Billy was hung this morning. At length he confessed. 'I did
boil the exciseman,' he said."

"YOUR SARVANT, SIR," SAID THE FIGURE
Another woodcut by Leech in Handley Cross. Here Jorrocks, seated, is beginning to
interview James Pigg for the vacant post of huntsman.
Scarcely had Mr. Jorrocks composed himself in his red morocco
audience chair, ere a sledge-hammer sort of blow at the door announced
the approach of the stranger.
"COME IN!" roared the M.F.H. in a corresponding tone, and the
order being obeyed, our friend had a view of his caller.
He was a tall, spindle-shanked man, inclining to bald, with flowing
grey-streaken locks shading a sharp-featured, weather-beaten face, lit
up with bright hazel eyes. A drop hung at his nose, and tobacco juice
simmered down the deeply indented furrows of his chin. His dress was a
strange mixture of smart-coloured, misfitting clothes. A blue and white
cotton kerchief was twisted carelessly round his scraggy neck...
"Humph!" grunted Mr. Jorrocks... "Vot a long-legged beggar it is"...
"Your sarvant, sir," said the figure... "Heard tell ye was in wants of a
hontsman."
"Humph," grunted Mr. Jorrocks again, "you don't look much like
one. Vere d'ye come from?"
"Cannynewcassel," replied Pigg..."ye'll ken Cannynewcassel, nae
doubt".
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Stalky & Co. has been said to be full of allusions to Surtees, but
they are not evenly distributed through the book; many other authors
are referred to as well, and it might be better to say that the stories are
full of quotations generally.7 In a late story, "The United Idolaters"
(1924), we are told that there were fashions in these things from time
to time. The Gilbert and Sullivan light operas are quoted as examples:
H.M.S. Pinafore, first performed in 1878, the year that Kipling
entered the United Services College, and Patience, first performed in
1881, are said to have "severely infected" the College. Uncle Remus by
Joel Chandler Harris, which is central to the theme of "The United
Idolaters", was a craze, Kipling says, "in Shotover's year; when
Cetewayo lived in Melbury Road...and Spofforth on the Oval"; that
is, 1882, when Spofforth bowled out the England cricket team for 72,
the exiled King of the Zulus, Cetewayo, lived in Earl's Court, and the
filly Shotover won both the Derby and the Two Thousand Guineas. 8
This annus mirabilis was the year that Kipling left the College, to sail,
as he says in "The Last Term", "on a steamer...a thousand leagues
beyond Lundy Island", with far-reaching consequences.
In another late Stalky story, "The Propagation of Knowledge"
(1926), a number of quotations from Marryat's Peter Simple appear.
Dean Farrar's Eric and St. Winifred's are quoted in "The
Impressionists" and elsewhere; M'Turk quotes Ruskin in "Slaves of
the Lamp" Part I; and Beetle quotes a wide range of authors passim.9
But it is only Stalky who quotes Surtees. He does this frequently—
one might say, in season and out of season—and sometimes to the
irritation of his friends. "Oh, rot! Don't Jorrock," snaps M'Turk in
"The Last Term"—this in response to Stalky's quotation from a
sporting lector, "Let me now from the bonded ware'ouse of my
knowledge...". He had used this phrase before, in "Slaves of the
Lamp", when he went on to apply to the housemaster Mr King an
expression that Jorrocks was always using about the fox,
"Binjimin, we must make him cry 'Capivi!' "
Kipling quotes this word elsewhere as well, and strangely, spells it
capivi though Surtees wrote capevi—it being a muddle by Jorrocks
of the Latin word peccavi (I have sinned).
King's crime had been to insult them in the presence of other senior
boys, described by Stalky as
"ossifers of the Ninety-third, wot look like hairdressers".
This is how he recalls an account of an incident in the hunting field
when the hounds have come to a check and there is a danger of some
horsemen riding amongst them.
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'"Old 'ard!" roared Jorrocks; "You 'airdresser on the
chestnut 'oss! Pray 'old 'ard!"
"Hairdresser!" exclaimed the gentleman in a fury; "I'm an
officer of the ninety-first regiment!"
"Then you hossifer in the ninety-fust regiment, wot looks like
an 'airdresser, 'old 'ard," replied Jorrocks.
Other quotations by Stalky from the sporting lectors are
themselves quotations, more or less transmogrified.
"Hounds choppin' foxes in cover is more a proof of vice", and
"Take not out your 'ounds on a werry windy day"
both from "In Ambush", are from Peter Beckford's Thoughts on
Hunting (1781), while
"Bishops' boots Mr. Radcliffe also condemned, an' spoke 'ighly
of tops cleaned with champagne an' abricot jam"
from "The Last Term", is a reference to Delme Radcliffe's The Noble
Science (1839). He had actually written:
it is not absolutely necessary that port wine and black-currant
jelly should be the chief ingredients of proper blacking, or that
boot-top liquid should actually be composed of champagne and
apricot jam, according to the most approved University
prescriptions...
It is in "The Last Term" that Stalky uses the two most famous
Jorrocks quotations of all. When in town, Jorrocks used to ride for
exercise in Regent's Park, and often got into conversation with the
park keeper. His usual topic was the superiority of winter over
summer—because of the hunting, of course. He once suggested that
the keeper and he should publish an almanack between them,
omitting summer altogether—saying in an aside that "three 'ot days
and a thunderstorm" was the general amount of an English summer.
One bright autumn day he looked over the palings surrounding the
nursery ground and cried,
"Hurrah! Blister my kidneys, it is a frost! The dahlias are
dead!" 10
This seemed to Stalky to be an appropriate comment when all the
lights of Westward Ho! went out as he turned off the main cock just
below the gas-works.
On another occasion Jorrocks and James Pigg were sitting up late,
when Jorrocks said,
"look out of the winder, James, and see wot 'un a night it is".
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Pigg, fuddled with drink, instead of opening the window shutters,
opened a cupboard door, put his head inside, and exclaimed, "Hellish
dark, and smells of cheese!" Stalky, having got back into College and
changed into dry clothes and slippers, thought this to be just the right
expression to use when the gas came on again.
Not all Stalky's quotations are from Handley Cross. When in
"Slaves of the Lamp", Part I, he refers to King as "a strong,
persevering man", he is borrowing words used by Facey Romford to
advertise for someone to look after his horses when he sets up as a
Master of Foxhounds at Beldon Hall, in Mr Facey Romford's Hounds.
He probably regarded Mr Prout, his own housemaster, as "an
amazin' example of a popular man", as Mr Puffington was described
by his doting father in Mr Sponge's Sporting Tour. It is from this novel
that the references to the Swillingford Patriot in "The Last Term" are
derived.
Here Kipling is quoting from one of Surtees's more elaborate
effects. Soapey Sponge was invited to Hanby House by Mr Puffington
because the latter mistakenly believed him to be a sporting journalist
of the mould of Charles James Apperley, whose nom-de-plume was
'Nimrod' and who is called 'Pomponius Ego' by Surtees—a
nickname quoted by Stalky.11 After a run with Puffington's hounds,
Sponge is expected to write an account of it for Bell's Life or another
suitable magazine. He feels, correctly, that the task is beyond him,
but Jack Spraggon, a rough-and-ready hanger-on of Lord
Scamperdale's, has read published accounts of other runs and thinks
that writing them is easy. So he throws out phrases, and Sponge
writes them down. When at last they have cobbled together some sort
of narrative, Sponge says,
"What shall we send it to? The Sporting Magazine?"...
" N o , " says Jack; "wouldn't be out till next year... Send it to a
newspaper..."
The editorial staff of the local paper, the Swillingford Patriot, consists
of the proprietor, who is usually busy with other things, and his
daughter Lucy. Surtees describes her as "a young lady of a certain
age—say, liberal thirty," and since she wears trousers as advocated
by the American feminist Amelia Bloomer, and regards herself as a
person of great sensitivity, he calls her 'The Considerate Bloomer'.
She edits the account of the run very freely, removing what she
considers to be vulgarisms, for instance changing "ravishing scent"
to "exquisite perfume". The printer then makes various typographical errors. The final result is a compound of Spraggon's
vulgarity, Sponge's incompetence, Lucy's genteelness, and the

JACK SPRAGG AND SOAPEY SPONGE AT WORK
A woodcut by Leech in Surtees's Mr Sponge's Sporting Tour, showing Spragg (the one
who is smoking, in the armchair) and Sponge, together composing the preposterous
first draft of their report on a day's hunting—an account which, after some grotesque
editing by Lucy Grimes, will appear in the Swillingford Patriot.
"Hard work, authorship!" exclaimed Sponge...
"Oh, I don't know," replied Jack, adding, "I could go on for an
hour."...
"And what shall we send it to?—the Sporting Magazine, or what?"
asked Sponge.
"Sporting Magazine!—no," replied Jack..."one of the Swillingford
papers"...
"I hope they'll be able to read it," observed Sponge, looking at the
blotched and scrawled manuscript.
"Trust them for that," replied Jack, adding, "If there's any word that
bothers them, they've nothing to do but look in the dictionary—these
folks all have dictionaries, wonderful fellows for spellin'."
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printer's carelessness. "The errors", wrote Surtees, "will strike a
sporting, rather than a general reader." I would certainly concur. The
two that Stalky picks out (we are told that he knows the Puffington
run by heart) are,
"One of those scientific rests for which this eminent huntsman is
so justly celebrated"
—"rests" should be "casts"—and
"Never thrash your hounds unnecessarily"
—"thrash" should be "trash" [meaning hold back or restrain].
Stalky always refers to the College paper that Beetle edits as the
Swillingford Patriot. When the three of them go to the printer's office
so that Beetle can correct the proofs, they come upon a Latin
examination paper already set up in type, and the chance is too good
to miss.
" 'Member what the Considerate Bloomer did to Spraggon's
account of the Puffin'ton Hounds?" ...said Stalky..."Let's see
what Beetle can do with those forceps he's so proud of."
And so, Kipling says, they edited Horace "faithfully till it was too
dark to see".
Stalky & Co. was published in 1899. Earlier, in 1891, Kipling had
already made a brief reference to Jorrocks. In the story "At the End
of the Passage" (Life's Handicap), Spurstow, a doctor with a cholera
epidemic on his hands, proposes to spend a night away from camp
with Hummil, and says to him,
"In the language of the blessed Jorrocks, where I dines I sleeps."
This is what Jorrocks wrote in a slightly more formal manner to Sir
Archey Depecarde when inviting himself to stay at Pluckwelle Park,
adding, "and where the M.F.H. sleeps, he breakfasts".
In "The Army of a Dream" (Traffics and Discoveries), published in
1904, the Commanding Officer, 'Boy' Bayley, likens an unpleasant
type of recruit to Facey Romford, and describes him as a "gunpoking, ferret-pettin', landed gentleman's offspring". The description
is all right, but the pedigree incorrect. Surtees tells us that Facey had
been heard to observe, "my mother was a lady, my father was a
gardener"; he goes on to say, though, that "the illiberal assert... his
mother was a lady's maid".
In "Little Foxes" (Actions and Reactions), published in 1909,
Kipling employs a fox-hunting theme more fully. The story is set at
the turn of the century, in Africa; Britain has recently conquered the
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Sudan, and the Khalifa is dead. The newly appointed Governor of a
province beside the river is surveying his territory on horseback,
accompanied by the Inspector; they perceive that foxes are
numerous. The Governor looks at the network of irrigation channels,
and muses that one of them is "very like a ditch in Ireland". Back at
his headquarters, he reads, Kipling tells us,
not for the first time, the administration reports of one John
Jorrocks, M.F.H.
and when he hears a fox bark in the distance he exclaims,
"Ha!...we'll be giving you capivi in another three months..."
When he returns from his next leave he brings some foxhounds
with him, and he and the Inspector establish a hunt. Following the
hounds turns out to be an excellent way of covering his territory and
keeping in touch with the local people; they are drawn into the thing,
supplying meal for the horses, stopping earths, and walking puppies.
An orphan boy shows great interest, and the Governor 'adopts' him
and gives him employment as a feeder to the hounds.
"Binjamin, by Jove!" the Inspector cried.
"No!" said the Governor. "I believe he has the makings of a
James Pigg!"
and so indeed it comes about. As Kipling tells the story, fox-hunting
unites the countryside, everyone from high to low taking part or
showing interest. This of course is the proposition that Surtees is
making continually about the England of his day.
One of the themes in " 'My Son's Wife' " (A Diversity of Creatures),
published in 1917 but apparently written earlier, in 1913, is the role of
fox-hunting in English country life. The hero of the story, Frankwell
Midmore, is what would be called nowadays, in retrospect, a parlour
socialist.12 At an emotional crisis in his life he unexpectedly inherits a
small property in the country. His intention is to sell it, but first he
goes down to stay for a few days. He makes two discoveries: the
novels of Surtees in the library, and his neighbours, who are members
of the local hunt. At this point, Kipling says, "we omit much".
Some months later Midmore has purchased a horse, has profited
from riding lessons taken in secret, and is out regularly with the hunt.
He reads in one of the books in the library that
the young man of the present day would sooner lie under an
imputation against his morals than against his knowledge of
horse-flesh.
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Evidently the book was Handley Cross, where in a sporting lector
Jorrocks remarks
that there was no young man wot would not rather have a
himputation on his morality than on his 'ossmanship.
He attributes these words of wisdom to
Walter Scott, or if it warn't 'im, 'twas little Bartley the
boot-maker.
Kipling goes on to say that each evening when he went home
Midmore set about identifying the people he had met,
one by one, out of the natural-history books by Mr. Surtees.
The turning point comes when he goes up to London to spend a
weekend with his political friends. It is not a success, and back at his
home in the country he relaxes on the sofa, reaches mechanically for
one of the worn volumes nearby, and reads a passage at random:
His lordship then did as desired and disclosed a tableau of
considerable strength and variety.
This comes from the confrontation scene towards the end of Mr Facey
Romford's Hounds. Lord Lovetin has returned unexpectedly to
Beldon Hall, which he believes he has let to his old school friend
Francis Romford, Esq, J.P., D.L., of Abbeyfield Park, patron of three
livings, etc. In response to a cry of "Come in!" he opens the door of a
sitting room. The tableau of strength and variety that is revealed
includes the impostor Facey Romford with his pipe and gin bottle and
his accomplice Lucy Glitters, seated in domestic comfort on either
side of the fire.
Kipling then goes on to tell us that Midmore
turned the pages backward for more Sortes Surteesianae
—presumably in imitation of the medieval custom of seeking Sortes
Virgilianae by opening a book of Virgil at random—
and read: 'When at length they rose to go to bed it struck each
man as he followed his neighbour upstairs, that the man before
him walked very crookedly.' He laughed aloud at the fire.
Midmore must have had two novels bound in one volume, for this
quotation is from Mr Sponge's Sporting Tour; it describes the end of
one of Mr Puffington's bachelor dinners at Hanby House. However,
things seem to work out all right for Midmore in the end. He
establishes himself as a fox-hunting man, and becomes engaged to be
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married to a fox-hunting girl; presumably they lived happily ever
after.
It seems therefore that Kipling knew at least three of Surtees's
novels very well, and could quote from memory passages that suited
the context of his work in progress, whenever Surtees's
preoccupations were relevant to the theme. He also referred to
Surtees in his letters to other writers. I have mentioned already his
correspondence with Guy Paget, who was a writer and also a foxhunting man. It began in 1919 and proceeded at a leisurely pace,
averaging two letters a year, until Kipling's death.
In fact, the final letter from Kipling, postmarked 7.30 p.m. on 11
January 1936, may be the last he ever wrote. The earlier
correspondence is mainly social—invitations to visit Leonardslee and
to take luncheon at Bateman's—with some references to the
battlefield of Verdun and the war in Palestine where Paget had served
with the Household Brigade. Then, in his Christmas letter in 1930,
Paget suggested in passing that Kipling thought fox-hunting to be a
childish sport. Kipling replied:
When did I ever pour scorn on the fox-hunter? In Little Foxes?
Or anywhere else?...
And I had more fun doing that small book than I've had in a long
while. A man of the name of Surtees...wrote all there was to be
written about the fox-hunter a few years ago, I described the
hunt from the real business end of it...17
Two years later, in June 1932, Kipling sent an urgent request to Paget:
...let me know precisely...where Rankesboro' Gorse lies...This is
urgent...I want to do a meditation from the days of Samson and
his 'little foxes' by C. J. Fox reviewing the centuries...13
In September he sent him the first draft of the first verse. The middle
lines read:
I set my mask for Leicestershire
And left Philistia early.
Through Gaul and Rankesboro' Gorse I fled...
Apparently Paget regarded the scrap of manuscript as valuable and
refused to return it, for Kipling mentions this in his next letter. By that
time he had revised his opening thus:
When Samson set my brush afire
To spoil the Timnites' barley,
I made my point for Leicestershire
And left Philistia early.
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Through Gath and Rankesborough Gorse I fled,
And took the Coplow Road, sir!
And was a Gentleman in Red
When all the Quorn wore woad, Sir!14
Rankesborough Gorse and Coplow are, of course, in the Quorn
country, and the mention of woad could be taken as referring to the
fact that the facings of the Quorn dress coat are blue. The following
verses deal with succeeding centuries, and the sixth begins:
When Pigg and Jorrocks held the stage,
And Steam had linked the Shires,
I broke the staid Victorian age
To posts, and rails, and wires.
In his Christmas letter the same year—he seemed to choose this
season for making provocative remarks—Paget suggested that the
only sports in Sussex were shooting tame pheasants and running
down pedestrians with motor cars. Kipling replied:
...I could have incorporated your views in "our" poem. Imagine
the fox watching one battue in the coverts behind him and
another on the open road!
And he did write a final verse to this effect, ending,
And so began, in skid and stink,
The real blood-sport of Britain!
Guy Paget wrote a number of books on fox-hunting subjects. His
The Flying Parson and Dick Christian was published in 1934, and he
sent a copy to Kipling. Anecdotes about both these persons—the
ex-divine, Parson Harvey, and the rough-rider, Dick Christian—had
first appeared in print in three books by Henry Hall Dixon, writing
under his pseudonym, 'The Druid': they were Post and Paddock
(1856), Silk and Scarlet (1859) and Scott and Sebright (1862).15 In
passing, it may be mentioned that the latter work includes an account
of the Aberford case, but tells the tale differently; he is said to have
maintained,
"Oh...to think that I should go and boil an exciseman!"
and he was hanged, apparently, for forgery and not for murder. Paget
had asked Kipling in 1930 for his opinion of Hall Dixon's writings,
and had received the reply:
The Druid...was a single-minded man of a large nature, and
(except his horse-racing bits) almost all he wrote is worth
reading.
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Paget appears to have been critical of Surtees, because Kipling goes
on:
You are right about the muddy background of all Surtees's
books. But what if it were true—at that date and in that milieu?
Writing a year later, Kipling says
The Druid, to my mind, in atmosphere and "innardness", beats
Surtees hollow. Surtees gives you much, but never a decent, or
even decentish, character. The Druid is a master, and
urbane...and used to decent folk.
Then in 1933, in a postscript to a letter, comes a succinct judgment:
The Druid beats Surtees hollow in information and the
elementary decencies. And what a mine of anecdote!
And finally in his next letter Kipling says:
The deuce of Surtees, as I see it, is that he ain't a caricaturist... he
confined himself to, and rejoiced in, the worst...
I find this judgment, insofar as it implies a preference for Hall Dixon
over Surtees, astounding.
In 1935, in a letter to John Bennion Booth, author of Old Pink ' Un
Days and A Pink 'Un Remembers and many other books, Kipling
wrote:
When one looks back over The Druid's chosen line of country—
his intelligent, and above all, urbane, presentation of what rural
England was—one is struck by the extent of his influence,
conscious or unconscious, on later writers dealing with the same
sort of thing.
I do not know to which "later writers" he refers, although John
Corlett, founder of the Sporting Times (the Pink 'Un), is on record as
saying that it was Hall Dixon's book Post and Paddock that made him
become a sporting writer. Maybe Kipling felt himself to have been
influenced, but one thing is certain: in his published writings, as I
have shown, he makes many references to Surtees, but none to Hall
Dixon.
No doubt, in the correspondence I have quoted here, Kipling's
remarks were affected by the facts that Paget was writing a book
about Dick Christian, and Booth was writing a biography of Hall
Dixon. It was not a case of his coming to The Druid late in life, for in
an earlier letter to Booth he had written:
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Naturally, I've known The Druid all my life, and have got full
sets of his works...
These books are still on the shelves in the library at Bateman's.
They include the five volumes in 'The Druid Sporting Series', namely
the works already mentioned and Saddle and Sirloin (1870) and The
Life and Times of The Druid by Francis Lawley (1895); and the two
volumes of Field and Fern in the Red Leather Edition, in which Hall
Dixon describes, amongst many other things, his famous ride from
the Orkneys to London on a half-bred mare that he bought for
£7.10s.16
There is also an earlier edition of Scott and Sebright into which a
newspaper cutting has been pasted opposite the title page; it is
marked "Times April 1935" in Kipling's handwriting, and is entitled
"Long rides...the exploits of Dick King and Henry Hugh Dixon..."
(with "Hugh" corrected to "Hall" in Kipling's hand). It is illustrated
by a photograph of the statue of Dick King in Durban and a
reproduction of the engraving from Field and Fern showing Hall
Dixon on his horse in Kensington Square at the end of his ride. Dick
King had ridden six hundred miles in ten days to bring help to a party
of colonists besieged by the Boers; Hall Dixon rode a rather greater
distance at a much more leisurely pace.
The Bateman's library includes E. D. Cuming's biography of
Surtees, and all the latter's works of fiction except Jorrocks's Jaunts
and Jollities. There is no other book on hunting, although almost a
whole shelf is occupied by serious works on fishing. Perhaps we can
see in " 'My Son's Wife' " a foreshadowing of the opinions expressed
in the letters. When on a rainy evening Midmore first begins to dip
into the novels of Surtees,
a lonelier Columbus into a stranger world the wet-ringed moon
never looked upon.
It was a foul world into which he peeped for the first time—a
heavy-eating, hard-drinking hell of horse-copers, swindlers,
matchmaking mothers, economically dependent virgins selling
themselves blushingly for cash and lands: Jews, tradesmen, and
an ill-considered spawn of Dickens-and-horsedung characters (I
give Midmore's own criticism), but he read on, fascinated...
It is not difficult to recall examples of all of these from the novels
of Surtees. We need go no further than Benjamin Buckram in Sponge
and Goodhearted Green in Romford to find a fine pair of copers and
swindlers. Mrs Flather in Hillingdon Hall who tries to ensnare the
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Marquis of Bray is an epitome of the matchmaking mother. Rosa
McDermott in Plain or Ringlets who plays two well-off young men
against one another throughout the novel, and wins neither of them,
is certainly an "economically dependent virgin" attempting to sell
herself "blushingly for cash and lands". The Jewish businessman
turned country squire is exemplified by Sir Moses Mainchance in Ask
Mamma, and the "man who...objected to hoof-marks on gravel",
also mentioned by Kipling, is Facey Romford himself.
However as we read about these characters we cannot but observe
that all of them receive, more or less, their just deserts. Mr Sponge's
Sporting Tour, for instance, is a rake's progress in which we are shown
Sponge descending from the comparative splendour of Jawleyford
Court, down the scale of affluence and pretension, to Romford's
couple of mean little rooms above a saddler's shop. Nor is it difficult
to think of Surteesian characters that are decent, or certainly
"decentish", even by late Victorian standards: in Hawbuck Grange,
which Kipling seems to have overlooked, everyone falls into one or
other of these categories. In any case, Surtees was writing fiction,
while Hall Dixon was not, and it would be better to compare The
Druid's work with Surtees's non-fiction. Much of this was collected
and edited by E. D. Cuming, and published in 1929 under the title
Town and Country Papers, but this also appears to have been
overlooked by Kipling.
So in the end the question of Kipling's attitude to Surtees remains
to some extent an open one. But if we prefer to judge by the
sentiments a man reveals in what he does—in this case, in his
published writings—rather than those expressed in what he says, in
conversation or in his private correspondence, we will, I think, give
less weight to Kipling's later opinions in the letters to Paget than to
the impression created in many of his published works. These
manifest a deep appreciation of the account that Surtees gives us of
English people in the countryside of his time, and link that vanished
past, through Kipling's England, now also receding, with the
England of today.

NOTES
1. In the story "His Gift" (1923, collected in Land and Sea Tales) Kipling writes
about another grocer, Mr Marsh, who teaches the Boy Scouts camping near his
village shop how to cook. He "held forth on the art and science and mystery of
cooking as inspiredly as Mr. Jorrocks...had lectured upon the Chase."
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2.

One of Jorrocks's pronouncements on his favourite subject was, " 'Unting
exemplifies wot the grammarians call the three degrees of comparison: stag'unting is positively bad, 'are-'unting is comparatively good, and fox-'unting
superlatively so."
3. Robert Surtees's major work was The History and Antiquities of the County
Palatine of Durham (4 volumes, 1816-40). The more recently formed R. S. Surtees
Society is solely concerned with republishing the novels of R. S. Surtees, and
related works.
4. Surtees's numerous references to railways are generally approving; see, for
instance, "Hints to Railway Travellers" (1852, collected in Town and Country
Papers, ed. E. D. Cuming, 1929). Nevertheless he resolutely opposed the building
of a line near Hamsterley Hall on the ground that it was "unnecessary". After his
death the line was built, running across the lower part of the valley below the
house on a high viaduct of splendid stone arches. This is now derelict, as the line
did not long survive the 1939-45 War; so perhaps Surtees was right. Kipling was
enthusiastic about the motor car, but modified his views to some extent in later
life; see, for instance the poem "Fox-Hunting" (1933), mentioned further below.
5. John Hawkes wrote, in The Meynellian Science (1808), "The Field is a most
agreeable coffee-house, and there is more real society to be met with there than in
any other situation in life. It links all classes together, from the Peer to the
Peasant. It is the Englishman's peculiar priviledge. It is not to be found in any
other part of the globe, but in England's true land of liberty—and may it flourish
to the end of time!"
6.

Frederick Marryat (1739-1848) published Mr Midshipman Easy in 1836.

7. Roger Lancelyn Green in a note in the Kipling Journal (March 1969) listed most of
the quotations from Handley Cross that appear in Stalky & Co. and are discussed
above. He also included in his list a number of short phrases that are to be found
in both books. Since these were in common use in the 19th century, however, it
seems unsafe to regard them as quotations by Kipling from Surtees. E.g., "sugar
his milk", "I twig", "wot a whopper", "foxhuntoribus", "grinning at me from all
parts", "preterpluperfect tense of 'umbugs" and "ordered to be scragged".
8. . Kipling also mentions "Arabi Pasha in Egypt" (leader of a nationalist revolt who
provoked a British military expedition that occupied Cairo), but not, nearer
home, the assassination of Lord Cavendish and Mr Burke in Phoenix Park,
Dublin.
9.

Marryat published Peter Simple in 1834. Frederick William Farrar (1831-1903),
usually referred to as 'Dean Farrar' though he did not become Dean of
Canterbury till 1895, wrote Eric, or Little by Little (1858) and St. Winifred's, or the
World of School (1862) when he was a housemaster at Harrow.

10.

Blistering with, say cajeput oil (obtained from an Asian tree of the myrtle family)
was a treatment for pains in the back; it was also used to reduce inflammation,
and was popularly regarded as a cure for almost any human ailment and for
illness in animals, especially horses. Benjamin Brady, holding forth to other
servants in the saddle room of the Dragon Inn at Handley Cross, maintained that
"There isn't a groom in the world that doesn't swear by blisters!" Surtees added a
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footnote: "Benjamin spoke the truth there, for let a groom be ever so ignorant, he
can always recommend a blister."
11. in "The Last Term", for instance, Stalky calls Carson 'Pomponius Ego'.
12. Kipling refers to Midmore's set as "the immoderate left", but unhappily the
phrase has since acquired a more violent and sinister connotation; "parlour
socialist" conveys, I think, the meaning intended.
13. Charles James Fox (1749-1806) was a radical politician who was William Pitt's
opponent in Parliament throughout the latter's long term as Prime Minister. In
the 19th century foxes were often popularly referred to as "Charles", "C. J. Fox",
etc. See note below.
14. There seems little to choose for appropriateness between "Gaul" and "Gath",
but "I made my point" is a definite improvement on "I set my mask". In any case
Kipling required the word "mask" for verse 4:
When Charles, my namesake, lost his mask,
And Oliver dropped his'n...
15. Hall Dixon wrote in his preface to Scott and Sebright, "The name of Post and
Paddock could cause no mistake; Silk and Scarlet deluded a few into the belief
that it was a contribution to church polemics. When I had to think out a third
title, I adopted the name of two of the most accomplished practitioners of the
Turf and the Chase..." Tom Sebright (1789-1862) was huntsman to the
Fitzwilliam Hunt. John Scott, though he began his career as a jockey, was from
1815 a trainer of racehorses in Nottinghamshire for more than forty years.
16. Hall Dixon originally chose the title Field and Fold, but he found that the
Religious Tract Society had already issued a sixpenny publication of that name.
17. Note by Editor. This (p 25) refers to Thy Servant a Dog (1930), including "The
Great Play Hunt" and "Toby Dog".

BOOK REVIEW
A GLIMPSE OF THE BURNING PLAIN: Leaves from the Indian
Journal of Charlotte Canning edited by Charles Allen
(Michael Joseph, 1986); hardback; 170 pp.; endpaper
m a p ; profusely illustrated in colour and b & w (including
many paintings by Charlotte Canning); ISBN 0-71812667-X; £14.95.

To readers of the Kipling Journal, anything to do with the life and rule
of Lord Canning as Governor-General and Viceroy must be of
interest. Kipling was born in India only eight years after the Mutiny,
and it was only twenty-three years since the Mutiny when he came
back. Canning, who weathered that frightful storm and then made it
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his main purpose to heal the bitter feelings it had left, was, as much as
any one person, responsible for the best in the Victorian achievement
in India which Kipling drew.
Charles Allen's book is about Lady Canning. There are many
illustrations — many in colour and most of them from her own
sketchbooks. The text is an account of her life as consort of the
Governor-General and Viceroy, told very largely by extracts from
her private journal and from her letters to the Queen. In the height of
the Mutiny, Canning himself had no time to write to the Queen more
than an occasional reassuring scrap. Charlotte, who had been a Lady
of the Bedchamber, and had become a personal friend, wrote long
letters almost every fortnight and was one of the Queen's principal
sources of information. The Queen took an intense personal interest
in India, and her support for Canning and for his policy of
reconciliation was unremitting. She was much attached to Charlotte
Canning, and the letters to her show how strongly she felt.
The illustrations are delightful, and Lady Canning's was a most
attractive personality. Lord Roberts, who met her before he was
thirty, wrote of her as a "gentle, gracious lady whose unaffected and
simple yet perfectly dignified manner" made such a deep impression
that all who were intimately associated with her became devoted. It
was a good idea of Charles Allen's to include in this volume extracts
from the letters of Johnnie Stanley (of the Alderley branch) who came
to the Cannings as A.D.C. with a reputation for wildness—he was
certainly outspoken and aggressive—but who was tamed and fell
completely under her spell. The reader too will be moved by her
frequent loneliness and will be sad at her death.
The book is written for the general reader and, no doubt as a matter
of deliberate choice, does not demand much knowledge of history.
Charles Allen has achieved a difficult feat in writing his introduction
without mention of Whig or Tory, but it is surely relevant that Lady
Canning was one of the Tory ladies who entered the Queen's
household after Lord Melbourne's resignation—but won the Queen's
affection in spite of that handicap. This is a charming book (though it
is a pity the publishers decided to make it look like a Victorian album
by framing the pages) and a valuable addition to our knowledge of
the times.
PHILIP MASON

ERRATUM. There was a misprint in Philip Mason's review of Kipling's India at the
foot of p 52 of our June 1986 issue: 'simmers' should be 'dimmers'.
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NOTES ON RARE WORDS
by PAUL BEALE
[Mr Beale, who in our March 1986 number contributed a letter on Stepneys, now offers
some comment on a few items of Kipling's even more arcane vocabulary, as listed in an
Appendix of "Rare or Invented Words" in an excellent book by the late Professor
Bonamy Dobrée. What Dobrée had there suggested was that many of these terms were
invented by Kipling: what Mr Beale now establishes is that several for which Dobrée
could find no derivation have in fact a recognisable origin, often in Sussex speech, for
which Kipling had an excellent ear.
With no desire to criticise Dobrée's book, Mr Beale simply suggests (and realises
that others may have suggested before him) that in that Appendix too much stress was
laid on Kipling's verbal inventiveness, too little on his acute power of aural
observation. Actually, the English language has been changing so fast, and rural
dialect has lost so much currency, that identifications of the sort he provides are useful
to have on record. Even Mr Beale's mere speculations may stimulate other readers with
local or specialised knowledge to confirm or rebut them. (There is need, be it noted, for
a concise dictionary of Kipling's extraordinary range of technical, esoteric, archaic,
vernacular and otherwise rare words.)
Following retirement from the Army in 1974 after twenty years as a regular soldier
with a linguistic specialisation in Chinese, Mr Beale became, and remains, a
professional librarian. His bent for lexicography was apparent, and in 1984 and 1985
respectively he edited fresh editions of the late Eric Partridge's classic Dictionary of
Slang and Unconventional English and Dictionary of Catch Phrases. He has also served
on radio phone-in programmes devoted to slang and dialect.—Ed.]

Looking again, after a long interval, at Professor Bonamy Dobrée's
1967 study, Rudyard Kipling: Realist and Fabulist [Oxford University
Press], I was struck by the inadequacy of the book's third Appendix
[pages 227-30], "Some Rare or Invented Words Used by Kipling".
The Professor lists some fifty words, gives their Kipling context, and
then supplies definitions, where he can, culled from the New English
Dictionary (NED), not the best of guides in this instance. In his
introductory paragraph he writes,
Besides using fairly common 'rare' words, such as 'glairy' for
sticky, viscid, he seems often to have invented some, mainly
onomatopoeic, which may be baffling when referred to, but in
their context are usually plain enough. He appears to have
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enjoyed this, especially when writing the stories he was going to
read to his children; they are notably numerous in Rewards and
Fairies.
I have had the very good fortune to be born not far from Burwash,
and to have spent the happiest parts of my childhood among farming
people in the area. As I read through the list of words in Appendix III,
I knew that I had in the 1940s heard a number of them used in
everyday speech; it seems to me now that they are yet another
example of Kipling's striking ability to absorb—and turn into
poetry—the common language of those around him. Dobrée says,
"they are notably numerous in Rewards and Fairies": well, of course
they are, the stories are of Sussex folk. To check the more obscure of
Dobrée's examples I went to the work that I would take to the late
Roy Plomley's 'Desert Island'—Joseph Wright's English Dialect
Dictionary (EDD), 1898-1905, which subsumes, among many other
glossaries, W. D. Parish's of the Sussex dialect.
I list here those words from Dobrée's choice which the EDD defines
and exemplifies better than the NED; enough I think to emphasise
Kipling's debt to his county-by-adoption.
baffed ["The Spring Running", The Second Jungle Book], of Chil the
Kite and his mate brushing against each other in flight. EDD
quotes Grose's Provincial Glossary, 1790: to beat, strike.
beazled [" 'A Priest in Spite of Himself ", Rewards and Fairies],
"fair beazled out". No explanation. EDD defines it as "tired out,
exhausted", and quotes Parish: "He comes home tired of an
evening, but not beazled like boys who go to plough."
bewling ["Simple Simon", Rewards and Fairies], " . . . the wind bewling
like a kite in our riggin's". Not in EDD, perhaps onomatopoeic as
Dobrée suggests. Kites do have a kind of mewing cry, and were
once common in Britain.
bivvering ["The Knife and the Naked Chalk", Rewards and Fairies],
"Two kestrels hung bivvering and squealing above them." EDD,
at bever, sense 6: "Of a hawk, to hover overhead, hardly moving
the wings. Used in Romney Marsh and the neighbourhood.
South Country variant, bivver."
brish ["A Doctor of Medicine", Rewards and Fairies], "This hay's full
of hedge-brishings." This is the word that started me on the hunt,
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for I once spent a whole winter, on and off, "brishing" what
seemed at the time to be miles of hedgerow—that is, trimming
and tidying it with a billhook, a swop-hook (see below), and
shears, but not laying it. Every so often I made a gorgeous
bonfire of "the brishings", which included, to use an expressive
local word (not in R.K.), "strigglers", those viciously-thorned
and clinging lengths of bramble once also known graphically as
"lawyers".
bulting ["Simple Simon"], "bulting back and forth off they Dutch
roads". EDD has: "to push violently, to jolt; to butt", and
attributes it to Leicestershire dialect.
garmed ["The Mother Hive", Actions and Reactions], "[the waxmoths] smarmed and garmed everything". "Probably an
invention", says Dobrée; but EDD notes, under the keyword spelt
gaum: "Sussex, garm. To besmear, daub, soil, dirty; to make
sticky or greasy, to clog or choke with grease, dirt, &c. Sussex:
Children are said to have their mouths 'gaumed up' or their hair
'gaumed down'."
gash ["On One Side Only", Letters of Travel], "Why they broke down
and looked so gash." Dobrée does not explain, but the EDD
defines it as Scots for "grim, dismal, sour-looking".
griff ["The Smith Administration", From Sea to Sea]. Dobrée quotes
the NED's "a type of mulatto", but it is simply a shortening of
Anglo-Indian griffin, a newcomer.
gydon [" 'Love-o'-Women' ",Many Inventions], "the sole av my boot
flappin' like a cavalry gydon": R.K.'s variant spelling of guidon,
perhaps to indicate Mulvaney's accent.
kelk ["An Habitation Enforced", Actions and Reactions], "a breadth
of rampant kelk feigning to be lawful crop". Dobrée rejects "the
roe of a fish" and settles for an equally irrelevant idea, that R.K.
may have meant kelp (a kind of seaweed). EDD gives us "Sussex:
charlock, wild parsley". Compare "rank kecksies", Henry V.
lither ["Hal o' the Draft", Puck of Pook's Hill], "the lither barrels
of twenty serpentines". Dobrée: "Probably meaning 'evil'".
EDD provides two contrasting Sussex meanings: "slim and
nimble" and "idle, indolent". R.K. was clearly using the first.
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nesty ["The Disturber of Traffic", Many Inventions], "the nesty
streaky water". No explanation. Not in EDD. Was R.K.
representing a dialect form of nasty, or might he have had the
jumbled, interwoven effect of, say, a rook's or magpie's nest in
mind?
pavisanding ["Simple Simon"], "forth she come pavisanding like a
peacock—stuff, ruff, stomacher and all". Dobrée suggests
"covered over" or "protected". The word is not in EDD, but the
picture I see is of a (male) peacock in his pride, performing a
strutting, dancing step, all conscious magnificence. A cross
between parading and a saraband?
penk ["Oonts", Barrack-Room Ballads], "Wot makes the soldier's
'eart to penk . . .?" No explanation. EDD: "to tap". Compare a
motor-engine's "pinking" on low-grade petrol.
scutchel ["The Wish House", Debits and Credits], " 'er mother 'ad
sent 'er round to scutchel up what vittles she could off of us".
Dobrée suggests, probably correctly, "sneak, beg"; EDD notes
that just over the border in Kent the noun was used for
"rubbish".
shruck ["The Wish House"], "She shruck too much for real doings".
Dobrée: "Probably local for 'shrieked' ". It was (EDD).
stoached ["Simple Simon"], "The ground about was poached and
stoached with sliding hoof-marks". No explanation. EDD:
stoach, "Sussex. Of cattle, to trample holes into muddy ground."
swop-hook ["Cold Iron", Rewards and Fairies], Dobrée quotes NED,
"a kind of reaping-hook", but it was (still is?) the Kent and
Sussex word for a sickle. (" 'Ammer and swop-'ook" has a more
homely ring to it, hasn't it?)
tot ["Hal o' the Draft"], "We hid our horses in a willow-tot".
Dobrée quotes NED, "anything very small". EDD: "Sussex. A
tuft or bush."
werish ["A Doctor of Medicine"], "This plague... being generated
among rivers and ditches, was of a werish, watery nature." No
explanation. Not in EDD. Might it mean "appertaining to
weirs"?
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
[The Editor welcomes letters intended for publication, though he
receives more than can in practice be printed. He must reserve the
usual right (unless expressly requested otherwise) to shorten a letter; or,
where appropriate, to summarise it, and/or its enclosures, under 'Points
from Other Letters'.]

CHANGING TRAINS IN AUSTRALIA
From Mr J. Shearman, Garden Flat, 29 Buckland Crescent, London NW3 5DJ

Dear Sir,
In "Premiers at Play" (Kipling Journal, June 1986, page 31) there is
reference to passengers being turned out of the train "at Albury to go
through [their] baggage on the Victoria line".
Aside from inter-State formalities, there was a break-of-gauge on
the State boundary. The Interstate Express was not one train but two,
running respectively on the 4 ft. 8½ in. gauge in New South Wales and
the 5 ft. 3 in. gauge in Victoria—a cogent reason for making travellers
change trains at the handsome border station of Albury.
This information comes from The Pictorial Encyclopedia of
Railways by Hamilton Ellis (Hamlyn, 1968).
Yours faithfully,
JOHN SHEARMAN

KIPLING AND DANTE
From Mr P. S. Falla, 63 Freelands Road, Bromley, Kent BR1 3HZ

Dear Sir,
Apropos of Kipling's allusions to Dante (Kipling Journal, June
1986, page 17), I suppose attention may have been drawn to the
Archangel Gabriel's remark in "Uncovenanted Mercies" (Limits
and Renewals): "Usen't there to be a notice hereabouts, requesting
visitors to leave all their hopes behind them?"
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By the same token, I presume that Dante may be the "Ancient"
referred to at the beginning of the same story, "who has had experience
of the Orders" [Above and Below], and who is similarly cited in "On
the Gate" (Debits and Credits).
Yours truly,
P. S. FALLA

KIPLING AND CAPTAIN HAYES
From Mr F. A. Underwood, The Coplow, 44 Station Road, Winterbourne Down,
Bristol BS17 1EN

Dear Sir,
In a note on Captain Hayes in the Kipling Journal of March 1973 I
suggested that someone with access to the files of the Civil and
Military Gazette could perhaps trace Kipling's account of Hayes's
horsebreaking in the series 'A Week in Lahore'.
It was therefore particularly pleasing to see that Professor Pinney
had included the article in his new selection, Kipling's India.
The original date of publication was 14 April 1886, and so the
encounter was comparatively recent when Kipling mentioned Hayes
in "The Rescue of Pluffles", which appeared in the CMG on 20
November 1886.

Yours faithfully,
F. A. UNDERWOOD

[In "The Rescue of Pluffles" (Plain Tales from the Hills) comes the following passage:
"I have seen Captain Hayes argue with a tough horse—I have seen a tonga-driver
coerce a stubborn pony—1 have seen a riotous setter broken to gun by a hard
keeper—but the breaking-in of Pluffles of the 'Unmentionables' was beyond all these."
In his useful short article of 1973 Mr Underwood identified Captain M. H. Hayes
(1842-1904), a famous authority on horses, and quoted passages from Hayes's
autobiography, Among Men and Horses (1894), including more than one illuminating
reference to Kipling, whom Hayes had met in Lahore. In that book Hayes had
specifically said that Kipling had written for the CMG "a graphic and interesting
account of my horsebreaking performances, which he witnessed . . . "
The account, long lost, has now, as Mr Underwood says, been included in Professor
Pinney's valuable collection (reviewed in our June issue, pp 51-53) where it can be
found on pp 154-58, an admirable, vivid and humorous piece of reporting.—Ed.]
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A LISTING OF COLLECTIONS
From Mr S. Russ, 23074 Saxony, East Detroit, Michigan 48021, U.S.A.

Dear Sir,
May I suggest that the Kipling Journal invite from the membership
the submission of names and mailing addresses of institutions and
individuals (both in Britain and abroad) who have collections of
Kipling letters, papers and related documents available for research
and study—the gathered listing to be printed in a future Journal?
In addition, for each collection listed, there should be provided the
name of the specific person to whom to direct enquiries; details such
as whether credentials or letters of introduction are required; and a
phrase summarising that collection's particular emphasis.
Such a listing is a long-needed footnote to the biographies, studies
and edited works of Rudyard Kipling.
Yours faithfully,
STEVEN RUSS
[Mr Russ has a point. A systematic up-to-date list, made available to our readers,
would be useful. The lack is the more conspicuous because Kipling's prolific output,
wide correspondence and worldwide fame have led to the scattering, and subsequent
retention in many hands, of innumerable letters and papers.
However no all-inclusive listing is feasible. Collections grow or are disposed of, new
items are continually on the market, and hundreds of letters and other items are in
private possession and in practice inaccessible.
Subject to these limitations, it should be possible to compile a worthwhile list. It will
not of course be logically tidy—unless it is voluminous, and probably computerised.
The largest collections of Kipling MSS in Britain and the U.S.A. are too vast to be
briefly summarised: the smallest are too insignificant to merit equal listing. However,
much of the labour has already been done by others. I know three or four members
who between them must already possess most of the data Mr Russ has in mind. Perhaps
some reader will comment, or even offer to assemble the information required. Let us
see.—Ed.]

INCIDENCE OF A NAME
From Miss C. Kipling, Millerground, Windermere, Cumbria LA23 1EY

Dear Sir,
I have recently made a survey of the whereabouts of persons named
Kipling, in three periods, 1838-47, 1875-84 and in 1984. The
information for the first two periods came from the Registers of
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Births and Deaths in St Catherine's House, London, and for the third
from the current telephone directories. The results can be
summarised as follows.
The greatest concentrations of Kiplings were in the north-east of
England, and this finding was consistent for the three periods. More
detailed analysis showed that the most important area was the valley
of the river Tees. In the earliest period the district of Teesdale,
covering the upper section of the valley from Barnard Castle, was of
prime importance, but later the Kiplings became more scattered,
probably because of migration from the rural to the industrial areas
(see my Maps). Four districts were especially prominent in each
period: Teesdale, Darlington, Richmond and (Bishop) Auckland.
It is estimated that there were about 600 persons named Kipling
alive in the 1840s, 700 in the 1880s, and 1300 in the 1980s.
Three items of information emerged concerning the family of
Rudyard Kipling: the births of two of his aunts in the 1840s and the
death of one of them in the 1880s, all in Lincolnshire.
Yours sincerely,
CHARLOTTE KIPLING

[Miss Kipling is a member of the Kipling Society but is not identifiably related to
Rudyard Kipling's family. Her researches have stemmed from general genealogical
interest, and are not directly linked with any examination of the writer's forebears or
relations bearing his surname. However, her findings have some value for us in
providing informative background, valid for England and Wales, to the queries and
the statements which occasionally come our way (and have featured in the Journal)
as to "who the Kiplings were".
Miss Kipling had kindly shown me a more substantial account of her conclusions,
some 13 pages including 8 maps: this has now been placed in the Society's Library. Her
letter above is a mere summary. The statistics, by the way, cover two occasional
spelling variants, Kippling and Kiplin.—Ed.]

SUSSEX SOURCES
From Mr J. H. McGivering, 32 Cheltenham Place, Brighton, Sussex BN1 4AB

Dear Editor,
The Reverend John Coker Egerton (Curate of Burwash, 1857-62
and 1865; Rector, 1867 till his death in 1888) published occasional
pieces in the Sussex Advertiser and elsewhere. These were collected in
1884 in a volume entitled Sussex Folk and Sussex Ways : Stray Studies
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in the Wealden Formation of Human Nature, reprinted from "The
Leisure Hour" and "The Sussex Advertiser" (Lewes, Sussex Advertiser
office; London, Trubner & Co).
In this book can be found a likely origin for Kipling's "A
Smuggler's Song" (Puck of Pook's Hill):
Among the rapidly perishing personal recollections of our old people are those
connected with smuggling. I do not think that we have now any parishioners
living who actually took part in the smuggling business—for business it really
was—but I have heard much from old parishioners who knew all about it, if they
did not personally run its risk. A woman has told me that, as a child, she used to
say her prayers at night, and then be regularly put to bed with a strict injunction,
"Now, mind, if the 'gentlemen' come along, don't you look out o' window."
Peeping at the smugglers was a heinous offence, and was often visited with severe
punishment, as it was supposed to give means of identification and detection. •. .
The origin of Kipling's "Old Mother Laidinwool" (which
appeared in part in "Dymchurch Flit" in Puck of Pook's Hill, and in
full in Songs from Books, and eventually in the Definitive Edition of
Verse with the note, "Enlarged from Old Song") is also found in this
book:
I once learned a couple of lines.. .part of a song which [an] old man told me used
to be sung in our hop-gardens, and which set forth the marvellous power of hops
in drawing to the "bins" at hopping-time, old and young, sick and well, who can
possibly stir out of doors. He knew only the first two lines, which ran as follows—
Old Mother Nincompoop had nigh twelve months been dead—
She heard the hops were pretty good, and just popped out her head.

From this beginning it is possibly as well that his memory at this point failed him.
The attractive power of the hop-garden still remains, and during hopping, times
go hard with any invalid who is obliged to stay at home. . .
Yours sincerely,
JOHN MCGIVERING

NOTES
1.

The first ten-line verse of "A Smuggler's Song" runs as follows:
If you wake at midnight, and hear a horse's feet,
Don't go drawing back the blind, or looking in the street,
Them that asks no questions isn't told a lie.
Watch the wall, my darling, while the Gentlemen go by!
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Five and twenty ponies,
Trotting through the dark—
Brandy for the Parson,
'Baccy for the Clerk;
Laces for a lady; letters for a spy,
And watch the wall, my darling, while the Gentlemen go by!
2.

The first verse of "Old Mother Laidinwool" (as it was printed in Songs from
Books, with inverted commas round the first two lines) ran as follows:
'Old Mother Laidinwool had nigh twelve months been dead.
She heard the hops was doing well, an' so popped up her head,'
For said she: 'The lads I've picked with when I was young and fair,
They're bound to be at hopping and I'm bound to meet 'em there!'

POINTS FROM OTHER LETTERS
SELECTED AND SUMMARISED BY THE EDITOR

BALOO AND OTHER URSIDAE
From Lt-Colonel Hilary Hook, 26 North Row, Warminster, Wiltshire

Colonel Hook writes to query the correctness of Baloo's designation
as a Brown Bear, i.e. Ursus arctos, a species found far away in the
Himalayan foothills but never in Mowgli's old Central Provinces of
India. As he points out, the illustrations in the first edition of The
Jungle Book indicate Ursus arctos, which is also implicit in "Mowgli's
Brothers", with the introductory description of
Baloo, the sleepy brown bear who teaches the wolf-cubs.. .who
can come and go where he pleases because he eats only nuts and
roots and honey. . .
Was this "zoological solecism", Colonel Hook asks, due to
Kipling's "ignorance, which seems unlikely", or was it deliberate
because the Brown Bear "looks more attractive and 'cuddly' to
children than the ugly Sloth Bear—Melursus ursinus, the only bear
which lives in Mowgli country"?
"I knew and hunted Mowgli country for years", he adds, "and
have slain and 'peeled' all three species of Indian bears" [the
Himalayan Black, Himalayan Red (or Brown), and the Sloth Bear],
"for which I am now heartily ashamed. However, time, terriers, moth
and corruption have long since shrived me from their guilt-inducing
stare. . ."
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[On Kipling's knowledge of bears I have no comment, but Baloo is certainly miscast
and should have been a black Sloth Bear. This is confirmed by Major-General J. G.
Elliott in Field Sports in India (London, 1973), where he calls Kipling's description of
Baloo (above) misleading. "True enough of his relations with the other animals, for
they had nothing to fear from him, nor he from them. But because of his completely
unpredictable character, there was none more dreaded by the villagers. Woe to the man
who stumbled unawares upon a bear." The Sloth Bear had razor-sharp claws four
inches long, designed for digging and tree-climbing, but "they make short work of a
man's face and scalp".—Ed.]

A FORECAST OF AIR POWER
From Mr T. L. A Daintith, Candide, 15 Whitehall, Watchet, Somerset TA23 0BD

Mr Daintith writes about Kipling's capacity, not widely enough
recognised, for extremely accurate prophecy. One cogent example
that he cites, from newly available material, is an article from the Civil
and Military Gazette, dated 13 June 1887, entitled "In the Clouds". It
has been reproduced in Professor Pinney's recent edition of Kipling's
early journalistic prose, Kipling's India, at pages 228-32. It is a
maturely written piece, expressing an apprehension of the unlookedfor consequences that may flow from reported French experiments
with a dirigible balloon.
As Mr Daintith says, Kipling "pointed out that such an invention,
still in its early days, was capable of great and rapid improvement,
that it would probably not first be employed for peaceful purposes,
that troops would be almost defenceless against bombs dropped from
the air, that troops on the move could be harried, that battles could be
won by air power alone and, finally, that a war could be won by the
deliberate bombing of civilian targets."

G. A. STUDDERT-KENNEDY
From Mr D. H. Simpson, O.B.E., Librarian, The Royal Commonwealth Society,
18 Northumberland Avenue, London WC2N 5BJ

Mr Simpson writes to correct any derogatory inferences that have
been read into a letter about the late Geoffrey Studdert-Kennedy
(widely known in his day as 'Woodbine Willie'), as a result of a
reader's quatrain of verse accompanying a 'Point from a Letter'
summarised in our issue of September 1985 at page 67.
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Studdert-Kennedy, in Mr Simpson's words, "served as a chaplain
during the first World War, including three spells in the front line,
during one of which he won the M.C. for tending the wounded under
fire. After the war he drove his frail body beyond the limit, in his
advocacy of social justice, as a speaker for the Industrial Christian
Fellowship, and died in 1929 aged only 45. He faced fundamental
theological problems, such as the suffering of the innocent, and
unanswered prayers, which had been given added urgency by the
impact of the war, and as a speaker and writer had a great influence
which has not yet ended. One medium was his "Rough Rhymes", not
all of which are in dialect, but he is remembered as a pastor and
prophet rather than as a poet."

ROYAL CONDOLENCES
From Sir Derek Oulton, K.C.B., Q.C., 35 St John's Wood Terrace, London NW8

Sir Derek Oulton writes to draw attention to an article by Michael
Jubb in Notes & Queries for September 1985, page 377, entitled
"Rudyard Kipling and the Message of Sympathy to the Relatives of
Soldiers Killed in the First World War". Given the topic (the drafting
of tributes to the war dead, a matter in which Kipling by common
consent played an influential part, notably for the Imperial War
Graves Commission) this account is, in Sir Derek's words, "less
laudatory than most".
Its essence is that a War Office file (WO 32/4841) at the Public
Records Office, Kew, shows how Lord Derby, Secretary of State for
War, sought Kipling's help in late 1917 in the drafting of a new official
message conveying sympathy to the relatives of those killed in the
war; but that Kipling's suggestions were later rejected.
He had proposed in a letter to Derby on 23 November 1917 the
following draft: "The King has heard/knows/has been informed that
your. . . has given his life for his country, and joins with the Nation in
pride and gratitude for the sacrifice he has made in the cause of
freedom/liberty and Justice/Right. His Majesty commands me to send
you his own and the Queen's deep sympathy in your loss. "
Not much of this showed in the final official draft, as follows: "The
King commands me to assure you of the true sympathy of His Majesty
and the Queen in your sorrow. He whose loss you mourn died in the
noblest of causes. The Country will be ever grateful to him for the
sacrifice he has made for Freedom and Justice." It is not known what
Kipling thought of the rejection of his draft, and a further letter from
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him to Derby is missing from the file, but he did get "The" changed
into "His" before "Country".
The file also shows that Kipling proposed to Derby that the King
should issue a personal medal to the relatives of the dead. Something
of his own anguish (since his son had been reported Missing in 1915)
comes through in his comment that such a medal would enable
parents to show contempt to "people who have not sent their sons".
In any case, his proposal did not find favour.

MESOPOTAMIA [2]
From Mr M. M. Chapman, 35 Boscombe Road, London SW19

Mr Chapman has written very helpfully in connection with a query
from Mr J. Jones in our December 1985 issue, pages 36-37, and in
response to an editorial comment on the same page, that "It is to be
hoped that a reader will come forward with more information".
It may be recalled that there was an apparent problem of dating.
Kipling's polemic, "Mesopotamia", was published in July 1917,
whereas, judging (as we did) by A. J. Barker's study of the campaign,
The Neglected War, the highly critical Mesopotamia Commission
Report was not published till August. It was therefore a natural
inference that Kipling could not have read the Report before writing
his poem; which raised the further question of what evidence his
poem was in that case based on.
Mr Chapman now solves the riddle. "As a result of a little research
I have discovered that the normally reliable A. J. Barker was
mistaken in giving August 1917 as the publication date of the Report.
Curiously, a number of different dates have been quoted from time to
time, but the exact chronology is as follows. The Report was
completed and submitted to the Government on 17 May 1917. There
was much debate among Ministers as to the wisdom of publishing it
but in the end the Report was tabled in Parliament on 14 June. It
appeared in the press on 27 June and was debated in the Commons on
12-14 July.
It is clear therefore that Kipling would have had the conclusions of
the Commission to hand when he was composing his poem on 1 July.
Indeed the "blunders" of the Mesopotamia campaign had excited
hostile press comment long before the Report itself was published.
Sections of the popular press were out for blood, and Kipling's poem
reflects a tide of public anger which clearly worried the Government.
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I must leave the wider question of the reaction to the poem to
others: to answer it would require a careful study of contemporary
newspapers and journals. I did have a look at the Parliamentary
debates on the Commission Report but failed to find any reference to
the poem by peers or M.P.s. However there is an interesting statement
by Sir Arnold Wilson in his book Loyalties that the publication of
Kipling's poem in Mesopotamian newspapers was prevented:
Kipling, moved to just wrath, published . . . a poem entitled
"Mesopotamia", which did his heart greater credit than his
muse. Its reproduction in the columns of the Basra Times and
the Baghdad Times was forbidden by the Censor . . .
It appears from other contemporary accounts that military
censorship was particularly severe in Mesopotamia."
Mr Chapman ended by giving his sources for the highly charged
political background at the time of the Report's publication:
1. Sir Arnold Wilson's Loyalties: Mesopotamia 1914-1917 (O.U.P., 1930) which
contains useful summaries of the Report and the subsequent debate. The Kipling
reference is on page 177.
2. B. S. Busch's Britain, India and the Arabs: 1914-1921 (University of California,
1971), setting the Report in its wider political context.
3. J. S. Galbraith's article, "No Man's Child: The Campaign in Mesopotamia,
1914-1916" in the International History Review, VI, 3, August 1984, pp 358-375.
4. Stephen Roskill's Hankey : Man of Secrets, volume I, (Collins, 1970), pp 402-14, for
caustic comments on the affair from Hankey's diaries.

TCHIN?
From Mr P. N. Furbank, 12 Leverton Street, London NW5 2PJ

Mr Furbank, engaged in editing Life's Handicap for Penguin, writes
to enquire about a puzzling expression in the opening paragraph of
"Georgie Porgie". The sentence goes: "The men who run ahead of the
cars of Decency and Propriety, and make the jungle ways straight,
cannot be judged in the same manner as the stay-at-home folk of the
ranks of the regular Tchin. " The word at issue is Tchin. Someone has
suggested a reference to the Chin tribe, but that seems most
improbable, and, even given the Burmese context, meaningless.
Better ideas are needed urgently.
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DOYLE AT NAULAKHA
CONAN DOYLE'S VISIT TO THE KIPLINGS, 1894
by CHRISTOPHER REDMOND
[Mr Redmond is Director of the Office of Publications at the University of Waterloo, at
Waterloo, Ontario, Canada, and lectures in the English Department there. He has
become an authority on Conan Doyle (1859-1930) and on Doyle's most famous
creation, Sherlock Holmes; in that field he is the author of a book and of numerous
articles in London's Sherlock Holmes Journal, New York's Baker Street Journal and
elsewhere. The essay below derives from material about Conan Doyle's travels which
he has been turning into another book, due for publication shortly.
Doyle and Kipling, although they became friends, did not have much in common.
That they were celebrities, and contemporaries, and writers of strongly British
outlook, may have placed them at least superficially in a category together, and on the
outbreak of the Boer War Doyle reflected that he had "perhaps the strongest influence
over young men . . . of anyone in England bar Kipling". But they were dissimilar
personalities, and Kipling profoundly mistrusted the spiritualism to which in later life
Doyle became increasingly committed.
In point of writing, there is not much evidence of what Kipling thought of Doyle, and
though there may be Holmesian echoes in "The House Surgeon" the narrator there is
made to say, "I am less calculated to make a Sherlock Holmes than any man I know".
Doyle, too, seldom expressed literary criticism of contemporaries, but he did
vouchsafe in print a keen admiration of Kipling's output of great short stories. Of "The
Drums of the Fore and Aft" and "The Man Who Would be King" he wrote (in Through
the Magic Door), "They are stories which invite criticism and yet defy it. The great
batsman . . . can play an unorthodox game, take every liberty . . . and yet succeed
brilliantly in the face of his disregard of law. So it is here . . . There is a dash, an
exuberance, a full-blooded confident mastery which carries everything before it."
For his part, Doyle had talents which Kipling did not share. In the United States he
enjoyed lecturing to American audiences (who in return appreciated him) whereas
Kipling expressed an aversion to the American lecture platform, and would probably
not have performed well on it. It was in America, at Kipling's house, and at his
invitation, that these two remarkable men first met, and Mr Redmond does us a service
in recounting the episode.—Ed.]
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Various biographers have briefly recorded the curious holiday which
the young Arthur Conan Doyle spent with Rudyard and Caroline
Kipling in November 1894. Less well known is the context in which
the visit took place: a gruelling nine-week tour which Doyle was
making around eastern North America, reading from his works
(including the earliest adventures of Sherlock Holmes) and halfunwillingly promoting his newest writings.
Doyle, who was then thirty-five, arrived in New York early in
October 1894; spent a few days there and in the nearby Adirondack
woods; took a fast train to Chicago and spent time there and in other
major midwestern cities; returned for a day to speak in Brooklyn;
travelled to New England, south to Washington, and back to New
York, from where he made side trips to nearby towns and returned to
Boston briefly; crossed New York State, reached Toronto, then
returned east for that visit to the Kiplings; and wound up his tour
again in New York. Along the way he lectured nearly every night,
speaking of his literary apprenticeship and reading from Sherlock
Holmes and his other writings; and along the way also he met
countless civic leaders and literary hangers-on, as well as Kipling and
other prominent literary figures.
The 1894 trip, made when Doyle was a young man and known only
for his literary work, has been eclipsed in his own biographies by the
later North American trips of 1914 (when he was seriously described
as the best-known living Englishman) and of 1922 and 1923 (when he
came to preach his new-found creed of Spiritualism). Detailed
information about the 1894 trip does exist, but largely in
contemporary newspapers and entirely unpublished sources.
Doyle—accompanied by his younger brother Innes, a second
lieutenant on leave from the Royal Artillery—came to the Kiplings'
late in November, probably exhausted by several thousand miles of
railway journeys, dozens of hotel meals, and more than twenty public
lectures and readings. He had seen Niagara Falls on Sunday 25
November; spoken in Toronto on Monday (and visited an old
acquaintance from his medical school days in Edinburgh); and
repeated his lecture on Tuesday evening in Buffalo. Wednesday found
him free to travel the four hundred miles across New York State and
into Vermont, to the Kipling establishment in Brattleboro.
Thursday was Thanksgiving Day, a holiday which though not yet
permanently fixed on the fourth Thursday of November, was a
venerable American custom. The household in which Doyle had been
invited to observe it, on this fifth Thursday of the month, was far
from a typical American establishment, even though it lay near the
pleasant town of Brattleboro, home of the Vermont maple sugar

50

KIPLING JOURNAL

September 1986

industry and of a sizeable organ factory. Brattleboro's new electric
street lights had been turned on for the first time two days before, so
Yankee conservatism was not untempered by progress. The man of
the house was no Yankee, but that unquenchable Anglo-Indian, critic
of so much that was American, teller of tales of the frontier and bard
of military verses, Rudyard Kipling. He was living in rural Vermont,
his wife's home territory: indeed the nearest neighbour to the
Kiplings was Caroline's brother Beatty Balestier. Bliss Perry, whom
Doyle had met at Princeton two weeks before, had seen Kipling there
during a visit the previous summer:
I was driving up a long hill to fish a trout-brook, and overtook
the alert, eager little figure already so famous. Mr. Kipling was
marching along, arrayed in a Vermont farmer's widebrimmed, flopping straw hat, a black seersucker coat, and linen
trousers far too short. On his shoulder, as he peered rapidly and
cautiously over the fields from left to right, was the biggest rifle
I had ever seen. He was evidently out for a woodchuck, but if it
had been a rhinoceros he could not have been more earnest
about it.
Kipling tried to get some writing done here, and indeed was having
some success. Just a month before, he sat down and wrote another of
his characteristic lays, "The Mother-Lodge", straight off, and he was
now working on a poem in Scots dialect which was to be called
"McAndrew's Hymn". He guarded his privacy here, or his wife did so
on his behalf: a young woman representing the New York Recorder
had shown up at Naulakha earlier in the week, but Rudyard Kipling
would not see her and Caroline sent her away.
They were probably trying, for once, to avoid controversy.
Kipling had found it hard to avoid jumping into issues in the press, and
particularly to avoid, as Doyle later put it, pulling "a few feathers
out of the Eagle's tail". For he was nothing if not an Imperialist, and
feelings between Britain and America were very touchy just then.
They had always been so—some then alive could remember how
close the two countries were to war in 1848—and if there were nothing
else about which to be prickly, there was always sport. This month
Lord Dunraven had been clearing his throat preparatory to issuing a
challenge for the America's Cup, and the committee of the New York
Yacht Club was in no hurry to meet his terms. Over this and much
more serious matters, Americans were resentful of the British, as
Doyle had learned at a banquet in Detroit a few days earlier when
someone drank a little too much and spoke too freely; he had felt
obliged to reply in stern imperialist terms.
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Kipling had equally been unable to refrain from putting in his
oar, and Doyle would record later that "I, as a passionate believer in
Anglo-American union, wrote to Kipling to remonstrate." That
letter had led to his invitation for the excursion to Brattleboro. The
Kiplings originally invited him a month before, and at first he was
"stuffy", Caroline Kipling wrote in her journal, and declined. But a
few days later he wrote again to apologise and to accept—he had
originally been scheduled to speak in Cleveland on 28 November, but
the engagement had been cancelled, presumably because of the
holiday, and he was free. Late on Wednesday 28 November, he and
his brother arrived at Naulakha.
Thanksgiving services were held at eleven o'clock Thursday
morning at the Brattleboro town hall, with "God in America" the
theme, but the Kiplings and Doyles did not attend. Instead, they
played golf. Doyle had found some clubs somewhere and brought
them along, and later recorded that he gave Kipling "lessons in a
field". (In fact golf was not new at Naulakha: Kipling had been
playing it with neighbours, the Cabots. Vermont rustics were puzzled
enough, though, by this new sport.) There was also time for much
talk, of course, and for Doyle to hear Kipling's newest work:
The poet read me "McAndrew's Hymn," which he had just
done, and surprised me by his dramatic power which enabled
him to sustain the Glasgow accent throughout, so that the
angular Scottish greaser simply walked the room.
The poem was the first item in the December issue of Scribner's
Magazine.
The Kiplings, and Doyle and his brother, and Miss Cabot all had
their Thanksgiving dinner at Maplewood, brother-in-law Balestier's
house—for, Balestier said, "No one would want to keep
Thanksgiving in an Englishman's house." Kipling was not much
amused.
Conan Doyle and Innes spent most of the following day with the
Kiplings at Brattleboro; there may even have been time for a little
more golf. (Doyle was impressed by Kipling's interest in sport; next
year, wishing to make a present to Kipling, he would send him a pair
of skis from Norway.) As he left, he made a final plea for Kipling to
stop aggravating the misunderstandings between Americans and
Britons. "For God's sake," he put it, thinking of the eternal symbol
of American coarseness, "let's stop talking about spittoons."
His train that afternoon would take him to New York, and from
there he resumed his travels and another two weeks of lecturing in the
American north-east. He would speak of his literary apprenticeship,
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of his albatross of Sherlock Holmes, and of his hope that such books
as his historical novel The Refugees, set largely on the AmericanCanadian frontier in the seventeenth century, had helped to bring
Americans and Britons a little closer together.

NOTES ON SOURCES
The original material above is based chiefly on contemporary newspaper accounts,
with some reference to the diary of Caroline Kipling—strictly speaking the typescript
made by Charles Carrington in 1953, derived from the diary. I was permitted to consult
a photocopy at the Dana Porter Arts Library, University of Waterloo, and I have the
permission of D. H. Simpson, Librarian of the Royal Commonwealth Society, to refer
to it, according to an earlier stipulation of the Kipling Society.
I am grateful to Dr Paul Beam of the University of Waterloo for some help in
understanding this period of Kipling's life. Biographical works consulted include the
following: Angus Wilson, The Strange Ride of Rudyard Kipling (Secker & Warburg,
1977); Charles Carrington, Rudyard Kipling (Macmillan, 3rd edn., 1978); and Morton
Cohen, ed., Rudyard Kipling to Rider Haggard (Hutchinson, 1965), all of which contain
references to Doyle.
Brattleboro is described in the 1893 edition of Baedeker's United States, p 143. The
street lights are noted in a brief paragraph in the Vermont Phoenix, 30 November 1894.
The Thanksgiving services are reported in that paper on 23 November.
Bliss Perry's comment appears in his book And Gladly Teach (Houghton Mifflin,
1935), pp 124-25. The New York Recorder story is told in the Vermont Phoenix, 30
November 1894. As for British-American relations, I note a brief item, "Will Dunraven
Challenge?", in the New York World for 15 November 1894, but almost any
contemporary source would provide other examples of tension.
Doyle's later comment on the visit appears in his autobiography, Memories and
Adventures (Boston: Little, Brown, 1924). Biographers have accepted Doyle's
statement that he brought his own golf clubs and that he taught Kipling the sport of
golf. But it is absurd to think that he lugged golf clubs on his daily and nightly journeys
around the continent (and the Indianapolis reporter who noted his "tan valises" made
no mention of a golf bag). Also Caroline Kipling noted in her diary, according to the
Carrington transcript, that on 30 October her husband, and perhaps she, played "Golf
with the Cabots".
"McAndrew's Hymn" is mentioned in Memories and Adventures. Dinner at
Maplewood is referred to in the diary, and in Carrington. The diary notes that the
Doyles left on 30 November. The "spittoons" comment is quoted on the authority of
John Dickson Carr's Life of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle (John Murray, 1949). The gift of
skis is mentioned in Carrington.
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'UNCLE RUDDY', REMEMBERED [7]
by LORNA HOWARD
[This continues our notable series of Lady Lorna Howard's recollections of the
Kiplings. As Lorna Baldwin, Stanley Baldwin's daughter, she was a favourite cousin of
Rudyard Kipling; remarkably, her memories of him, which no one now living can
match, stretch back undimmed to 1900 or earlier. Together they contribute helpfully to
a more accurate understanding and an enhanced appreciation of Kipling, as well as
being entertaining in their own right.
We are presenting these sketches, not always in chronological sequence, as a string
of vignettes. Some are set at Bateman's, some elsewhere. In any case they provide
authentic glimpses of the Kiplings as a family, seen through the eyes of a privileged
insider, whose sharp perception and keen humour help to re-create the atmosphere of
an age which begins to seem remote.—Ed.]

TO THE ISLE OF WIGHT
It was late February 1920, and I was at Bateman's on one of my
many happy visits to the Kiplings. It was raining, and the lowering
skies hung almost on the tree-tops. Elsie (the 'Bird') and I were in
what had once been the schoolroom and was now her sitting room.
She was down on all fours, cutting out a pair of knickers from some
stiff grey woollen Government surplus material, bought on the advice
of the advertisers and guaranteed by me—not by them—as capable of
standing up on its own without any support from the wearer.
Suddenly Aunt Carrie opened the door and announced to the pair
of us, "Tomorrow we are going to the Isle of Wight". 1
"Why?" asked Elsie.
"Because according to the newspapers the island is bathed in
spring sunshine."
"That won't last", retorted Elsie. Her contemporaries sometimes
called her 'Prophet of Doom', and her father and mine 'Bird of Ill
Omen'.
"We leave tomorrow at ten. Pack just enough clothes for a three or
four day visit."
"Blast!" exclaimed Elsie, using what was at that time our favourite
expletive. "The sun may be shining there now, but I bet it rains
tomorrow." Muttered grumblings from the floor, and a cascade of
discords from me on the aged schoolroom piano, showed that we
were not in favour of the plan.
The following day saw the four of us, "booted and spurred",
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awaiting the arrival of the Rolls Royce. As we made our way, luggage
in hand, from porch to car, the rain fell upon us.
"I told you so", muttered the Bird; "it's raining."
No response.
"It will probably rain all the way to Southampton", she added.
"That's enough from you, Bird", her father replied.
We entered the car in silence, and off we sped. Now, Aunt Carrie
and Elsie had a strange habit when motoring—or it seemed strange to
me—of always carrying a small bottle of smelling-salts apiece. As
soon as we were on the main road Elsie began an orgy of sniffs.
About half way to Southampton the Rolls suddenly began to
droop sideways. Elsie came to, an evil glint in her eye. As the car
slowed, and stopped at the side of the road, "We've got a puncture",
she sang.
The chauffeur opened the door. "We've got a puncture. Please get
out while I change the wheel." At least the rain had ceased.
After her parents had stepped out she seized a cushion, climbed up
the nearest bank, settled herself comfortably, and surveyed the scene.
"I told you something would—" she began, but a look from her
father silenced her, and there she remained, regarding the operation
of tyre-changing with benign detachment.
We resumed the journey to Southampton and the ferry. Half way
across the Solent the sun came out cautiously, liked what he saw, and
stayed out. When we reached the Island, sure enough, it was "bathed
in sunshine", and we spent a very happy few days there.
IN THE SOUTH OF FRANCE
I have written separately [Kipling Journal, December 1984] about
my visit to Algiers with Uncle Ruddy, Aunt Carrie and Elsie, in early
1921. On our way back we sailed to Marseilles where we were met [on
23 March 1921] by the family Rolls Royce. We later motored [via
Toulon and St Tropez] to Cannes, and there we stayed at the Grand
Hotel, on the waterfront.
Elsie and I were intrigued by the opulence of this hotel, and by the
extraordinary people—for so they seemed to our young eyes—who
were staying there. However, when Aunt Carrie discovered that Mr
Bonar Law and his daughter Isabel2 were also staying at Cannes,
though at another hotel, she moved us there in one fell swoop. It was
not so smart a hotel, and it was not on the waterfront, and the inmates
seemed old and drab. We disapproved strongly of the move but were
wise enough to keep our thoughts to ourselves.
The only consolation was that through people we knew there we

ISLE OF WIGHT, FEBRUARY 1920
Two snapshots taken by Elsie Kipling during the short holiday visit to the Isle of Wight described in the
accompanying article. They are from Lady Lorna Howard's collection. Left: Lorna Baldwin on the beach outside
the Esplanade Hotel, Ventnor, which is where she recalls they stayed. Ventnor, incidentally, facing south and
sheltered by the high downs behind the town, is famous for its mild climate in winter. Right: with Rudyard Kipling.
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received an invitation to go and visit the Chateau de la Garouppe at
Antibes, a house set alone on a peninsula, surrounded by an exquisite
garden that was famous. This property belonged to Lord
Aberconway,3 a renowned gardener, and was occupied at the time by
his formidable daughter, Lady Norman, together with her little
husband and a tall and friendly stepson, Nigel, with a friend of his
from Cambridge, Alan Dent. I can still remember the view from the
terrace, the sea on three sides, and gravelled paths leading down to
the blueness of the then unsullied Mediterranean. We were much
cheered to be invited by Nigel and Alan to dine out and dance on the
following night.
That was indeed a happy evening with our new friends, and they
did not deposit us back at our hotel till the early hours. We then
collected our key and the night porter took us up in the lift: there were
no self-working lifts in those days. With a "Bonsoir" to the porter I
set off ahead of Elsie, glanced at the numbers above the doors,
stopped at 103, turned the handle and went in.
Out I shot again, falling upon the astonished Bird. "There's a man
in your bed!" I gasped.
"Don't be stupid", she replied, unmoved. "There can't be."
"All right, look for yourself."
She did, and returned doubled up with unseemly mirth. "It isn't 'a
man' ", she giggled, "it's, it's Mr, it's Mr Bonar Law!"
"I don't believe you. What's he doing in your bed?"
"It's not my bed"—here she had another fit and could hardly
speak—it's his. We're on the wrong floor."
"Well!" I retorted, "he should know better than to leave his
bedroom door unlocked." Then we tottered to the staircase, made
our way to a half-way landing and collapsed . . .
In the privacy of our bedroom at last, and just before "lights out", I
remembered the Bird's fondness for a joke.
"When we meet Mr Law, if you dare ask him how he slept, I shall
garotte you." I had no idea what garotting meant, but the threat was
enough. She did not ask him.
A signpost or the name of a town was often enough to evoke a
limerick from Uncle Ruddy, thus:
There were two young ladies of Nice
Who drank seven cocktails apiece;
They began to undress
In the Paris Express,
Until stopped by the local Police.

LORNA BALDWIN, 1921
This photograph was taken for the passport for the visit to France and Algiers with the
Kiplings in 1921. Lady Lorna's recollections of the French Riviera are in the
accompanying article, but she also remembers how
Elsie and I were taken to the Casino at Monte Carlo one evening, where I had
the degrading experience of being denied entrance, as being supposedly under
twenty-one. Elsie was smirkingly admitted, but it took all Uncle Ruddy's fluent
French, and his name, to convince the officials at the door that I was twentyone—at least.
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Once when reading a guidebook to Italy he came upon the name of
a town near Florence, Poggibonsi. After a few moments he produced
this gem:
His name was Podgy Bonzy
And his buttons would not meet:
For generations he
Hadn't seen his feet.
Sadly I had to leave the Kiplings at Cannes, and make my way back to
London, travelling via Paris where my cousins Hugh and Mollie
Poynter4 looked after me. The Kiplings also stayed in Paris when they
were on their way home, and there met a great friend of mine, Arthur
Howard 5 , who was studying at the Sorbonne.
On Arthur's return to England we became engaged. I know this
pleased Uncle Ruddy and Aunt Carrie very much; for our wedding in
1922 they lent us the Rolls Royce and my old friend the chauffeur;
after our marriage, when Arthur and I moved to Sussex, we were able
to see more of them, and our eldest child became Uncle Ruddy's
godson.
NOTES
1. Mrs Kipling's diary shows this visit to the island as 21-25 February 1920 but gives
no details except "to Cowes and Freshwater" and "to Chale where I spent three
months with Mother and Josephine [sister] and Wolcott [brother] the year Wolcott
died [1891]". Lady Lorna remembers staying at Ventnor, walking in the nearby
Chines, admiring the early spring flowers on the Undercliff, and seeing the famous
coloured sands of Alum Bay.
2. The Bonar Laws were friends of the Kiplings; Isabel [Journal, March 1986] was at
the dance at Bateman's in August 1913. Andrew Bonar Law (1858-1923) had just
resigned as Leader of the House of Commons on 17 March 1921. In 1922-23 he was
Prime Minister: Baldwin was his successor.
3. Charles M'Laren, Lord Aberconway (1850-1933), barrister, M.P., industralist,
landowner. His daughter Florence, C.B.E., active in public life (and in wartime
hospital organisation), was the second wife of Sir Henry Norman, P.C. ( 1858-1939),
who led an exceptionally active life as journalist, traveller and politician. Her
stepson became Group-Captain Sir Nigel Norman, C.B.E. (1897-1943), engineer,
airman, pioneer in aeronautics.
4. Hugh Poynter (1882-1968), younger son of Kipling's Aunt Agnes, and his first wife
Mary. At this time he was Paris agent for Baldwins Ltd.
5. The Hon. Arthur Howard (1896-1971), brother of Lord Strathcona. In his later
career K.B.E., C.V.O., M.P. A captain in the Scots Guards, .1914-17, wounded and
decorated. In 1922 he married Lorna Baldwin and they had two sons and two
daughters.
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SOCIETY MEMBERSHIP NEWS
NEW MEMBERS
We welcome to the Society the following new or rejoined members:
Mrs C. A. Atkins (Sussex); Mr W. A. C. Baker (Sussex); Mrs N. Crook (Cambridge);
Dr D. R. Davies (Manchester); The Marquis of Lansdowne (Tayside); Mr Philip Mason
(Hampshire); Mr W. H. Polley (Middlesex); Mr P. Rughani (Sussex); Mrs J. SplivaloRusan (Yugoslavia).

A KIPLING COMMEMORATION IN ILLINOIS
As a result of the energy and initiative of Professor Enamul Karim who is the Society's
Secretary for North America, and under the auspices of Rockford College, Illinois,
where he is head of the English Department, a programme of events was held at the
College on 24/25 April 1986 to commemorate the 50th anniversary of Kipling's death.
The programme was directed at the public, which responded by attending in good
numbers, but the occasion was in essence a Kipling Society one, and it was certainly
gratifying that several members of the Society resident in the U.S.A. or Canada had
motored or flown a long way to be there—and that they much enjoyed it. Professor
Karim deserves congratulation on his enterprise, and thanks for his generous
hospitality.
His account is as follows:
"All the events were well attended, and it was pleasant to meet members of the
Society who had come from Toronto, New York, Detroit, New Haven, Chicago and
elsewhere. Unfortunately Sir Angus Wilson, who should have been the keynote
speaker on 24 April, was prevented by illness from attending. However he had mailed
his text, entitled "From Bombay to Burwash: the Strange Ride of Rudyard Kipling",
and it was read for him by Mr G. H. Webb (Editor of the Kipling Journal) to an
appreciative audience of some 250 people, at Rockford College's fine Maddox Theater.
On 25 April Miss Matilda Tyler (from New Haven, Connecticut) made an interesting
slide presentation based on her visit to India and Pakistan sponsored by the Kipling
Society in 1971 and led by Mr Roger Lancelyn Green. Later Mr Webb gave a
stimulating lecture on "The History of Children's Literature, and Kipling's
Contribution to it". This event was co-sponsored by the Illinois Association of
Teachers of English and the English Literary Society, and was enthusiastically received
by an audience of about a hundred, mostly college and school teachers.
Meanwhile an Exhibition of Kipling memorabilia was on display in Rockford
College's Howard Colman Library. Among scores of interesting items were nine fine
first editions which were most generously presented to the College's Kipling Collection
by Miss Tyler.
There was a well attended reception in honour of Mr and Mrs Webb and the other
visiting members of the Kipling Society, and at the end of the programme a members'
party at the Secretary's residence."

A NOTE ON THE KIPLING SOCIETY
Head 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
Britain
Overseas
Individual Member
£12
£14
Junior Member (up to age 24)
£5
£5
Corporate Member
£20
£20
LITERARY AND OTHER CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE KIPLING JOURNAL
The Kipling Journal is essentially the Kipling Society's publication, and though the
Editor selects its contents with an eye to merit, originality and an interesting range of
topics, he will always allot some 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
must remind contributors of a factor which inevitably influences 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. Kipling touched the literary
and practical world at so many points that our terms of reference are broad.
Advertisements. We welcome regularly placed advertisements which are compatible
with the style of the Journal: for current rates, please enquire of the Editor.
The Editor's address is Weavers, Danes Hill, Woking, Surrey GU22 7HQ.
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