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SECRETARY'S ANNOUNCEMENTS

SOME FORTHCOMING EVENTS: SEE ALSO THE
'SOCIETY NOTICES' ON PAGES 36 TO 38

Wednesday 9 July at 4 p.m. at the Royal Over-Seas League
(Park Place, off St James's Street, London SW1), the
Society's Annual General Meeting (which all
members are entitled to attend); followed by tea; then at
5.30 for 6 p.m. Professor Enamul Karim (our
Secretary for North America) on "Masonic Vision in
Kipling's Selected Writings".

Wednesday 17 September at 5.30 for 6 p.m. at the Royal
Over-Seas League, Dr Daniel Karlin (Professor of
English, University College, London) on "Repetition-
work and richness: a feature of Kipling's style".

Wednesday 12 November at 5.30 for 6 p.m. at the Royal
Over-Seas League, Mr Julian Moore of Flinders
University, Australia, on "The Years Between – the fears
between": preoccupations evidenced in Kipling's verse,
1906-19.

Programme for 1998. Although detailed particulars are not
yet available, members who plan well ahead will wish
to take note of the following dates for the Society's
engagements in 1998 – all on Wednesdays, and all at the
Royal Over-Seas League. 11 February and 15 April (at
5.30 for 6 p.m., standard discussion meetings, speakers
to be announced); 6 May (12.30 for 1 p.m., Annual
Luncheon); 15 July (4 p.m., A.G.M. and tea, followed
by a speaker); 16 September (5.30 for 6 p.m., standard
discussion meeting).

May 1997 MICHAEL SMITH



ELSA JOHANSEN IN ABOUT 1888

This is the girl who, as described in the article by her great-niece, Catherine Drew, at
pages 12 to 24 in this issue, travelled to New Zealand in 1891 on the same ship as
Rudyard Kipling, made friends with him on the voyage, and was presented with his
humorous drawings entitled "The Seven Attitudes of Seasickness". (With grateful
acknowledgments to the Nelson Museum, New Zealand.)
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EDITORIAL

THE FUTURE OF THE KIPLING JOURNAL

The Kipling Journal faces a problem. I want to tell our readers about it,
to invite your comments and to solicit your help.

Viewed superficially, the Journal seems to be flourishing: indeed,
judged by most of the usual criteria, it is. Its circulation, though small
(there are fewer than 1000 members of the Kipling Society worldwide),
is fortunately stable. Each issue of the magazine runs to a large number
of pages, attractively printed. The variety and quality of its contents are
as good as ever, exemplifying both the breadth of interest inherent in
Kipling's works and the commendable vitality of our readership,
without whose flow of articles and letters it would quickly collapse.

However, its healthy condition is in part illusory. Ironically, the
Journal, by generating more material than we can afford to print, is a
victim of its own success. I am endlessly obliged to defer (and
occasionally to reject) perfectly publishable articles, even though I
have greatly enlarged the magazine. An item in the present issue, on
Kipling's "Seven Attitudes of Seasickness", has had to wait over two
years to see the light – and that is all too common.

So we carry a chronic backlog, which I live in hopes of reducing, if
not eliminating. Or I did until recently, when our Treasurer warned me
that the rising cost of printing and distributing the Journal now
exceeded the Society's income from subscriptions – a trend which if
continued would inevitably exhaust our finances. The situation has
been urgently debated in Council, and will be raised at our AGM in
July. It has also been discussed with our excellent printer, Michael
Egan; and his response has been helpfully generous. But the fact
remains that to go on publishing the Journal at its present size threatens
our existing scale of resources.

Yet for most of our scattered membership the Journal is their only
tangible link with the Society – which makes us very reluctant to go for
any of the obvious options, such as a much smaller magazine; or one
that comes out two or three times a year instead of four, perhaps with
lower presentational standards, smaller print, narrower margins and
flimsier paper. Of course, another option is to raise the subscription,
which has stood at £20 since 1992; but experience shows that the effect
of any substantial increase would be partly offset by members
resigning – which we would strongly regret.

What we ideally need is a large-scale benefactor; but that, I suppose,
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is fantasy. More realistically, smaller-scale help from many of our
ordinary readers – to whom I now earnestly address this appeal – could
be very useful. The Kipling Society needs more members, so if you
know anyone who you think would enjoy it, do persuade him or her to
join: a subscription also makes an agreeable present. If you on your
own account are willing to emulate the generous few who nobly pay
more than the 'minimum' rate of £20, please do: your support will be
most gratefully appreciated. On an administrative point, if you
currently subscribe by cheque (and have to be reminded annually)
please do so by banker's order instead; and if you are liable to UK
income tax, do ask our Secretary for our Deed of Covenant form and
explanatory leaflet, and covenant your subscription, thus enhancing its
value to the Society without increasing what you pay. There are other
ways in which you can help: in the short term, by a simple donation or
by buying back numbers of the Journal from the Secretary; in the long
term – very long, I hope – by remembering the Kipling Society in
your will.

The Journal receives many compliments, alike from academic and
from 'middlebrow' readers, for its consistent quality: to edit it is a
privilege. Our problem is not shortage of good material – rather the
reverse – but shortage of funding, while the price of printing and
mailing the magazine gradually but ineluctably rises. I just hope that an
infusion of additional support from members of the Society may enable
us to maintain our high standards and to give our readers pleasure for
the foreseeable future.

KIPLING IN FRENCH

In our issue of December 1996 I briefly welcomed the publication of a
third volume in the splendid Pléiade/Gallimard edition of Kipling's
works, which are being systematically translated into French by
Professor Pierre Coustillas and his team. (The Professor is well known
to us; he was Guest of Honour at our Annual Luncheon in 1994; and
his wise and witty words on that occasion about the pitfalls that await
the translator were printed in the Journal of June 1994; incidentally he
is the author of a letter in this present issue, at page 41.)

I have now had time to browse extensively in volume 3, and can
affirm that it maintains the impeccable standards set by volumes 1 and
2, and justifies its admittedly high price. It costs 450 French francs, but
this is not unreasonable for a book of over 1500 pages, comprising
Kim, Traffics and Discoveries, Puck of Pook's Hill, Actions and
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Reactions and Rewards and Fairies, and including a masterly 35-page
Introduction by Professor Coustillas and some 280 pages of admirable
annotation and critical commentary. With these ancillary features it is a
serious contribution to scholarship – and one not confined to readers
whose first language is French. With my far from perfect French (and
occasional recourse to a dictionary), I derived both pleasure and
instruction from this book; and can recommend it unreservedly.

Kipling's individual and often idiosyncratic style, coupled with his
fondness for technical or otherwise esoteric terms, must be hard to
render fittingly in another language, but the Coustillas team's expertise
is such that they offer an astonishingly accurate and entirely worthy
translation.

Accordingly the service they provide for 'francophone' readers who
through this edition discover Kipling is obvious. Paradoxically, what
they provide for 'anglophone' readers – not least for those to whom the
original English texts are very familiar – is additional insight. To read
a well known narrative or poem distilled through the medium of a
foreign language is to be struck by its novelty, and to be forced to think
afresh.

Perhaps the most demanding test of the translators' skills in this
volume was "The Bonds of Discipline" ("Les Liens de la discipline")
in Traffics and Discoveries (Périples et découvertes), the story in
which much of the exquisite verbal humour stems from the narrator's
rendering, in stilted English, of a literal translation of the French spy's
ingenuously written account of the burlesqued performance laid on for
his unsuspecting benefit by the captain and crew of HMS
Archimandrite. By definition, a French translation of that English
translation should spoil, or at least lessen, the effect. Somehow, it does
not: a very English farce, with a Frenchman as dupe, is carried off with
triumphant French élan.

You may recall how the narrator in that story, recounting the
ludicrous episode of the 'lost' breech-lock of a Maxim gun, but
conscious of the inadequacy of his oral translation of the spy's
magniloquent French, tells Mr Pyecroft, "I'm afraid I haven't
translated quite correctly... but I've done my best." To which Pyecroft
replies, "Why, it's beautiful – you ought to be a Frenchman..."

The Pléiade edition's translators are Frenchmen, and the way they
straddle the two languages and sensitively reflect Kipling's almost
inimitable style is beautiful, too. It must be hard work, but the resultant
product has brio, and never smells of the lamp.
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KIPLING AND "THE SEVEN ATTITUDES
OF SEASICKNESS"

by CATHERINE DREW

[Mrs Catherine Drew, who lives in Victoria, Australia, modestly describes herself as "not
a likely Kipling scholar at all". However, while doing some private research into her
family's history, she came across a roll of papers which had been kept in her late
grandmother's desk, marked "Drawings by Rudyard Kipling". This turned out to be a
striking and important item, which fired her interest, and led to a carefully systematic
investigation into the provenance of the drawings. She deserves our congratulations for
the thoroughness she displayed, and our warm thanks for bringing the result to the
attention of the Kipling Journal.

Mrs Drew, who has a Bachelor of Arts degree and a Diploma of Education, trained as
a teacher, and taught for a while in state secondary schools. However, for the last
seventeen years she has been a landscape designer, and now runs her own business. She
shares with her husband a deep interest in environmental issues, and they have a small
hilly farm which they are "covering with trees as rapidly as possible": they also run a
cattle and sheep station in western Victoria.

"The Seven Attitudes of Seasickness" is a very amusing but undeniably coarse
depiction of someone being sick. If the theme is in questionable taste, it none the less
reflects an aspect of Kipling's humour which many people share – at least as long as they
are not feeling queasy themselves. One of Kipling's most successful farces, "My Sunday
At Home" (1895, collected in The Day's Work) centres upon a navvy's spectacular
vomiting; while a less well known story, "It!" (1889, collected in Abaft the Funnel), is
specifically about seasickness on a steamer in the China Sea, and the way it afflicted a
cocksure passenger while leaving the narrator untroubled. But the seasickness genre is
older than that: any devotee of RS. Surtees (as Kipling certainly was) will recall the cross-
Channel tribulations aboard a French packet in chapter VIII of Mr. Jorrocks's Jaunts and
Jollities, where Jorrocks provocatively (and productively) enhances the agonies of the
prostrate Sergeant Bumptious by offering to bring him "a cut of boiled beef with yellow
fat". – Ed.]

This article would have enraged Kipling. He would have called it
"Higher Cannibalism", placing unwarranted importance on a trifle – an
impromptu, light-hearted gesture for a young fellow-passenger. "The
Seven Attitudes of Seasickness" is a series of annotated pen-and-ink
sketches on two pages, depicting a crude and comic aspect of shipboard
life. This article explains how it was established that my great-aunt Elsa
and Kipling met; suggests why he would have made the sketches; and



Though drastically reduced in size, this photocopy shows the layout of the annotated
sketches 1 to 5. They fill the first of the two large sheets of paper on which Kipling
depicted the "seven attitudes". Sketches 6 and 7, in similar style, are on the second sheet.



14_ KIPLING JOURNAL June 1997

examines the reasons why they certainly appear to be Kipling's work.
The sketches came into my possession from my grandmother, Alice

Leontine Thomson, who died in 1968. They had belonged to her sister,
Elsa Carlyle Smythe, who had died in 1940, and who, according to our
family's account, had met Kipling and struck up a friendship with him
on board ship. She was born Elsa Johansen in 1879, the eldest daughter
of an English mother and a German father who was a doctor of
medicine: his general practice and the family home were in Motueka,
near Nelson in the north of the South Island of New Zealand. In 1890,
when Elsa was about eleven, she travelled with her parents to Europe.
They lived in Germany for about fourteen months with her father's
parents; and she became fluent in the German language. They returned
to New Zealand in October 1891.

In 1899, at the age of twenty, Elsa married a Dr F.F. Bode, but he died
in 1901. In November 1903 she married Carlyle Greenwood Smythe
who, like her, was a journalist. Photographs show her as an attractive
young woman. Smythe died in 1925: there were no children.

The process of finding out how Elsa met Rudyard Kipling has been a
long one. At first I believed that she had met him when she was a
young woman, because of a photograph found amongst my
grandmother's papers. This showed Elsa with her husband and an
elderly couple whom I thought to be Kipling and his wife Carrie: it
was taken on the SS Orontes in Adelaide. There were certain
discrepancies in the physical features of 'Kipling', such as the
eyebrows, which were not bushy enough. However, I believed that
they could have met on that ship. But in two biographies of Kipling
which I read, no mention was made of a ship of that name; nor,
evidently, did Kipling travel to Australia after 1891. Perhaps, I
wondered, they met on one of the Kiplings' annual voyages to winter
in South Africa between 1903 and 1908?

In looking for information about Elsa's husband Carlyle Smythe, I
found an entry in the Australian Dictionary of Biography for Robert
Sparrow Smythe and his son Carlyle Greenwood Smythe. Smythe
senior was a leading impresario, based in Melbourne, who died in
1917. In the Smythe files at the Dictionary of Biography in Canberra,
I found a portrait photograph of Robert Sparrow Smythe, and
recognised his likeness to the older man in the photograph of Elsa. So
the older couple in that photograph were probably Carlyle Smythe's
parents. Family recollections noted that Elsa had met Kipling when she
was with her mother on board a ship.



"Attitudes" 1 and 2, without their accompanying handwritten annotations, which read as follows:-
1. "What I like, Sir is real weather at sea." 2. "None of your half-hearted seas for me. Give me a
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Elsa's father, Dr Ernst F. Johansen, wrote to his son in New Zealand
from Germany in June 1891, adding as a postscript, "I do not think we
shall arrive in Nelson before end of October or beginning of
November." My reading revealed that Kipling also travelled to
Australasia in 1891. In his autobiography, Something of Myself, he
recounts his voyage from Cape Town eastwards to Melbourne. This
book was written between 1932 and 1935; he did not revise it, and it
was published in 1937 after his death. Kipling remembered the ship
and the weather on the voyage. "Her name was The Doric. She was
almost empty, and she spent twenty-four consecutive days and nights
trying, all but successfully, to fill her boats at one roll and to empty
them down the saloon skylight the next. Sea and sky were equally grey
and naked on that weary run to Melbourne."1

Kipling's biographer Charles Carrington writes that Kipling did not
recount accurately in Something of Myself the sequence of the places he
had visited forty years previously on this Australasian journey, and "on
the events of this voyage, [he] is quite unreliable".2 Lord Birkenhead
writes of this voyage that Kipling set off from Cape Town at the end of
September 1891, "to Tasmania in the SS Doric, the vessel wallowing
like a sea beast for twenty-four days and nights in a dreary and
monotonous passage to Hobart; and after that, another, equally rough,
across the bleak wastes of the Tasman Sea to New Zealand."3

Thus it was established for me that Kipling went by ship from Cape
Town to New Zealand in September and October 1891. The Johansens
had returned to New Zealand at about the same time, and would have
taken a ship to Wellington, changing there to one of the daily boat
services across the Cook Strait to Picton or Nelson. As there are no
indexed passenger lists of New Zealand shipping published for this
period, the only means of tracing incoming passengers is to look up the
arrivals reported in the papers of the time – though generally only some
of the first-class passengers were listed. The LaTrobe Library in
Melbourne held the New Zealand Times, which was the only New
Zealand paper they held for the 1891 period.

The New Zealand Times of Monday 19 October 1891 reported the
arrival on Sunday 18 October of the Royal Mail Ship Doric, "3071
tons, Commander J.W. Jennings, from London, Plymouth, Teneriffe,
Capetown and Hobart". Among the saloon passengers listed were Dr
and Mrs Johansen, Miss Johansen and Rudyard Kipling. So the
connection had been made: this was the evidence of a voyage shared by
Elsa Johansen and Rudyard Kipling.

The report of the outward voyage of the Doric, in the same issue,
stated that "She brought 24 first, 21 second and 69 third class
passengers... The usual number of concerts and entertainments were



"Attitude" 3 In the handwritten
annotation, the speaker continues: "- real
swell on the bosom of the mighty deep.
Observe how the sails fill "



18 KIPLING JOURNAL June 1997

had on the voyage, and lectures were delivered by the Rev. Dr. Bevan,
of Melbourne, and Mr. Rudyard Kipling, the well-known novelist,
which were highly appreciated."

Kipling disembarked, and after several days in Wellington travelled
north overland to Auckland. Later he sailed round the southern tip of
New Zealand and on to Melbourne. On this visit he befriended
'General' Booth of the Salvation Army, whose visit to New Zealand
had attracted a great deal more attention than that of the famous
young author.

Why would a young literary lion, aged twenty-five, be interested in
drawing shipboard sketches for a twelve-year-old girl? It is well
documented that Kipling loved children well before he had any of his
own. " 'His love of children was a very marked trait in his character',
said his cousin Florence Macdonald."4 He could communicate very
well with children, and he seemed to understand what interested them.
Elliot Gilbert illustrates this aspect of Kipling: " 'You're awful growed
up all of a sudden,' [Kipling] writes in 1890 to Amelia Clifford, alias
Turkey', the young daughter of friends, on whom he liked to practise
his paternal skills before he had any children of his own. 'Why can't
you frivol and be a baby now and again as I am always?' "5

Kipling's daughter wrote that "He always adored children."6

Birkenhead, after referring to the birth in 1892 of Kipling's first child,
wrote that "He had a passion for children, and although he became
increasingly unpredictable in his behaviour to adults, he could refuse
nothing to children, playing with them for hours, inventing fascinating
stories and games."7 Kipling's daughter also wrote of him aboard
ship, that "His fellow-passengers interested him enormously and
he invariably made many friends, specially with some young soldier
or mining engineer just going out to start a career, or perhaps with a
ship's officer."8

Kipling showed a humorous and bawdy side in his writings. As
Carrington records, some of his humorous stories "are not meat for
delicate stomachs," and "Kipling admitted to his friends, more than
once, that comical outbursts gave relief to his own feelings."9 Also
Kipling once said, "I have a yearning upon me to tell tales of extended
impropriety... hard-bottomed unseemly yarns... One can't be serious



"Attitude" 4 (as he drops his cigar):
"There is something sweet & sad at the
same time in the sinking of the sun at
sea." And 5: "Sick, Sir? No. Can't you let
a man commune with nature in peace."
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always!"10 And Gilbert wrote about Kipling's sense of humour, "such
as his unhostly delight whenever guests fell into the Bateman's fish
pond, which appears to have been frequently. It was a rough, boyish,
sometimes painful hilarity, not always very attractive, as his more
sadistic revenge comedies suggest..."11 A comment made about the
enduring appeal of the Just So Stories could well apply to "The Seven
Attitudes": "Small children's humour is crude; a joke that pleases them
usually makes adults wince."12

George Orwell wrote in 1942 that Kipling was "aesthetically
disgusting", and that most of his verse was "horribly vulgar".13 He was
criticised by intellectuals of his day because many felt that he had
squandered his artistic brilliance on vulgarity. Birkenhead writes that
"there was much in his mind and writing to jar on a sensitive ear, a
commonness that at times seems wilfully assumed, and lapses of taste
like unresolved discords." He continues that, in his letters, Kipling
often appeared "like a hearty extrovert in the locker room of a
provincial golf course".14 According to Birkenhead, "there was
something in his nature that demanded occasional, orgiastic outbursts
of low comedy."15 Kipling did not appreciate pomposity in others. In
these sketches he seems to be having a gentle laugh at a swaggering
character on board ship.

Kipling enjoyed shipboard life, and was a good sailor. In August
1894, on another voyage (across the Atlantic), he wrote in his wife's
diary, "All hands collapsed but me (Rud). I am a noble mariner"; and
the next day, "I (Rud) am the only person alive and well and strong. I
am a most noble mariner."16 Perhaps, in 1891, he and Elsa were among
a few who were not seasick. It is interesting to note that whereas in
Something of Myself Kipling recalls a rough voyage between Cape
Town and Wellington, the account of that leg of the voyage in the New
Zealand Times of 19 October 1891 reports that the Doric "had
moderate winds and fine weather throughout to Hobart", and concludes
that the voyage ended "having good weather throughout".

Kipling's father, Lockwood Kipling, was an art teacher and
administrator in India, and the son inherited some of his artistic talent.
Rudyard Kipling had an aptitude for sketching, and illustrated many of
his letters to his own children. Some of these were published in 1983
in a collection edited by Elliot Gilbert, "O Beloved Kids". Kipling also
illustrated the first (1902) edition of Just So Stories. An example of a
pen-and-ink drawing in similar style to that of "The Seven Attitudes of
Seasickness" is between pages 118 and 119 in "O Beloved Kids".



'Attitude" 6. "And if I do choose to dance round my hat what is that to you Sir. Any fool knows that
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Kipling's handwriting style varied during his life. He also changed
his style slightly according to the pen he was using. To judge from "O
Beloved Kids", he seemed to have had trouble finding pens to suit
him;17 and he wrote to his son John, "I don't want you to take after me
in writing small."18 Examples of Kipling's handwriting and calligraphy
are illustrated in "O Beloved Kids" and in Birkenhead's biography.

Describing his working tools, Kipling declares: "For my ink I
demanded the blackest, and had I been in my Father's house, as once I
was, would have kept an ink-boy to grind me Indian-ink. All 'blue-
blacks' were an abomination to my Daemon, and I never found a bottled
vermilion fit to rubricate initials when one hung in the wind waiting...
My writing-blocks were built for me to an unchanged pattern of large,
off-white, blue sheets, of which I was most wasteful."19 The "Seven
Attitudes" sketches are drawn in black ink over some preliminary
pencil, and are on large (34 x 21 cm) off-white sheets of paper.

It is characteristic of Kipling that this item is not signed by him. He did
not want frivolous pieces attributed to him. According to Birkenhead,
from 1901 onwards he was reluctant to sign letters with his full
signature, because it had been abused by recipients. According to
Carrington, by 1919 Kipling's "autograph was now so strictly guarded
that no unauthorized scrap of his handwriting was allowed to leave the
house."20 The biographies show that Kipling was rather a contrary
person – more inclined to give a humorous sketch to a casual friend, or
contribute a poem to an amateur group, than accept a prestigious
speaking engagement.

"The Seven Attitudes of Seasickness" does not add to the body of
fine literature written by Kipling; but reflects an aspect of his character
which can be seen in his writings. It has been an absorbing task to
unravel the puzzle as to how Elsa Smythe came to possess these
sketches.
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THE SOCIETY'S ANNUAL LUNCHEON, 1997. This was successfully held on
30 April 1997. The occasion, including the address by the Guest of Honour, will be fully
reported in our next issue. – Ed.
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KIPLING THE GLOBE-TROTTER

PART I: TRAVEL, AND THE CELTIC INHERITANCE

by MERYL MACDONALD BENDLE

[Meryl Macdonald Bendle, a writer, is an active member of the Kipling Society and an
occasional contributor to its Journal; in September 1994 we published the excellent
speech she had delivered at the formal opening of the Kipling Room in The Grange
at Rottingdean.

Through her Macdonald connection, Mrs Bendle is a cousin of the Kiplings: to be
more precise, as the granddaughter of Rudyard Kipling's uncle, the Reverend Frederic
William Macdonald (1842-1928), she is a first cousin, once removed, of Rudyard
Kipling. The family relationship gave impetus to a scholarly interest in Kipling's life, and
perhaps particularly his travelling life (among literary people of his generation he was
quite exceptionally well travelled). She is an acknowledged authority on the cars he was
so fond of – and is the author of a National Trust booklet on Kipling the motoring man.

It was therefore with keen expectations that her fnends heard that Meryl Macdonald
Bendle was writing a new biography, to be called Kipling the Globe-Trotter: A Driven
Man; and it is with a corresponding sense of privilege that I have received and agreed to
print some excerpts from the still unpublished text. Here is the first of them; its notes and
references have been specially compiled for our purposes. – Ed.]

Six months short of his seventieth birthday, Rudyard Kipling confessed
to having always wanted to build or buy a 400-ton brig, and sail her
round the world. "Never did. Now, I suppose it's too late," he told the
American graduate who had driven down from Oxford to meet him.1

But it was not too late for a turn round the Bateman's pond in the
Queen Mary, his six-foot skiff with hand-cranked paddle-wheels. "You
can be the engine-room," Kipling told his visitor; "I'll be the passenger-
list." The young man was so overcome with nerves at meeting the
famous author that he cranked too hard, and broke the paddle-wheel.
They were marooned in the middle of the pond.

Kipling laughed, and the ice was broken. While they waited to be
rescued he talked of many things, putting his 'engine-room' at ease. He
spoke of ambition – and of secondary ambitions, like his brig. The
more you had, he said, the more fully you lived. It was as if he sensed
what was troubling his visitor that day: a difficult decision he had to
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make about his future. Indeed the young man, being so young, was
looking for something – a word or a sign – that might indicate which
path he should choose: whether to take up the offer of a safe but dull
teaching post, or to devote his time to writing, and finding publication.

"Do the things you really want to do, if you possibly can," said
Kipling. "Don't wait for circumstances to be exactly right. You'll find
that they never are." The young man had found the answer he was
seeking; as later he found publication.

For someone whose life had been regularly punctuated by long sea
voyages from the age of two – until in old age he complained that he
never wanted to board another boat – the building of a brig seems an
odd ambition to have cherished over the eventful years. And yet the fact
that he wrote so many stories and poems about the sea seems to
indicate that it had a particular significance for him. Why was this
when, with Methodist ministers for grandfathers on both sides of his
family, he had no obvious maritime or naval connections?

What about those early voyages from the land of his birth (India) to
the land of his people (England) where he went to school? Could they
have been instrumental in turning the key of Davy Jones' locker, as it
were, in his fertile imagination? Certainly by the time that he left his
North Devon school in 1882, and once again sailed the "exiles' line"2

for India, he had already made the voyage three times; four if you count
his parents' honeymoon trip to Bombay, when he first managed to
make his presence felt aboard ship by putting the pregnant Alice
Kipling off sea-travel for the rest of her life. That it might have had the
opposite effect on the embryonic poet did not, however, manifest itself
when the sixteen-year-old Ruddy, seasick and alone, reluctantly left
England, his sweetheart and all thoughts of university behind him –
called home by his parents to do a man's work in India.

It would be nearly seven years before he saw the sea again, and there
is little evidence to suggest that he missed it. But he was overjoyed to
be in his father's house once more, and threw himself into the work that
had been found for him on the local newspaper. He wrote exclusively
about his adopted country and people; "mine own people" he called
them, so closely did he identify – and empathise – with them. (Mine
Own People was his original choice of title for Life's Handicap, his first
volume of short stories after leaving India, until he discovered to his
chagrin that a book bearing the same title was already in print – and by
a female writer too.) India was in his blood, though not in the biological
sense as has sometimes been implied; and for the first few years in the



June 1997 KIPLING JOURNAL 27

subcontinent he had no thought of returning 'Home'. Not, that is,
unless Flo Garrard3 should ask him to return.

After four years in India, he wrote in a letter: "Would you be
astonished if I told you that I look forward to nothing but an Indian
journalist's career? Why should I? My home's out here; my people are
out here; all the friends that I know are out here, and all the interests I
have are out here. Why should I go home? Any fool can put up rhymes,
and the market is full of boys who could undersell me as soon as I put
foot in it... Besides I was brought out of the stockyard on trust. Bitted,
mouthed and broken... on spec. Very well. I shall begin to pay for my
breaking in a few years. Then it will take some time to refund that
expenditure..."4

When in 1889 the climate and his deteriorating health forced him to
leave India, he took ship for England the long way round, writing travel
pieces en route for his old newspaper chief, whose parting words had
been nothing if not a challenge to the young journalist. "Take it from
me you'll never be worth more than four hundred rupees a month to
anyone,"5 when he was actually earning seven hundred at the time.
That rankled.

This was the voyage that made Kipling, of necessity, a travel writer;
and by default, a Globe-trotter. He sailed on six different vessels – all
screw-driven, three-masted schooners – from the homely 'Mutton-
mail'6 out of Calcutta, to the luxury flagship City of Berlin out of New
York. He became acquainted with the sea in all its moods, and with
passengers in all theirs; including that breed of Globe-trotter who,
"sitting in my chair, discussed India with the unbridled arrogance of
five weeks on a Cook's ticket. He was from England and had dropped
his manners in the Suez Canal."7 The habit was catching, for Kipling's
own manners plummeted into the Pacific at the sight of San Francisco
harbour, and were to remain volatile throughout his travels in America.
Moreover, whether he liked Globe-trotters or not (mostly not), he
found he had become one himself, from helmet to deck shoes.

His biographers tend to accept 'Kipling and the Sea' as a phase in
English Literature, no more, no less: the brilliant journalist exploiting
to the full what literally flowed past his elbow during those long and
often tedious voyages. When we read his vivid descriptions of the sea
we can almost feel the spume on our face, the lift and wallow of the
deck beneath our feet – almost feel seasick with him. And when he
describes the inner workings of a marine engine we are astounded at
the technical knowledge of this man who had never shown the slightest
interest in things mechanical at school, or used his hands to advantage
except when wielding a pen.

Kipling's unfailing knack of culling the life-stories of "nameless men
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on steamers and trains round the world"8 provided him with many of
his plots. And he rarely needed to take notes: he argued that if a thing
did not stay in his memory it was hardly worth the writing out.9

Someone who knew him well once said that his mind was like the
leaves of a book, which could be quickly turned to suit the company he
was in. Aboard ship, for instance, he had a chameleon-like ability for
adapting to his surroundings, which made him indistinguishable from,
say, the engineer who was convinced he was another engineer because
he spoke their language; or the commercial traveller who could have
sworn he was one of them, because he spoke theirs. With his intense
interest in other people's obsessions – whether deep-sea cables or
domestic cookers – ("once a journalist, always and for ever a
journalist")10 he could seal off any personal unhappiness in a watertight
compartment – most of the time. Only when he was ill and
overworking would it seep out and temporarily submerge him.

In the years to come, he made several long sea voyages, and had
many homes. But unlike the average Globe-trotter he was often a prey
to melancholy, longing for his previous home across the sea. For North
Devon when he was in India ("Exiles are we – yet, through our dreams
/ Old scenes and faces glide, / So that the city's murmur seems / The
voice of Northam tide.")11 For India when he was in London living
near the Thames: he would recognise the rig of an East-bound
schooner, and long to be on her. ("She'll lift the Southern Cross in a
week, – lucky old tub! – oh, lucky old tub!")12 And for America when
he was back in England after four of the happiest years of his life in
Vermont: those honeymoon years of early marriage, home-building and
child-rearing, of starting to put down roots.

The Welsh have a word for it: hiraeth. It is an overwhelming
yearning tinged with melancholy that is entirely Celtic, and not always
understood by the more phlegmatic Anglo-Saxon. It often overcame
Kipling when he was within sight or sound of water; and it acted on his
imagination like a spark in a combustion chamber.

But the question still remains, why Kipling, with no nautical
connections apart from a hotch-potch of sweet-and-sour childhood
memories, should write so compellingly about the sea – beyond, I
believe, the call of journalistic duty. Was it perhaps that the man who
has been called – among other things – the Poet of Empire looked upon
the oceans of the world as the main arteries of that empire, carrying the
life-blood of men and materials between the pink-shaded areas on the
map? But if that was the case, why did he not stay up on the bridge to
survey our "dominion over palm and pine"13 instead of getting involved
below decks with the engineers and their engines?

Let us take a look at his parental background: Yorkshire farming
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stock on his father's side, Celtic on his mother's, Alice Macdonald; and
with Methodist ministers on both sides. No Captains Courageous in
sight; not even a Petty Officer Pyecroft. Like others before me, I too
had accepted this lack of sea-going forebears in our family. Until the
day I went on a small pilgrimage, to see for myself where generations
of our Highland ancestors had lived and died.

I found myself in Skye, off the west coast of Scotland. And there, as I
stood gazing out to sea from the ruins of Duntulm Castle, one of the
many cliff-top strongholds of the Macdonalds, and feeling strangely
melancholy myself, the truth hit me between the eyes. Our Gaelic
ancestors had been seafaring men, more at home on the water than on
the land. They had to be: the sea was their life-blood, their only means
of communication.

When Gillebride and his son, Somerled, sailed across from Ireland
almost nine hundred years ago to repossess their lands from the
Vikings, much of the western mainland of Scotland and all the islands
from Man to Orkneys were in the hands of the invaders from the north.
It took three hundred years, many sea battles – and some judicious
intermarrying with the enemy – before the Vikings were persuaded to
leave the Western Isles for good.

It was the heroic Somerled, half Scots and half Norse, descendant of
Clan Cholla and the Kings of Dalriada, who in the space of forty years
became King of the Isles (Rex Insularum), commanding a huge fleet of
galleys in defence of his sea kingdom. And it was Somerled, with the
help of a little galley-boat diplomacy, who persuaded the Norwegian
King of Man to let him marry his daughter, Ragnhilda. Their grandson
Donald was the progenitor of the Clan Donald.

Somerled's attitude towards both Scottish and Norse Kings was
beautifully impartial: he would pay lip-service to either while they left
him and his people to live in peace and by their own Celtic laws. But
let either king try to impose feudal serfdom on the independent men of
the Isles, and Somerled's galleys would be launched, three men to each
oar... and anything between 60 and 160 galleys would accompany him
to a hosting. And Somerled won all his battles.

As the convoy of small boats rounded the distant point on the Sound of
Sleat, it was easy, from where I stood on Isleornsay jetty, to pick out
the galley.14 Tiny though she looked – she was only forty feet long, and
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open to the elements – her russet sail and honey-coloured hull stood out
against the dark mass of hills and the silver-grey water. The sail was
furled and the oars were manned as she approached the shore, where a
reception committee of Highland chiefs and misty-eyed spectators
awaited her. To the skirl of pipes, the Aileach skimmed over the shingle
almost to the feet of the Macdonald High Chief and his Cupbearer who
handed a ceremonial quaich of whisky to each crewman. It was a
moving and heart-warming 'home-coming'.

Dreamed of and planned, built and manned by the combined efforts
and faith of Irish and Scots descendants of the great Somerled, the
Aileach (a replica sixteenth-century 16-oar Highland galley) had sailed
from north-west Ireland in the summer of 1991, threading her way
delicately through the unpredictable waters of the Western Isles, bound
for Stornoway. Not since the days of the Lords of the Isles had such a
vessel made the passage. During the six weeks voyage she survived a
Force 9 gale and a broken mast. The graceful swan-necked birlinn, the
familiar of our sea-going ancestors, had proved her sea-worthiness
beyond any doubt; and her crew had shown that the spirit of Somerled
was still alive in the Highlands and Islands.

At its zenith, Clan Donald was the most powerful of all the clans. "In
their time was great peace and welth [sic] in the Isles thro the
ministration of justice."15 Its territory ranged over five hundred islands,
and included parts of the Scottish mainland and north-east Ireland;
some 25,000 square miles in all. Fifty cliff-top castles guarded a
kingdom which was united by the sea, so that a fleet of ships was a
necessity as much as a show of strength.

What Somerled learned about shipbuilding from the Vikings he had
artfully adapted to the needs of his own people; so that the Highland
galleys or birlinns were smaller and more manoeuvrable than the
invaders' long-ships. In them the Chiefs went to war or to woo; in both
activities their prowess was formidable, their objective the same – to
ensure the clan's perpetuity through the male line. Somerled's son
Reginald founded and endowed the Abbey on Iona, and built the
nunnery there. His sister Beatrice became its first Prioress.

"It is no joy without Clan Donald, / it is no strength to be without
them; / the best race in the round world:/ to them belongs every goodly
man."16 And the not so goodly. First and foremost the Chiefs were
warriors, occupied in what one of the clan's own historians called "the
congenial employment of robbery on the high seas".17 Ashore, they
begat sons with equal fervour, either by 'handfasting' (which in Celtic
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law did not mean illegitimacy), or by a series of wives, or both.
From which nests of half-brothers, fratricide was not uncommon. As

the Chiefs' possessions and wealth increased, so did the intricacies of
succession. Whether the inheritance of the Chiefship should be by
Celtic or by feudal law often depended upon whose side the last Chief
had favoured. At the time of Robert the Bruce two of Donald's
grandsons, Alasdair and Angus Og, who in turn inherited the Lordship,
fought on opposite sides. Angus Og led 5,000 (some historians say
10,000) Highlanders to the field of Bannockburn in 1314, and was
instrumental in the defeat of the English.

But being Celts they were poets and dreamers too; and a strong
religious streak lay hidden within the wildest of them – even though it
might not surface until late in their lives. The eponymous Donald was
one such Chief. The time came when he felt the need to make the
long pilgrimage to Rome; his remorse at his misdeeds was so great
that he took no fewer than seven priests with him. Afterwards he
richly endowed the Abbey at Saddell in Kintyre, which his grandfather
had founded; and spent the last years of his life within its walls,
in repentance.

It is interesting to reflect that to this day the Norse king's Black
Galley is depicted on the clan's crest, against its mast the red eagle of
the Earls of Ross – the result of another fortuitous alliance in the
fifteenth century, when the eighth Lord of the Isles married the earl's
daughter; their son subsequently claiming the title to add to his own.
(By this time the Macdonald Chief had been demoted to Dominus
Insularum, a title considered less of a threat to the mainland Kings.)
But inevitably it had to happen: the tenth Lord of the Isles was wrong-
footed between the Scottish and English kingdoms, and forfeited both
titles. The Crown claimed the Lordship, and today Prince Charles is its
holder. By the seventeenth century, the clan chiefs were forbidden to
keep more than six retainers in their castles, and could keep only one
galley of 16 or 18 oars; at least, in theory.

Of the many branches of Clan Macdonald descending from
Somerled, only three of the Scottish branches have chiefs today. One
of these is Sleat; and it is from one of its cadet branches (younger
sons of the Chief) that Rudyard Kipling's mother, Alice Macdonald,
was descended.

It was not all war-making between the Islands; many of our Sleat
ancestors were poets and scholars; one at least was a notable historian;
while a certain Donald of Sleat was a poet and cattle-dealer in the
seventeenth century. The less cerebral of them occupied their spare
time in cattle-stealing from their neighbours, the Norse-descended
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MacLeods, on what seems to have been a quid pro quo basis.
By this time the clan Chiefs were sending their eldest sons to school

and university on 'the continent', as they used to call the mainland. The
younger sons combined to engage a tutor, who might be a student of
divinity on vacation, to teach them and their families English and the
Classics. It is said that during the eighteenth century the 'gentry of the
Isles' were probably the best-educated in the world. "Young ladies
could quote Latin and Greek, and gentlemen composed poetry in the
tongue of Horace rather than that of Ossian."18

And then there came the Jacobite Rising, Culloden and the Highland
Clearances, the abolition of the clans, and the ensuing mass emigration
of families driven from land which had been theirs for centuries. From
Sleat in Skye John Macdonald, Jacobite, son of the fifth Macdonald of
Ostaig, took ship with his wife for the New World. The ship was blown
off course, and put into Belfast, where for some reason they decided to
go no further. The two expatriates settled in Fermanagh, where their
son James was born, in poverty, in 1761. Was it a coincidence that they
chose to live in the county from which Somerled and his father had
picked two hundred fighting men, to sail with them from Malinbeg six
hundred years earlier to repossess their lands? Or was it an inherent
desire to return to the supposed birthplace of their ancestor – also
expatriate-born?

This then was Rudyard Kipling's Celtic inheritance, for James
Macdonald was his maternal great-grandfather.
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"RECESSIONAL" AND ROTTINGDEAN

by MICHAEL SMITH

[Michael Smith, Secretary of the Kipling Society, has written this article to mark the
centenary of the composition of a great poem, and the opening of an exhibition at The
Grange, Rottingdean, to commemorate it. The Rottingdean Preservation Society, which
mounted the exhibition, acknowledges help from the museums of Brighton and Hove; the
film archive of Brighton University; the choir of St Andrew's Church, Alfriston; and the
Chairman and Secretary of the Kipling Society. – Ed.]

Queen Victoria's Diamond Jubilee, on 22 June 1897, had very special
significance for Rottingdean; for the solemnity of thanksgiving, and the
subsequent celebrations here, made an impression on the already
renowned Rudyard Kipling who had just taken up residence in North
End House, the holiday home of his 'beloved Aunt', Georgiana Burne-
Jones. A century later, we ought to reflect on its impact.

The Jubilee was more than a mere date on a calendar; it was the
culmination of an age of achievement; and a glow of enthusiasm
approaching delirium enveloped the 'Great White Queen'. It had been
suggested to Kipling that he might pen words suitable to the occasion;
and he toyed with the idea, somewhat lacking in motivation, during
June. He set aside other tasks, and started to work on a poem which
would include the refrain, "Lest we forget".

On an overcast Jubilee Day he and his wife, Carrie, enjoyed the
sound of the bells ringing from the ancient tower of St Margaret's, just
across the Green; and then, with a clearing sky, they went to Beacon
Hill in order to see the bonfire responding to the signal chain which
flamed along the south coast of England. A poem began to take shape
in his mind, but he was dissatisfied with the result.

Receiving an invitation from a naval friend to witness from HMS
Pelorus the Fleet Review and manoeuvres at Spithead, he escaped the
immediacy of the task. When he returned to Rottingdean after a
fortnight away in the company of seamen for whom he had the highest
regard, he again set to; but with obvious frustration he discarded
several sheets. With him in the room was Sallie Norton, daughter of a
close American friend. She asked permission to retrieve the papers
from the waste-paper basket, and was captivated by some stanzas for
the Jubilee, entitled "After".

She pleaded that they should not be destroyed; and Kipling
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reluctantly agreed that the opinions of Aunt Georgie and Carrie be
sought. After they had agreed with Sallie, the verses were refined and
reduced in length. Georgie, who had been staying as a guest in her own
house, returned to London, bearing a fresh copy of the manuscript,
which was despatched that evening to the office of The Times.

It was published the following morning, 17 July, under the title
"Recessional", and was immediately acclaimed as a triumph. Kipling
had written the verses to the rhythm of Melita, the hymn tune of
"Eternal Father, strong to save"; and this was later used in church for
the choir to recess at the end of divine service. Sir Arthur Sullivan was
asked to compose a tune for it; but after several abortive attempts he
said that he could not improve on Melita.

The solemn and prayerful sentiments of "Recessional" were seen as
a counter to the excessive euphoria of empire. In the poem, Kipling
suggested that once the excitement and celebration of the day had
faded, the nation should think reverently of the responsibility for the
power Britain's achievements had brought; that humility should
replace vanity; and that, above all, thanks should be offered to the
Almighty. The passing glory is witnessed in the lines, "The tumult and
the shouting dies.../Far-called, our navies melt away;/On dune and
headland sinks the fire..." – all relating to what Kipling had seen at
Spithead, and what the family had experienced on Beacon Hill.

The exhibition at The Grange to commemorate the centenary has
examples of the porcelain, pottery and other memorabilia produced for
the celebration, together with a copy of The Times in which both the
poem and editorial comment are included. In addition there will be on
view the set of woodcut prints which William Nicholson created for the
time – one of which features the Queen herself. Nicholson owned The
Grange, and gave it its present name.

A video on display shows not only footage of the Jubilee procession
in London, and an introduction to the poem, but also a specially filmed
version of "Recessional" sung by a distinguished choir, under the
direction of Gordon Lawson, as it recessed from the chancel of St
Margaret's Church, Rottingdean. There could be no more appropriate
ambience for such a hymn. Lawson also composed a new setting for
"Recessional", and gave it the name Rottingdean.
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SOCIETY NOTICES

FROM THE SECRETARY

[See also the Announcements on page 5]

DATA PROTECTION

Council wishes to draw the attention of members to the fact that their
names and addresses are held on disc by the Society, solely for the
purpose of creating mailing lists for the distribution of the Kipling
Journal and of such other information as needs to be sent out from time
to time. To gain exemption from the registration of such data, as
required by the provisions of the Data Protection Act, we have to notify
our members of this. No information held on disc will at any time be
made available to an outside agency. However, any member who
objects to his or her name being held on disc is asked to notify the
Honorary Secretary in writing, by 31 December 1997.

BATEMAN'S

When I visited Bateman's before the start of the season with an Italian
writer, Flavia Amabile (now one of our members), David Fox very
kindly showed us round the shrouded rooms.

The study was a hive of activity because members of the Mid-Kent
and Tenterden branches of NADFAS (the National Association of
Decorative and Fine Arts Societies) were hard at work cleaning and
polishing the items which would delight the summer's visitors. I am
sure that all of us would wish to thank them for the effort they put in to
help National Trust staff prepare for the coming invasion. And many
members, who know David Fox and Terry Pitt and the team of
voluntary stewards, will wish to send best wishes and thanks to them
for their effective guardianship of Bateman's.

Ever since the death in 1939 of Carrie Kipling, the Society has enjoyed
a very comfortable relationship with those who have looked after
Bateman's on behalf of the National Trust. Now we have to say farewell
to David Fox, who is retiring this summer. We thank him for the help he
has given the Society in his years as custodian of the property, and we
wish him and his wife, Joanna, a happy and fruitful leisure.
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HMS KIPLING

Recently we were given a replica badge of the 'K' Class destroyer
which was launched by Kipling's daughter, Elsie Bambridge, in 1939.
From that date the Society maintained an exceptionally close contact
with the ship and those who sailed in her. At one time Lieutenant N.B.
Robinson, D.S.C, Croix de Guerre, son of our then Secretary, was one
of her officers; and the Society presented the Wardroom and Mess
Deck with material comforts.

The badge, in which Kipling's own Ganesha symbol overlays a wavy
pattern, will be used as the centrepiece of an exhibition which we are
going to mount in the museum in The Grange, Rottingdean. The
display will give the highlights of that connection, and the
distinguished history of the destroyer before she was sunk by enemy
aircraft in the eastern Mediterranean in May 1942. We are greatly
indebted to Mr Derek Taylor of Colchester for his generosity.

ANOTHER GIFT

Group Captain John Slessor, of Grateley, Hampshire, has presented a
Kipling letter to the Society. Dated 17 September 1914 and written
from Bateman's, it was addressed to the Group Captain's grandfather,
who was then involved in officer recruitment for the Army. Kipling
commended Maitland Park, shortly to come before the board, as a very
suitable candidate. We are most grateful for this addition to our
collection.

TRANSFER OF LETTERS

Our Honorary Librarian, Trixie Schreiber, felt that a number of letters
formerly housed with our material in City University Library ought to
join other letters of ours kept with the Kipling Papers at the University
of Sussex. These include an album containing correspondence between
Kipling and J.H.C. Brooking, the founder of our Society.

A variety of topics are covered, including the unauthorised use of
some Kipling verses in a trade journal. Other letters and cards to
different correspondents relate to the acquisition of rifles for the
Rottingdean Rifle Club (written from The Elms); difficulties Kipling
was experiencing with the cells for the electricity supply to Bateman's;
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and some observations on the truth of incidents in Stalky & Co. They
certainly make fascinating reading. They will be transferred to the
Kipling Papers, under Mrs Inglis's care, once copies have been made
of the texts.

SUBSCRIPTIONS

I should like to thank those who have sent their renewal cheques: I
hope they will forgive me for not acknowledging them unless
something else in the letter needs an answer. I haven't fully caught up
with the super-efficient system of reminders, sent by my predecessor,
Norman Entract, to those whose subscriptions have not been received;
and I hope that members will kindly check to see if they are up to date
in this respect. The Society's financial commitments are such that your
cooperation over this will be most helpful.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

[I am glad to receive letters intended for publication. However, since more
are received than can in practice be printed. I must be selective, and reserve
– unless expressly told otherwise – the usual right to shorten a letter. In
some cases it may be possible for the text, and/or enclosures, to be
summarised under "Points from Other Letters". My address is given on the
penultimate page of this issue. – Ed.]

"ON THE GATE"

From Mrs L.A.F. Lewis, Cappaslade Cottage, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell,
Wallingford, Oxon 0X10 ORQ

Dear Sir,
Mr West (Letters, March 1997, page 34) wonders why Mrs Kipling

prevented her husband from publishing a story "about Death and St
Peter", as recorded in Rider Haggard's diary for 1918; and asks for
further background.

"On the Gate: a Tale of '16", first published in 1926 and collected in
Debits and Credits, is the only existing story that answers Haggard's
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description. In it, the admissions system to Heaven has been overwhelmed
by the number of soldiers' deaths on the Western Front. The Devil's
servants are besieging the crowd at the gate, trying to convince them that
they are irredeemable sinners. St Peter and his team are working overtime
to convince them otherwise, and to shepherd them safely into Heaven.

I'm afraid I don't know what Mrs Kipling's original objection was;
but if the following information, compiled from some old notes on the
manuscripts and origins of Debits and Credits stories, does not answer
Mr West's query, at least it may draw an outline round the problem.

The official manuscript of the story is in the volume at Durham
University Library, under the title "The Department of Death". In this,
the section in which Normal Civil Death and his clerks are trying to
preserve their pre-war standards in such trivial matters as black-bordered
cards is much longer than in the published version. "The Department of
Death" was listed by Mrs Kipling in her diary (see Carrington's notes in
the Society's Library) as begun on 29 October 1920. This Durham
manuscript stops about six pages before the end of the published story.

There is a shorter version of the rest in the British Library (see my
letter, "Peter's Gate", in the Kipling Journal, September 1981), where
it is caught up with the articles collected as Sea Warfare (1916), and
may therefore be all that survives of the version Haggard read in 1918.
This was presumably the "St Peter story" Mrs Kipling noted as begun
in April 1916, six months after John Kipling was reported missing. It
could also have included elements of something referred to in Mrs
Kipling's diary for 24 October 1911, "his Archangel of the English".
The Panglossian Archangel is not a character in "On the Gate", but
appears in Kipling's second Heaven-and-Hell-as-bureaucracy story,
"Uncovenanted Mercies", at the end of Limits and Renewals (1932).

Kipling's imaginative writings during the years that followed his
son's death were often bitter and intemperate; another letter in the
March 1997 Journal mentions that unpleasant poem of 1918, "A
Death-Bed". My own guess is that the 1916 version of "On the Gate"
was a savage one, and that Mrs Kipling felt that if published then, the
story would have given much offence. After the war, when Kipling's
own grief had lost its first edge, and passions in general had dulled, it
became possible for him to re-write and eventually publish the story in
a form where the emphasis is on mercy and salvation.

"On the Gate" is not often cited in Kipling studies; but for those who
are interested in his view of religion it is a vital text. It is far from
orthodox. In the Durham manuscript, some suitably reverent Sikhs are
also allowed into this Christian Heaven: the only non-British characters
to be admitted in any surviving version. In the published story there are
no non-Christians among the pickets who head the soldiers' souls back
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from Hell; but they are an ecumenical group including St Ignatius
Loyola, St Joan of Arc, Calvin, Bunyan and Shakespeare. In the British
Library manuscript, Isaak Walton is another.

Mr West says he is particularly interested in the character of Judas –
who is not only one of the heavenly team, but is of special use in
handling difficult cases. I don't know where Kipling got this idea from.
He was such an omnivorous reader, and met so many distinguished
experts at his various clubs or while visiting universities, that he is
forever surprising his readers with unlikely bits of lore.

Yours sincerely
LISA LEWIS

KIPLING'S YORKSHIRE CONNECTION

From Mr B.J.H. Mattinson, 6 Herisson Close, Pickering, North Yorkshire YO18 7HB

Dear Sir,
Your readers may be interested to learn of some research that I have

been doing, into the direct Kipling link with the Yorkshire town of
Pickering, where I live. Two of Kipling's leading biographers are
imprecise in this matter. Carrington (in endnote 2 to his chapter 1)
states that the place and date of birth of Kipling's father, Lockwood
Kipling, "are uncertain"; while Birkenhead (in his chapter I), though he
briefly states that Lockwood Kipling was born in 1837 in Pickering,
supplies no details. Moreover, in the Kipling Journal of September
1979, in an article on "The Kiplings of Yorkshire", the Reverend Dr
Arthur Ankers quotes Rudyard Kipling's strangely erroneous assertion
that his father was born in Skipton.

I have therefore consulted with our local Methodist Minister
(Pickering, Register Book of Baptisms, first entry 5 March 1843); North
Yorkshire County Record Office; Cleveland Archives; Public Record
Office (Non Parochial Non Conformist Registers); the Office for
National Statistics; the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints
(International Genealogical Index); and a local historian.

As a result I now possess:-
1. The Certified Copy of an Entry of Birth: "John Kipling 2.30pm 6th

July 1837, Father Joseph Kipling Wesleyan Minister Pickering, Mother
Frances Kipling formerly Lockwood, registered 15th July 1837
Pickering."

2. Photocopies of the last entries in the Wesleyan Methodist
Baptismal Register, two signed by Joseph Kipling, the last one dated
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8th July 1837; and a photocopy of the covering certificate for the
"original Register Book of Births and Baptisms which has been kept
for the Wesleyan Chapel called Ebenezer situate at Pickering... founded
about the year 1812... sent to the Commissioners from the immediate
custody of Joseph Kipling of Pickering... who has kept it since August
1836 as Minister of the congregation. Signed 8th July 1837, Joseph
Kipling Minister".

The marriage record of Joseph Kipling and Frances Lockwood
(Skelton, 6th September 1836) lists Joseph's place of residence as
Great Edstone, the village about seven miles from here where his
brother John farmed. Arthur Ankers (in The Pater: John Lockwood
Kipling, His Life and Times, Hawthorns Publications, 1988) refers to
"the home in Pickering to which Joseph took his bride... little better
than a cottage but Frances... was content to make the best of the
furniture, which the local Methodists had thought fit to provide..."

According to our local historian, John H. Rushton, the Wesleyan
Methodist Society in 1812 built a new chapel in Hungate, Pickering,
fronting the main street. (This was presumably the Ebenezer, but I have
not yet found anybody locally who can document that.) It became
dilapidated, and was taken down in 1890. A larger "Gothic style"
building with an "imposing front" was built in its place; and this is now
our Kirk Theatre.

I have not yet finished my research. For instance, I would still like to
find a record of Lockwood's baptism, and would welcome advice on
how to do so; it is frustrating that the registers I have located leave a
gap between July 1837 and March 1843. Anyway, there is no doubt that
Lockwood was born in, or very near, Pickering.

Yours sincerely
BRIAN J.H. MATTINSON

KIPLING AND GISSING

From Professor P. Coustillas, 10 rue Gay-Lussac, 59110 La Madeleine, France

Sir,
May I appeal to readers of the Kipling Journal for assistance in a

very specific matter? Would any of them be aware of some evidence in
Kipling's lesser-known publications, private papers and
correspondence, published or unpublished, that he ever read any work
by his contemporary George Gissing (1857-1903), or made any remark
about him? Was there ever any book by Gissing in his library?
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As general editor of the French edition of Kipling's novels and short
stories in the Bibliothèque de la Pléiade [See the editorial in this
present issue. – Ed.], and as co-editor of The Collected Letters of
George Gissing (Ohio University Press, 1990-1996, 9 volumes), I
should be grateful to anyone for the slightest scrap of positive
information. I have collected all the references to Kipling in Gissing's
works, letters, diary and other private papers; but have so far found
absolutely nothing that could be called even a semblance of a
counterpart, and that might add some substance to the article I am
planning to write on the two men.

Yours faithfully
PIERRE COUSTILLAS

THE ADJUTANT, AND ITS POUCH

LETTER I

From Mr M. P. Walters, Bird Group, Department of Zoology, The Natural History
Museum. Akeman Street, Tring, Hertfordshire HP23 6AP

Dear Sir,
With reference to the comments on pages 58 and 64 of the March

1997 issue regarding the "Adjutant-crane", Kipling was quite wrong in
referring to the Adjutant as a crane [as he does in "The Undertakers" in
The Second Jungle Book]. It is in fact a species of stork; the two groups
are only superficially similar, and are not related.

The scientific name Ciconia Argala quoted on page 64 [actually this
was not cited by Kipling but was an editorial interpolation by me –Ed.]
is now totally obsolete, though it was in use for much of the nineteenth
century, and may have been in use in older books seen by Kipling. The
correct name is Leptoptilos dubius, and the bird is closely related to the
Marabou of Africa.

Furthermore, the pouch under the chin is not a food-receptacle, as
Kipling evidently believed. Jerson in 1864 (The Birds of India)
suggested that it might have supplied extra oxygen "during protracted
acts of deglutition"; but it is now generally considered to function
mainly in courtship acts.

The Adjutant is now a highly rare and endangered species, and is
currently known to breed only in Assam, having disappeared from most
of its former range.

Yours sincerely
MICHAEL P. WALTERS



June 1997 KIPLING JOURNAL 43

LETTER II

From Mr B.E. Smythies, Field Cottage, Church Hill, Merstham, Redhill, Surrey RH1 3BL

Dear Sir,
If Macmillan used the names Adjutant-crane and Ciconia Argala for

this bird (March 1997, pages 64-65), they were badly advised. Both
names are wrong. The correct name is the Greater Adjutant (in some
books the Adjutant Stork), Leptoptilos dubius. The Cranes are in a
different family.

It was named Ardea dubia by Gmelin in 1789. Lesson erected the
genus Leptoptilos in 1831 for this bird and its relative the Lesser
Adjutant; so its scientific name is now Leptoptilos dubius (Gmelin). It
is not in the genus Ciconia which covers some other species, including
the European White Stork; and I can find no reference to a specific
name argala.

Sálim Ali and Ripley write that: "The birds consort freely with kites
and vultures to feast on animal carcases dumped on the countryside or
on village outskirts. In the last century, when municipal sanitation was
more primitive than it is now, large numbers of Adjutants haunted the
city of Calcutta, perching boldly on rooftops etc. for the offal and
refuse, and rendered valuable service as scavengers... The precise
significance and function of the pendent sac at the base of the neck is
obscure. It communicates with the nasal cavity and is unconnected with
the gullet. Therefore it cannot receive or store food as is popularly
believed." Therefore it is not the bird's "hold-all" as Kipling thought.

Yours sincerely

B.E. SMYTHIES

REFERENCES

An Annotated Checklist of the Birds of the Oriental Region. Tim Inskipp, Nigel Lindsey
& William Duckworth. Oriental Bird Club, 1996.

Handbook of the Birds of India and Pakistan. Sálim Ali & S. Dillon Ripley. Ed. 1, vol. 1,
page 106(1968).

"THE TINKER"

From Mr K.M.L. Frazer, 3 Roseacres, Sawbridgeworth, Hertfordshire

Dear Sir,
Mr Bernard Coffey (Letters, March 1997, page 46) suggests that

"The Jolly Tinker" did not make it into the canon of English verse. The
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Common Muse: Popular British ballad poetry from the 15th to the 20th
century (Chatto & Windus, 1957; Penguin paperback, 1965) prints the
printable parts in Appendix B, under the title "The Highland Tinker".
The editors, Sola Pinto and Rodway, suggest in the Introduction that
the ballad descended from "Room for a Jovial Tinker" (probably
seventeenth century) via "The Beverley Maid and the Tinker"
(nineteenth century). "But", they say, "a far greater degeneration
reveals itself in 'The Highland Tinker', a present-day oral version of
the same."

Kipling's "The Drums of the Fore and Aft" (1888, collected in Wee
Willie Winkie & Other Stones) suggests that the deterioration began
well before the end of the nineteenth century.

As Commander Wilson remarked of "Kafoozalum" (Letters,
December 1996, page 55), the Tinker likewise (Jolly, Irish or Highland)
was well known to rugby players. If T.S. Eliot did not see it in The
Common Muse, he may have come up against celebrating rugby
players when he was studying for his D.Phil. at Oxford in the 1920s.
The ballad was not confined to Army or Navy players.

Yours sincerely
K.M.L. FRAZER

POINTS FROM OTHER LETTERS

TENNIS IN VERMONT

From Dr R.H. Webb, 92 Norwich St, Cambridge CB2 1NE

Dr Webb has sent us a copy of the Spring 1997 Newsletter of the
Landmark Trust, which is the far-sighted organisation that has taken
over, developed and refurbished Naulakha, the Kiplings' highly
individual home near Brattleboro, Vermont, U.S.A.

It contains, in an item by David Tansey headed "Anyone for tennis?",
the following report:-

"Visitors to Naulakha will soon be able to play tennis on Rudyard
Kipling's court. Thanks to a very generous donation of $22,000 from
Nelson E. Withington, Landmark has been able to restore this court
which was, perhaps, the first in Vermont. When Landmark purchased
Naulakha in 1992, the original net and fence posts were still in place, but
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small trees were growing out of the court. By June 1997 tennis will return
to this Vermont hillside after an absence of nearly 60 years, and in future
visitors to Naulakha should remember to bring their tennis gear.

Rudyard Kipling is not often judged by his athletic prowess, but his
time in Vermont is marked by several athletic achievements. Kipling
introduced skiing to Vermont with a pair of skis that were a gift from
Arthur Conan Doyle. The United States Golf Association credits
Rudyard with the invention of "snow g o l f whereby Kipling and a
minister friend hit red golf balls over frozen Vermont meadows. And
finally Kipling may have brought tennis to the Green Mountain State
when this court at Naulakha was constructed, an operation overseen by
his notorious brother-in-law, Beatty Balestier..."

"BROOKLAND R O A D "

From Professor Thomas Pinney, Department of English, Pomona College,
140 West Sixth Street, Claremont, California CA 91711-6335, U.S.A.

Professor Pinney provides at least a partial answer to Mr Douch's
enquiry (March 1997, page 60) about a musical setting for Kipling's
poem, "Brookland Road". He refers to the Stewart and Yeats
Bibliographical Catalogue of Kipling's works, which at page 587 lists
a musical setting in the key C, by Martin Shaw, published in London
by J. Curwen in 1919.

A KIPLING SOCIETY IN CALIFORNIA

From Professor Thomas Pinney, Department of English, Pomona College,
140 West Sixth Street, Claremont, California CA 91711-6335, U.S.A.

Professor Pinney writes as follows:- "In the McCormick Collection
(derived from the Doubleday Papers) in the Library of Congress
(reference no. 62/14) is a letter from Walter K. Neill, 9 May 1941, to
Malcolm Johnson of Doubleday, saying that Neill had organised a
Kipling Society in Los Angeles in December 1940, to create a library
of books to be sold for British War Relief, and to publicise Forest Lawn
Cemetery (the subject, as you know, of Evelyn Waugh's The Loved
One). He also states that Kipling's daughter, Mrs Bambridge, was
making contributions of 'things' to Forest Lawn for its Kipling
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historical room. Neill adds that he made a trip to London in 1940, and
there bought a bronze bust of Kipling and other items. Neill was
employed by Forest Lawn at the time the society was formed, but not
at the time of his letter to Johnson.

Another letter in the McCormick Collection, from Hubert Eaton (the
'Builder' of Forest Lawn) to Mrs Bambridge, 27 January 1941,
explains that the Kipling Society of Southern California is under the
guidance of Forest Lawn, and has 200 members. The January meeting
had been attended by Basil Rathbone and C. Aubrey Smith, and
addressed by the Ranee of Sarawak."

Professor Pinney adds that he has asked the reference service of the
Los Angeles Times if it has any information about the society; but has
drawn a blank. He wonders if we have any information. I may be
wrong, but I think not. I also think it could be helpful if Professor
Pinney, a very busy man, can find time to pursue his enquiries with the
management of Forest Lawn, with a view to ascertaining what
happened to the society.

ALLY SLOPER

From numerous members

At page 64 of our March 1997 issue, Kipling was quoted (from "The
Undertakers" in The Second Jungle Book), describing the "Ally Sloper-
like head and neck" of that giant bird, the Adjutant – at which point I
interpolated the question, "Who was Ally Sloper?"

This prompted an inrush of helpfully informative letters. Their
authors included The Hon. Austin Asche (of Darwin, Australia); Mr T.J.
Connell (Surrey); Sir George Engle (London); Mr K.M.L. Frazer
(Hertfordshire); Miss Nora Kay (Buckinghamshire); Mrs Bambi Lewis
(Surrey); Professor Thomas Pinney (California, U.S.A.); Mr F.A.
Underwood (Bristol); and Mr Shamus Wade (London). I am grateful to
them all, but hope they will understand that space prohibits my
publishing their letters in full. In any case, what they variously said
largely overlapped.

Ally Sloper achieved great fame in Victorian England as the subject
of a popular comic cartoon. He was depicted, both in books and in
periodicals, as a down-at-heel figure with an enormous nose and a
receding forehead, grotesquely clad, accident-prone, but cheerfully
game for every misadventure. His creator and original scriptwriter was
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Found in Gifford's Discovering Comics (1971), and sent to us by Mr Tim Connell, this
shows Marie Duval's cover for "the world's first comic book" (November 1873) – a
collection of strips from the magazine Judy.
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C.H. Ross; artists who drew him included W.G. Baxter and a young
Frenchwoman, Isabelle Emily de Tessier, who signed her work 'Marie
Duval'.

Micropedia volume 2, of the Encyclopedia Britannica, on the
development of the modern cartoon, is quoted as follows:- "The
revolution in printing caused by photo-process engraving in the 1880s
democratized caricature. The cheapness of the new process made it
possible, and so commercially obligatory, to illustrate daily
newspapers... Cheap comic papers, combining photo-process
engraving with simple forms of colour printing, proliferated and
brought caricature within reach of all classes: in England the comic-
strip weekly Ally Sloper's Half Holiday, at a halfpenny a copy, became
'the poor man's Punch'."

D. Gifford's Discovering Comics (Shire Publications, 1971) is
quoted to the effect that Ally Sloper had first appeared in 1873 as a
team with another penniless character, Ikey Mo, in a magazine called
Judy. The eventual periodical, Ally Sloper's Half Holiday, dated from
1884, and ran under various guises till 1923. There was a special
annual production called Ally Sloper's Christmas Holidays, illustrated
by Baxter. It all embodied a mock philosophy; life was portrayed from
a 'Sloperian' viewpoint, and the publishing house was referred to as
'The Sloperies'. The whole concept enjoyed phenomenal popularity.

KIPLING REMEMBERED IN PESHAWAR

From Mr Anthony Smith, P. O. Box 969, University Town, Peshawar, NWFP, Pakistan

Mr Anthony Smith has written to Mr Michael Smith, Secretary of the
Kipling Society, to report the existence of a group of Kipling
enthusiasts among the expatriate community in Peshawar. Since 1996
they have held a garden party and two dinners in Kipling's honour.
Recitals of his verse have been a feature of these events.

Though aware, of course, of the degree of impermanence that tends
to characterise expatriate communities, the group have formed an
unofficial 'Peshawar Kipling Society', and as such they plan further
meetings. Through Mr Anthony Smith, they have now asked about the
possibility of affiliation with our Society. Our Secretary has replied in
welcoming terms, and the Peshawar initiative will be on the agenda at
our next Council meeting. We wish the group good luck for the future,
and incidentally hope that some of them will take up membership of
our Society and qualify for the Kipling Journal.
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Sent to us by Mr Shamus Wade, this striking portrait of Ally Sloper was found in Denis
Gifford's excellent Encyclopaedia of Comic Characters (Longman, 1987).

MEMBERSHIP NEWS

NEW MEMBERS

We offer a very warm welcome to the following new members, listed to mid-May 1997:

Mr D.H. Easter (Yorkshire); Miss A.G. Harcombe (London); Miss I. Krarup
(Copenhagen); Lieut.-Colonel S.J. Lindsay (Argyll); Mr J.H. Morgan (Middlesex); Miss
H. Murphy (London); Mr R.F. Rosner (New York); Mr T.E. Woodhouse (Berkeley,
California); also, to corporate membership, Realisations (Redditch, West Midlands).


