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SOCIETY ANNOUNCEMENTS
DISCUSSION MEETINGS

All are on the first floor of 'The Clarence', 53 Whitehall,
London SW1, at 5.30 for 6 p.m. This is near Charing Cross
Tube Station on the Bakerloo, Northern and Jubilee Lines.
Wednesday 12 November 1980 Peter Bellamy, member of the
Society, folk-singer, will present Songs and Slides—an
Entertainment.
Wednesday 11 February 1981 Bryan Diamond on Illustrators
of Kipling.
Wednesday 8 April 1981 John Shearman on Rudyard Kipling
and the Motion Picture.
Wednesday 8 July 1981 Trevor Daintith on Rudyard Kipling
and Robert Surtees at Table.
Wednesday 9 September 1981 The Revd Dr Arthur R. Ankers.
Subject to be announced.
Wednesday 11 November 1981 Mrs L. A. F. Lewis. Subject to
be announced.

ANNUAL LUNCHEON

Thursday 30 October 1980 at 12.15 for 1 p.m., at the
CALEDONIAN SUITE, 6 Hanover Street, London W1R 9HH (near
Oxford Circus, off Regent Street). Guest of honour will be
Mrs Betty Sutherland, Administrator, National Trust,
Bateman's, Sussex. Cost: £7.75 per seat. Please book through
the Society's Office, 18 Northumberland Avenue, London
WC2N 5BJ. Telephone 01 930 6733.

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING

Thursday 30 October 1980 at 4p.m., at 50 Eaton Place,
London SWl, to be followed by a short meeting of the Council.
August 1980

JOHN SHEARMAN
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A PUNCH CARICATURE OF LATE 1910
This was one of twelve such portraits of well-known contemporaries by Bernard
Partridge, assembled on two pages of the satirical "Almanack for 1911", as proposed
"new blood" for "Mr. Punch's Reformed House of Lords".
Public excitement about the Upper House, already sustained for over eighteen
months and not wholly distracted even by the Crippen murder case, was still intense. It
was the uneasy period between the Lords' rejection of the Liberals' 1909 Budget and
their ultimate acceptance in 1911 of the corrective Parliament Act. The government's
sanction was of course the threat to cause the King to create hundreds of compliant
new peers.
Punch's proposals were suitably flippant, though its candidates were distinctly
eminent, including the writers Hall Caine, W. W. Jacobs ("Lord Yarnborough of
Fo'c'sle") and Israel Zangwill ("Lord Zion"), the American-born painter Edwin
Abbey, the comedian George Robey ("Lord Knockham of Tivoli"), the actor George
Alexander and the German strong-man Eugene Sandow.
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EDITOR'S NEWS AND NOTES
TAKEN ABACK
Our last issue was late (readers may recall), somewhat dislocated by my recent move
to America. Though I had hoped to recover lost time by now, I was next incapacitated
for several weeks: a disc in my back had come adrift and eventually required surgery. I
am sorry that we are therefore now later than ever. My back appears to have mended,
and I expect to catch up, but it may take a while. I only trust members will be patient,
and not be inclined to react to tardy publication as Dr Johnson, hope long deferred,
did to Lord Chesterfield's belated attention—"It has been delayed till I am indifferent
and cannot enjoy it."

SIR JOHN BETJEMAN
Now going to press, we learn that our newest recruit is to be Sir J o h n
Betjeman, Poet Laureate. He has sent us a very kind message and we are
delighted that he is to become a fellow-member.

NEVER THE TWAIN
As the U.S. Presidential Election approaches no contestant's slightest slip of speech
escapes publicity. Much was made of how President Carter, intending a reference to
the late Senator H. H. Humphrey, called him"Hubert Horatio Hornblower". Less was
heard of Mr Reagan's attribution of "East is East, and West is West" to Mark Twain.

THE TRUCE OF THE BEAR
Endlessly inaccurately quoted in the world's English language press, Kipling is
probably more often unconsciously cited than any but Shakespeare of the dozen mostquoted writers. The 1979 Oxford Book of Quotations lists these, not counting Bible
and Prayer Book, in order– Shakespeare. Tennyson, Milton, Johnson, Browning,
Kipling, Dickens, Byron, Wordsworth, Pope, Keats, Shelley. The 1953 edition,
recognising others much read but little quoted, admitted quotability was no criterion
of "popularity or merit".
Quotation apart, some writers, "classics" in diverse fields, somehow gain archetypal
quality, leaving behind them terms like Wellsian, Dickensian, Byronic. Rabelaisian.
with implications beyond the books they wrote—implications communicable long
after, to people unacquainted with their works. Kipling, whose brilliant view of India
gave him this quality by 1890, retains it in 1980.
Afghan affairs provoke copious press reference to a Kiplingesque Frontier tradition.
Such attribution is often thoughtless cliché or ignorant assumption; but many serious
commentators on the Great Game confirm Kipling's vision of enduring realities. In the
Economist (16 February) Dr Shamsul Islam writes: "If the west doesn't want to lose the
game, its leaders should take a crash course in Rudyard Kipling". In the Washington
Post (11 May) Senator D. P. Moynihan, once U.S. Ambassador to India, says a
predecessor's admonition to read Kim before going there had been the "simplest and
best advice" he received. "Would that it had been read by more Presidents", he adds—
quite a tribute from politics to literature.
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KIPLING JOURNAL APPEAL
This continues to attract funds, badly needed and warmly appreciated. After the
£260 acknowledged in June we received £103 more from Mrs G. H. Collinge, Dr T. N.
Cross, Ms H. Dunnington-Jefferson, Commander E. B. Ensey, Mr P. S. Falla, Dr H.
Mackinnon, Mr G. W. Martin, Mr P. F. Morrison, Mr G. J. Riley, Miss P. W.
Thomas, and Anon. We warmly thank them all. The Appeal remains open. For
reasons explained in March and June, this Journal, in expanding at a time of recession,
is taking a calculated risk. So it urgently needs financial backing while its circulation
increases, and while advertisers become more assured in buying our space. Donations,
payable to the Kipling Society (Journal Account), will be gratefully acknowledged.

A sympathetic member, inspired by a cartoon by Lou Myers in the New York Times,
submitted this astringent vignette of a mendicant editor

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR
Several members, wishing to contact me here in the U.S.A., have asked for my
address: I have met Joe Dunlap, and other American members, and hope to meet
more. Correspondents elsewhere too, with whom I have dealt over recent Journals,
have pointed out that to send mail to London, where they know I no longer am, creates
inconvenience, delay and extra postal cost.
At first I was against publishing my address, since many so-called Letters to the
Editor are letters to the Society, unconnected with my task of editing, and should go to
London. People wanting back numbers, checking subscriptions, proposing new
members, seeking information on facts, quotations and obscurities, should on no
account write to me. My friend John Shearman, our Secretary in London, has the
encyclopaedic knowledge and experience, access to our Library or to expert
colleagues, and due responsibility to our Council. He is the person to address on such
matters. He can forward to me any mail that I need to see.
However, in the narrow field of my responsibility, I do concede the points above
about inconvenience, delay and cost. Therefore those submitting articles or letters for
possible publication; or sending donations to the Society's Journal Account; or
making suggestions over advertising-space; will find me till further notice at 4702
Langdrum Lane, Chevy Chase, Maryland 20015. U.S.A.
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BACK NUMBERS
Though many readers of the Journal keep their old issues, and some treat them—
rightly—as an accumulation of unique reference material, there are others who
regularly throw them away, or periodically clear them out for space.
Meanwhile the Society is always receiving requests for back numbers, from
collectors, researchers and new members. Some of these requests can be met: our sale
of old issues not only provides the sort of service we are happy to give but usefully
supplements the Society's income. In many cases however, no specimen remains in
stock—or only one, from which photocopies, comparatively bulky, expensive, timeconsuming and unsatisfactory, have to be made.
Will anyone, anywhere, who possesses unwanted back numbers, or who usually
consigns each issue to the dustbin after perusal, please remember our need? We would
be very grateful to be presented, at our London office, with old copies of the Journal,
of any vintage and in any condition. To be sure, the cleaner the better: but the stained
and the battered will be welcome too. Whether scarce or common, they will have resale
value for us, which may not be much diminished by marginalia, marmalade or the
spaniel's spoor.

THE KIPLING PAPERS
University of Sussex Library
I commend to readers the recently expanded and improved edition of the Catalogue
of the Kipling Papers—that collection of personal, literary and miscellaneous
documents accumulated by Kipling; both pruned and extended by his wife and his
daughter Elsie Bambridge; sorted and listed by Miss Cecily Nicholson (last of
Kipling's secretaries, and author of an article in this issue); bequeathed by Mrs
Bambridge to the National Trust; deposited by the Trust in the Library of Sussex
University on the outskirts of Brighton; and open to inspection on request.
The serene surroundings of the library are agreeably complemented by the
helpfulness of its staff. However the Kipling Papers occupy 31 box-files and 21 bound
volumes of news-cuttings, so the visitor who briefly and unselectively drops in (e.g.
while he "to Brighthelmstone convoys his Jessica") will be disappointed or tantalised.
The catalogue is a necessity, but with 50-odd well planned pages is a pleasure to browse
in and a bargain at the price.
To order, write to John Burt, Assistant Librarian, University of Sussex Library,
Brighton, Sussex BN1 9QL (telephone 0273 606755); sending advance payment of
£2.75, plus postage, at present 36p in Britain, or (e.g.) 43p surface mail to the U.S.A.,
since it weighs some 12oz, enveloped.

KIPLING'S GODFATHER
John Griffiths
A fine painting, "The Temple Steps" by Kipling's godfather John Griffiths,
appeared in the Eyre and Hobhouse advertisement in our last issue, and has attracted
attention. Many readers have noted that Griffiths is barely mentioned in books on
Kipling.
Giles Eyre, a member of our Society, who placed the advertisement (and whose
gallery always has interesting pictures of India and the East) has drawn my attention to
the obituary of Griffiths in The Times of 3 December 1918. This traces his connection
with Lockwood Kipling in the "important work initiated in India in the middle of the
last century of providing . . . schools to maintain, restore and improve the application
of Oriental art to industry and manufacturing". At the Bombay School of Art Griffiths
and Lockwood, by the time of Rudyard's birth, were "an ideal partnership, bearing
with courage and cheerfulness the burden of the early days when even in this country

September 1980

THE KIPLING JOURNAL

13

the policy of art schools had not gone beyond the experimental stage, and when in
India they were looked upon as expensive fads". Griffiths was also an early authority
in interpreting, restoring and copying the famous paintings in the Ajanta caves: in a
definitive book of 1896 he likened their merit to that of fourteenth century Italian art.
I would be very pleased to receive indications of further connections between
Griffiths and his godson, following their early association at the font.

MEMORIAL

Reginald Harbord

Many will remember with affection Reg Harbord, who died in 1977 aged 91. He had
joined the Kipling Society when it was founded, in 1927; he was soon recruited to its
Council; from 1961 69 he served as President; he created our monumental Readers'
Guide, and rendered many other services. His moving obituary in the Journal for
December 1977 reveals that in a very difficult time in the 1950s it was his enthusiasm
which saved the Society.
Council has proposed that a Memorial to Reg Harbord should be instituted by a
donation, to be subscribed by our members, to Moorfields Eye Hospital, London,
where he was a patient for some years. Moorfields tell us that such a donation would
be welcome, and that a suitably-worded plaque will be attached to any furniture or
equipment which is so bought for the hospital.
Members who wish to contribute are asked to send their donations to the Honorary
Secretary, Kipling Society, 18 Northumberland Avenue, London WC2N 5BJ, specifying
Kipling Society R. E. Harbord Fund on cheques and communications. An upper limit
of £5 is suggested, but will not be enforced. The closing date will be 31 December 1981.

OBITUARY

Elspeth, Countess Baldwin of Bewdley

We record with deep regret the death at Apperley, Gloucestershire, on 24 July 1980,
of Elspeth, Countess Baldwin of Bewdley. She and her late husband, the third Earl,
had been good friends and longstanding supporters of the Kipling Society. We extend
our sympathy to all her family.
Lady Baldwin was Joan Elspeth, youngest daughter of Charles Alexander Tomes of
New York. In 1936 she married Arthur Windham Baldwin, younger son of the Prime
Minister, later first Earl Baldwin of Bewdley. (Her husband succeeded his elder
brother Oliver, second Earl, in 1958. On his death in 1976 he was succeeded by their
son, the fourth Earl.)
Her family's close and intimate Kipling connection is well known. Stanley Baldwin
and his first cousin Rudyard Kipling were lifelong friends, remaining so despite some
political differences in later years. The period background of Baldwins, Poynters,
Burne-Joneses and Kiplings is enchantingly sketched in the third Earl's The
Macdonald Sisters (London, Peter Davies, 1960).
In this regard attention is also invited to past issues of the Kipling Journal—Nos 165
and 180 (for her husband's particularly interesting addresses at our Annual Luncheons
in 1967 and 1971 : it was recorded that "mere print cannot recapture their magnificent
delivery"); No 200 (for his obituary); and No 199 (for a graceful letter from Lady
Baldwin to the Society after his death).
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TIME AND SPACE : CAPE TOWN AND PITTSBURGH
In our issue of June 1980, p. 10, a letter was mentioned in which Kipling had declined
an invitation to Pittsburgh. The original letter had been advertised for sale at $150 by a
well-known dealer in Autograph material;1 he helpfully put me in touch with the
purchaser, a book dealer;2 the latter very readily sent me a copy for publication.
Thanks to these kindnesses I can present the text below, from a photocopy in which
the handwriting, as perhaps the content, suggests haste.

[letter-heading Bateman's, Burwash, Sussex]
S H. Church Esq.3
July 3,1906.
Dear Sir
I have to thank you very much indeed for your most flattering invitation to
attend the opening of the Pittsburgh Carnegie Institute4 next year, and I very much
wish that it were in my power to accept it.
But I go to South Africa every winter from Nov. or Dec. to May5 and, so regular
is my time for the trip that I could say without much exaggeration that on the 11th
of [word deleted] April 1907 I ought to be within forty eight hours of sailing on a
Union Castle liner from Cape Town to England which I have reached for the past
eight years6 on the morning of the 1st of May. You will see therefore that I should
be some 5000 miles south and 4000 west7 of Pittsburgh on the day when the
Institute is opened. A few score years hence this will not much matter but for the
present we are bound more or less by considerations of time & space.8
Again thanking you for your invitation and with Sincerest regrets believe me
Vy faithfully yours
Rudyard Kipling.

1. Conway Barker, PO Box 30625, Dallas, Texas 75230.
2. Robert A. Wilson, The Wilson Bookshop, 3118 Routh Street, Dallas, Texas 75201.
3. Samuel Harden Church ( 1858 1943). Industrialist, author, historian. By 1904 VicePresident of Carnegie's Pennsylvania Railroad in Pittsburgh, and President of the
Carnegie Institute.
4.The Institute was among the massive benefactions of the legendary Andrew Carnegie
( 1835 -1919). The fabulous success in steel and railways of this self-made Scottish-born
tycoon and innovator did nothing to preclude a diversity of literary and political
friends (Arnold, Gladstone, Morley, Twain, Herbert Spencer, James Bryce, Theodore
Roosevelt). A friend and admirer of Kipling, whom he entertained memorably in
Scotland in 1899—see Carrington's Life (Macmillan, 3rd ed, p 354), and Birkenhead's
(Weidenfeld, p 202).
5. After his grave illness of 1899, regular wintering in South Africa was partly a matter
of health. But from 1908 the routine stopped. Despite a passionate belief in
reconciliation ("The Settler", 1903) Kipling could not stomach what he saw as the
Liberals' premature transfer of power to the Boers in 1907, "handing over of a higher
civilisation to a lower" (Carrington, op. cit., p 455). All things considered, some irony
is derivable from contemplating Conservative attitudes to Dutch South Africans
during that period.
6. Perhaps significantly (since he never fully recovered from Josephine's death in New
York in 1899), this is inaccurate, passing over the 1899 winter in America.
7. Sic. Of course he meant "east"!
8. This phrase recurs in Kipling: see Journal editorial of June 1980, also more than one
reference by Kim's lama to "the illusion of Time and Space".
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FAILURE AND SUCCESS OF CIVILISATION
IN PUCK OF POOK'S HILL
by JOHN COATES

[Dr J. D. Coates, a member of the Kipling Society, read English at Jesus College,
Cambridge, and later gained a Ph.D. at Exeter University. He lectures in Literature in
the Adult Education Department of the University of Hull, and lives in Yorkshire.]

MEANING, MYTH AND MYSTERY

The structure of Puck of Pook's Hill, and the analogies between its
two main plots, Norman and Roman, are among the perennially
interesting topics in Kipling criticism. As J. M. S. Tompkins long ago
suggested,1 Kipling does not intend, nor should the reader assume,
positive and limited modern parallels for his historical re-creations;
for instance that Hadrian's Wall "means" the North-West Frontier of
British India, and the Winged Hats the Russians. Hardly anyone
would deny that this is to impoverish the stories, to rob them of their
curious power as myth.
That power is the first fact about them. An incomparable vividness
of realisation in the physical details, the sheer presence of characters
like De Aquila and Maximus, is combined with a resonance in the
stories, a feeling that they contain some deep underlying meaning. It
is a mystery which a schematized, over-simple reading easily
destroys. One can sympathise with Angus Wilson's recent suggestion2
that Puck of Pook's Hill is best viewed as a series of striking incidents
in the relationship of barbarism and civilisation, order and disorder.
He seems unwilling to go beyond the commonly accepted opinion
that the arrangement of the tales (the placing of the rise of Norman
England before the twilight of Roman Britain) endorses a hopeful
message: order will rise again out of chaos. There is also, he concedes,
some general sense of a cyclical view of history, an interest in a
parallel between Imperial Rome and the Edwardian British Empire.
Wilson seems to feel that to go further, as other critics have tried to
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do, into the intellectual structure of Puck of Pook's Hill, is to
diminish it. Its imaginative quality is primitive and mythic, a given
fact rather than an intellectual construction.
Despite this sensitive critic's misgivings, the reader's mind cannot
probably refrain from seeing connections in the two cycles of stories.
They relate to each other in the broad outlines of their themes, and in
many of their details. Hints broken off in one section are taken up and
more fully developed in the other. Even if we cannot be sure we have
grasped it, the full meaning of Puck of Pook's Hill does seem to lie in
its totality. It is too much of a unity to be read as a series of heightened
unrelated moments.

OUTDATED RACIAL VIEWS OF HISTORY

Some lines of investigation may be found in the conflicting
"historicisms" of the late nineteenth century. Kipling would have
gained more than historical facts from the careful reading in the Cape
Town Library, undertaken as a preliminary to Puck of Pook's Hill.
He would have moved in a world of historical interpretation now
defunct, and hard imaginatively to reconstruct. The racial framework
of much of this historical theorising was of course discredited after
the 1930s. It now seems alien, often naive, and to many repulsive. It is
possible, with hindsight, to discover sinister undercurrents in what at
the time appeared respectable scholarship.
But apart from the dubious validity of such an exercise, it prevents
investigation of Kipling's relationship to the historical interpretation
of his time—the question of what he made imaginatively from
something many readers would now see as a highly dubious body of
thought. The dismissal of that tradition is so complete that it becomes
impossible to see that it might be used, by an artist, in ways more or
less intelligent and humane. What emerges from Puck of Pook's Hill
is very much to Kipling's credit. He makes the best possible use, a
highly sophisticated one at that, of the universe of historical discourse
in which he and his contemporaries moved.

"TEUTONIC" AND "CLASSICAL" THEORIES

As well as the interest Wilson mentions in a parallel between
Imperial Rome and Imperial Britain, one of the principal features of
historiography was, without doubt, the conflict between the largely
racial interpretations of the fall of the Roman Empire. Writers like
E. A. Freeman, or the immensely successful populariser J. R. Green,
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made a case that the Germanic immigration into the moribund world
of the fifth century revitalised it. They presented a picture, drawn
perhaps ultimately from Tacitus's Germania, and mediated through
contemporary German historians such as Treitschke, of the contrast
between the virile and healthy Teutons and the degenerate Latin
races. One of their strongest arguments seems to have been the notion
that, while the Roman heritage in its late phase was despotic and
bureaucratic, the Germans or Scandinavians had free institutions. It
was from the Thing or folk-moot that the idea of Parliament allegedly
emerged.
The "Teutonic Theory" was of course hotly contested, though still
within racial assumptions. Kipling's cousin, the great Latin scholar
J. W. Mackail, staunch defender of the use of the classics in
secondary schools, saw the fall of Rome as the result of racial
adulteration, and the Germanic peoples as inferior stock. In a lecture
as late as 1928 he described the Volkerwanderung as
a steadily increasing infiltration of less civilised populations
into the area of a higher civilisation which was not potent
enough to absorb them . . . The result was that the level of
European civilisation became permanently lowered. The old
culture perished. It is the same danger which the United States,
and more than one of our own dominions, have in recent years
realised and taken pains to check by stringent restrictions on
immigration.3
Much earlier, in his well-known text-book Latin Literature ( 1891),
he had vigorously asserted the classical heritage. Civilisation was the
creation, almost solely, of Rome:
So long as mankind will look before and after, the name of
Rome will be the greatest of those upon which their backward
glance can be turned . . . Law, government, citizenship are all
the creation of the Latin Race.4
Mackail's view suggests how pervasive racial interpretations were
when Kipling was gathering his materials for Puck of Pook's Hill.
Such opinions were found right across the political spectrum.
Mackail, "Little Englander", admirer of William Morris, supporter
of the Independent Labour Party, was far to the left of Kipling. In
consequence, though quite friendly, they were never close. Yet
Mackail accepted, as did his contemporaries, ideas which would be
found now, if anywhere, only in discreditable circles of the extreme
right—an illustration of the danger of reading the past with the
presumptions of the present.
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KIPLING ON ROMAN FAILURE AND NORMAN SUCCESS

Nominally a children's story-book, Puck of Pook's Hill gives a
subtle reinterpretation of the forgotten controversy between
"Teutonic Theory" and "Classical Heritage". An important element
in the book is lost if it is regarded as offering, insofar as it has a
general view, a merely cyclical interpretation of history. Juxtaposition
of Norman and Roman is juxtaposition of success with failure. More
seems implied by the relationship between the two sets of stories than
the guarded optimism Wilson allows—that order will return in time.
Kipling does appear, in his account of the rise of England and the fall
of Rome, to suggest reasons for these events.
Something is lacking in the failure which accounts for the success.
One civilisation, despite acts of heroism which temporarily stave off
disintegration, is declining: the other is moving forward and
developing. The two cycles of stories focus on the causes of these
processes. They are far from simple. Kipling operates by hints and
inferences. But enough is intimated to indicate a far more complex
and intelligent reading of historical change than either the upholders
of the "Teutonic Theory" or their Classical opponents provided.
The parallels between the two cycles, the elements they have in
common, are their most immediately noticeable features. Both
involve the virtues of comradeship, the guarding of a threatened
gateway from attack—Pevensey or Hadrian's Wall. In each cycle
there is a journey among the barbarians, for negotiation or renewal:
Parnesius among the Picts, and "The Joyous Venture". In each case a
civilisation is shown in its relations with those outside its boundaries,
geographical or cultural. In each case too, the defenders of the
frontier are shown in relation to the central authority. Both cycles
offer a picture of the leader, and the spell he casts. The thematic, and
to some degree structural, kinship between the two sets of stories
seems inescapable. The meaning Kipling attaches to the parallels is
less clear.

THE ROLE OF WELAND AND HIS SWORD

A convenient starting-point might well be Weland, Smith to the
Norse gods. Kipling, perhaps misled by one of his sources5 or perhaps
deliberately, assumes that Weland was once much more important in
Scandinavian religion than the few remaining references to him
suggest. In any case, Weland is chosen by Kipling to explore certain
elements of the historical myth he wishes to develop. One of these is
mentioned by Wilson: the arrival of gods, cultures, religions, their

WELAND'S SWORD
Illustration by H. R. Millar in Macmillan's Uniform and Pocket editions of
Puck of Pook's Hill, captioned 'Then he made a sword'
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gradual acclimatisation, dilution and disappearance. Kipling offers a
first stark picture of Weland, the great black image in the bows of a
Viking pirate ship, with icicles on its lips:
When he saw me he began a long chant in his own tongue,
telling me how he was going to rule England, and how I should
smell the smoke of his altars from Lincolnshire to the Isle of
Wight.6
He then moves from this initial glimpse of a horrifying power, to a
quaint picture of the demoted god plying his trade around the
countryside as Puck had prophesied. The result of this double vision
of Weland is subtle. The numen of the god is rendered harmless, the
human sacrifices becoming tokens before being abandoned
altogether. But a hint of the mystery remains. The English culture,
whose growth Kipling is to sketch, is rooted in something dark,
powerful, not entirely explicable. When Weland departs he must be
correctly "paid", granted formal valediction and release. Some of his
power remains in his sword with its runic inscription.
The meaning of Kipling's mythic opening, like the significance of
the legends and folklore whose power it imitates, is hard to define.
Among other nuances, it suggests the connection and dependence of
the rational order—civilisation—on the powers, the mysteries, of the
non-rational—"barbarism". Significantly, it is Weland's sword, and
the runes upon it, which save the lives of the Knights of the Joyous
Venture when they fall into Witta's hands. It bridges barbarism and
civilisation, making a connection which Parnesius, despite great and
intelligent effort, fails to make.
The link of a culture with its primitive, half-legendary roots is
asserted as a fact of vital importance, though hedged about with
safeguards. Kipling is far from dallying with irrationalism or wishing
to revive "dark forces", as D. H. Lawrence for example did in The
Plumed Serpent. Weland has really gone, having declined from dark
force to crotchety old man. A delicate balance is struck between this
and the contrasting fact of the surviving magic of his sword.
The runic inscription on that sword is, as Kipling gives it, a
prophecy of the future emergence of national institutions, freedom
and law, and of their intimate connection with, and unfolding from,
something dark, barbaric, numinous:
The Gold I gather
Comes into England
Out of deep Water.
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Like a shining Fish
Then it descends
Into deep Water.

It is not given
For goods or gear,
But for The Thing.1

MYSTIC QUALITY OF FREEDOM UNDER LAW

The Thing (Parliament, that is) is prophesied in terms which make
its emergence seem holy and magical, not just a sensible
constitutional arrangement. The author of the much later Pageant of
Parliament has in Puck of Pook's Hill provided not an account of the
political history of an institution or a concept, freedom under law,
but of their hidden side; their emergence out of the yearnings, deeds
and renunciations of individuals who do not know each other; almost
a kind of collective unconscious. Weland personifies the most purely
magical element in this process, the tendency of myth to connect
human institutions, states or ruling families with the gods or the
supernatural; a tendency so common throughout history, and so
satisfying, as simply to be a fact of human nature. The tone, mildly
humorous but retaining a sense of power, of the description of
Weland's handing on of the sword is a high example of literary tact;
mystery without mystification; awe without obscurantism.
It is also incidentally a concession to the "Teutonic Theory". Free
institutions were, it appears, ultimately of Germanic origin, and
Parliament was like the English Royal Family "Woden-Born". It is
with a calculated shock that long after the disappearance of Weland,
the sword's power should reappear, the meaning of the runes still
deliberately concealed:
He [Witta] spoiled us of all we had, but when he laid hands on
Hugh's sword and saw the runes on the blade hastily he thrust it
back. Yet his covetousness overcame him and he tried again
and again, and the third time the Sword sang loud and angrily,
so that the rowers leaned on their oars to listen.8
Of course, this is only one element in the story Kipling tells. The
mystery is to be modified by other factors. But this is the vital clue: the
linking of civilised man and barbarian in a shared awareness of the
unknown and holy.
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INADEQUACY OF THE ROMAN SPIRIT

The Roman cycle in Puck of Pook's Hill provides many rational
and commonsense causes for the decline of the Roman polity—the
"splitting of the eagles" or division of the Empire, the deterioration of
leadership in such figures as Parnesius's commander on the Wall.
Beyond these however lies something else—the failure of the "myth",
the disappearance of the well-spring of non-rational power from a
political institution.
Kipling deliberately makes it easy to overlook Parnesius's attitude
to his father's notion that Rome is lost because it forsook its gods:
He went back to the time of Diocletian; and to listen to him you
would have thought Eternal Rome herself was on the edge of
destruction, just because a few people had become a little largeminded.9
It is a hint that might be overlooked as the remark of a mere
reactionary, as in part no doubt it is. Yet here perhaps is the clue.
Parnesius has a religion about which the reader is left in no doubt, the
soldiers' faith in Mithras, god of light, victorious over darkness.
There seems little reason to doubt Kipling's sympathy with what he
knew or assumed about Mithraism. In his last collection, Limits and
Renewals, are many suggestions that he saw it as similar in spirit to
Freemasonry; a religion of male comradeship and the pursuit of
"enlightenment"; tolerant ("Many roads Thou hast fashioned: all of
them lead to the Light !"); strong in the loyalty of an élite group. What
is impressive, however, is his awareness of what it did not satisfy. He
was to deal with this in Limits and Renewals, in two stories of the
clash of St Paul with the ethos of the Ancient World, "The Church
that was at Antioch" and "The Manner of Men".
In Puck of Pook's Hill the awareness is already present, in a subtle
and deeply eloquent moment. Parnesius turns aside to offer his
prayer to the setting sun, "deep, splendid-sounding words" which we
do not hear (though we have "A Song to Mithras" later as testimony
to what they must have been). Instead, at this point, Puck leads the
children away, chanting something which is no longer classical
Latin—
Cur mundus militat sub vana gloria
Cujus prosperitas est transitoria?
Tam cito labitur ejus potentia
Quam vasa figuli quae sunt fragilia.
Quo Caesar abiit celsus imperio?
Vel Dives splendidus totus in prandio? . . .9
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This sounds like one of the early hymns of the Dark Ages, such as
those of Prudentius or Venantius Fortunatus. The sentiments look
forward to monastic Christianity: Dives and Caesar equated, all
worldly power fragile as a jar from the potter's wheel. Underemphasised as this moment is, its meaning can be seen. This is the
force which will triumph, not Mithraism.

SHADOW TO SHADOW, WELL PERSUADED

Although Christianity had been the official religion of the Empire
for fifty years by the presumed date of the Roman cycle, Kipling does
not allow Parnesius to mention its existence. The oddity of this has
struck more than one commentator. It appears to be a deliberate
device, in conjunction with Puck's overriding of Parnesius's
Mithraism with a "Christian hymn". Parnesius's military values are
about to be overwhelmed, yet he does not really suspect it; attaching
no importance to, refusing to see, the force accomplishing the change:
Shadow to shadow, well persuaded, saith,
'See how our works endure!'11
The renunciation of the world, already beginning in the West in the
supposed period of Parnesius, answers a general feeling of the time,
expressed in Puck's hymn, and has the power to create a new
civilisation. For an added poignance Kipling follows the hymn with
"A British-Roman Song" (My father's father saw it not . . .), the
provincial's appeal to the eternity of the Empire, and unavailing
request to the City to guard the Imperial Fire.
The civic virtue, the esprit de corps of the Mithraist soldiery, has
not the same power of extension beyond itself to the barbarian or the
alien, as the Sword in the Norman cycle. Amal, a fellow-Mithraist, is
spared by Parnesius, but they fight on. Yet the Knights of the Joyous
Venture go on their vitally important journey with Witta, co-operate
with him in winning the gold, and part on the warmest of terms.
Parnesius and Pertinax can negotiate with the Picts, winning time,
making rational attempts to understand them; but in their journeys
beyond the Wall they cannot reach them at a deeper level. They have
no magic, or numen, with which to bind civilised man and barbarian.
Kipling already, in an unforgettable landscape of "altars to Legions
and Generals forgotten, and broken statues of Gods and Heroes",12
and in the bricked-up entrance to the "Province of Valentia", has
suggested what "A Pict Song" goes on to confirm, that Roman
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civilisation is imposed from above and maintained by force alone. "A
Pict Song" voices in different words the complaint of Tacitus's
barbarian chieftain, "They make a wilderness and call it Peace".
The Picts, "the worm in the wood", "Moths making holes in a
cloak", the conquered but irreconcilable weak, are not attractive.
Timid, treacherous resentment seldom is. Nevertheless they are
understandable, and Kipling has done them imaginative justice. They
are a permanent problem to the Imperial system which bears down on
them; one which, constituted as it is, it cannot solve.

RECONCILIATION OF THE DEFEATED

Puck of Pook's Hill's underlying theme is this very problem:
creation of a lasting polity through reconciling the weak, defeated
and alien to its institutions. Part of the solution appears to be to
retain the power of the non-rational—the mana, the runes on
Weland's sword. Other aspects are easier to apprehend and state
rationally. The friendship of Norman and Saxon—Young Men at the
Manor, and their bond later with the Viking Witta—is radically
different from Parnesius's patronising relationship with Allo; or his
attitude to Amal, an enemy one respects. Barriers are really crossed in
the Norman cycle; which remain in the Roman. (The dominant
feature of the first is Pevensey, a gate; of the second, Hadrian's Wall,
a barrier.) There is the curious all-embracing companionship of the
Joyous Venture, including even a captured Chinese; and the courtesy
and understanding in the winning of the Lady Aelueva; both
exemplify humanity, the breaking of barriers. But it is the last story in
the collection which enforces the meaning of the whole.
"The Treasure and the Law" shows that Kipling wears his
"Teutonic Theory" with a difference. The Thing may have its dim
beginnings with Weland, but it is when the Barons' embryonic
"Parliament" at Runnymede promises equality and justice to the
persecuted outsider, the Jew Kadmiel, that final reconciliation can be
achieved. His secret action in throwing the gold into the sea is the act
of adherence of the alien and weak; which means that this polity,
unlike the Roman, will survive and has the power of growth.
Kadmiel is an extraordinarily vivid embodiment of the problem
already suggested in the Picts who work to bring down Rome;
incidentally touched on by Nietzsche in his concept of ressentiment,
resentment by the weak of the power of the strong. Kipling and
Nietzsche are at one in recognising the importance of the
phenomenon: no rule or civilisation can be safe which does not take
account of the irreconciled weak, and the urge to exercise power,

THE JOYOUS VENTURE
Illustration by H. R. Millar in Macmillan's Uniform and Pocket editions of
Puck of Pook's Hill, captioned 'So we called no more'
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which they are compelled to suppress. Kipling and Nietzsche diverge
fundamentally on the question of a solution.
Where Nietzsche simply urges the strong to repudiate the weak,
Kipling focuses Puck of Pook's Hill on inclusion and healing. He
suggests that Kadmiel is forced to lead two lives, to conceal his inner
existence:
He twitched his gown over his shoulders, and a square plate of
gold, studded with jewels, gleamed for an instant through the
fur, like a star through flying snow.13
The contrasts between his two voices, one deep and thundery, the
other "thin and waily", between his concealed wealth and knowledge
and his outward vulnerability, are stressed. His response to
oppression has been, like the Picts, to seek power through subterfuge:
"We sought Power—Power—Power! That is our God in our
captivity. Power to use!"14
Kipling, by the parallel with the Picts, implies that the urge is far
from confined to the Jews. It is simply the reverse side, the almost
inevitable concomitant, of all "Cities and Thrones and Powers", all
dominion of the strong over the weak. The difference surpassing all
the others, between the Roman Empire and the Norman tradition, is
that in the latter an answer to this suppressed undercurrent has been
found. Kadmiel's descendants are accepted members of the
community, part of the English scene, rather than a submerged
group.
They could see young Mr. Meyer, in his new yellow gaiters, very
busy and excited at the end of the line, and they could hear the
thud of the falling birds.15

NOTES
1. J. M. S. Tompkins, The Art of Rudyard Kipling (Methuen, 1959) pp 77-78.
2. Angus Wilson, The Strange Ride of Rudyard Kipling (Secker & Warburg, 1977)
p 293.
3. J. W. Mackail, The Lesson of Imperial Rome (London, 1929) pp 26 27.
4. J. W. Mackail, Latin Literature (1891, rpt London 1906) p 285.
5. R. Lancelyn Green, Kipling and the Children (Elek, 1965) p 204.
6. Puck of Pook's Hill, p 17 (page refs to Standard/Pocket ed).
7. ibid. p 135. 8. ibid. p 74. 9. ibid. p 162. 10. ibid. p 153. 11. ibid. p 139.
12. ibid. p 170. 13. ibid. p 291. 14. ibid. p 293. 15. ibid. p 302.
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KIPLING'S LATIN MASTER
by C. D. GILBERT

[This article, intended for the Journal came to me indirectly. Not at present having
C. D. Gilbert's particulars, I unfortunately cannot provide the usual biographical note.
Ed.]

Perhaps no English writer has paid a more generous tribute to his
teachers than Rudyard Kipling. In Something of Myself, written
towards the end of his life, he set down his debt to two of them in
particular—his headmaster Cormell Price, and William Crofts, who
taught him Latin and English.
The United Services College, near Bideford in Devon, was a
boarding school whose main purpose was to get boys through the
Army entrance examination. Kipling was sent there in 1878, four'
years after the school's foundation, not because he was intended for a
military career, but because his parents knew and admired Cormell
Price. He remained at the College till 1882 when, at the age of sixteen
years and eight months, he went out to India, where his parents were,
to work as a journalist.
Kipling, on his own admission an indifferent Latin scholar, was
taught the language first by a Mr Haslam and then by William Crofts.
An exacting and irascible teacher, Crofts often favoured Kipling with
the rough edge of his tongue, an experience which the young Kipling
found enjoyable, relishing Crofts as a "character" with an enviable
gift of words.
H e had a violent temper, no disadvantage in handling boys used
to direct speech, and a gift of schoolmaster's 'sarcasm' which
must have been a relief to him and was certainly a treasuretrove to me. . . . Under him I came to feel that words could be
used as weapons, for he did me the honour to talk at me
plentifully. . . . One learns more from a good scholar in a rage
than from a score of lucid and laborious drudges; and to be
made the butt of one's companions in full form is no bad
preparation for later experiences.
Sometimes, it appears, Crofts's tirades were replaced by verbal duels
between master and pupil, for Kipling also writes, "our year-in-yearout form-room bickerings gave us both something to play with".
Crofts's sarcasm could have been wounding to a less mature and
robust boy. However he seems to have read the psychology of his
pupil with great skill, for Kipling's verdict on his methods is:
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I remember nothing save satisfaction and envy when C— broke
his precious ointments over my head. . . . There must be still
masters of the same sincerity; and gramophone records of such
good men, on the brink of profanity, struggling with a Latin
form, would be more helpful to education than bushels of
printed books.
Crofts was the inspiration, in part at least, for "Mr. King" in
Kipling's Stalky & Co. (the collection published in 1899). However
the portrait of King in that book is not particularly sympathetic: he is
little more than victim-in-chief for the stratagems of the occupants of
Number Five Study. He appears to much better advantage in the later
"Stalky" stories, "Regulus" (A Diversity of Creatures), "The United
Idolaters" and "The Propagation of Knowledge" (both in Debits and
Credits)—especially "Regulus" (published in 1917 but written in
1908) in which Kipling attempted to give "a pale rendering of his style
when heated".
Outside fictional renderings and the description of his classroom
technique in Something of Myself, William Crofts is an elusive figure
of whom little is known. He was a graduate of Brasenose College,
Oxford (B.A. 1868, M.A. 1873), and he twice won the Diamond Sculls
at Henley Regatta. Kipling describes him as
a rowing-man of splendid physique, and a scholar who lived in
secret hope of translating Theocritus worthily. . . . Also he was
a good and House-proud House-master.
He was a schoolmaster of what even then was the "old school". As
Kipling's biographer Charles Carrington says "he deplored that
classics, cricket and churchmanship were not taken more seriously"
at the school; and it was Crofts and not the unorthodox Price who
"worked to build up the United Services College as a conventional
Public School". Crofts was drowned off the coast of Sark in 1912, one
year after the demise of the school at Westward Ho! where he had
taught.
Kipling was grateful to Crofts on many counts. After leaving
school he came to see that Crofts, encouraged by the headmaster, had
in literary as in other matters curbed his youthful exuberance and
over-confidence; he had also taught him to prune ruthlessly what was
decorative but "otiose" (Kim, he specifically tells us, benefited from
this lesson). As Cormell Price later told Kipling, "you needed a tight
hand in those days. Crofts gave it to you."
One debt which he owed to Crofts was his love of the Roman poet
Horace, the source of some of his most profound poetry—"Crofts
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taught me to loathe Horace for two years; to forget him for twenty,
and then to love him for the rest of my days and through many
sleepless nights". The story "Regulus" shows Crofts (as King)
expounding Horace's Regulus Ode; and Kipling wrote that he wished
he could also have presented him as he "blazed forth once on the great
Cleopatra Ode", of which Crofts had given an interpretation
"unequalled for power and insight. He held even the Army Class
breathless."
Kipling, the only boy in the school to wear spectacles, was
nicknamed "Giglamps" or "Gigger". In an allusion to this, Crofts once
called him "Gigadibs, the literary man", and threw Browning's Men
and Women at his head so that he could discover the source of this
quotation. In the book, which Crofts probably intended him to keep,
he found not merely "Bishop Blougram's Apology", from which the
phrase comes, but also "Fra Lippo Lippi", a poem about a painter
whom Kipling described as "a not too remote—I dare to think—
ancestor of mine". In fact, Browning was to exert a powerful
influence on his verse. As a further stimulus to his literary curiosity
Crofts gave him the run of his library; and when he left school gave
him a copy of Mrs Browning's Aurora Leigh, which was to provide
him with the title and the central episode of his first novel, The Light
that Failed.
The verses ("A School Song") with which Kipling prefaced Stalky
& Co. express what he felt he owed to his teachers; and the words with
which the poem ends aptly sum up his debt to William Crofts, a man
who was in some respects a deeply conventional Victorian
pedagogue, but who was also, in his approach to his talented pupil,
brilliantly unconventional:
Bless and praise we famous men—
Men of little showing—
For their work continueth,
And their work continueth,
Great beyond their knowing!

[NOTES ON FURTHER READING Among main sources for this article are Kipling's
Something of Myself, Stalky & Co., and the separate "Stalky" stories specified above.
Also Carrington's Rudyard Kipling.
For a wider look at Kipling's schooldays, the list must start with his own "An English
School", which though not published in England till 1923 (Land and Sea Tales), had
been written by 1893, well before any "Stalky" story. Next, R. L. Green's, Angus
Wilson's, Lord Birkenhead's and Philip Mason's biographical studies, from very different standpoints, come to mind. To be fair, most recent major studies of Kipling have
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commented usefully on this subject.
Stalky's and M'Turk's accounts (Dunsterville's Stalky's Reminiscences and
Beresford's controversial Schooldays with Kipling) are notable among the
extraordinarily thin records by Kipling's contemporaries. Yet the miscellaneous pieces
on even that short period at the U.S.C, though all too often derivative, are too many to
list, and include numerous articles in the Kipling Journal.
Kipling's correspondence with Crofts, and the "Crofts Collection", are helpfully
discussed in Cornell's Kipling in India, and of course in bibliographical catalogues.
Finally, Carrington's superb Kipling's Ho race (Methuen, 1978, limited edn.), being
largely original material, is in a field of its own for those who wish to explore the one
poet's feeling for, and debt to, the other.—Ed.]

SOMETHING OF HIMSELF
by C.L. NICHOLSON
[Miss Cecily Nicholson, who was Rudyard Kipling's last private secretary, and whom I
had the great pleasure of meeting more than once last spring, has kindly supplied for
the Journal some interesting and valuable notes of reminiscence. They cover various
topics, including some arising from Lord Birkenhead's Rudyard Kipling, and can
appropriately be spread over several issues of the Journal. The small fragment below,
an excerpt from a talk on Kipling she gave last year to an unspecialised audience in aid
of a local church appeal, may serve as hors d'oeuvres, while also relating closely to a
letter printed in this issue.]

Mr. Kipling was devoted to children, and much enjoyed visits from
his young relatives and friends. He also enjoyed letters from children,
so long as he felt they were genuine and not instigated by the
parents—one could usually tell. I remember one from a small boy of
about six, printed in large capitals on ruled paper, which went
something like, "Dear Mr. Kipling, Will you please tell me how the
hedgehog got its prickles". I typed the reply, which explained that
when the hedgehog was very small he wouldn't stand still to have his
hair brushed, so it got all matted and spiky. The answer came back
saying, "That's just what I wanted to know". Mr. Kipling later
expanded this into a story for The Princess Elizabeth Gift Book.
Mr. Kipling was also very fond of dogs, and had an Aberdeen
terrier called Michael. I used to take Michael each day to the farm
where I lived and where I went for lunch. One day I met Mr. Kipling
in the lane, and complained that Michael made my walk very slow,
for he stopped to sniff at every blade of grass on the way. "Oh, well,"
he replied, "you must remember he's only reading his morning
paper."
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INTER-CONNECTIONS IN
DEBITS AND CREDITS
notes by C. E. CARRINGTON and Sadie BALKIND

[In September 1979 a Discussion Meeting took place on "The Prophet and the
Country" (Debits and Credits). Mrs Lewis's paper was printed (Journal 213, March
1980) but not the discussion that followed, in which points were raised about Kipling's
health, work and travels in 1923, as bearing on this story. Mr Carrington, who
attended, later produced some informal but very useful notes, reproduced below.
Later again, he passed on, by agreement, extracts from an interesting and percipient
letter received from Miss S. G. Balkind, a New Zealand member who visited Britain in
1979 and also attended the meeting. In her letter she had speculated on topics
extending beyond "The Prophet and the Country" into wider connections between
adjacent stories and linking poems in Debits and Credits.—Ed.]

Mr Carrington writes:
In Carrie Kipling's Diary it was recorded that the Kiplings motored
to Scotland, on the way up paying visits to friends, and usually
returning by the Great North Road. In September 1920, September
1921 and October 1923, they broke the journey south at an inn at
Stamford. The breakdown in the story came where a side road from
the west came into the Great North Road between Stamford and
Doncaster.
In these years Kipling was often in pain and always in poor health.
In October-November 1923 he was making his final revision of the
stories for Debits and Credits. "The Prophet and the Country" is
mentioned in the Diary on 10 October 1923. Four stories were
despatched to A. P. Watt on 13 October:- "The Janeites", "The
United Idolaters", "A Friend of the Family" and "The Enemies to
Each Other".

Miss Balkind writes:
I re-read "The Prophet and the Country" as soon as possible. My
feelings are still mixed. Its place in the book between "The Janeites"
and "The Bull that Thought" is what seems to me important.
In "The Janeites" you have Humberstall, a man obsessed with one
idea, to get back to his unit—and then he takes on a new line of
thought which remains as a partial comfort to him when there is no
longer a way back to his unit.
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"The Portent", with its prophetic fourth verse
Whence public strife and naked crime
And—deadlier than the cup you shun—
A people schooled to mock, in time,
All law—not one
follows, as a lead into "The Prophet and the Country", another story
of a man with an obsession—revealed in the style of the silent films I
used to know so well. This is where my memories of things seen when
I was about two help to build up a background to the script that is
given in bits.
I think the lecture and the discussion afterwards clarified some
points of what I feel is a much stronger story than it appears at first
reading. (Is it more difficult for younger people now, because they
know few of the silent films, only the ones that were thought to be
good? The suggested script has shots characteristic of some of the
shoddier films too.) The last paragraph again has a link with
Humberstall, but the interlude that comes next (from "Gow's
Watch") has a man, Gow, whose brain is working smoothly so he gets
his way.
And then you meet "The Bull that Thought"—not obsessed
because of physical or emotional breakdown, but a cold, calculating,
deadly professional application of "practice to make perfect". It
would turn the tables against human professionals in what Spaniards
considered an art akin to that of the greatest artists in other fields—
ballet? boxing (Carpentier at his best)? flamenco?—I don't know.
But I think Kipling's use of Chisto in the bullring was superb.
Roy Campbell rose in anger at that last section—that Kipling had
dared to use a story from the Camargue, Campbell's adopted region;
and that he should have held a professional bull-fighter up to
ridicule—Campbell having been a bull-fighter for a time until his leg
was injured. Have you read his autobiography, Light on a Dark
Horse? He couldn't stand off from that story to judge it impartially,
and when "The Bull that Thought" starts killing off the toreros "the
story becomes utterly ridiculous".
But Kipling changes the mood and scene, with "Alnaschar and the
Oxen"—his Sussex Cattle feeding in the dew. He then gives his tale of
passionate love between older people ("A Madonna of the
Trenches")—death as a beginning. Not Romeo and Juliet in a
romantic setting, but married couples in a crowded London street;
highly respectable, but unlike Mrs Ashcroft in "The Wish House",
meeting as planned. And the shock of seeing that meeting sent the
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youngster out of balance—but only for a time.
This is where I think readers have usually missed a link with
Hamlet. You have in Strangwick a young man in the trench warfare
of 1914-18 at its worst. He has come from a securely settled lower
middle class society—almost as sheltered in that highly respectable
family group as Hamlet must have been as a boy, with a loving father
and mother and all the ritual of an ordered court. To Hamlet his
mother would seem old, in the way young teachers seem old to thirdformers. His shock when he found her so obsessed that she married
his uncle makes it likely that he, like Strangwick in somewhat related
circumstances, reacted at times as if "unhinged".
But you cannot prove this by Hamlet's actions. He showed he
could act swiftly and successfully. He had the intelligence, and
intellectual training.* But it was Strangwick who recognised real love
when he saw it, and would not then take anything less—which is
echoed by the Princess in the concluding fragment of "Gow's Watch":
God and my Misery! I have seen Love at last.
What shall content me after?

*cf the lines by Robert Bridges, cited by Philip Mason in his Kipling: The Glass, the
Shadow and the Fire (regarding "Mrs. Bathurst"):
Hamlet himself would never have been aught to us, or we
to Hamlet, wer't not for the artful balance whereby
Shakespeare so gingerly put his sanity in doubt
without the while confounding his Reason.
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BATEMAN'S
Sussex wearing its history like a shawl
Down the enlarged rabbit-hole of a lane
past the donkeys into the car park;
the chimneys of the Jacobean house;
the gloomy hallway you worked into 'They';
up to your study—brown and bookcased,
desk, globe and pentray—
just as you left it
(your portraits show you latterly
as a propertied Alf Garnett)
Visitors adore
the kempt gardens and the smooth lawns
mill, river, hill and forge
for Puck and the children
the arbour pleached like your stories
and
gazing as the green fields
fold into the Sussex heat-haze
they drink tea and smile
at that quaint warning
you carved on the sundial
'later than you think'
1975

HARRY RICKETTS

[Mr H. J. D. Ricketts, after teaching at Hong Kong University, joined the staff of the
English Department at Leicester. A member of our Society, he is working on a Ph.D.
on Kipling. He writes, and is the author of People Like Us, a volume of stories and
poems published in Hong Kong in 1977.]
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DISCUSSION MEETINGS:
KEEPING THE RECORD
Discussion Meetings have always been a regular feature of our Society. Five times a
year—six, to include the Guest of Honour's speech at our Annual Luncheon—an
invited speaker will discourse on Kipling. Though varying in style, length, formality
and erudition, these talks cover a great range of topics (for a sample see p. 7), often
display new thought and scholarship, and always stimulate discussion. They are well
worth attending; we wish more members came, with guests; and any illusion that
members short on expertise will need to say anything, unless they want to, must be
dispelled. (The term "discussion meeting" can mislead: the main feature is usually one
speaker's presentation: discussion will follow informally thereafter.) Meetings are free:
the performance has entertainment value: and, looking before and after, there is the
bar downstairs, where eccentric fellow-members at their convivial ease can be
encountered, "men in pajamas sitting abaft the funnel and swapping lies of the purple
seas".
A Journal of 16 pages could obviously not reproduce each paper presented at these
meetings. Some were indeed printed in full, others were summarised by our Meetings
Secretary, but many, rich in ideas and information, had to be omitted, to the regret, no
doubt, of speaker and listeners alike. As for members abroad, on whom we so much
depend, they can seldom attend our meetings and it is a pity if they cannot even read
about them later. (Transplanted here beside the Potomac, I feel it now. I shall not get to
those meetings announced in this issue. Your next virtuoso, I note, is Peter Bellamy, a
man not to miss: nor can his rendition, which adds dimensions to appreciation of
Kipling's ballads, be conveyed in the flatness of print.)
Planning to expand the Journal, I hazily hoped at first that we could cover all
meetings. In fact, even at this size, we cannot. Pressure of other matter to be published,
and the need to create a balance in each issue, preclude a full record of six meetings a
year—though we have covered three in the last two issues. Since we cannot yet
contemplate a still larger or more frequent Journal, there is no perfect solution.
However a suggestion from our Librarian has led to a sensible second-best
arrangement. I am still to receive the text of each talk, if there is a text; and if not, our
Meetings Secretary's summary. If it is practical to print it, it will appear in the Journal,
not necessarily at once. Otherwise it will be passed on to the Librarian, to keep in our
Library in the Royal Commonwealth Society. It can there be referred to, by
arrangement with our office. Whether or not a talk can be printed in the Journal, we
shall in future briefly record that the meeting took place (see three examples below).
And if a text cannot be published, it will find an honoured place in our Library, and
may well help future reference or research—
Warn all coming Robert Brownings and Carlyles,
It will interest them to hunt among the Files
Where unvisited, a-cold,
Lie the crowded years of old
In that Kensal-Green of greatness called the Files.1
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For those who address us, normal rules apply to subsequent publication of a text, or
its embodiment in our Library. ( 1 ) A speaker is of course not obliged to give us his (or
where appropriate her) text, but we hope he will. (2) He may restrict printed use of, or
Library access to, his words—e.g. in cases of discretion, privilege or copyright. (3) The
Society's copyright in the Journal will not impair his right to re-use his material
elsewhere. (4) His condensed written version of something in fact more loosely, fully
and informally expressed in speech, may be useful. (5) If the author is opposed to any
reduction of length in the event of publication in the Journal, he should so stipulate. (I
would like authority to prune if space dictates, and to use editorial discretion generally:
but this can certainly be withheld.) In any case I retain the right, as with all material
submitted, to adapt it cosmetically. in conformity with our House Rules for
typography, layout and standard conventions.

KIPLING AND THE BIBLE

At a meeting on 13 February 1980 Miss A. M. Ashley spoke on
Kipling and the Bible. Her theme was a survey of the influence of the
Bible's style and content on Kipling's writing, with some thoughts on
his religious views. Her text has been passed to the Editor. [In 1978
Miss Ashley presented a paper on Kipling and Betjeman, which we
published in June 1980.]
Mr J. H. McGivering being ill, Mr G. H. Webb took the chair.
Others present included:-2
Revd A. R. Ankers; Lt-Col & Mrs A. E. Bagwell-Purefoy: Mr R. S. Bird: Mrs D. M.
Carpenter; Mr T. L. A. Daintith; Mr B. C. Diamond; Mr N. Entract; Mr J. R.
Gambling; Mr J. Gaunt; Revd R. C. Gaunt; Mr & Mrs W. N. Greenwood; Miss V.
Harrison-Cripps; Miss C. D. Hobhouse; Miss L. Holman; Mr M. C. Jones; Mrs C. A.
Key; Mr W. Key; Mr M. W. R. Lamb: Mrs L. A. F. Lewis; Revd P. C. Magee; Mr M. J.
Moynihan; Miss C. Mundy: Mrs G. H. Newsom; Mr R. O'Hagan; Miss N. Olsen;
Mr C. Roberts; Mr J. Shearman; Revd & Mrs G. H. McN. Shelford; Miss J. E.
Stevenson; Miss H. Thomas; Mr S. Wade; Miss D. M. Webb; Miss H. M Webb;
Mrs J. Webb; Miss J. With.

RUDYARD KIPLING AS REGIMENTAL HISTORIAN

At a meeting on 9 April 1980 Mr G. H. Webb spoke on Rudyard
Kipling as Regimental Historian, with a closer examination of The
Irish Guards in the Great War than has hitherto appeared. The text is
with the Editor.
Mr J. H. McGivering was in the chair. Others present included:-2
Lt-Col & Mrs A. E. Bagwell-Purefoy; Mr T. S. B. Bennett: Mr T. F. Brenchley; Mr C. E.
Carrington; Brig J. L. Chapple; Sir Ian Critchett, Bt; Mrs M. L. Deane; Mrs W. M.
Dobson; Pamela, Lady Egremont; Mr N. Entract; Mr M. J. G. Fletcher; Mr J. R.
Gambling; Mr B. Garai; Dr F. M. Hall; Miss L. Holman; Miss A. M. Jackson;
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Mr A. S. H. Kemp; Mrs L. A. F. Lewis; Mr H. McFie; Miss J. L. McKenzie; Miss S. L.
McKenzie; Revd P. C. Magee; Mr R. A. Maidment; Mr & Mrs B. J. H. Mattinson;
Mr M. J. Moynihan; Mrs G. H. Newsom; Mr R. O'Hagan; Miss N. Olsen; Miss L. A.C.
Price; Mr. C. Roberts; Mr J. Shearman; Revd & Mrs G. H. McN. Shelford; Miss B.
Smith; Brig F. E. Stafford; Mr & Mrs F. F. Steele; Miss J. E. Stevenson; Mr W. P.
Thesiger; Miss H. Thomas; Mr K. H. Thomas; Mr S. Wade; Mr C. G. Webb; Miss
D. M. Webb; Miss H. M. Webb; Mr R. H. Webb; Miss J. With.

"A FRIEND OF THE FAMILY": FICTION AND FABLE

At a meeting on 9 July 1980 the scheduled speaker was Dr Shamsul
Islam, but illness prevented his attending. So Mrs L. A. F. Lewis
stepped in with a paper on "A Friend of the Family": Fiction and
Fable, a study of the complex story with that title in Debits and
Credits. Her text has been passed to the Editor. [In 1979 Mrs Lewis
presented a paper on "The Prophet and the Country"—the nastiest
story?, which we published in March 1980.]
Mr J. H. McGivering was in the chair. Those present included:-2
Lt-Col & Mrs A. E. Bagwell-Purefoy; Mr R. S. Bird; Mrs D. M. Carpenter;
Mr T. L. A. Daintith; Mr B. C. Diamond; Mrs W. M. Dobson; Mr J. R. Gambling;
Mr & Mrs W. N. Greenwood; Mrs L. A. F. Lewis; Mr R. C. G. McVittie; Mr. R. A.
Maidment; Mrs G. H. Newsom; Mr R. O'Hagan; Prof & Mrs T. Pinney; Miss L. A. C.
Price; Mr J. Shearman; Miss P. W. Thomas; Mr S. Wade; Mrs M. Washington; Miss
H. M. Webb; Mr P. W. Wilmot-Dear.

NOTES

1. From "The Files" (1903)—editorial advice on the sense of proportion gained by
perusal of old records of what was new in its day.
2. e. & o.e. Tally compiled from the name-list collected at the meeting. Please bring
errors of nomenclature to the Editor's personal attention.

LITERARY CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE KIPLING JOURNAL
Though the Journal is much enlarged, we still have more material on hand than can
be fitted in, and have deferred with regret some items of interest. Still, this is healthy.
We hope and need to receive more. Wider choice makes possible a better-balanced
selection of higher quality.
Articles submitted should be fairly brief. Our average page carries only 400 words
of text. A 4000-word article, however good, may be hard to place. We impose no
limit, but should remind contributors of a factor which will influence selection.
Letters to the Editor are welcomed: unless told otherwise, we reserve the normal
right to shorten. Book Reviews, usually invited, may be volunteered: a range of 225 to
850 words is suggested. We will gratefully accept, even if we cannot quickly use, relevant and reproducible illustrations, news cuttings, book excerpts, catalogue data and
other miscellanea which might enhance the Journal's interest. Since Kipling touched
the literary and practical world at many points our terms of reference are broad.
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BOOK REVIEWS
RAFFLES OF THE M.C.C. by Barry Perowne (Macmillan, London,
1979, £4.25; St Martin, New York, $8.95)
Raffles, the "Amateur Cracksman", was created by Conan Doyle's
brother-in-law E. W. Hornung in 1899, and featured in a number of
books. Hornung died in 1921, but the nostalgia for things Victorian
in recent years has led to the appearance of Raffles on stage and
television, and the reprinting of the original books. It has also led
Barry Perowne to resurrect Raffles and his faithful but obtuse
accomplice "Bunny" Manders in a number of short stories, pastiche
rather than parody, collected as Raffles of the Albany and Raffles of
the M.C.C. These combine neat plots, an urbane and only
occasionally anachronistic style, and an ingenious blend of fact and
fiction, so that one finds Mata Hari, Lillie Langtry, Bernard Shaw—
in a story in which Raffles pays for the education of a flower girl!—
mixing with fictional characters.
The item of particular interest to readers of this Journal, in Raffles
of the M.C.C., is "Madame Blavatsky's Teacups", though in its
original magazine publication it was called "Raffles and the Shere
Khan Pouch". The setting is Simla, in an unnamed year. Raffles
becomes involved in a plot including the theft of a diplomatic pouch
from a Queen's Messenger killed by a tiger, a pearl swindle, and the
activities of a dealer in antiques and curer of sick pearls named Cyrus
Hone. Hone is of course a lightly-disguised version of Alexander
Jacob (1849-1921), who was the model for F. Marion Crawford's
Mr. Isaacs (1882) and for Lurgan Sahib in Kim. [See E. J. Buck,
Simla, Past and Present (1904) pp. 129 132; and R. M. Block on
"The original Mr. Isaacs" in Journal No 13, 1930.]
In the course of the story Raffles and Bunny meet a civilian "of
short stature and tropically seasoned complexion, with closely
trimmed brown hair but rather bushy moustache and eyebrows, and
thick-lensed glasses . . . I judged him to be three or four years younger
than Raffles and myself and in fact no more than twenty, if that." We
learn that he is a journalist on the Civil and Military Gazette, and
sometimes confused with a colleague with the same initials reversed
(as were Rudyard Kipling and Kay Robinson).
Later Madame Blavatsky, the mystic and pioneer Theosophist, has
a minor role. Kipling is "clearly enthralled" by her powers of
divination—which is somewhat surprising in view of Lockwood
Kipling's opinion, based on acquaintance, that she was "one of the
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most interesting and unscrupulous impostors he had ever met. This,
with his experience, was a high compliment." [See Something of
Myself, p. 58, which also implies that Rudyard Kipling did not meet
her himself. See also C. E. Carrington, Rudyard Kipling (Macmillan,
3rd ed, 1978) pp. 103-4,428.] The story ends with Raffles and Bunny
leaving Simla and observing Kipling talking to a lama accompanied
by a small boy whose name, they hear, is Kim.
One does not need to be ponderous about a light-hearted yarn, but
as Mr Perowne appends pseudo-scholarly notes to some of his tales,
it may be worth pointing out a few chronological slips. Kipling was
certainly in Simla when he was nineteen and twenty, in the summers
of 1885 and 1886, as well as earlier and later, but the confusion of
Robinson's verses with his was in the Pioneer in 1885: it was not until
autumn 1886 that they worked together on the Civil and Military
Gazette. Madame Blavatsky "in her late fifties" would suit any year
about this time, since she was born in 1831, and died in 1891.
There is however one real blunder. In order to get Raffles to India
Mr Perowne invents a visit by an amateur cricket team under the
leadership of "young Ranji . . . at Trinity College, and an unusually
promising cricketer—for a freshman". Ranji (Prince Ranjitsinhji,
1872-1933) entered Trinity College, Cambridge, on 26 December
1889, and could not therefore have taken out this team before
summer 1890. Kipling left Calcutta for England on 9 March 1889.
May 1980

DONALD SIMPSON

FROM RECRUIT TO STAFF SERGEANT by N. W. Bancroft, with
Introduction by B. P. Hughes (Ian Henry Publications, 1979, £4.95)

This excellent book is the autobiography of Staff Sergeant N. W.
Bancroft, who joined the Artillery of the Honourable East India
Company as a boy recruit at the age of nine in 1833. He published his
memoirs in 1895. This book is a reprint of the 1900 edition.
Bancroft served in the 1st and 2nd Sikh Wars, saw four years active
service on the North-West Frontier, and fought in the Indian Mutiny.
His book gives a most interesting account of the life of a European
soldier in the Armies of the East India Company.
For the serious student of Kipling, this is an important work. It
describes the original of "Snarleyow" [Barrack-Room Ballads], with
the same name. But this is not as important as the light it throws on
Kipling's use of dialect (and its expression on paper). Bancroft served
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with a large number of Irish soldiers (he says that three quarters of the
men in his troop were Irish), and the way he writes down their
reported speech should be compared with the way Kipling does the
same thing. I will say no more about this, but leave members to read
the book and draw their own conclusions.
Major-General B. P. Hughes (a member of the Kipling Society) has
written a splendid introduction and epilogue. He gives a remarkably
easy-to-understand account of the history and workings of the
Bengal Horse Artillery.
June 1980

SHAMUS O. D. WADE

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

NEWBOLT AND KIPLING, AND THAT SWASTIKA
From Dr Thomas N. Cross, 310 Corrie Rd, Ann Arbor, Michigan 48105, U.S.A.

Dear Editor,
When Time magazine reviewed Angus Wilson's biography of
Kipling two years ago, it began with the lines from Newbolt's
"Vitaï Lampada"—
The sand of the desert is sodden red,—
Red with the wreck of a square that broke; —
The Gatling's jammed and the Colonel dead,
And the regiment blind with dust and smoke.
The river of death has brimmed his banks,
And England's far, and Honour a name,
But the voice of a schoolboy rallies the ranks:
"Play up! play up! and play the game!"
Time's reviewer stated that only Kipling could have written these
lines.

September 1980

THE KIPLING JOURNAL

41

This caused quite a stir. Hundreds of subscribers wrote in, pointing
out the mistake. Admitting the error, Time quoted one reader—
The Editor's rug is sodden wet,
Wet with the tears the Reviewer shed;
The Editor's livid, his jaw is set;
The Reviewer wishes that he were dead.
The river of mail has brimmed his banks,
Each note like a shot from so many Colts.
The voice of a schoolboy pipes up from the ranks,
"Those lines are not Kipling's,
they're Henry Newbolt's!"
Secondly, regarding the Swastika, in the late 'thirties I was
privileged to attend a picnic President Roosevelt gave for the King
and Queen, who were visiting America. A dance was performed by a
North American Indian woman in a costume decorated with "good"
swastikas, symbols used by the Indians for centuries. I remember the
King and the President, their forefingers bent at right angles, agreeing
with each other about the difference between "good" American
swastikas and "bad" Nazi ones.
23 June 1980

THOMAS N. CROSS

[EDITOR'S NOTE: Regarding Newbolt, Dr Cross, without seeing John Shearman's letter
about the Time review (June 1980), suitably amplifies it here. Though Kipling might
hypothetically have written some lines of Newbolt's, Time's error reflects not a
fortuitous misquotation but a basic confusion among those unfamiliar with Kipling:
unawareness that his realism was far stronger than his idealised romanticism. Newbolt
himself said so in the letter we published last March.

Regarding the Swastika, when initiating this topic (March 1980), John Shearman
spoke very relevantly of Edward Bok, Kipling's Dutch-American friend who edited the
Ladies' Home Journal. I was grateful for the reference, and have profitably dug up two
of Bok's neglected books (pub. by Scribner's, The Americanisation of Edward Bok,
1920, and Twice Thirty, 1925). Both contain interesting accounts of Kipling not found
elsewhere. Bok's Philadelphia home was named "Swastika" at Kipling's suggestion.
Kipling supplied a Swastika door-knocker, and wrote inconclusively on the origin of
the symbol. (As to the origin of the word, Sir George Birdwood, in his swastikaadorned "SVA" (London, Philip Lee Warner, 1915, p xxviii) describes it as "Sanskrit,
and composed of the words svasti, "well-faring", and tiku, "ticket", "mark" . . . svasti
being composed of the Sanskrit equivalent of the Latin esto, "be thou", "let him be",
and su, "good" . . .")]
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A SIGHT OF FEAR
From Mr John M. Shaw, Curator, "Childhood in Poetry" Collection, Florida State
University Library, Tallahassee, Florida 32306. U.S.A.

Dear Sir,
The Grolier Club 1 on March 25, 1980, sold at Christie's New York
auction rooms a number of books, manuscripts and fine bindings,
which had been contributed by its members for the benefit of the
club's library fund. Among them was a letter signed by Kipling and
addressed to Sydney Cockerell2 declining a request that he write
something on his aunt, Lady Burne-Jones: "I'm too fond of her, and
owed her too much in my childhood and youth, to share my feelings
with any public." The letter brought $220 at the sale.
As a member of the club, I contributed for the sale a copy of Poems
by Two Friends, London, 1868, thinking that the Kipling collectors
among my fellow-members would bid vigorously for the book that
the ageing R.K. wrote had "stirred me to the deeps" but that "I have
tried in vain to identify".3 Christie's, however, did not share my
enthusiasm and the book was returned to me.
I first read of Kipling's dilemma in the New York edition of
Something of Myself, in 1937, and went to my shelf to find the "blue
and fat" book exactly as he described it, and the stanza from the poem
"A North Pole Story", just as he quoted it—
And as one strode so bold,
He saw a sight of fear,—
Nine white wolves came over the wold,
And they were watching a deer.
The accompanying illustration showed a handsome stag cornered at
the edge of a moonlit cliff with nine wolves in a threatening semicircle. One does not need to be a psychiatrist to share the child's
feeling of awe, and to trace to such an early experience the author's
later fascination with the wolf, so often his theme in poetry and
prose.4
I was about to write to Kipling that his book had been found when I
read of his death, in 1936. In The New Colophon, 1948, Delancey
Ferguson told the story of the lost book at some length, and
announced that a Victor Bonney had identified it in a letter to the
Kipling Journal some months after the autobiography was
published.5
Sincerely,
10 June 1980

JOHN M. SHAW
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EDITORS NOTES

1. The Grolier Club of course features in Kipling bibliography for its fine 1930
Catalogue of its 1929 Exhibition of rare Kipling MS etc.
2. For Sir Sydney Cockerell's early association with Cormell Price and Sir Edward
Burne-Jones see Carrington's Life (Macmillan, 3rd ed, 1978) p 327; for more on this
famous letter (one in which Kipling deprecated the "Higher Cannibalism" of
biography) see Birkenhead's Life (Weidenfeld, 1978) p 343. But Birkenhead, probably
wrongly, gives "loved" for "owed".
3. From Something of Myself, CH l
4. An interesting idea, cf. "Hunting-Song of the Seeonee Pack" (The Jungle Book)—

As the dawn was breaking the Sambhur belled
Once, twice and again!
And a wolf stole back, and a wolf stole back
To carry the word to the waiting pack,
And we sought and we found and we bayed on his track
Once, twice and again!

5. Yes, Journal No 43, September 1937. But see particularly Roger Lancelyn Green's
invaluable Kipling and the Children (London, Elek, 1965) p 40, identifying the
authors, Menella Smedley (who wrote the poem quoted) and her sister Mrs E. A. Hart.

THE TRAMPS IN MRS. BATHURST
From Mr J. Cunningham, Silversprings, 140 Burn Road, Templepatrick, Ballyclare,
Co. Antrim BT39 ODQ. Northern Ireland.

Dear Sir,
Mr T. L. Williams in his article in December 1979 repeats the point
I made in a letter a year earlier. 1 We both assumed that Hooper knew
Vickery's name before hearing Pyecroft's story. But neither of us had
read the version originally published in the Windsor Magazine.2
I have now had the opportunity of doing so, and there it is, right in
the middle of Pyecroft's description of how "Click's" false teeth got
him his nickname—
"The substitutes which he bought weren't screwed down, in a
manner o' sayin'. When he talked fast, they used to lift a little on
the bed-plate. Hence 'Click'—Mr. Vickery was 'is Number One
name. They called 'im a superior man . . .3
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So when Hooper returns to the subject, what more natural than
"I'd like to hear a little more o' your Mr. Vickery. It's safe with me,
you see." He even repeats the slight sneer—"Mr."—appropriate to a
"superior man". (The phrase "you see" might seem significant, but
Hooper uses it on fourteen other occasions in the story, so it can be
discounted.)
Thus one puzzle is solved, but immediately another is created: how
or why was the sentence dropped from later versions? There are a
number of minor variations in the magazine version4 and one at least
seems to raise a similar problem. Hooper, describing how he finds the
bodies, speaks of
"seventy-two miles without a curve. It's all black, boggy soil.
I've had a train derailed there twenty-three times in forty
miles."5
In the collected version "It's all black boggy soil" is omitted, and I
often wondered why so many derailments on a straight track.
I feel the likely explanation for these omissions is that Kipling, like
Apuleius in "The Eye of Allah" [Debits and Credits], "in all these
years might have been betrayed by his copyists"— in his case careless
compositors. But why were the mistakes not noticed through all the
collected editions?
Whatever the explanation, I feel Elliot Gilbert6 is vindicated: there
is no evidence that the second tramp was Mrs. Bathurst. If it had
been, how had she found Vickery without it being common gossip
round naval establishments at the Cape? She was well-known ("I
'eard Dawson . . . sing out 'Christ! there's Mrs. B.! ' "), and would
have had to enquire to trace Vickery up-country. I cannot believe this
was possible without Pyecroft getting wind of it.
Yours faithfully,
March 1980

J.CUNNINGHAM

EDITOR'S NOTES

"Mrs. Bathurst" [Traffics and Discoveries] has always puzzled, fascinated or irritated
readers. A corpus of critical comment has accrued on this literary mystery, unsolved
but widely considered worth solving. Flawed, over-condensed, or calculatedly
insoluble, it is superb in its opalescent light and depth. We are glad to see argument
renewed, argument no more pointless than in two perennial parallels—What
Happened in Hamlet? and in the unfinished Edwin Drood? For those to whom
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obscurity has no appeal, the Cape's clear light illumines a vivid story—notable too for
very early references to the cinema, and the first use of It for sex appeal. But others will
untiringly dissect it, and it will be a sad day when they stop, even if their findings
reluctantly relate more to art's meaning or life's inconsequence than to the identity of
the black Bulawayo tramp . . .
1. Recent items include Mr Cunningham's previous letter (No 208, Dec 1978) and a
letter and article (Nos 211,212, 1979) from Mr Williams. But the literature is extensive.
Most recent writers of consequence on Kipling have had something worth saying on
"Mrs. Bathurst". In 1965 the Readers' Guide listed ten major articles in back issues of
the Journal.
2. September 1904 (also simultaneously, with different illustrations, in Metropolitan).
3. My italics, emphasising words omitted in the book version. The significance of this
omission, unlike that in Note 5 below, was mentioned in the Readers' Guide.
4. There seem to be over 130 variations (Readers' Guide).
5. My italics: see Note 3 above.
6. Elliot L. Gilbert–-see Proceedings of the Modern Languages Assn. of America,
LXXVII (Sept. 1962), reprinted in this Journal (Nos 146-47, 1963); also his The Good
Kipling (Manchester U. P., 1972).

"THE EYES OF LIBERTY"
From Ms Hermione Greer, Penn Terminal Hotel, W.34th Street, New York, U.S.A.

Dear Sir,
Having recently laboriously ascended the Statue of Liberty to peer
through a central window in her crown, I was interested to read in
Souvenirs of France that in Paris in 1878 R.K. had climbed the
interior of the head of the statue, "and looked out through the vacant
eyeballs at a bright-coloured world beneath".
Is this a lapse of memory on his part, or have there been alterations
made to the staircase and lookout points in the statue?
Yours,
27 August 1980

HERMIONE GREER

"HAM AND THE PORCUPINE"
From Mrs L. A. F. Lewis, 31 Campden Street, London W8 7EP.

Sir,
One day early in 1935, a five-year-old boy wrote to Kipling to ask
him how the Hedgehog got his prickles. He received a reply from
Kipling's secretary, which I enclose. Mr Brett is now a well-known
Belfast solicitor and author of several books, and is on the committee
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of the National Trust.
Lord Birkenhead in Rudyard Kipling (Weidenfeld & Nicolson,
1978, p. 352) says that in the summer of 1935 Kipling wrote a "Just-So
Story" for The Princess Elizabeth Gift Book, "Ham and the
Porcupine". If this admittedly non-vintage Just-So Story evolved
from a child's question, did the same thing happen with the originals?
"Seven million Whys!"
28 April 1980

LISA LEWIS

ENCLOSURE

28th February 1935

[BATEMAN'S, BURWASH, SUSSEX]

Charlie Brett,
In reply to your letter, Mr. Kipling wishes me to tell you that, when
they were little, the Hedgehog and the Porcupine would never stand
still to have their hair brushed. So it all got stuck together into little
points that turned into bristles afterwards.
When he grew up the Hedgehog used to shave, and that is why his
bristles are always short now. But the Porcupine went about boasting
of his long back-hair, and it grew and it grew till presently it turned
into quills.
Master Charlie Brett,
Ballycrenan,
Helen's Bay,
Co. Down, Ireland.

Yours truly,
C. L. Nicholson,
Secretary.

[EDITOR'S NOTE: Our thanks to Mr C. E. B. Brett for approving use of this letter, and to
Mrs Lewis for sending us a copy, with the very persuasive suggestion that this was the
germ of the later story, in which the hair-brushing theme is central.
Apart from its pre-emptive copyright pamphlet in the U.S.A., "Ham and the
Porcupine" only appeared in that Gift Book, in aid of the Princess Elizabeth Children's
Hospital (Hodder, 1935, ed. Cynthia Asquith & Eileen Bigland). It was not collected
even in the Sussex or Burwash Edition, but it was reprinted in this Journal (No 128,
Dec. 1958).
This is of course the Miss Nicholson whose brief article, referring to the Hedgehog,
appears on p. 30.]
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MEMBERSHIP NEWS
NEW MEMBERS

We take great pleasure in welcoming Miss J. Beam (Waterloo, Ontario, Canada);
Mr J. B. C. Beirholm (Kaduna, Nigeria); Mr R. R. Best (Delhi, India); Mr A. BrianDavis (Morley, Western Australia); Miss U. J. Burlingham (Worcestershire); Mr R.
Capps (Herefordshire); Mr R. J. Carrick (Washington DC, U.S.A.); Mr J. D. Coates
(Yorkshire); Mr J. H. R. Colvin (Hampshire); Dr R. J. Cohen (Philadelphia,
Pennsylvania, U.S.A.); Mr A. P. Day (Humberside); Mr C. C. Ellerton (Cheshire);
Commander L. B. Ensey (Owings Mills, Maryland, U.S.A.); Professor L. S. Fonaroff
(University of Maryland, U.S.A.); Mr R. H. Gordon (Surrey); Ms C. H. Hall (Lufkin,
Texas, U.S.A.); Sir Anthony Hayward (Singapore); Mr R. C. Hodgson (Sussex); Mr
J. H. Howard (Santa Barbara, California, U.S.A.); Inchcape & Co, Ltd (London);
Kipling College (Devonshire); Mr P. M. Knight (Oxfordshire); Mr M. A. Kyle
(Washington DC, U.S.A.); Mrs S. R. Lister (Surrey); Mr R. Lymbery (London); Mr P.
Lyman (New York, NY. U.S.A.); Mr J. McNaghten (Surrey); Mr M. Montgomery
(Middlesex); Mr J. C. P. Riddy (Stirling, Scotland); Mr J. Ross (Hertfordshire); Sir
Anthony Rumbold, Bt (Dorset); Mr R. N. Sanderson (Sussex); Mr H. M. Stokes
(Kent); Sir Ronald Swayne (Wiltshire); Mr B. Sykes (Wiltshire); Revd T. I. TrentLyon (New York. NY, U.S.A.); Mr P. D. Trevor-Roper (London); Miss F. Watson
(Edinburgh, Scotland); Mr F. L. D. Wedd (Kent).
STATISTICS

By late August we had recruited 135 new members in 1980. We had of course lost
others but the increase was overwhelming.
When counting heads (our safety being ultimately a question of numbers) one
negative factor emerges, though its extent is not yet clear. The Membership Secretary,
combing through cases of maladjusted subscriptions, finds a disturbing proportion of
these old members unresponsive or gone to earth. (Her 50 most recent letters drew
some heartening replies, and £180 in welcome back-payments: but from some silences,
some refusals, and some letters and Journals undelivered and returned, we might
deduce 20 or more resignations and losses – t h o u g h to be sure, almost all were
effectively lost some time ago.) Others whose payment position, despite all appeals,
remains obscure or ambiguous, are gradually being sifted. Where payment is made by
agency, we sometimes encounter delay in adjustment, or ignorance about intention. A
full breakdown of our worldwide membership is thus some way off but remains the
aim.
Two positive factors are that our machinery is being decarbonised, and that keen
new members are coming in. These could not be more welcome. We beg them to enlist
others. We now recognise that our effective membership in 1979 was in real terms
lower than it seemed, possibly below 700. On that basis our 1980 recruits already
approach 20% of our strength. The economic existence, if not of the Society, certainly
of the Journal in this form, will depend on our capacity to be fruitful and multiply . . .
Britain
Overseas
£4
£5 or US$10
Individual Member
£2
Junior Member (under 18)
£2 or US $5
Corporate Member
£8
£10 or US $20
These rates are being held down with difficulty. Members still out of line are urged to
come into it. Donations of subscriptions in arrears are welcomed.
ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES (1980)
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