
Editorial

Looking back  over copies of The Powys Society Newsletter since it began regular 
publication alm ost six years ago, I am  am azed at the developm ents w hich have 
taken place in the Society. T he Newsletter itself has progressed, bo th  in term s of 
p roduction  and  b read th  o f con ten t and the response o f m em bers to these 
developm ents has been very positive .T hat, perhaps, was an advance which could 
have been foreseen (or at least hoped  for) from its beginnings in D ecem ber 1987, 
bu t I do n o t believe th a t any of us could then  have im agined m any of the o ther 
advances m ade by the Society.

A ugust 1993 saw the publication of the th ird  volum e of The Powys Journal 
w hich, at 240 pages, is a superb publication , offering a wealth of original m aterial 
by m em bers o f the Powys family, as well as critical and scholarly essays by a wide 
range o f acknow ledged authorities in the field o f Powys studies. Surely, there can 
be few societies able to boast such a publication  or, an im p o rtan t consideration, 
offer such excellent value for money.

N o r have the Newsletter and  the Journal been  the Society’s only publishing 
ventures. U n d e r the auspices o f our Publications C om m ittee, the Society has 
issued six books since 1991, the two m ost recen t of w hich, The Joy of I t  by 
L ittle ton  Powys and Soliloquies of a Hermit by T. F. Powys, are reviewed in this 
issue o f the Newsletter. I t is an indication o f the grow th o f the Society th a t the 
C om m ittee has now decided tha t its publications should  be issued u nder two 
different im prin ts: The Powys Society for those publications aim ed prim arily  at the 
m em bership , and The Powys Press for those designed also to appeal to a w ider 
readership. F u rth e r publications are currently  being p lanned  and we w ould be 
pleased to  receive suggestions from  m em bers as to works w hich the Society ought 
to publish.

T his year’s m agnificent Powys exhibition, Writers in a Landscape, held at the 
D orse t C oun ty  M useum , was n o t our first venture in to  this field, b u t was 
certainly o u r m ost elaborate and has proved im m ensely popu lar, bo th  with 
m em bers o f the Society and w ith the general public  and  has reinforced our 
association w ith the M useum  at a critical po in t in the Society’s developm ent.

W hat else have we achieved? C haritab le status has h ad  im m ense benefits to 
the Society and  w ithout it we w ould no t now be able to  u n d ertak e  m any o f our 
activities. Society walks now feature regularly in  our program m e of events and 
the A nnual M on tacu te  L ecture continues to prove very popu lar, b o th  w ith 
m em bers o f the  Society and w ith local people.

However, the  crowning achievem ent of the last six years m ust surely have been 
the estab lishm ent o f the Powys C entre at the D orset C ounty  M useum , w hich it 
is hoped will be opened in 1995 (appropriately, the Year o f L ite ra tu re ).
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T he C en tre  will house a vast collection of books, m anuscrip t m aterial, 
p ictures, and personal m em orabilia and artefacts relating to the entire family, 
and consists largely of the collections of Francis and K athleen Feather and M r E. 
E. Bissell. I t is hard  to im agine the m agnitude o f these gifts, w hich could no t have 
been m ade had we not had charitable status. M em bers will have read Francis 
F eather’s accoun t of his collecting life in The Powys Journal, and M orine 
K rissdo ttir gives a vivid account of her journey to Zim babwe to arrange 
transporta tion  of the collection in her C hairm an’s report.

M y own connection has been with M r Bissell, a m an whose profound 
knowledge of all things Powysian and passionate devotion to literature are only 
partly  disguised by his m odesty and his endless patience w ith, and kindness to, 
excited visitors. I have had  the privilege of visiting M r Bissell on a num ber of 
occasions now, and have been fascinated by his conversation and n o t a little 
overwhelm ed by the diversity of his collection, w hich extends far beyond the 
world of the Powyses. On each occasion I have felt after leaving a desire to re tu rn , 
to ask th a t question I had forgotten  in the excitem ent of seeing yet ano ther rare 
first edition, to  look again at some of the m anuscrip ts I had only glim psed, m ore 
than  anything simply to talk to  a m an who has so m uch to tell.

However, the visit I m ade in July of this year will long rem ain in my m em ory as 
one of the outstanding events of my life. As I headed  n o rth  on the M 6 that 
evening, no t only d id  I have a head  full of ideas and im pressions, bu t a car full of 
precious m anuscrip ts. It hardly  bears thinking abou t now. T he responsibility! I 
tried  to  concentrate  on the road  and to forget that, am ong o ther things, I was 
carrying the m anuscrip ts o f Confessions of Two Brothers, The Brazen Head, Glory of 
Life, and Apples be Ripe (as well as several dozen essays and sh o rt stories of John, 
Llewelyn and T heodore), the corrected  typescripts of Porius, Maiden Castle and 
Earth Memories, the corrected  proofs of Autobiography, seven h u ndred  letters 
from  John to L ittle ton , two hundred  to E lizabeth  M yers, and five hundred  to 
H uw  M enai, and a vast collection of new spaper cuttings. A nd this represented, 
perhaps, less than a third o f M r Bissell’s collection!

T he deb t w hich the Society owes to M r Bissell and  to F rancis and K athleen 
Feather is incalculable, as is the im portance of their com bined collections 
(although these will retain  their separate identities in the Powys C entre).T o  take 
simply one book, Mr. Weston’s Good Wine, as an exam ple, the C entre  will enable 
scholars to  exam ine the m anuscrip t through from  the earliest notes to its final 
form , the com plete (and im portan t) correspondence betw een Powys and his 
publishers, every edition of the book so far published and a w ealth  of critical and 
scholarly literature related  to  it.

A lthough the practicalities of establishing such a C entre  m ean tha t it will be 
some tim e before it is open for study, its scope is b reath tak ing . C ertainly this is 
som ething which we could only have d ream t of in 1987 and which would, 
perhaps, have seem ed quite im possible tw enty years earlier, w hen the Society
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was form ed.
Yes, the Society has grow n and developed, b u t we canno t afford to  be 

com placent and the officers are constantly  seeking ways in which we can fu rther 
our aims. In  order to assist in this process, the A pril 1994 issue of the Newsletter 
will contain  a questionnaire designed to seek your advice on ways in  which we can 
continue to p rom ote public awareness of the lives and works o f the Powys family.

P au l R ob erts

Powys reaches Finland

Sven Erik Tackmark reports:
T he sixth John C ow per Powys exhibition in Sweden opened on Septem ber 28th 
at the University L ibrary  in  L inkop ing .T he exhibition was beautifully  m ounted , 
and Professor Ingem ar Algulin held  as usual a splendid  lecture before an 
audience of abou t sixty people on the life and w ork of J. C. P.

As a resu lt of my friend B irgetta O lofsson’s energetic efforts the exhibition will 
be transferred  to  the U niversity  L ibrary  in H elsinki, F in land , to  open on 
N ovem ber 16th, when bo th  P rofessor Algulin and I are to be interview ed at 
length by the F innish  broadcasting  company.

O ur com m on pro ject is to  spread the news o f J. C. P. in due tim e to Oslo and 
C openhagen.

H elsinki is, therefore, the first step along th a t road.
S ven  Erik T ackm ark

Vision On
Following Anthony Head’s playing of his remarkable video tape of John Cowper Powys 
speaking about marriage in order to promote his debate with Bertrand Russell (see page 5), 
Patricia Dawson wrote the following poem, which we are delighted to publish. We hope to 
include further poems by Patricia in the next issue of the Newsletter.

Vision On
Am ong the flickering 
and the grating sounds 
he nods and sways.
B arristerial, he pu ts  his case, 
b u t as a child 
and cam era shy.
As bard , ph ilosopher and  heneog 
he m ade me read.
T his m an can make m e cry.

P a tr ic ia  D aw son
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Urgent: Subscription increase in 1994 
Standing orders, covenants and concessions

All subscrip tions are due on January is t  1994.
T he enclosed large coloured sheet is addressed to all m em bers, w hether you 

pay by standing  order or no t, w hether or n o t you have m ade o u t a deed of 
covenant.

L ast year, after m uch discussion by your com m ittee, it was decided th a t the 
subscrip tion should be increased. I t was fixed at its p resen t rate o f £10  for U K  
m em bers (£12 abroad) in 1987, having been £7.50 since 1980. T he approved 
subscrip tions from  is t  January 1994 are £13.50 for U K  m em bers and £16 for 
m em bers abroad. A new concessionary rate for students has also been in tro 
duced; this is £6  a year, to be supported  each year by the subm ission of a 
photocopy o f a s tu d en t’s card.

Existing standing orders 
M em bers who have been paying by standing o rder will find a ticked box on the 
sheet and are asked to com plete a replacem ent standing order and to re tu rn  is as 
soon as possible so that we can get it to the bank  well before C hristm as.

Existing covenants
Paym ent by covenant considerably increases the value of your subscrip tion; 
those who have previously signed deeds of covenant will find a ticked box on the 
sheet and are asked to com plete it and send it back as soon as possible.

Other members
Please help us by sending us a standing order for your subscrip tion .T h is saves us 
a lot of tim e spent in boring clerical work each year noting unpaid  subscrip tions 
and chasing them  up. T he Society also benefits greatly if you sign a deed of 
covenant. F o r example, if you pay the subscrip tion of £13.50 and the basic ra te of 
tax is 25%, we can reclaim  another third of the subscrip tion , w hich is £4 .50  (this 
depends, o f  course, on the actual rate of tax in force) .T he form s for new standing 
order and deed of covenant on the sheet are for you to use: please com plete them  
and re tu rn  them  to us as soon as possible.

Concessions
T he Society is naturally concerned that some m em bers may be unable to afford 
the increased rates. As we would not like to lose them  as m em bers, those who find 
th a t they are unable to afford the increase are invited to w rite to the Secretary  to 
ask to be allowed to pay at the existing rate for 1994; the same concession will be 
offered, if required , for 1995, bu t not beyond. In  approved cases, standing order 
paym ents will be allowed to continue at their p resen t rates.

Finally: p lea se  m ake sure we have your su b scr ip tio n s , rep la cem en t or 
new  sta n d in g  ord ers, and new covenan ts as soon  as p o ss ib le .

S tep h en  Pow ys M ark s,T reasu rer
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Conference report

T he program m e o f this year’s Powys Society C onference, held at K ingston 
M aurw ard from  A ugust 2 is t  to  24 th , contained the nam es of over eighty 
m em bers who were attend ing , m aking this one of our m ost popu lar conferences 
to date. Encouragingly, for a significant num ber this was their first conference 
and we look forward to enjoying th e ir com pany again in fu ture years.

I t w ould be hard  to  im agine a m ore varied program m e o f events, and , looking 
back on it now, it is difficult to  believe th a t we m anaged to fit it all in. M em bers 
have com e to expect a high standard  from  our speakers, and they will n o t have 
been d isappo in ted  by Janina N ord ius, who addressed the no tion  of solitude in 
John C ow per’s work, Law rence M itchell, who spoke o fT h e o d o re ’s transfo rm a
tion o f the actual landscape o f D o rse t in to  the world o f his novels, Jud ith  S tin ton , 
whose lecture com plem ented this by exploring the social h istory  of C haldon 
H erring , or by G len Cavaliero, who placed John Cowper Powys in the perspective 
o f cu ltural h istory  he so often seem s to  evade in John Cowper Powys and the Aether.

However, Powys Society conferences are far from  passive affairs.The w eekend 
began w ith a reception and private viewing o f the m agnificent exhibition, Writers 
in a Landscape, designed by Bev C raven and  Sarah L inden  at the D o rse t C ounty  
M useum , and this was followed by an illustra ted  lecture by R ichard de Peyer, the 
M useum ’s C urato r, on “L iterary  C entres and M useum s” , a subject given added 
significance this year with the anno u n cem en t that the M useum  is to house the 
Powys C entre.

Sunday afternoon was devoted to  an energetic and invigorating to u r of 
D orchester and its environs, In  the Footsteps o fj. C. P., led by Roger Peers, and  this 
was followed in the evening by o u r annual Book Sale. T here were those who 
found it hard  to decide w hich was the m ost exhausting!

T he C onference closed on M onday evening w ith a reading by N eil C u rry  from  
the poem s of G erard  and M ary Casey.

However, for m any of our m em bers the event w hich will linger longest in their 
m inds was “A Powys A ppears” , a late add ition  to the program m e and one w hich 
its p resen ter, A nthony H ead , wisely kept shrouded  in  m ystery until (quite 
literally) the very last m om ent. I t  was, in fact, a piece o f film lasting abou t seven 
m inutes and  m ade by the Fox film studios to p rom ote John C ow per Powys’s 
debate w ith B ertrand  Russell on the subject o f “M odern  M arriage” . N o t only was 
it a m om entous event to see J. C. P., bu t this was also a piece of sound film and  is, 
therefore, the only known recording of John  C ow per’s voice. Perhaps it is m ost 
fitting for A nthony to explain in  his own words.

... w hat p rom pted  me in to  a search for the film o f J. C. P. was your very 
own speculation in Singular Figures, w hich I h appened  to be reading at the 
beginning o f the  year, tha t it perhaps had still survived som ew here. I 
w rote off to a close Japanese friend  o f m ine, Ayako Saito, who is doing a

5



PhD in Film  Studies at U C LA , to ask if she had any contacts w ith Fox 
Studios or knew of som eone who d id  who could perhaps m ake the 
relevant inquiries. At first she drew  a b lank  from  several q u arte rs , except 
to be told th a t Fox were notoriously uncooperative. B ut she was later 
casually m entioning it to som eone else and was told tha t the Fox Archives 
were now at the U niversity of South  C arolina, and tha t th a t was the place 
to write to. She wrote, and received a reply to the effect th a t, yes, indeed, 
they did have the footage o f J. C. P. and Russell. She sen tth is  on to me and 
I took up the correspondence with South C arolina, inquiring as noncha
lantly as I could w hether it would be possible to purchase a video 
adaptation  of the original 35mm footage -  w hich proved to  be no 
problem .

I knew abou t the film in M arch and obtained  a video in A pril. As you 
can im agine, I was ra ther eager to  let people know, b u t decided the 
C onference would be the best place to reveal it for the first tim e. I ’m now 
just trying to clarify the copyright situation  w ith the university ...

T h a t so packed a program m e should have ru n  so sm oothly and  that so m any 
m em bers should have been able to enjoy it in confort is due to the hard  work and 
m eticulous atten tion  to detail of Eve and John B atten. T he success of the Society 
is the resu lt of the hard  w ork of many people, b u t Eve and John undoubted ly  
deserve ou t m ost sincere thanks.

P aul R ob erts

The Last Georgian

The President writes:
O n Sunday O ctober 17th I attended  the first perform ance of The Last Georgian, 
the life of K enneth  H opkins told through his prose and poetry. T his tribu te has 
been com piled by C. V. R oberts, L iterary E d ito r of the Eastern Daily Press, for 
which K enneth  H opkins was a regular reviewer and it was recorded in the 
Assembly H ouse in N orw ich; it is hoped to b roadcast it on BBC Radio N etw ork 
during the C hristm as season. F riends and adm irers of K enneth  H opkins who are 
able to listen to Radios Suffolk, Essex, C am bridge, Peterborough, Bedford and 
N o rth am p to n  should consult the RadioTimes in due course. I t  is a well-com posed 
p o rtra it w hich brings its subject vividly to life.

G len  C avaliero

[Charles Roberts also wrote a piece called Memories of a truly lyrical friend in the Eastern 
Daily Press of October 12th 1993. Unfortunately, notice of this recording was sent out by the BBC  
too close to the event for many of Kenneth’s admirers to be able to attend. Ia m  currently exploring 
the possibility of obtaining a recording which could be made available to members and will report 
in the Newsletter when I  have received a reply from BBC Radio Norfolk. P.R.]
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Report of the Annual General Meeting
August 23rd 1993 at Kingston Maurward College of Agriculture

1 M inutes o f  the last A. G. M. These were read and approved.
2 M atters arising. There was no business arising.
3 The Secretary’s Report
John Batten reported that the Executive Committee had met twice since the last A. G. M. 
It had received reports on the financial state of the Society and that information had been 
published in the Newsletter.
Committee meeting of 23rd January 1993:
a The Committee accepted a recommendation from the Publications Committee that 
the Society consider publishing Soliloquies of a Hermit.
b It discussed the duration of conferences and agreed to  continue with the three-day 
format.
c It discussed how best the Feather Collection might be transferred from Zimbabwe to 
Dorchester. T he Chairm an was given authority to act on behalf of the Society on this, 
d Members took note of the new law on the administration of charities, 
e Following the death of Peter Powys Grey, Derek Langridge was appointed to the 
Committee on Gifts and Bequests.
Committee meeting of 23rd August 1993:
a The Committee received a report on agreed increases in membership subscriptions 
and resolved that there should be a concession for members suffering financial hardship, 
b The successful transfer of the Feather Collection was applauded,
c It was agreed that the Chairm an and officers should negotiate the housing of the 
Bissell Collection at the D orset County M useum.
d Bev Craven and Frank Kibblewhite reported on the development of the Powys 
Exhibition, from first ideas to opening.
e M ethods of paying conference speakers were discussed and greater flexibility agreed.
4 The T reasurer’s report
Stephen Powys Marks amplified the printed accounts for 1992 with the following details of 
this year’s expenditure: Publications in 1993: The Powys Journal, £1,900; Newsletters, £400; 
Soliloquies of a Hermit, £1,400; The Joy of It, £400. He announced that income from the 
Annual Book Sale was £412.The cost of transferring the Feather Collection was reported 
as £1,825, largely offset by a donation of £1,000 from a generous member, with tax to be 
reclaimed. The Society’s contribution to the cost of the Writers in a Landscape exhibition 
had been about £1,000, towards which a donation of £200 had been received from 
another generous m em ber.The report was received.
5 C hairm an’s report
D r Morine Krissdottir began by paying tribute to three members who had died during the 
year: Peter Powys Grey, Sally Powys, and Professor Gloria Fromm. She continued in more 
optimistic vein, describing first how obdurate bureaucracy had been overcome and the 
Feather Collection delivered safely to the D orset County M useum, and then elaborating 
on the earlier announcem ent that M r E. E. Bissell had decided to give his famous 
collection of Powys works and memorabilia to the Society. M orine emphasised the 
complementary nature of the two collections the Society is establishing at Dorchester. 
Mary Warden asked whether sufficient room had been allocated for both collections; 
Morine replied that they would certainly be housed, bu t future developments at the 
Museum depended upon the outcome of negotiations between the M useum and other 
bodies.
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6 E lection  o f officers
The President, Glen Cavaliero, proposed the following:

Chairman Morine Krissdottir 
Vice-Chairman Paul Roberts 
Secretary John Batten 
Treasurer Stephen Powys Marks 

The motion was seconded by James Dawson and carried unanimously.
7 E lection  o f C om m ittee
The President announced that Michael Everest was standing down from the Committee 
and expressed the thanks of the Society for his contribution. He then proposed the 
following who were willing to stand for re-election:

. Griffin Beale Louise de Bruin Bev Craven Peter Foss
Tim othy Hyman Frank Kibblewhite John Williams 

Overseas Members 
M arius Buning Francis Feather Charles Lock
Jacqueline Peltier Sven ErikTackm ark 

The proposal was seconded by Mary Warden and carried unanimously.
8 A ppointm ent o f Auditor
Stephen Allen was re-appointed with expressions of gratitude for his services.
9 The Powys Society of North A m erica
Chairman Professor Michael Ballin conveyed the greetings of the Powys Society of N orth 
America and spoke of its membership and activities. He also expressed the hope that links 
between the two societies would be strengthened. He was confident that, after many 
delays, Porius would appear this autum n.
10 A nnouncem ent of editors o f  The P ow ys J o u rn a l and o f the N ew sle tte r
Peter Foss and Louise de Bruin were appointed joint editors of The Powys Journal. Paul 
Roberts was re-appointed editor of the Newsletter. These appointm ents are to run for the 
next three years. Warm tributes were paid to the editors, and also to Stephen Powys Marks 
and Bev Craven.
11 A nnouncem ent o f H onorary Life M em bership
The Vice-Chairman, Paul Roberts, rose to inform the meeting that the Committee had 
unanimously agreed to invite Sven ErikTackm ark to become an Honorary Life M ember 
of the Society. He recounted Sven’s early association with John Cowper, his work in 
translating Powys into Swedish, and his Powys exhibition, which had visited each of 
Sweden’s universities. In replying, Sven thanked the Society and said he hoped to 
translate Glastonbury before his hundredth birthday.
12 Future Powys Events
The Secretary referred to the Weymouth walk [subsequently postponed] and the third 
M ontacute Lecture.
13 T im e and Place o f the 1995 C onference
There was some discussion, during which a plea was made for the Conference to move
north. Eve Batten (Conference Liaison) commented upon the fact that Kingston 
Maurward and Cirencester were popular with members and, in value for money, 
compared well. A proposal from Paul Roberts that we return to Kingston M aurward in 
1995 was seconded and agreed. Eve Batten then announced the dates of that Conference 
would be August 19th, 20th and 21st.
14 Any other business 
No m atters were raised

John Batten
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The Powys Society Annual General Meeting 1993
Last year’s C onference was a high po in t in the h isto ry  of T h e  Powys Society. I 
think it was an unforgettable experience for all who were there. U nhappily , I m ust 
begin this report w ith a b rie f reference to three swift blows th a t followed it: the 
deaths of Sally Powys, G loria F rom m , and Peter Powys Grey.

Sally did n o t involve h erself actively in the Society, b u t the w ork she and 
Francis have done in preserving Powys m aterial has been inestim able. Sally 
helped me unstin tingly  in m y work on the Diaries b u t there was always tim e for 
coffee and laughter. She was -  gutsy -  was Sally: always h er own person  in the 
m idst o f the Powys clan.

G loria F rom m  gave only one lecture to  the Society: she was too ill to give the 
one on E lizabeth M yers she had p lanned  for last year’s C onference. I inherited  
some of her things -  am ongst them  a copy of A  Philosophy o f Solitude. She had 
m arked certain  passages. We all have our solitudes. G loria d ied  in silence.

Peter Powys Grey died  having finally found his vo ice.T he last six m onths o f his 
life were very happy. He began w riting again and  spen t last sum m er on his 
beloved C riehaven -  where his ashes are now buried . L ast year’s C onference was 
an epiphany for him . His carefully deliberated  talk  was no t a speech at all b u t, in 
Geoffrey H ill’s phrase, “the long lost words of choice and valediction.”

I tu rn  now to two very good and happy things th a t have occurred  this past year.
The gifts to The Powys Society o f the Feather Collection and the Bissell Collection 

T he F eather C ollection is now in the Powys C entre  in D orchester, b u t getting it 
there was no t w ithou t adventures. Perhaps you w ould like to  hear the story. T he 
F eathers’ generous gift was announced  at the last C onference b u t, qu ite  rightly, 
it was up to the Society to get it to  England from  Zim babw e.

At the F ebruary  m eeting of the C om m ittee we discussed ways and m eans. I 
had  already con tacted  governm ent officials and know ledgeable colleagues, and I 
knew it w ould be difficult. T h is was verified by a m em ber o f the C om m ittee who 
has had  experience w ith A frican governm ents: “ O ooh  no, M orine, you m ust no t 
go alone. In Africa to get anyw here you m ust have a m an w ith  you, preferably a 
large m an.” N onetheless, the C om m ittee gave m e form al au thority  to act on 
behalf of the Society to get the C ollection to  E ngland  and I w ent -  alone.

We had  already tried  several approaches w hich for one reason or ano ther did 
no t work. We then  contacted  a recom m ended shipping firm  and for a while it 
seem ed as if the job could be done by long d istance w ithou t my having to go out. 
However, Francis Feather insisted  th a t my presence was necesary. As it tu rn ed  
out, either he was prescien t or else he just knows Africa very well.

To get anything out of Zim babw e requires an export licence, a valuation, and 
exchange control authority. U ltim ately  all authority  for export lies in the hands of

Chairman's report
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the Reserve Bank. R equests cannot be m ade directly b u t m ust go through several 
in term ediate channels. I had been assured by the shipping firm  before I left 
England th a t this p rocedure was virtually com plete.

An extrem ely generous donation  from a m em ber o fT he Powys Society paid  for 
my flight and for p art of the removal expenses. I arrived June io  in Bulawayo 
tw enty-four hours after leaving Devon. How the Feathers do this every year in 
order to a tten d  our conferences is a m atter for marvel! T hey  m et me and took m e 
“hom e” -  as it indeed becam e to m e for ten days.

T he next day Francis and I began putting  the 700 or so books that constitu te 
his Powys collection in one room . T his was no small task as every room  in the 
la rg ^ F ea th er house is filled w ith books, organised according to F rancis’s own 
m eticulous system. T h a t afte rnoon  there was a knock at the door. I t was Di 
Swanepoel o f G lens Removals and we knew by the look on her face tha t it was no t 
good news.

We had  been refused exchange control authority. N o reason was given. As D i 
explained, the Reserve Bank does no t have to give reasons. Eventually, as the 
h o rro r stories piled up, I realized tha t this was a com m on happening in 
Zim babwe and once any application was refused, it m ight be m onths -  or years -  
before they w ould reconsider it.

I could only respond th a t I had ten days, that we had  arranged  to pack  the 
books next F riday  and to  crate them  the following M onday. T he books were 
going; all we had to  do was to figure out how to get the Reserve Bank to change its 
m ind.

D i Swanepoel was m arvellous. L ater she to ld  me th a t she d id n ’t  ever th ink it 
could be done, b u t certainly once she realised I was determ ined  to get the books 
ou t, she w ent to work: phone calls to her head office in  H arare , long discussions 
w ith the m anager o f the Bulawayo bank th rough which we had to work. She asked 
Francis if by any chance he had  evidence that he had  b rough t the books to 
Zim babwe from elsewhere. W ithin  three m inutes Francis came back w ith a 
P ickford’s removal docum ent from  10 years earlier! I showed Di the letter from  
the C anadian am bassador in w hich he stated  tha t he had  checked into the m atter 
for me and th a t there w ould be no difficulty. Fortunately  he had  w ritten  the 
nam es and phone num bers of the authorities he had  spoken w ith. D i’s eyes lit up 
and off she w ent to  xerox these and a num ber o f o ther supporting  docum ents. 
If  these d id n ’t work there were o ther m ethods b u t all o f them  very risky and 
m oreover illegal.

I passed the next few days eating Kay’s lovely meals and seeing som ething of 
the country, including the extensive ruins of the curving drystone enclosures of 
G reat Zim babwe and the rare cave paintings o f the M atopos. B ut m ost often I was 
w ith Francis talking abou t his life of collecting, and im m ersing m yself in the 
exquisite collection of private press books, rare first editions, priceless a rt books: 
an A laddin’s cave for book-lovers.
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On W ednesday D i Swanepoel phoned  to say tha t she was cautiously optim istic: 
“Everyone is working in it.” W ord had  got round  abou t the crazy lady who d id n ’t 
know how slowly things w orked in Africa. Also since we were a charity and since 
there was no legal reason why the books should no t be released, the affair becam e 
a mini cause celebre.

O n Friday  m orning , D erius, the expert packer, came and  the two of us w orked 
m ost o f the day carefully w rapping each precious book in  paper and then  packing 
it into the boxes. T h a t evening D i phoned  to say th a t APPROVAL HAD COME 
THROUGH. I d id  so w ant to  dance.

On M onday Derius and M r T hom as came and built w ooden crates around  the 
book boxes on the F ea thers’ big back verandah. At tha t p o in t we in tended  to  send 
them  by ship via South  Africa, so we taped  double layer plastic around every
thing. I t took four m en to  carry each w ooden crate. A last-m inute decision was 
m ade to send them  by air on the advice of the C anadian  am bassador who said that 
N atal province in S outh  Africa (from w hich the ship w ould leave) m ight explode 
any day. T h e  bo rder guards were stopping tran sp o rt trucks and strew ing the 
contents over the road in search of illegal guns and am m unition . I though t of 
M r W eston’s good wine spilled over a dusty road and decided  th a t since the cost 
came w ithin the original estim ate, by air the books w ould go.

Twelve days after arrival I departed , w ith a small fo rtune in m anuscrip ts 
packed in a club bag -  p repared  if necessary to  state to  the guards tha t it was a 
long journey and I was a fast reader. B ut the trip  w ent w ithou t inciden t and the 
crates them selves arrived in England, cleared custom s, and  were shipped to 
D orchester in a m atter of days. T he F eather C ollection is now safely unpacked 
and in the Powys Room at the D orse t C ounty  M useum .

All this w ould no t have been possible w ithout Kay and F ran c is’s loving 
support, D i Sw anepoel’s enthusiasm  and experiance, and the help of many 
people w hose nam es I do no t even know. I w on’t forget Z im babw e.

L et m e refer now to ano ther exciting developm ent. In  The Powys Journal 
volume III, the contribu ting  ed itor p red ic ted  that the F eather C ollection would 
act as a “lodestone” . W hatevei the source of the m agnetic energy, I was able to 
announce at the opening o fth e  Powys E xhibition , on A ugust 21st 1993, a second 
piece of news o f greatest im portance: M r E. E. Bissell had  decided to leave his 
m agnificent collecton to the Society. He inform ed the officers th a t we were to  be 
given everything tha t constitu tes his Powys C ollection -  m anuscrip ts, type
scripts, books, letters, pho tographs, drawings, family history, articles by and 
about the Powys b ro thers, press-cu ttings, books by and abou t the Circle as well 
as the family.

I received a le tter from M r Bissell just before I came to the C onference. I t reads 
in part: “ It is good to know th a t the C ollection, in its entirety, will be in safe hands 
and in this co u n try .... I hope the C onference and the E xhibition  will be a success 
and bring the Powys family to the notice of a w ider public.”
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I am now formally announcing this to the A. G. M . and ask their approval to 
accept this g reat gift of M r Bissell w ith the Society’s deepest thanks.

M orine K rissdottir

A Bibliography of the Powys family

Professor J. Lawrence M itchell, A lan Howe, D r Peter Foss and I have been 
com m issioned to produce the first com plete bibliography of the entire Powys 
family. N aturally, we will wish to build  upon the earlier bibiographies, where 
these exist. However, it is likely that there is m uch to be discovered and we would 
be grateful if m em bers who feel th a t they may have, or know of, m aterial which 
may be of in terest would contact us via the Newsletter.

For each m em ber of the family, the bibliography will be divided into a num ber 
of sections. T hese are:
A Books and pam phlets B C ontribu tions to books
C C ontribu tions to new spapers and periodicals D T ranslations
E M anuscrip t, typescript and p ro o f materials F Reviews and criticism
G  M iscellanea (adaptations, plays, recordings, radio and television broadcasts, 

films, etc)
Item s in Category A should be described as fully as possible, using the 

following headings:
I title-page; 2 collation; 3 m easurem ents; 4 dust-jacket; 5 binding; 6 date of issue; 
7 num ber o f copies; 8 price; 9 contents; 10 illustrations; 11 notes.

In  addition, Anthony H ead  is considering the possibility of com piling a list of 
Powys m anuscrip t holdings and w ould be extremely grateful for any inform ation 
concerning both  private and institu tional collections.This too may be sent via the 
Newsletter.

P au l R oberts

The Old M an of the Hills

Powysians have w ith justification com plained tha t the mass m edia has paid little 
atten tion  to the work of the Powys family, but now comes good news in the shape 
of a forthcom ing television dram a-docum entary  on John C ow per Powys by 
H erbert W illiams.

W illiam s, a full-tim e w riter who recently joined T he Powys Society and 
came to  this year’s Conference, has been com m issioned to write the sixty-m inute 
program m e by HTV, the ITV  com pany serving Wales and the West of England.

It will be called The Old M an o f the Hills and is scheduled for transm ission by 
H T V  Wales next year. “I hope it will go ou t in the West C ountry  as well and 
Society m em bers can help by w riting to H T V  West in Bristol, saying they would 
like to see it”, said H erbert W illiam s, who lives in Cardiff.
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Writers in a Landscape

The Powys Exhibition at the Dorset County Museum, 
August 22nd-October 31st 1993

Regular readers of the Newsletter will recall M orine K rissdo ttir’s en try  in N o 19 
on w hat was then  the forthcom ing Powys exhibition. She quoted  p a r t of John 
C ow per’s account of G ertrude Powys’s 1937 exhibition at the Cooling Galleries, 
and w ent on to explain that the aim of the 1993 exhibition was to  capture “ the 
sense of that in terpenetration  of landscape and art which played so large a p a r t in 
the Powys psyche” . It is well w orth  tu rning back to th a t John C ow per passage. 
W hat for John C ow per was “a com pletely new P ic tu re” of Lodm ore brough t alive 
for him  a p rospect “known best to me in the whole w orld” ; and just as those 
phrases juxtapose in one event the com pletely “new ” and the profoundly 
fam iliar, so his celebration of tha t L odm ore prospect develops a suggestion of 
visionary perception  by fu rther interweaving w hat is “indescribable” with w hat is 
known and “real” , the “tang and blow of the spray from the sea” .

T he Powys exhibition pointed to essentially the same paradox, a paradox 
which can always be relied upon to fuel controversy, and around which debate 
will always properly  thrive. T he display cases set the achievem ents of John, 
T heodore and Llewelyn in a startingly tangible, precise h istorical context. A 
sense of the creative time and place of these m en was skilfully and powerfully 
evoked. Yet at the same time the extracts, so expertly chosen and so effectively 
presented, com bined with the landscape (represented in photography and 
painting) to suggest a quality of timelessness.

To anyone stum bling upon the Powyses for the first tim e, this exhibition will 
have been an invaluable in troduction .T here  needs to be no apology for re-stating 
the extent to w hich the rem arkable achievem ents of this family are an integral 
p a rt of D orse t cultural history. H ere it was dram atically illustrated , and will have 
come as a revelation to many of the M useum ’s visitors. T he full extent of the 
w ider circle o f writers and artists involved w ith the Powyses in D orse t will 
likewise have surprised m any while offering a bridge from  the broad  cultural 
context of the E ast C haldon period across to specific Powys m aterial.

For Society m em bers already well aware of m ost if no t all the texts, images and 
inform ation displayed, the experience of seeing it brought together in this way 
was every b it as worthwhile. I t was possible to appreciate how here (just as in the 
Conference talks and lectures) we were in receipt of another thought-provoking 
in terp re ta tion  o f what our Powys work is about, and w hat it m ight all be for.

I w ant to conclude these b rie f reflections w ith my own choice o f extract from 
John C ow per Powys, because I w ant to re tu rn  to the creative tension I found so 
m uch a p a r t of the am bience of the exhibition. M orine tu rn ed  to  the letters; I 
have chosen a passage from C hap ter III of In Defense of Sensuality.

T he surface o f our awareness is continually being provoked and teased by
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practical necessity.This necessity m ust be endured; for we all have to bear 
the burden  of being hum an. We all have to pay back the deb t we owe, for 
being bo rn  at all, to our long, elaborate, hum an inheritance. B ut when, 
beyond these prim al necessities of earning our living, and being responsi
ble for our dependants, hum an tradition  seeks to lay upon us a com pli
cated catalogue of m oral obligations and service-duties, it is best to sink 
down into the lap of our prim al life-sensation, from  the depths of which 
we can afford to take such m atters extremely lightly.

I t seems to me that this passage m ight be applied to the way in which 
“ context” , location in time and place, m ust be recognised as p a r t o f the baggage 
the w riter and reader necessarily bring to a text, “for we all have to bear the 
bu rden  o f being hum an” .T he exhibition helped in this respect, b u t it then offered 
to move us on along the pa th  John Cowper writes o f here; his is ultim ately the 
lonely quest dram atised by the novels (not least M aiden Castle), taking us away 
from time and place towards “our prim al life-sensation” . In consequence we are 
left with the im pression no t that we have all the inform ation we need (it would 
have been a less than satisfactory exhibition had  tha t been the case), instead we 
find ourselves grasping at the paradox w ith w hich I began: laid ou t in the glass 
cases we recognise history o f a particu lar kind; the creative spirit, meanwhile, is 
in perpetual m ovem ent away from this kind of history, it leaves behind it the 
p rin ted  w ord, the tobacco tin , the shingle, the walking stick; or th a t at least is how 
it may seem.

John W illiam s

The Powys Centre at the Dorset County Museum

M any Society m em bers who visited D orchester in A ugust will have heard  me 
outline som ething of the M useum ’s future plans. F or those of you who could not 
be there I hope this note will be a reassurance and an encouragem ent.

T he Society’s Chairm an has achieved a rem arkable hat-trick  in the past twelve 
m onths. Firstly, she has reviewed the m any possible recipients of T he Powys 
Society’s growing m anuscript and library collections. H appily, she has recom 
m ended the D orset C ounty M useum  as the m ost suitable for the Society’s aim. 
Secondly, she had com pleted discussions w ith M r and M rs Feather and ably 
shepherded their spectacular collection of library editions from  Zim babwe to the 
M useum ’s prem ises in D orchester. Finally, she has deepened and broadened that 
achievem ent through an agreem ent with M r Bissell also to deposit his unparal
leled collection of m anuscrip ts, correspondence, editions and personalia. M uch 
of this collection too has arrived safely at the C ounty  M useum .

W hat are we to do with all of this? Few m useum s have the established track
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record of the D orse t C ounty M useum  as a centre for literary research. Several 
im portan t collections, including the considerable library and m anuscrip t collec
tion relating to  T hom as H ardy, the m ajor archive of W illiam Barnes, and the 
com plete papers of Sylvia T ow nsend W arner and Valentine Ackland, already 
reside in the M useum  and form  a coheren t D orse t Collection spanning one 
hundred  and seventy years o f literary  achievem ent.

T he M useum  collection is the focus for m ost scholarly research into Thom as 
H ardy and forthcom ing editions ofW illiam  B arnes’ poetry  and Sylvia Townsend 
W arner’s diaries and correspondence have relied entirely on the C ounty M use
um ’s archives.

D espite the M useum ’s broad  achievem ent as a literary archive centre, its 
repu tation  w ith the public rests alm ost com pletely on the slightly inconsequen
tial display ofT hom as H ardy’s study here -  a m atter for trivialising com m ent in 
recent national press articles and  correspondence.

C u rren t plans to reinvigorate display and study facilities pre-date this new 
notoriety  and it is for the sake of these w ider plans and no t our simple archive 
function th a t the Society’s collections are at the M useum  today.

T he D orse t C ounty  M useum  is owned and operated  by the D orset N atu ral 
H istory and  Archaeological Society, founded by W illiam B arnes and others in 
1846 and generously supported  by T hom as H ardy in its new prem ises after 1883. 
T he M useum  and DNH&AS are closely entw ined and the M useum  building boasts 
an attractive research library prom inently  on its m ain site. T he symbiosis of 
research, study, display and education essential to the M useum ’s operation and a 
review of our plans for the next few years has throw n heavy em phasis on the need 
to im prove public access to the collections th rough  carefully researched re
display and an educational program m e. In  m any ways there could hardly be a 
b e tte r tim e for the M useum  to realise its aspirations. U. K. readers will know of 
the G overnm ent’s com m itm ent to celebrate the year 2 0 0 0  A.D. as the Year of the 
A rts, and may well recall that, while 1993 was the Year of M usic, 1995 will be the 
Year o f L itera tu re . T he M useum  has already subm itted  an application to  the 
D ep artm en t of N ational H eritage for funds to becom e available in 1995 and for a 
m ajor gallery of D orse t literature , where we hope to  present up-to -da te  research 
on the Powys family, T hom as H ardy  and o u r o ther collections. If  we are 
successful, the gallery should open at the end of 1996 as a m ajor new attraction 
for the M useum , which will analyse and in terp re t literature in  a way tha t the 
presen t “shrine” display cannot.

T he DNH&AS has a need for m uch-enhanced  study facilities overall and it is 
in tended  to  extend the presen t library to provide environm entally m anaged 
m anuscrip t storage, study carrells, and im proved facilities such as photocopy 
and refreshm ent arrangem ents. T he fully evolved plan will provide better 
perform ance spaces and, w ith the M useum ’s tem porary  exhibition venue and 
other com plem entary  pho tograph , sound, archaeology and local h istory  collec-

iS



tions, the prospect for an  in tegrated  literary centre in the new m illenium  is bright 
indeed.

Just for now the collections deposited with the M useum  are in the course of 
cataloguing and facilities for study m ust rem ain closed. T he Powys Society’s 
involvement in this process of cataloguing is of essential im portance to us and 
we have been lucky in the offer from  the C hairm an herself in seeing this project 
through to fru ition  during 1993.

I look forward to seeing all of you (though n o t all at once) at the M useum  in 
years to come.

R ichard  de P eyer

The Powys Centre

As announced at the 1993 C onference, M r E. E. Bissell, w ith the greatest 
generosity, has willed his Powys Collection to the Society. In June he lent the 
Exhibition organizers m uch m aterial and shortly thereafter decided to give the 
Society p art of his C ollection im m ediately for deposit in the D orset C ounty 
M useum . A fter a m eeting with the C urator of the M useum  and the C hairm an of 
the D orset N atural H istory and Archaeological Society, a le tter of agreem ent 
has been signed, and m any boxes of priceless m aterial constitu ting  the Bissell 
Collection are now safely in the Powys Room.

D istinct and separate, the Bissell C ollection and  the Feather Collection 
com plem ent each other wonderfully; together they constitu te one of the finest 
collections o f Powysiana anywhere.

However, there are many, m any m onths o f hard  work ahead cataloguing and 
classifying these two collections o f such quality, quantity  and complexity. I know 
that m em bers will understand  and accept that, as is the usual practice, until the 
cataloguing, appropriate storage and conservation are com plete, the invaluable 
(and often fragile) m aterial cannot be m ade accessible. Please be patient; as soon 
as possible the collections th a t form  the Collection will be available to facilitate 
the work o f those who desire to fu rther an understand ing  and recognition of the 
works of the Powys family.

M orine K rissdottir

A new face for the Newsletter 
Observant readers will find tha t the Newsletter looks different. Instead of the 
ra ther narrow  and boring Times (com puter version), I have used Plantin, a very 
clear face, m uch m ore readable at small sizes. T he line-spacing hasn ’t actually 
changed, though it seems so, b u t the letters are slightly w ider (and bolder) so that 
the am ount of text which fits the line is slightly less. I hope you approve of the 
change. S tep h en  Pow ys M arks
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Praise from the Living

[The following article is based on a sermon given by Pastor Leslie Harrison to the 
Montacute Ramblers and Natural History Group at their annual Ramblers ’Service on 
Sunday July 28th 1991. The sermon was written with the needs o f its particular audience 
in m ind and some of the introductory material will, therefore, be fam iliar to seasoned 
Powysians. However, what is unlikely to be familiar is the importance o f the story of 
King Hezekiah to Llewelyn Powys, and we are grateful to Leslie Harrison for his 
permission to publish what will for many be an enlightening piece. P. i?.]

“T he living, the living, he shall praise thee.”
[inscription on the m em orial stone o f Llewelyn Powys]

“F or the grave cannot praise thee, death  cannot celebrate thee; they that 
go down into the p it canno t hope for thy tru th . T he living, the living, he 
shall praise thee, as I do this day ...” [Isaiah 38, verses 18-19]

Anyone who lives or walks in the W est C ountry  will sooner or la ter com e across 
the Somerset and Dorset Essays of Llewelyn Powys. T he original volum es are now 
being re-issued in bo th  hardback  and paperback. A charm ing collection, Scenes 
from a Somerset Childhood, can be obtained at our local Post Office.

As m ost of you will know, Llewelyn was a m em ber of the fam ous Powys family, 
which lived in M ontacute vicarage in the early p art of this century. Som e of our 
o lder people can still rem em ber m em bers of the family, even the Revd Charles 
F rancis Powys him self, and one or two the young Llewelyn, or Lulu , as he was 
called by his bro thers and sisters.

I t is fascinating to read his essays and com pare the scenes he described  with 
their appearance today. In  spite o f some considerable changes; it is am azing how 
m any places have scarcely changed over the years. C ertainly, if he came back to 
M ontacu te today he would have no difficulty in recognising the scenes he enjoyed 
in his childhood and youth.

I first came upon these essays about th irty  years ago, long before I came to 
M ontacu te , and was im m ediately en tranced  w ith them . T his was the m ore 
surprising, as I was then  living in O xfordshire, far from D orset and Som erset. 
N o t until I broke a journey back from  Devon one day d id  I see this village at last, 
even then  never suspecting th a t I w ould one day live here. I t  was an even greater 
thrill w hen eventually, m any years later, I was called to be the B aptist Pastor of 
M ontacute and so was able to explore the “ Powys C o u n try ” in earnest.

W ith this background, it w asn’t surprising tha t when, a few weeks ago, John 
and Eve B atten invited m e to walk w ith them  to the cottage at Chydyok where 
Llewelyn lived in his later years I jum ped at the chance. A lovely walk from  the 
village of C haldon H erring , where his b ro ther T heodore  lived, took  us over the
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chalk downs to a group of farm  cottages I im m ediately recognised from  the photo  
in the Dorset Essays. Once again, alm ost nothing had  changed, from  the flocks of 
sheep on the downs to the skylarks singing overhead.

It was n o t the cottage, however, b u t ano ther m em ento th a t I particularly  
w anted to see, and this I achieved on another walk with John and Eve a few weeks 
later. T his is Llewelyn’s m em orial stone, which we found beside the path  on the 
edge of C haldon Down overlooking the sea far below. I t  was m uch sm aller and 
sim pler than  I had  expected. On it was inscribed:

LLEWELYN POWYS 
13 AUGUST 1884  

2 DECEMBER 1939 
At the bo ttom  was what appeared to be a text:

THE LIVING THE LIVING HE SHALL PRAISE THEE 
I though t at first that the words m ust come from  one of the psalm s, bu t John 

and Eve corrected  me and told me they came from  the Book of Isaiah .W hen I got 
hom e, I looked up  my Bible and found that they were quite right. H ere is the full 
passage from  w hich Llewelyn drew his text:

F o r the grave cannot praise thee, death  cannot celebrate th ee : they th a t go 
down to  the p it cannot hope for thy tru th . T he living, the living, he shall
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praise thee, as I do this day ... [Isaiah 38, verses 18-19]
“T h e  living, the living, he shall praise thee .” I can well understand  why 

Llewelyn Powys should choose those w ords for his m em orial stone, for m ost of 
his life was a battle  with death . W hen he was still quite young he contracted 
tuberculosis in the lungs and was no t expected to live. In  one of his books, he 
speaks of a local villager telling him  th a t he had  “ a graveyard cough” , w hich can’t 
have been m uch com fort.

Eventually he was sent to a sanatorium  in Switzerland, w here he m ade a 
partia l recovery. B ut there was no real cure for T. B. in those days and the 
disease continued  to  trouble him  to the end o f his life. I t w asn’t helped by his 
determ ination  to lead a norm al life and the m any foolish things he d id  in trying to 
prove him self. B ut it d id  give him  a zest for life which he m ight never have 
possessed b u t for his illness. W ith  the prospect o f an early death  ever before him , 
every day of his life was regarded as a priceless gift to  be enjoyed to the full. I t also 
gave him  an appreciation of the beauty  and w onder of this glorious w orld in which 
we live, w hich is reflected again and again in his writings.

I also th ink th a t his choice of text may have been influenced by the rem arkable 
account in Isaiah 38 of the illness and  recovery of Hezekiah, king o f Judah. In  
Isaiah 37 we read of the m iraculous deliverance of Jerusalem  from  an Assyrian 
invasion. B ut no sooner was it over than  the king fell sick and the p ro p h e t Isaiah 
tells him  tha t he is going to die.

In  those days Hezekiah becam e ill and was at the po in t of death . T he 
p ro p h e t Isaiah son o f Am oz w ent to him  and said, “T his is w hat the Lord 
says: P u t your house in order, because you are going to die; you will no t 
recover.” [Isaiah 38, verse 1]

T his is a p re tty  bleak message for a king in the prim e of life, probably still 
u nder forty. H is reaction is described in verses 2 and 3:

T h en  H ezekiah tu rned  his face towards the wall, and  prayed unto  the 
L ord , and said, “R em em ber now, O L ord , I beseech thee, how I have 
walked before thee in tru th  and w ith a perfect heart, and have done that 
which was good in thy sight.” A nd H ezekiah w ept sore.

H ezekiak’s prayer was answered by a w onderful prom ise from the Lord:
T h en  came the word o f the L ord  to Isaiah, saying, Go, and say to 
Hezekiah, T hus saith the L ord , the G od of D avid thy father. I have heard  
thy prayer, I have seen thy tears: behold , I will add unto  thy days fifteen 
years. A nd I will deliver thee and this city ou t of the hand  of the king of 
Assyria: and I will defend this city.

T he prom ise is confirm ed by a sign and Hezekiah recovers from  his sickness.
After his recovery, the king com poses a w onderful hym n of thanksgiving, one 

of the finest in the O ld Testam ent. It begins w ith a m editation on death . Strange 
though it may seem  in relation to  the resurrection confidence of the New 
T estam ent, the m en of the O ld T estam ent had  no great expectation o f a future
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life. After death , you live a shadowy existence in a place called Sheol, where you 
were separated both  from m ankind and from  God.
T his is why Hezekiah cries out:

F or the grave cannot praise thee, death  canno t celebrate th ee : they th a t go 
down in to  the p it [Sheol] cannot hope for thy tru th .

B ut in H is wonderful m ercy G od has delivered him  from  death  and restored him  
to life again.

“T he living, the living, he shall praise thee, as I do this day ...”
Anyone who has recovered from  a serious illness will understand  how King 

Hezekiah felt. N o w onder Llewelyn Powys was so m oved by this story th a t he 
cho$e H ezekiah’s words for his m em orial stone. After Beethoven had  recovered 
from a serious illness, he com posed one of his m ost sublim e quarte ts and 
inscribed at the top of the score: “Thankgiving to G od after recovery from 
illness.”

“T he living, the living, he shall praise thee.” T here is only one problem  about 
the words chosed by Llewelyn Powys for his m em orial stone.T he words are really 
a confession of faith: “T he living, the living, he shall praise thee, as I  do this day.” 

You cannot really offer praise unless you believe there is som eone to praise. 
Hezekiah was convinced that he owed his recovery to the G od of Israel, w hom  he 
served, and so he praised H im  from  the depths of a thankful heart. B ut in spite of 
being b rough t up in a C hristian  family, w ith an Anglican vicar for his father, 
Llewelyn proclaim ed him self an atheist for m ost of his adult life. M ore than  that 
-  he was a m ilitant atheist. W hen reading his essays, one is often b rough t up  by 
some b itte r diatribe against the C hristian  faith  and the G od it worships. He wrote 
a book abou t Christianity called The Pathetic Fallacy. H e visited the Holy Land 
and afterwards wrote a book called The Cradle of God, in which he treats alm ost 
every sacred place with scepticism  and unbelief.

And yet I am convinced th a t he chose this text because, deep w ithin him , there 
was a desire to praise G od for the w onders of His creation. Som etim es w hen he is 
writing a passionate descrip tion of some natural beauty, the word God creeps in 
alm ost w ithou t his noticing it. In the essay on “T he Blind C ow ” in Earth 
Memories, he first writes of the B lind Cow Rock, near Lulw orth Cove, as a symbol 
of the “obdurate  reality of m atter, against which the sensitive spray of life 
th roughout the milleniums has dashed itself in vain.” B ut he goes on:

Yet o u t o f the obedience of the dutiful ewe, out of the poetry  in the fragile, 
crested head of the lark, out of the expert precision of the fish’s flashing 
body it is conceivable that there does rise a certain  w hisper of hope 
challenging to the sottish absolute dom ination  of the Blind Cow. I have 
often entertained this fancy, especially towards evening w hen, as the sun 
draws dow n over the island of Portland , the whole coat-line is held under 
a vesper benediction, as if the peace o f G od  tha t passes all understanding  
was in very tru th  presen t and offering som e ineffable asurance to the
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sam phire patches, to the sea-kale, and indeed to all the spindrift litte r of 
the foreshore, with its shells and congregated paradise pebbles.

T here  is another passage in his essay on “T he P artridge” in the same book, “so 
sustained was the tranquillity o f the evening that one m ight fancy it an in terval set 
apart by G od for H is own praying tim e, and th a t one m ight accidentally surprise 
H im  ‘in his p ie ty ’ in any of the valleys.”

I have a suspicion that all his life the atheism  o f Llewelyn’s intelligence was 
doing battle  with the instinctive faith  of his father and  m other, w hich he had 
learned in  childhood in the vicarage at M ontacute .

“T h e  living, the living, he shall praise thee ...”
I believe tha t each one of us has a deep need to  offer praise. People som etim es 

say to m e, “I ’m no t religious” , b u t I seldom  believe them . All they really m ean is 
that for one reason or another they no longer go to church. B ut we are all religious 
by n a tu re . W ho can look at the stars at n ight w ithou t a feeling of awe at the sheer 
w onder and m agnitude of the universe? W ho can gaze upon a beautifu l sunset 
w ithout a sense of some m ighty Presence behind  the beauty  and tranquillity? Who 
that is m usical can listen to the m ighty Sanctus in B ach’s Mass in B  minor and not 
be uplifted above the cares and w orries o f daily life?

And finally, who can enjoy a walk through beautifu l countryside and  no t want 
to give thanks for this glorious world in which we live? T h a t is why I believe that 
societies like the M ontacute Ram blers and N atural H isto ry  G roup  are, in their 
m odest way, helping us all to  draw  closer to G od through  the beauties o f His 
creation.

We m ight even go a step fu rther and, like King H ezekiah and Llewelyn Powys, 
gain such a sense of deliverance and the w onder of being alive th a t we shall w ant 
to continue our praise for the rest o f our lives.

T he L ord  will save m e, and we will sing to stringed instrum ents all the 
days o f our lives in the tem ple o f the Lord.

[Note: Since giving the above address, I  have been able to see the children’s picture book 
of Bible stories once owned by the young Llewelyn and now in the possession of M r John 
Cornelius. Thanks to his courtesy, we are able to reproduce the picture o f Hezekiah that 
appears in this book (see the back cover). Undoubtedly, the story must have influenced 
Llewelyn from  childhood. L. H. ]

L eslie  H a rriso n

t

Llewelyn Powys’s signature in Bible Pictures and Stories
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Letters to the Editor
from Janet Prior 
D ear M r Roberts

Having read the “forgotten  works” bibliographical check-list for J. C. P. in the 
Newsletter, I was led to w onder w hether anyone could give m e inform ation on the 
background of a book I found recently, The Pleasure Ground, published by 
M acdonald  in 1947, edited by M alcolm  Elwin and containing pieces by, am ong 
others, Llewelyn Powys, T. F. Powys, Valentine A ckland, Alyse G regory, Sylvia 
Townsend W arner and Gamel Woolsey.

I could hardly believe my eyes when I first glanced at the contents to this 
“M iscellany of English W riting” . But, being a relatively new m em ber of the 
Society, perhaps I have m issed a m ention of it in some earlier of your publica
tions.

W ith regard to your concern  th a t the Society m eets the needs o f its m em bers, 
I feel sure that John B atten is entirely correct in his belief tha t no o ther literary 
society offers anything to rival The Powys Journal. However, in his le tter to you in 
the Newsletter, John B atten  talks o f the “individual response to  Powys” . Maybe 
because I ’m a wom an, b u t it is this aspect of the Society’s m em bership  th a t m ost 
interests and intrigues me. T he “flying visitor” from  the M idlands: w hat does 
reading Powys m ean to  him? To know that, I think, m ight prove a Powysian 
revelation in itself.

U ltim ately, though, if you really w ant to know w hat the m em bership  thinks, 
then y ou’re going to have to ask them ; and no t just a polite invitation o f views, bu t 
som ething as crude as a questionnaire included in one of the m ailings. H ere am I 
w riting; b u t strong though my in terest and definite though my views, I should 
never have w ritten this save for a d irect and personal request.

Still, for the rest, the Society is getting it right a good 99% of the tim e, and I can 
only express my adm iration and gratitude for the hard  work you and all the rest of 
the ed itorial team  m ust p u t in for us lay devotees.

Members able to help with further information regarding T he Pleasure G round  should 
contact Janet Prior at “Lanega ”, A va, Mevagissey, Cornwall PL26 6RY.

from Reverend Neil D. Lee 
D ear M r Roberts

I w rite in the full flush o f enthusiasm  nourished by the recen t acceptance of my 
m em bership ofT he Powys Society, and in response to John B atten ’s le tter, which 
I though t deserved a bouquet of grateful acknow ledgm ent, no t least for the 
insight displayed by the w riter, which goes som e way tow ards shedding light on 
the enigm atic and non-stereotyped characteristics o f the m em bership. Surely the 
com posite m ake-up of the Society is a reflection of the com prehensive and
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m ultitudinously  diverse talents of the Powys family, and I feel certain  tha t m ost of 
us will have found a great in terest in  John B atten’s le tter and an affinity with 
B arbara Spencer. T he “individual nature of response to  Powys” is a subject of 
fascination, and John B atten’s statem ent th a t “one d oesn ’t join the Society unless 
their works or their lives have touched  one’s own” and tha t “in some instances 
their influence reaches the very centre of being and becom es another dim ension 
of existence” is m ost certainly true  in my experience. John B atten is correct, it is 
a “ renewable resource” and, I w ould add, vitally and adm irably m aintained by 
T he Powys Society. O ur prim ary task m ust be to m aintain  th a t renewable 
resource -  and we can only succeed in  that task by com m unication.

My own experience of the Powysian influence being the catalyst responsible 
for a com plete transform ation of my life may serve as an illustration.

As w ith our Secretary and m any others, my in troduction  to things Powysian 
began with Llewelyn, and I confess to having L uluised ever since. At once 
enchanted by his autobiographical essay style, enriched (and em boldened) by his 
rationalist philosophical approach to  his life experience, encouraged and in
spired by his intrinsic em pathy w ith the pagan spiritual worship of the natural, I 
was captivated, held in a spell, alm ost bew itched -  and all by pure chance!

I was a relatively uneducated  and not particularly  literate ex-juvenile delin
quen t coal-m iner when, in 1981, w hilst still suffering the distasteful afterm ath  of 
my youthful m isdeanours, I chanced upon an old copy o f The Countryman dated 
Sum m er 1957, and an essay on Llewelyn Powys by G abriel Seal, which was 
num ber 8 in a series on “C ountry  A u thors” . I had never heard  o f Llewelyn before, 
b u t th a t essay m arked the beginning of my education.

Five years later my re-routed  course found m e at theological training college, 
where I picked up a copy of The Pathetic Fallacy in  a college library book sale for 
50p. I was im m ediately struck  by the rem arkable sim ilarity of perception 
displayed in this “Study of C hristian ity” with the book  which I was studying 
at the same tim e by the late-n ineteen th -cen tu ry  G erm an theologian O tto 
Pfleiderer.

L ater, at university, I subm itted  a paper on “Pagan W orship and N atural 
Spirituality” , quoting from bo th  The Pathetic Fallacy and The Cradle o f God, w hilst 
researching U nitarian  links w ith the Powyses. By this tim e my appetite was well 
and truly w hetted and it rem ained a constant and growing source o f frustration  
that, w hilst a very small m inority had  heard  of John Cow per, I could find no-one 
to assuage my th irst for discovering m ore about Llewelyn. I spent far m ore time in 
the John Rylands library reading borrow ed Powys books than I did swotting for 
my theology exams. I began collecting Llewelyn’s books, and the m ore I read the 
greater his influence becam e. Yet, despite this diversion, I m anaged to graduate 
into m inistry  in 1990 and accepted a pu lp it in the N o rth  o f E ngland .T his gave me 
the opportun ity  to continue my hedonistic indulgence and  I took great delight in 
reading passages from Llewelyn’s philosophical books to my congregation. I
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began to feel a special earth-kinship , intensely personal, and was carried forward 
on the crest of a wave of the will to live which swallowed whole the liturgical 
dogm a of the establishm ent and created a tension which divided my conscience. 
D uring the tim e of my decision to make a quiet withdrawal from the theological 
establishm ent I rem em ber feeling that when it was tim e to stand up and be 
counted, the kindred spirit of Llewelyn Powys stood tall beside me in support, 
urging “nothing but the tru th  can avail us now” .

D uring my final days in m inistry  I had the good fortune to have my counsel 
sought by a greatly troubled lady, instantly recognising that she possessed rare 
hum an qualities and a strong spiritual potential for self-analysis and self-healing. 
Following our first m eeting in my vestry I lent her Love and Death. I t transpired  
that she had T. B. and the scar tissue in her lungs had becom e infected. T he 
disease caused a secondary infection which was treatable b u t incurab le.T h is, of 
course, had been a m ajor factor in her despair. U pon  retu rn ing  the book she was 
alight, and surrounded  by a new aura of hope, which was fuelled by our joint 
enthusiasm  for Llewelyn. Ann identified with Llewelyn’s illness and adopted  his 
earth-philosophy as her knowledge and awareness grew.

Sheer chance, glorious chance, had brought us together. In our rom antic 
imagery she becam e my D ittany  Stone and I h er Llewelyn. H er illness was 
pronounced term inal last year and, following my resignation from the C hurch , I 
becam e her full-tim e carer and we removed ourselves to the peaceful and 
picturesque countryside of the D erbyshire Dales. W hen Ann is well enough we 
walk in the countryside, b u t generally, and especially during the m onths betw een 
O ctober and May, she rem ains housebound. She has often expressed a desire to 
correspond w ith o ther adm irers of Llewelyn Powys and indeed, p rior to her 
knowledge of the existence of T he Powys Society, Ann had  actually p lanned  to 
form ulate a register of Llewelyn Powys’s devotees and form  a sort of appreciation 
society by correspondence.

In  response to your request for your readership to respond to John B atten ’s 
letter, may I hum bly subm it A nn’s idea of a list of the nam es, correspondence 
addresses and in terests o f Powys devotees. A lthough his would prim arily  be 
aimed at those who are isolated or housebound, and who are unable to a ttend  
Powys Society functions, it would, of course, be open to all m em bers.

In addition , I would add tha t Ann and I would welcome any letters from  fellow 
adm irers of Llewelyn Powys in particu lar, and would love to hear from anyone 
who has inform ation, books or artefacts to share or exchange. Also, for those 
unable to visit the areas m entioned in John B atten’s le tter, a video film which was 
made available to m em bers m ight be a worthwhile consideration.

Members wishing to write to Neil Lee, who has recently published a collection of poems 
and prose sketches entitled Ram blings in the D ust, may contact him at: 12 Holme 
Close, Holloway, near Matlock, Derbyshire, DE4 jB E .

2 4



Reviews

Soliloquies of a Hermit, byT. F. Powys. The Powys Press, 1993. 
isbn  1 874559 07 4. £7.50 (£ 6.00 to members). 105 pp.

The Joy of It, by Littleton Powys. The Powys Society, 1993. 
isbn  1 874559 08 2 . £ 7.50. 317 pp re-set on 80 pp A4.

T he appearance of these two books m arks a significant stage in the developm ent 
of T he Powys Society’s publications program m e; they are the first full-length 
works by m em bers of the Powys family to be reprin ted  by the Society. B oth books 
are handsom ely produced , the Soliloquies of a Hermit in particu lar benefiting from 
being re-set in an A5 form at, using what even my u n tu to red  eye can recognise as 
a beautiful b u t unfussy typeface. T his edition also reproduces the original 
frontispiece from  the 1916 edition , along with a second p o rtra it o fT heodore, and 
follows the 1926 text, which featured the alteration of two w ords and the division 
of the book in to  chapters. B ut the m ost significant feature of this new edition is 
that it contains an essay by John W illiams which is n o t only of great value to the 
seasoned Powys reader, bu t w hich is indispensable to the reader new to the Powys 
world. T he Soliloquies is a work which has few, if any, parallels in the literature of 
its era, so som e kind of an in troduction  to explain the background to  the book is 
essential if this work is to a ttract new readers whose in terest will be sufficiently 
aroused to seek ou t m ore of T h eo d o re’s writing. John W illiam s’ essay provides 
exactly w hat is required  to enable a reader com ing new to the book to find their 
way around this un ique and com pelling w ork.T his is no t a conventional religious 
m editation; the whole book is som e way beyond simple d issent and is p a rt of an 
altogether m ore radical trad ition , w hich has som ething of the flavour of B lake’s 
The marriage of Heaven and Hell. In  its seeking to explore the no tion  of a G od who 
presides over creation in w hich evil is p resent, T heodore establishes some of the 
unorthodox  them es which resurface again and again in his fiction. It would be 
unfair to bo th  the book and its po tential readers to  portray  it as some kind of 
“key” to T h eo d o re’s fiction; this is a far m ore com plex and self-contained work 
than  that. W hat it does offer to the adm irer is a d ifferent, m ore d irect, discus.sion 
of some of the ideas that form  the background to the fiction, although the au thor 
never attem pts anything as trite  as an explanation.

Perhaps my only, ra ther trivial, quibble w ith the p roduction  of this volume is 
that Johrt W illiam s’ essay is tucked away as an Afterword, when it m ight have p u t at 
the sta rt o f the text as a Foreword. However, this is the first time Soliloquies has 
appeared w ith any so rt of in troduction , so that, along with the adm irable points 
of the bo o k ’s p roduction , is a cause for celebration.

L ittle ton  Powys’s first volum e of autobiography, The Joy of It, is a book which 
is m ore widely known through its being cited in critical and biographical works 
about the Powyses, than through being actually read , the reason for this neglect
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being the difficulty of finding copies. T his edition is the first time this book has 
been p rin ted  since its first appearance in 1937. T he form at for the book is that of 
a “ reference rep rin t”, and S tephen Powys M arks, who prepared this edition for 
the press, deserves m uch congratulation, for bo th  his efforts and the end result. 
By com bining his knowledge of typography and m astery of desk-top publishing, 
he has produced w hat is in effect a very attractive paperback, a long way from the 
pallid photocopies which reference reprin ts aften consist of.T he original text was 
scanned by com puter and then  electronically reset in a la te-eighteenth-century  
typeface chosen for its legibility in the slightly reduced size. In order to allow for 
existing references to m atch new ones m ade from this edition, the original page 
num bers appear in the text. In  the advance publicity  this book is described as “a 
handy working copy” , which seems an altogether too m odest description of what 
we have here. I have the reprin t and the original open side by side before m e, and 
it is hard  to say which is the clearer; the reprin t, w ith its sm aller bu t bolder type 
and w hiter paper, stands up well to such a com parison. W hat is no t in doub t is 
that, as a piece of book production , it is a m ore attractively prin ted  and legible 
piece of work than  many of the paperbacks which appear from the presses of 
m ajor publishers.

The Joy of It is a book w hich has attracted  bo th  praise and criticism  from  past 
readers, and it is easy to see the reasons for bo th  opinions. Even som eone who, 
like myself, has enjoyed and values this book has to adm it that it cannot be given 
unrestrained p raise.T he au th o r’s love of life and the unpreten tious honesty with 
which he writes have a great deal of charm  and his sincerity does m uch to defuse 
criticism  of the book’s faults. F o r example, am ong the chapters relating to 
L ittle to n ’s career as a teacher an uncom fortably large num ber of its pages read 
like a Prize Day speech; and yet even when one doesn’t enjoy the w riting, one 
cannot help adm iring the m an, because the power the au th o r’s love of life brings 
some light to even the dullest pages.T he first chapter, “N a tu re” , is in m any ways 
the key to the whole book, and it dem onstrates that L ittle ton  had  a spiritual 
affinity w ith the natural world w hich was deeply felt, a lthough m ore convention
ally expressed, as that of the m ore fam ous m em bers of his family. T he first 
chapter also introduces the second m ain them e, the idea th a t happiness is a 
necessary and attainable part of life. It is in this that one finds his m ost obvious 
po in t of sim ilarity with his b ro ther John and his “a rt of happiness” , although 
L ittle to n ’s “ art o f happiness” is roo ted  in  a philosophy o f “because o f” in contrast 
with John C ow per’s “in spite o f” .

F or the reader of the Powys Newsletter, the biggest a ttraction  of The Joy o f It is 
that it provides a considerable am ount of inform ation which has the added 
interest of being presented by a m em ber o f the family. H is com m ents about 
Richard H eron W ard’s The Powys Brothers are of particu lar in terest, offering some 
valuable com m ents on an under-discussed book. L ittle ton ’s views on Louis 
M arlow ’s Welsh Ambassadors, which are the m ost often quoted p a rt of the book,
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benefit from being read in their entirety  and seem no m ore unreasonable than  
Llewelyn’s letter to the Times Literary Supplement (8/2/36), similarly defending his 
father from M arlow ’s charge o f “ repressed ferocity” . Outside the chapter “M y 
B rothers” (how one wishes he h ad  added “and S isters” -  it would have been good 
to read m ore abou t Katie and o ther m em bers of the fam ily), there is a great deal 
of inform ation and insight w hich ought to be read by anyone wishing to gain a 
m ore com plete p icture o f the Powys family.

A lan  H owe

Powys on Keats - Volume One of John Keats: or Popular Paganism, 
by John Cowper Powys, edited by Cedric Hentschel. 

London: Cecil Woolf, 1993. isbn o 900821 98 1. £17.95. 160 pp.

Like several o ther titles published  by Cecil Woolf, Powys on Keats will sharply 
divide its po ten tial audience. F irs t, there will be those who welcome the book, 
and those who believe it ought no t to have been published. Second, those who 
believe it is o f im portance in understand ing  Powys’s life and work, and those for 
whom  it will appear m erely peripheral. Finally, there will be those who believe it 
is a book w ith som ething im p o rtan t to say about K eats and those for whom  it is of 
interest only to the m ost avid Powysians. Simply to be at the centre of so m uch 
controversy w ould ensure the sales of many less deserving books.

T he argum ent as to  w hether the book should have been published at all will 
centre upon the practicalities o f this edition. Powys’s original text consisted o f an 
“Epistle D edicatory” and twenty-six chapters, of which two seem irretrievably 
lost. O f the rem aining tw enty-four chapters we are here given six, in addition to 
the “Epistle D edicatory” ; those that focus on Powys’s no tion o f Paganism . T he 
rem aining eighteen extant chapters, largely devoted to the study o f individual 
poem s, are prom ised in a second volum e to be published at a la ter date. T his 
seems, to say the least, an odd arrangem ent. O f the one hun d red  and  sixty pages 
in the present volum e, only slightly m ore than  h a lf are actually w ritten  by Powys, 
the rem ainder being taken up w ith an in troduction , notes and index and two 
appendices. A t this rate Is seem s possible tha t the second volum e will be 
disproportionately  large and will require a second index. Such an arrangem ent 
seens not only inconvenient and  expensive for the reader, bu t also to require 
unnecessary editorial work.

Why, then , do I believe that Powys on Keats is a book w hich everyone in terested  
in the life and work of John C ow per Powys ought to  buy and read?

Every Powysian tends, by selection and preference, to create his own version of 
the author: the awkward and poetic youth  of M ontacute and C am bridge, the 
barn-storm ing  lecturer of the A m erican years, ensorcerizing vast L abor Hall 
audiences and gatherings o f genteel ladies alike, the great a rtis t o f P hudd 
B ottom , D orchester and Corw en, the kindly sage of B laenau Ffestiniog.Yet all of

2 7



these are partia l views and even taken together they do no t tell the entire story. 
Perhaps it is impossible to achieve a full and objective view of so huge and protean 
a figure because no single, unified, solid existence is there to be viewed and any 
attem pt to create such a view m ust inevitably lead to d istortion. However that 
m ight be, there is an entire epoch in Powys’s life and work which has, until now, 
rem ained alm ost entirely h idden, the period betw een the Poems of 1899 and The 
War and Culture of 1914 (the exception, of course, being Lucifer, w ritten  in 1905). 
Penny Sm ith has provided a partia l survey of this period in her essay “Works 
w ithout N am es” ( The Powys Review, 22, 23 ,1988-89), yet this valuable work tells 
only p a r t of the story and, because it deals with only one body of m anuscrip t 
m aterial, may mislead us into believing that during  those years Powys’s energies 
were entirely devoted to the creation of a vast erotic phantasy  enacted by him self 
and his circle of friends. In fact, there rem ains a large body of work, of which 
Powys on Keats and the essay on C hesterton  w hich appeared in The Potvys Journal 
III are the only published examples, which reveal a Powys quite d ifferent to any 
we have previously known: a body of work (m uch of it held in the too little 
explored archives of the George Arents library at the U niversity o f Syracuse) 
which includes two plays (one com plete, one virtually so), at least one short 
story, six chapters from an abandoned novel, and his “ethical essay” The New  
Paganism, m ost of which was w ritten  in the critical period  betw een 1905 and 
1910.

In  w hat way, then, do Powys’s writings of this period  differ from  those with 
which we are m ore familiar? T he m ost obvious difference lies in the style, which 
has an astringently  satirical edge such as he later came to disparage. It was a style 
which was to linger for some years, however, and appear fleetingly in  Confessions 
of Two Brothers (1916), a book in w hich Powys could m ake statem ents such as the 
following, which appear startingly at odds with his m ore fam iliar attitude:

In  poetry  and philosophy I can see the world transfigured, and even learn 
the secret of that exquisite lie which would make me believe th a t the 
com m onplace itself is wonderful and charm ing -  if only one looks at it 
from  a certain  angle. I confess I have never been able to  find this angle.
B ut it is a relief to be told th a t it is there, (pp 79-80)

Confessions of Two Brothers has often seemed to  sit oddly w ith Powys’s o ther 
works, an aberration b rought about by depression. Yet, in the light of Powys on 
Keats and other works of this period we can see that, in bo th  though t and 
expression, it is an im portan t transitional work.

D uring  this period Powys also allies him self in his efforts, as C edric H entschel 
puts it, “ to write a tract for the tim es, to strike a blow for Edw ardian m odernism  
against stuffy V ictorian values”, w ith authors such as Wells and Shaw, unlikely 
alliances viewed from the perspective of his later works. His concerns lie w ith the 
problem s o f social class, dem ocracy and the attitude o f society tow ards sexual 
relationships. From  the evidence of the o ther unpublished m aterials, these
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concerns and the radical change in his style from  the “poesy” of his earlier work, 
arise after his first visit to A m erica, b u t conversely wane as he increasingly 
established Am erica as his perm anen t hom e. I t  is in teresting to speculate as to 
how Powys’s work m ight have developed had he rem ained in England and 
continued u nder the influence of such authors.

T he same p a tte rn  may be seen in the long h isto ry  of the writing of Keats. In 
unpublished letters to his b ro th er L ittle ton  in the Bissell collection, w ritten 
between 1902 and 1904 (i.e. before his first visit to A m erica), he speaks of quite a 
different book, one which he hoped  m ight earn him  a doctorate from Cam bridge 
and allow him  to settle into som e com fortable academ ic post where he m ight 
continue to w rite und istu rbed  and where, perhaps, he m ight have welcomed 
A unt Betsy (the dedicatee of this book and the antithesis of all that it stands for) 
to tea. By 1910, w hen the cu rren t text appears to have been com plete, everything 
had changed.

As an in teresting footnote, I have just discovered (thanks to  Robin Patterson, 
a Society m em ber living in C anada, who has sent me a wealth of interesting 
m aterial) th a t E rnest de Selincourt, w hom  Powys establishes as his chief rival in 
this study of K eats, had, in 1909, been  the official exam iner to whom  Powys’s 
U niversity Extension students in Rochdale subm itted  their end of course papers. 
To some extent, then , by 1910 de Selincourt was n o t only the au tho r whose work 
on Keats had , so Powys believed, been published in  preference to his own, bu t 
was also the arb ite r of his professional success as a lecturer.

Powys on Keats is, therefore, a book o f profound im portance because it begins 
the process o f opening a h itherto  unknow n era in  Powys’s life and  work; a 
beginning w hich I can only hope will be continued  w ith the publication of those 
o ther lost works currently  held at Syracuse.

In his invaluable in troduction  and notes C edric H entschel m aintains the high 
standard  o f judicious and w ide-ranging scholarship w hich we have come to 
expect of his w ork in Powys studies. H e w rites w ith an elegance and economy 
which integrate an enorm ous am ount of inform ation into an easily assimilable 
form  and we can only be grateful for the painstaking work which he has devoted 
to this edition.

T here may be proper reservations to be m ade abou t the form  in which this 
invaluable book has been published, b u t in m aking them  we m ust constantly  bear 
in m ind the question: who else was prepared to take the risk of publishing the 
book at all?

2 9

P au l R ob erts



John Cowper Powys at the Pioneer Hall

In  his bibliography, John Cowper Powys: A  Record of Achievement, D erek 
Langridge inform s us tha t during the autum n 1907 lecture season John C ow per 
Powys delivered a series o f twelve Oxford University Extension lectures in 
Rochdale, Lancashire, on the subject of English Novelists. T he average attendance 
at these lectures was six hundred  and it would seem that bo th  in this and in o ther 
years, Powys’s Rochdale audiences were am ong the largest of his English tours.

Robin Patterson has recently sent me photocopies o f a num ber of rem arkable 
item s from  his collection and  am ong these is the A nnual Handbook and Calendar 
of the Rochdale Education Guild for 1908-9. T he G uild was a branch  o f the 
W orkers’ E ducation A ssociation, o f which the Reverend W illiam H udson  Shaw, 
father of John C ow per’s friend G. Arnold Shaw and him self one of the m ost 
popular Extension L ecturers of his day, had been a founding m em ber in 1903. Its 
Handbook contains (on page 19) Examination Results and Reports: English Novel
ists, January 11th 1908, followed by a list of ten successful candidates (only a small 
p roportion  of the audience would have elected for exam ination after the course), 
signed by the Exam iner, E. De Selincourt. T his is followed by the Lecturer’s 
Report, w hich reads:

T he L ecturer has been m ore than  pleased by the deep in terest in the 
W riters u nder discussion displayed by the audiences in Rochdale. It was 
evident to him  that the greater num ber of those presen t had already a 
considerable acquaintance with Scott, D ickens and Thackeray, and the 
discussions after the lecture drew forth  from  certain  students presen t 
some original and striking opinions. T he lecturer m ust also thank  the 
w riters o f essays for the very interesting conscientious work done by them  
th roughout the course.

Signed -  John C ow per Powys, M. A.
Am ong the list of successful candidates was one Grace E. S. Blakelock, and it 

happened tha t whilst sorting the papers from the Bissell collection earlier this 
year I came across the following letter, w ritten  forty years after these Rochdale 
lectures. It is in many ways a po ignant testim ony to the im pact of Powys’s lectures 
and, as such, deserves publication in the Newsletter.

65 W illiam Way 
L etchw orth  

H ertfordshire 
May 25th /48

J. C. Powys Esqre M. A.

D ear Sir,
I used to  write Essays for you when I was a girl of 16. H ow well I rem em ber the
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journey of 3I/2 miles from our country  Vicarage to Rochdale -  then the long flight 
of stairs to the P ioneer Hall. A great audience gathered & then  you came on the 
platform  looking my naughty sister said like a fa rm er’s boy. You began and your 
face lit up & changed com pletely and  we were all held. I was T hrilled  by it and 
writing the Essays was the joy of my life. T hey w ent to the Vicarage M ontacute.

One evening a youth came w ith you. He was fair as you were dark  and very 
good looking. H is hair was of the true English gold. H e sat in the front row & I 
think he was your brother.

One week I w rote a poem  a m oorland walk in poesy & sent it for an Essay.The 
next lecture my M other ano ther sister & a friend were drawn by my enthusiasm  to 
go with me.You read a great deal of the poem  aloud. M y sister nudged my M other 
& said “I t ’s Grace -  I ’m sure it is” .T hen  to my h o rro r you said “I should like to see 
the po et” & p u t the Essay apart from  the others. O n reaching hom e my M other 
took the Essay & next day sent for m e to her bedroom  & gave me a good scolding! 
T hen  I heard you were to lecture at the Oxford Sum m er School & begged my 
M other to let me go. I could no t of course go alone b u t after interview ing several 
elderly friends one was found (head o f a M others’ M eeting) who w ould take me. 
Just before the happy event they saw yr illness in the paper & scarcely dared  tell 
m e. I went up to my room  & cried bitterly. Still I had to go. I m issed the train  
selected by my elderly chaperone and travelled alone to Oxford to her great 
chagrin. T hen  a wonderful thing happened. In  the sitting room  of the G. F. S. 
Lodge where we stayed was a girl w ith flashing dark  eyes a good deal o lder than  I 
was called Joan French. She lived in N ovington L ane P lum pton. She knew you 
well & lent me a book of your poem s to read. I rem em ber one particularly  

T h ere ’s n o t a life in all this hum an  round 
But hath  on other lives an influence profound 
An influence sacred as the silent rain 
T h at falls from  heaven to consecrate the ground *

I hope I have got it right b u t it was 40 years ago! We had  lovely talks abou t your 
lectures & our essays. We prom ised to continue w riting to each other & did  so for 
about 7 years till her d ea th . I se.it h e r some small poem s & she thought I was a true 
poet. H er letters were m ost in teresting & I th ink she had  genius. We tried  once to 
m eet. I was staying in Wakefield w ith my brother. O n the way to Lewes the horse 
bolted & J & her aun t were throw n out bu t no t badly h u rt. I waited for her in rain 
at Lewes.

H earing from her sister-in-law  th a t Joan was very ill I packed a box of grapes 
for her. I heard  later she had them  by her bed when she died & they were the last 
food she tasted on earth  -  a sacram ent of our friendship. I w ent to see her hom e 
later & saw the room  in w hich she died.

Years w ent on & one Sunday w hen I was in Folkestone for a weekend I w ent to 
the Parish C hurch .T hey  prayed for L ittle ton  Alfred Powys. I found  ou t after that 
it was your son who was being ordained a priest the next Sunday. I was very
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deeply in terested . I bought a m o to r bike when I was in the twenties & was one of 
the first girls to ride one.

W hilst touring from Salisbury to Torquay I saw a small sign “To M ontacu te” . 
I could no t go then  but fixed the spot in my m ind & a year or two later re tu rned  & 
saw the beautiful village which was your hom e. I w ent to P. Office which had 
received my num erous essays & w ent to look at the vicarage & talked to an old 
Villager abou t your family. I rem em ber the beautifu l crusader figure in the 
C hurch  and a lovely w ooded hill above the village. It was a place to dream  of.

T his C hristm as my son aged 16 gave me his book token given by an uncle and 
I w ondered w hat to buy. T hen  on the counter at S m ith ’s I saw “Letters of 
Llewelyn Powys” & decided at once to buy it, b u t had n o t the coupon with me. 
W hen I re tu rned  they had lost it & had no o ther copy. In  the end they found it and 
I was able to read his letters to you & construc t a little biography. I w onder if he 
was the boy at the Lecture at R ochdale. I greatly adm ire his courage in his illness.

T his is I expect the last Essay I shall ever write. W hat title should I give it. 
Perhaps T he Poetry of Life w ould do.

I have always been so grateful for your L ectures -  they opened up a new world 
to me. M y sisters still teaze me abou t one rem ark you p u t on an essay. “I hate this 
phrase intellectual treat -  please please avoid.” I was greatly distressed by that bu t 
as a rule you were very encouraging to me.

I should love to know if you are ever going to lecture in England again -  if at all 
possible I should be there!

Please forgive the length and I do hope I shall n o t have bored  you too m uch in 
reading it.

Believe me,
yours sincerely,
(M rs) Grace E. S .Tow nsend 

(nee Blakelock)

I feel sure that John Cowper Powys’s reaction to this le tter can be judged from the 
fact th a t it rem ained am ong his papers when so m any other letters were dispersed 
or have disappeared.

P. R. *

* T he poem  to which M rs Townsend refers is “To L. C. P.” from Poems (1899, 
page 87 ).T he actual quotation is:

Ah! n o t one life in N a tu re ’s vast dom ain 
B ut on all others hath a power p rofound,
An influence sacred as the silent rain
T h a t falls from  Heaven to consecrate the ground.
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