In order to mark the recent appearance of Mock’ Curse, a collection of nineteen
previously unpublished stories, the focus of this issue of the Newsletter is very
much on T. F. Powys. This in itselfis pleasing, since we try, over time, to ensure
that the Newsletter presents a balanced view of all members of the Powys family,
but it has also given us the opportunity to welcome several new contributors,
including Elaine and Barrie Mencher, directors of The Brynmill Press, and
David Gervais, Honorary Fellow in English at the University of Reading.
Dr Gervais will, incidentally, be publishing a much longer essay onT. F. Powys
in the journal English during 1996.

Although Theodore may, on this occasion, stand at the front of our attention,
we have not neglected the other members of the family. Theodora Scutt has
followed her earlier piece on Katie Powys with a beautiful and illuminating essay
on Gertrude, an essay which makes a fitting prelude to the exhibition of her
paintings which is to be shown at this year’s Conference. The exhibition (which
includes some recently restored works) has been arranged by Frank Kibblewhite,
who is also giving a lecture on Gertrude at its opening.

Stephen Powys Marks, drawing upon his own collection of family papers, has
assembled a fascinating account of Charles Francis Powys, his elder brother
Littleton Albert Powys, and their elder half-sister Philippa Knight in their
infancy which, among other things, shows how early in life some of the abiding
characteristics of‘The Powys Father’ were established.

In addition, we have an interview with Frances Kingshott, who recalls the
Powys household in Burpham (extracts from a previously unpublished Blank
VerseAutobiography written by John Cowper Powys in his twenties will be printed
soon). One thing which makes the study of the Powys family so rewarding, apart
from the intrinsic value of their work, is the wealth of material which remains to
be explored, published and discussed - enough to keep both the Journal and the
Newsletter amply supplied for many years to come.

Also published with this edition of the Newsletter is an index to the firsttwenty-
five issues. This valuable aid has been compiled with infinite patience and
meticulous care by Stephen Powys Marks, to whom we offer sincere thanks.

Beyond the Newsletter, the activities of the Society are thriving. The Powys
Journal volume v is now in the final stages of production and promises to equal
the remarkable achievements of the first four issues.That a society such as ours is
able to produce an annual journal of this quality and stature is surely something
in which we can all take pride.

Details ofthe Annual Conference, published in this issue, promise an exciting
event, and remember, it is still not too late to book your place for the whole
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3 From acovering letter fromT. F. Powys to Mrs Stracey, accompanying an exercise book
containing seven poems.This letter forms part of the Bissell Collection.

4 See H. Coombes, T. F. Powys (Barrie and Rockliff, i960).

5 Powys had a copy of Also Sprach Zarathrustra in his library. He also possessed The
Brothers Karamazov. | am grateful to Mrs Elaine Mencher for a list of Powys’s books in
the Bissell Collection. The books are now part of The Powys Society Collection in the
Dorset County Museum.

6 Henry James, The Critical Muse: Selected Literary Criticism (Penguin, 1987), 425.

7 See Graves’s The Brothers Powys (Oxford University Press, 1984), passim.

8 See Madame Bovary: Nouvelle Version Precedee des Scenarios Inedits, ed. Jean Pommier &
Gabrielle Leleu (1949). In this connection it should be stressed that Powys too made
several drafts before arriving at his final text. It is only the absence of full editions of his
work that makes us overlook this. See, for instance, The Only Penitent, which is discussed
later.

9 Mock’s Curse: Nineteen Stories, ed. Elaine & Barrie Mencher (Brynmill, 1995). The
ongoing Brynmill edition of T. F. Powys is playing a vital part in making his work
better known.

The Brynmill Press

The Brynmill Press was founded in 1970 by lan Robinson and David Sims, then
lecturers at the University College of Swansea, to publish books of high
intellectual quality but written in non-specialist language - the thought being
that the national culture had splintered into a Babel of mutually
uncomprehending jargons and that each of these had lost its relation to the
humane centre. The books published included, for instance, Rush Rhees’s
edition of LudwigW ittgenstein’sremarks on Frazer’s The Golden Bough. Difficult
as some of Wittgenstein’s thoughts may be, they are not couched in some
hermetic jargon, but represent the workings of a distinguished mind on and
through the common language.

By the 1990s the Brynmill list contained some fifty titles, including pamphlets,
poetry, fiction, literary criticism, theology and philosophy by known, well-
known and virtually unknown writers.

The presentwriter had read Mr. Westons GoodWine while at school in the early
’50s and enjoyed the humour, vitality and, above all, the surprising presence of
Godin anovel so full oftwentieth-century paradox and ironic subtlety. But it was
with the general policy ofthe Press that he was involved for some years before its
managerial restructuring in 1993.

The policy on future publications remains, for the present, focused on T. F.
Powys. Naturally, as an established writer it is easier for such an under-manned
and under-financed firm as ours not to lose, in this way, what few assets it has,
whilst at the same time redeeming to some extent the relative neglect into which
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wished to refresh his memory as to what the kings of England did when
they were short of money. He informed himself that they robbed,
murdered, taxed unjustly, and seized from the fatherless and the widows
their last farthing.

Or, as a sample of the sort of prose which I find hard to distinguish from
poetry, take this quotation from ‘Darkness and Nathaniel’:

Nathaniel sat upon a low stool; he stretched out his arms over the bare
table and laid his forehead against the cold wood. Nathaniel shivered in
the darkness.

In this ill hour despair came to him, creeping like a snake along the
muddy lanes, and, entering the cottage by a crack in the wall, coiled itself
around the heart of Nathaniel as he leaned over the table. Nathaniel saw
himselfnow as an old man, entirely foresaken and miserable, who had all
his life cheated himselfinto believing that Light was his friend.

As soon as Nathaniel Crew knew himself and knew what he was, a
presence entered the room. Darkness was come.

Nathaniel travailed in spirit. He sadly lamented his case in moving
words; his soul leaned upon death and his heart floated in a pool of the
blackest melancholy.

Now, I won’t maintain thatT. F. P. always makes comfortable reading. He has
away of expressing human sin which makes me, at least, feel pretty guilty. I try to
improve, but...

It wasn’t until 1983, when I read the newly-published Graves biography of the
Powys brothers, that | became aware that several novels by T. F. P. remained
unpublished. Such a situation seemed intolerable.

The next year, opportunely, | suddenly received a ‘phone call from Kenneth
Hopkins, offering to reply to some queries of mine which the Secretary ofThe
Powys Society had passed on to him to deal with.This led to a delightful series of
visits to tea in the North Walsham bungalow, where Kenneth told us all about the
Powyses and The Powys Society. He talked enthusiastically about his wonderful
collection ofbooks and would send me home each time with abundle ofprecious
volumes, some on loan and some as gifts. He also lent me photocopies of a
number of manuscripts of then unpublished stories byT. F. P., some ofwhich are
among the finest he wrote and are contained in the new Brynmill volume, Mock’s
Curse. Some ofthose photocopies were faulty, with the odd page missing, bottom
lines cut off, or the right or left margins missing, but in later years Francis
Feather, who owned the original manuscripts, most generously provided us with
complete copies, for which we shall be everlastingly grateful.

In 1986, hoping to be able to read unpublishedT. F. P. manuscripts, I told lan
Robinson | was going to visit Francis Powys and Theodora Scutt in Dorset. He
said (having some time ago had sight of the novel for one day while examining a
doctoral dissertation, and finding it good) ‘Ask Francis Powys where The Market
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Bell is’, and told me it had always been his dream to publish a complete T. F.
Powys edition.Thus began not only rewarding friendships with Francis and Sally
Powys andTheodora, but the Brynmill Powys Series itself. In 1987 Francis, with
John Powys’s help, found the typescript of The Market Bell at ‘Restfield’ and
posted it to me with permission to publish whatever we wished that was free of
other publishers’ rights. A few months later the typescript of Cottage Shadows
arrived in the post, sentby Francis - | had never even heard ofitbefore.This isa
rather simplified version of what actually happened, and it is in this fashion that
I must continue, otherwise 1’d have to write abook - and | am incapable of that,
being no sort of writer whatsoever.

It was during 1989, when we were still working on The Market Bell, that
Mr E. E. Bissell most generously allowed us to borrow and photocopy his large
collection of unpublished T. F. P. material, including that superb drawing of the
author by William Roberts which I thought would make a fine frontispiece, but
which became part of the dustjacket of Brynmill’s first twoT. F. P. publications.
I had no peace of mind till the precious cargo was returned by Securicor to
Mr Bissell.

Reading through this new material led to my contacting the Harry Ransom
Humanities Research Center in Texas, because the first page - and therefore the
title - of one of the finest items in the Bissell Collection, a short story in
manuscript, was missing. lan had given me arough list ofthe Texas items made by
aresearch student ofhis and I checked through justin case one ofthe titles might
be alikely one.Yes, surely this must be it: atypescriptof‘TheTwo Chairs’.The H.
R. C. very kindly provided a copy of the first page - and it tallied. Oh, joy! They
even, later on, sent me photocopies of all theirT. F. P. catalogue index-cards.

The only unpublished items which Mr Bissell did not let me take away the first
time were a number ofrough drafts, because he thought they were quite illegible.
Having glimpsed one ofthem and been able to read alittle | managed to persuade
him to let me borrow them later on. When they arrived | set about deciphering
those ofwhich I had no other version. As my normal daily work was done at the
piano, this task could only be done during meals. It was not ideal for the
digestion, for there were times when | would get quite breathless as Powys’s very
original ideas came surfacing through to the light. Over the months I managed to
identify some items without titles and to decipher ninety-odd per cent of each of
the unpublished items, and Mr Bissell filled in the remaining gaps for me. |
wasn’t always sure | was reading correctly, yet | knew such remarkable notions
could not possibly be coming out of my head, and it was awonderful experience
to be in contact with such an amazing fertility of original ideas. Perhaps you will
understand my doubts as to the correctness of my readings when | explain that
not only does the handwriting at first glance look illegible but, because it was
meant only for the author’s use, many of the words are incomplete and many of
the plural s’s are omitted.

14
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mixed up at some time, so that only the last three exercise books of the fifteen
were the latest version. We await the arrival of the correct one.

Well, | found so many things, so | had better stop here. Finally, | had to teach
myself to use a computer, in order to put everything onto a proper database. |
must confess that at one point | took the thing back to the suppliers and asked
them to take it back because it was ruling my life!

Brynmill’s next publication will be The Sixpenny Strumpet."We are sorry it has
been so long arriving, but lan Robinson has been working on it and his work is
well worth waiting for.

Our deeply felt thanks go to Francis Powys,Theodora Scutt, Mr E. E. Bissell,
Francis Feather, Gerald Pollinger and the Harry Ransom Humanities Research
Center, Texas.

Elaine Mencher

Review

Mock's Curse: Nineteen Stories by T. F. Powys.
The Brynmill Press, Denton. 1995. 213pp. Casebound.
isbn 0907839 58 4. £16.00

Mock's Curse is a collection of nineteen hitherto unpublished stories by T. F.
Powys. The book provides a characteristic range of Theodorian moods, from
sombre reflections upon mortality and the general unpleasantness of people in a
world obsessed by material possessions, to light comedy and even near farce.
There are no fresh insights to be gained into Powys from this collection, though
in anumber of cases there is further evidence of his consummate artistry as an
exponent ofthe short story genre. He was able to pace his tale-telling with such a
sure touch, and he does so to particular effect here in “Two Chairs’ and ‘the
Widow’. Powys’s dialect writing invariably gives rise to argument over its
accuracy and effectiveness, but in the following example from “Two Chairs’, it is
possible to see how the rhythms established carry the passage forward, and how it
isthen held back by anearrepetition asJacob Moss tires in his search for his wife,
‘she do walk tired’:

‘Has a woman been seen hereabouts, who do wear one of they dresses

with little spots and flowers and whose shoes be sixes?’And then he would

add with adeep sigh, ‘l do not mind the hat she did wear.”Even if the one

he stopped was in a hurry, Jacob would always say, ‘She did leave a poor

drunken man for his wicked ways and did go a-travelling, and she do walk

tired.’

Well she might have walked tired, for ten years were now gone since
Jacob Moss passed this way and that, always moving on. (98)
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These stories contain a fine array of vintage Powysian names. Names were
always of great importance to Powys, and even in a story as slight as ‘Dora Pine’,
he manages to create an aura around the name in question. Dora is a saintly
housekeeper abused by those she works for. At the beginning of the story she
stands her ground against a robber who duly promises to mend his ways. Dora
eventually becomes too old and ill to work and is dispatched to the workhouse.
Itis the simplicity with which Powys juxtaposes ‘pauper’and ‘Pine’in the last two
sentences that establishes the dramatic effect with such a characteristically light
touch.

When the carriage stopped at the workhouse gates, the man whom Jacky
had thought so easy to gull, rode by. But, upon seeing Dora, he reined in
his horse and looked at her curiously.

‘Is your name Dora Pine?’ he asked.

‘Yes,” she answered.

‘I have kept my promise,’he said, in alow tone, and then turning to Mr.
Biles, he asked, ‘What are you doing with her here?’

‘My duty,’replied Mr. Biles, in his surly manner. ‘I am taking her to the
house; she is a pauper.’

‘Excuse me,’ said the stranger. ‘She is Dora Pine.’ (68)

T. F. Powys stories frequently indicate their author’s debt to his reading, and
the stories in Mock’s Curse have their fair share of literary allusions, used
generally to establish an ironic gap between the world of learned, literary
reflection, and the rural manners recorded in the stories. Mr Pompey, a lowly
dissenting preacher, sets his heart upon becoming the new Parish Clerk. The
summoning up of Boswell and DrJohnson is thus a wonderfully resonant way of
beginning the tale:

Dr. Johnson lowered his head, his mouth opened widely, and he looked
glum, when Boswell observed slyly, ‘Sir, ifyou had taken to the law, you
might have been Lord Chancellor!” (17)

Powys’s asides are always interesting, and we have two particularly important
instances in Mock’s Curse. The firstis atthe beginning ofthe title story, the second
comes at the beginning of‘The Widow’. ‘Mock’s Curse’is a wonderfully weird
Powysian tale which charts the changing relationship between two brothers after
theirmotherdies. The prologue ofit highlights Powys’s refusal to compromise; at
issue for him is the means whereby life, judged in the Old Testament as a ‘curse’,
may be transformed into a blessing. For Powys, the Old Testament view of life
may only be redeemed if the New Testament is read and understood properly;
and for Powys that will never happen while ‘the polite language ofmodern times’
predominates. Modernity is greed, egoism and selfishness, ‘The blessed hope of
the NewTestament liesnotin the will to power, butin the utter renunciation ofall
vaunted selfhood’. (9)

In this we see what Powys’s ambitions for his stories were, a stark contrast to
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‘Telling Lives’: The Art of Biography

Saturday 19 August  Arrival from 2pm
5.45 Dinner
7.00 Private view ofthe Gertrude Powys Exhibition,
Dorset County Museum
7.30 Frank Kibblewhite 1 & ! )! &!
8.30 Reception
Sunday 20 August

8.00 Breakfast

9.15 Michael Ballin # &S %) + %$ %( =
10.30 Coffee

11.00 John Wi illiams /Y¥! ) $ &

12.45 Lunch

2.00 Morine Krissdottir ' &

3.15 Tea

4.00 Sven Erik Tackmark # % * !

6.30 Dinner

7.45 Oliver and Christopher Wilkinson 1 (%) ( &

% " >4?4" % !
Monday 21 August

8.00 Breakfast

9.15 Charles Lock & % 3& )# &
( % (3

10.30 Coffee

11.00 HerbertWilliams 5 "

12.45 Lunch

Free Afternoon and Committee Meeting
5.00 Annual General Meeting
6.30 Dinner
7.45 Sylvia Townsend Warner: A Celebratory Evening
Tuesday 22 August
8.00 Breakfast and Departure.

There will be abook sale at the Conference, so please bring as many
books as you can (preferably with Powys connections) to donate.
Itis still not too late to book a place for the whole or any part of this
Conference programme. * % & /
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Chairman’s Report

The Charity Commission requires areport by the Chairman for each calendar
year. The following is a summary of the activities of the Society for 1994. The
Chair’sreport at the 1995 Annual General Meeting in August will include an up-
date ofevents in 1995.

The Annual General Meeting was held in August 1994, and the officers and
Committee re-elected by aunanimous vote. As well as many informal meetings of
the officers, the Committee of the Society met three times, in February, August
and December. The Publication Committee also met three times. The following
initiatives were discussed, approved and carried out.

1 A membership survey and questionnaire was devised, distributed and ana-
lysed. A satisfactory response from members elicited much useful information.
The results were discussed at the 1994 Conference and a summary published in
the November Newsletter.This time-consuming task was carried through prima-
rily by the Secretary, John Batten and the Vice Chairman, Paul Roberts.

2 The Peter Powys Grey Collection of Gertrude Powys paintings was bought by
the Society as the foundation of a Gertrude Powys Collection. Professional
conservation was carried out and a public exhibition has been arranged at the
Dorset County Museum, opening in August 1995.

3 The Peter Powys Grey Collection of Powys books was also purchased.
Some were retained for the Powys Centre, but the Committee decided that since
members often find it difficult to obtain out-of-print Powys books, they would be
put to best use by being sold to members. The response was enthusiastic.

4 The Bissell Gift was transported to and deposited in the Powys Room at the
Dorset County Museum. Sorting and preliminary cataloguing was carried on
throughout 1994 by volunteers, although much remains to be done.The museum
is installing a data-base system and eventually a more detailed catalogue will be
available on this, with possible internet connections with other collections
around the world.

5 Also in connection with the Powys Centre, the Advisory Committee on Gifts
and Bequests met on 23 August to discuss new acquisitions, future plans for the
housing of literary collections, possible grants for archival preservation and
storage etc.

6 The Dorset County Museum is planning a new ‘Literary Gallery’ and the
officers and Committee have spent considerable time and effortinsuring that the
Powyses and their circle are appropriately represented. The Gallery presents an
important opportunity for public education in regard to the Powys family.

7 The Publication Committee was also busy in 1994. As well as overseeing the
publication ofthe annual Journal, edited by Peter Foss and Louise de Bruin and
the tri-annual Newsletter, edited by Paul Roberts, they published The QuietMan of
Dorset by Francis Powys and A Net InWater: A Selectionfrom theJournals ofMary
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tions, walks and other activities; overseeing the publications ofThe Powys Press;
contacting members and non-members on Society business; organising public-
ity; eliciting ideas and following them up; attending meetings. This work is not
confined to committee members alone; the Society depends on all its members,
since itisnotpossible in the nature ofthings that the same people can be expected
to do the same jobs, year in and year out. The remarkable expansion of the
Society’s undertakings in recent years has engendered an increase in member-
ship, and | would urge others to consider what they may have to contribute in the
coming years to the activities set in train. | might add that, having been engaged
in the Society’s affairs for the past twenty-five years, | can testify to the
enrichment of one’s life such involvement can bring, both in friendship and in
mental stimulus. Hard work it may be, but the reward is there.

Glen Cavaliero, President ofThe Powys Society

4

It seems to me, looking back across the years, thatboth Gertrude and heryounger
sister Katie, whom she cared for, led deeply tragic lives - perhaps not so much
Katie, for so passionate and bewildered a soul was bound to make heavy weather
ofthe voyage of life; but certainly Gertrude, who, without Katie, would certainly
have made a much greater mark as an artist, might well have married and would
have enjoyed a full social life. | don’t for one moment think that she considered
herselfatragic figure - she had chosen her own course, the course of sisterly duty,
love and compassion. But someone had to keep an eye on Katie, to say the least,
and no one else was suitable or even offering, exceptWillie in Kenya. However,
not only could Katie not cope with his way of life (the very lively social side, |
believe, not the farming) but she was very homesick indeed and only too thankful
to gethome to Dorset- Kenya isn’t everyone’s cup of tea. And that brought her
back to Gertrude at Chydyok, whence she’d started.

Chydyok is a very long mile from East Chaldon village, up atrack that to this
day isn’t much fun, being both steep and stony for most of its length; having then
no electricity and no telephone and no neighbours at all. | believe the water
supply, save for the rainwater barrels, was imperfect also. Gertrude had spent
most of her life either at Montacute Vicarage where, as her father’s ‘right-
hand man’, she must have been very far from idle, or at Greenhill Terrace
in Weymouth where taking care of an active but senile father must also have
kepther pretty busy. In both places she was too busy to learn much ofhousework
even had the necessity been there. She was used to servants, and good ones.
Chydyok farmhouse, now surplus to the requirements of the estate, was a
complete contrast. The lack of electricity and hot-and-cold running water was
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not likely to trouble Gertrude, who had never known either. But not many
people like housework and if one genuinely doesn’t know how to go about it,
one likes it a great deal less and it is even more tiring. In addition, it is torture
to be forced by dire necessity to do one thing when one’s soul is aching with the
need to do another; and Gertrude was only less committed to her painting than
she was to her sister. I don’t know how long it took her to find someone in East
Chaldon who would go up twice a week or so to do the rough work and the
washing, but until she did life must have been very difficult.It musthave resolved
itself fairly soon, however, forTheodore knew and was much liked by everyone in
the village, and Gertrude herselfrapidly became very well-liked and respected.
Then, too, work meant money, which most families in the village were much
in need of.

Gertrude had none too much ofitherself.When she made ablue hooded cloak
to keep off the rain (causing her sister-in-law to nickname her “The Wise Old
Goat’from MaryTourtel’schildren’sstrip story about Rupert Bearin the current
' 2 she did so because she could not spare the money for agood raincoat.
When she wore her skirts to the knee and called down more snorts from Violet,
who wore hers to the ankle, it was for the same reason: she couldn’t afford the
extra three or four yards of material - at least, it was certainly for that reason to
start with, but Gertrude quickly realised how practical it was to wear skirts that
didn’t drag in the long grass and mire of the track. She never wore trousers, the
ultimate in practicality, save when working with her bees. Nearly everything the
sisters wore was home-made. Gertrude knitted as lot (and | believe she hated it)
and knitted well, even at one time experimenting with a knitting machine. Katie,
most fortunately, was an absolutely first-class gardener, and made what must
have been a fairly hopeless slope of chalk into a very fertile vegetable-and-fruit
garden. I don’t think they ever needed to buy vegetables or soft fruit. Katie’s few
apple trees were her only failure, but apples are not hard to come by. They did not
have fowls because of the heavy population of foxes, but Violet and Theodore
always had more eggs than we needed. It was only after we left for Mappowder, |
fancy, that Chydyok needed to buy eggs. There was always a plenitude of wild
fruit and mushrooms on the Downs. Gertrude made jams and jellies, she dried
and pickled mushrooms, and even walked to Lulworth for samphire for pickling.
She gave us some once, and Violet said, ‘Silly nonsense!” and threw it out after
one taste. | must admit that pickled samphire isn’t apatch on fresh, butit’snot at
all bad, and fresh samphire simply doesn’t travel. She would make mead too,
from the residue of the honey; although neither Gertrude nor anyone else could
match Joyce Gill, Theodore’s friend, in making mead.

The bees must have been a great consolation to Gertrude. She was intensely
interested in them and thoughtand feltaboutthem as | would feel aboutaherd of
cows - all individuals, yetall part of the beloved, valued and valuable main herd.
Some of them made a nest in the framework of the house itself, between the
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