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Jabberwocky No. 3, the magazine of the Lewis Carroll Society
founded in 1969, in its March 1970 edition announced that a
branch of the society was being launched on 13 March at
Daresbury, the birthplace of Lewis Carroll, largely as a result
of some vigorous campaigning by Kenn Oultram who was
also running a competition to find the Cheshire Cat! Any
members who had cats and who would have liked details of
the competition could have obtained them from Kenn at the
Blue Grass Animal Hotel in Little Leigh.

The ultimate winner of the Cheshire Cat competition was a delightful silver tabby
owned by Mrs. Patricia Absalom of Stretton, near Warrington, who received a
life-like framed drawing of her pet from illustrator Ralph Steadman. ‘This could
be worth a lot of money one day! he mused at the presentation.
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Autumn 2009 Meeting Daresbury LC Society

The Autumn meeting was held in the Daresbury
Park hotel on the 17th October 2009.

% The guests had
lunch in the [
il Daresbury Park A
g hotel restaurant g

before  moving (&
to a lecture room to hear two very |
interesting presentations.

One was an interesting talk by

Mrs. Fye, (right) mother of Xie Fye who
runs the Dodo Club. She told us how the club had
been started by Alan Holland, who lived in Mold.
Alan held meetings there at Loggerheads, a local
beauty spot where people go for an afternoon
out. One of those attending was Xie and when
Alan decided to retire from running the Dodo
Club Xie took up the reins. (N.B. Xie (Alexandra)
Kitchin was one of Lewis Carroll's favourite
photographic subjects in the 1870's, she was
named after Princess Alexandra who was her
god mother.) Mrs. Fye showed the guests some
interesting  ‘Dodo’
news magazines
that Alan, and later
Xie, had produced.

The other
presentation was by
our President,
David Felix (left), the Vicar of All Saints church
Daresbury. He explained the plans that are afoot
for a Lewis Carroll room in the church. (NB March
2010. These plans are still going forward but until
full approval is received on the funding etc. there is
as yet no confirmation that the scheme can go
ahead although everyone is optimistic.)

The retiring ‘Alice’ was unable to attend the meeting because of a prior
engagement but we were pleased to welcome the new ‘Alice’ Georgia Faulke
to our meeting along with her parents and sister Hannah. See page 8 for her
report of her first six months in office.



Kenn Oultram
Forty years in our society

In the mid 1960’s Kenn Oultram placed a letter in Church Times
requesting information on churches associated with Carroll/Dodgson and
received a reply from Dr. Selwyn Goodacre. They met for the first time at the
inaugural meeting of the Lewis Carroll society at County Hall, London in
November 1969. In 1968, as a journalist with the Chester Chronicle, Kenn wrote
a piece on Wirral-born illustrator Ralph Steadman and thus inspired, on March
13th 1970 the inaugural meeting of the Daresbury Lewis Carroll Society,
organised by Kenn, took place in the parish room at Daresbury.

Those attending this meeting included the vicar, the Revd. Wyndam
Lewis, the village blacksmith, Colin Dale, who designed the Wonderland
weathervane atop of Daresbury Primary school; Sue Markham a teacher at
Daresbury school who became our first treasurer, later to be succeeded by her
mother, and Stan de Prez. Subsequent meetings have been held at the
Daresbury Hotel, the vicarage, Daresbury Hall, Daresbury Lodge, the Physics
laboratory, Warrington museum, Walton Hall, Padgate college and at the
Markham's former Warrington residence.

Kenn has brought speakers at the society meetings who have come
from seven countries plus many from the UK including Scotland’s Astronomer
Royal and the director of the National Media Museum in Bradford, Others have
included Alice Liddell's great niece, Lewis Carroll's great, great niece, a
university graduate who achieved a PhD with a thesis on Walt Disney, David
Schaefer from the USA who showed a newsreel of Alice Liddell arriving in New
York in 1932, local scholar Roger Lancelyn Green, Londoner Gerald King, who
showed a set of Wonderland postage stamps in the currency of winks (40 winks
= 1 golden slumber) and the president of the Flat Earth Society. Kenn also
introduced Lord Kitchener to the Society.

Kenn organised events to mark Lewis Carroll's 150th and 175th year of
birth and also the centenary of his death in 1998. There was drama at the 150th
when our then president, the Revd. Stanley Beckett, announced that the church
lectern had been stolen that very day! The theft was featured on Granada TV
and the lectern was subsequently discovered in an antique shop on the Wirral.

Kenn attended the inauguration of the Lewis Carroll memorial in Poet’
Corner, Westminster Abbey in 1982, when the Revd. Beckett read one of the
lessons, he also organised a society visit to Macclesfield for the world premiere
of Through the Looking Glass, with its Wasp in a Wig chapter reinstated. Atthe
60th anniversary of the installation of the Lewis Carroll window Kenn arranged
a concert .

Kenn says his greatest claim to fame is solving the mystery which had
baffled the publishers (MacMillans) and Carrollians for seventy five years! Who
was the artist who coloured Tenniel's Alice illustrations? Kenn mentioned it to a
party of Daresbury visitors and an elderly lady beckoned him over to tell him that
the artist had been her father, Harry Theaker 1873 - 1954.
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Visitors to Daresbury

We have been it
fortunate in having two ¥
visits from the current
Mayor of Llandudno,
Janet Jones, and her
‘Alice’ girl Lucia Harris.
M Lucia so enjoyed her first
visit that she asked to
come again. On her first
VISIt Luma met our

Fortunately the weather was
# fine enough to allow us to visit the site
i of Lewis Carroll's house in Morphany
lane where Lucia jumped over the well!
As local readers will know the site has
been almost totally neglected since the
National Trust acquired it, the paths
have disappeared and the grass is no
longer cut as it used to be. The notices
are also in need of renovation.

Also with us on this visit r
was the mayor of Northwich, Helen
Burder, who came with us to
Davenports’ ‘Alice’ tea room at
Acton Bridge. The Davenports have
made the tea room with an ‘Alice’
theme and Belinda Davenport has
painted two murals on the walls,
one of which, the white rabbit, can
be seen in the photograph with the
two mayors and Lucia.

On her second visit to Daresbury,earlier this
year, Lucia was taken to Walton Hall, which Lewis
Carroll visited and photographed in 1860. The hall
is being renovated so we were fortunate to be able
to go inside and take a picture of Lucia in front of the
fireplace that we think may be original to the
B building. Lewis Carroll perhaps warmed his feet in
this room during the 1840’s when he visited there as
a young boy.
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One of my first
duties was to adopt a white
rabbit, just like the one in
Alice's adventures in
Wonderland! My sister,
Hannah, came with me and
we met a young girl there
who had been adopting
animals since she was
born. The rabbit was a bit
wiggly and not the cleanest
things to put on my white
dress but he was very
sweet. Peter, the warden
there, showed us around
the whole farm and we had
a lovely time.

Daresbury ‘Alice’
2009 - 2010

My name is Georgia Faulke and | was the lucky
one to be picked to be Alice and represent the
Lewis Carroll Society for a year.

Even though | have only been Alice since
October | have met lots of nice people and had a
wonderful time.

One of the next
people | met was ClIr Helen Burder,
(left) the Mayor of Northwich. She
had invited me to a special Christmas
Carol Concert to be held in St Helens
Church to read some Lewis Carroll
poetry.













































charming book you have published for Dodgson. He was staying with us the

other day, and has sent us a copy. | have written to him praising it highly.™
Kingsley’s early biographer S.M. Ellis supplies an approximate date for this
letter: “Autumn 1865.” Presumably, this was an 1866 Alice, which was actually
published in November 1865. Dodgson does not mention a trip to Wargrave in
his diaries.

Kingsley also wrote directly to Dodgson about AAIW, a letter
which we unfortunately have only in part: “Many thanks for your charming little
book. My real opinion of it may be gathered from this fact, that | received it in
bed in the morning, and in spite of threats and persuasions, in bed | stayed until
| had read every word of it. | could pay you no higher compliment in half a dozen
pages, than confessing that | could not stop reading your book till I had finished
it. The fancy of the whole thing is delicious, it is like gathering cowslips in

springtime... Your versification is a gift | envy you very much.”®

William Scheuerle, another biographer, provides a bit more: “after
praising Dodgson’s conception of the Queen of Hearts, Kingsley continues with
an obvious reference to Sarah and Mrs. Haselwood [his wife and her mother]: ‘I
know two women at least who would be quite as dictatorial and as unreasonable

if they happened to be Queen of Hearts and Spades...”” Obviously, the young
marriage was not without problems. Need | say that this letter is also undated.
Kingsley mentions AAIW in another letter to Macmillan circa 1868,
retrospectively disparaging The Scotsman’s review: “The literary ability of The
Scotsman | really cannot rank high with regard to works of fiction and fancy :
who could trust a paper which said the letter-press of Alice’s Adventures was

pointless balderdash!!"8

Kingsley certainly had received an 1866 AAIW presentation. Perhaps
he also had possessed, however briefly, an 1865 Alice, but we may never know.
Other known presentations from Dodgson to Kingsley include French and
German AAIWs and Phantasmagoria, all of which were inscribed “with the

Author’s kind regards.™

Unfortunately, there is little other documentation as to how the
friendship proceeded during the late 1860s into the 1870s, a period during
which Kingsley was churning out novel after novel, each it seems more poorly
written and less successful than its predecessor, and falling deeper and deeper
into debt, constantly importuning his friends and relatives for loans, and
apparently finding solace in strong liquor.

However, Dodgson notes in his diary for January 13, 1872, that he
called on Kingsley, who was then living in London (perhaps to present him with
a copy of Through the Looking-Glass?), but he was out. In yet another undated
letter, Kingsley wrote to Dodgson praising TTLG: “I can say with a clear head
and conscience that your new book is the finest thing we have had since Martin
Chuzzlewit...l can only say in comparing the new Alice with the old, ‘this is more
excellent song than the other.’ It is perfectly splendid, but you have, doubtless,
heard that from other quarters. | lunch with Macmillan habitually, and he was in
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a terrible pickle about not having printed enough copies the other day.”® The
phrase, “with a clear head and conscience,” raises the question of whether
Kingsley was in the recipient’s debt, so it is not surprising to find that Dodgson’s

EDQN DFFRXQW VKRZV D SD\PHQW RI ¢ WR 2lItQJVO
also raises the question of whether Kingsley was in his cups when he had last
seen Dodgson.

Their friendship is attested not only in these letters and presentation
copies but also by the jocular references to Dodgson and his works in some of
Kingsley’s books. William Tinsley, who published several of Kingsley’s novels,
even suggested that Kingsley and Dodgson collaborated: “| had a notion, from
something | saw in my office one day when Kingsley was there, that he and the
author of ‘Alice in Wonderland’ and ‘Through a Looking Glass’ now and then
worked together, for Henry Kingsley had a capital sense of fun and true humour;

but I may have been wrong.” He was certainly wrong.1? It is believed, though,
that Kingsley's The Boy in Grey, a story with a strong fantasy element, was at

least partially inspired by Alice, to which it includes some jumbled references.!?
Much more charming and witty is Kingsley’s humorous exegesis of “The
Walrus and the Carpenter” in Chapter 16 of Valentin:

It pleases you English to amuse yourselves with the logic of M. Louis
Carroll. I think that his logic is all wrong from beginning to end. How,
then, | beg of you, could la petite Mees Alice have seen the noble poem
of Jabberwocky (German, | regret to say) reversed when she got
through the glass? | say that M. Louis Carroll is all wrong, and that Mees
Alice would have seen Jabberwocky just as it was printed. | am, for my
own part, no casuist, like M. Louis Carroll; but I will defy his casuistry
here. Again, | beg of M. Louis Carroll to explain to me why he dared
publish a poem so wicked as that of “The Walrus and the Carpenter.”
While the Latin nations have been living on the purest sentiment, the
Teutonic nations have been going from one grossness to another. The
wicked ballads of M. Louis Carroll are worthy of the Fliegende Blatter of
Munich. M. Louis Carroll fancies that his political allusions can escape
the microscopical eye of a Frenchman. Not at all. That ballad of “The
Walrus and the Carpenter” has a political signification. The walrus is the
Emperor of Germany (Monsieur Tenniel, a Frenchman surely from his
genius, has made him very like); the carpenter is the Prince Frederick
Charles— all German princes (may Heaven confound them!) learn
trades; about the old oyster, who refused to go out walking with the
walrus and the carpenter, | am puzzled. It could not have been the
French Emperor, because he did go out walking—that is to say, he
mounted to horse, and took that little oyster his son with him. Also M.
Thiers followed the walrus and the carpenter. | rather think that the
oldest oyster is the Comte de Chambord; but | am not sure. Humpty
Dumpty, who nearly smiles the top of his head off, is evidently the late

22



emperor; and the allusion to “All the king’s horses and all the king’'s
men,” is at least premature, not to say indiscreet. | do not, as a thinking
Frenchman, believe that the Comte de Chambord will give the slightest
assistance in putting Louis Napoleon on this throne again. Yet this
political satirist, this M. Louis Carroll, hints that such an effort will be
made, and made shortly. The English do not understand politics at all;
and it would be much better if M. Louis Carroll would attend to his duties
as a professor, instead of irritating a very high-spirited nation as the
French by political poems like that of “Humpty Dumpty.” The fish are the
English, that is patent. Look at the shameless political intention of this
passage, when the French ask the English to stop supplying arms to the
Germans \—

“The little fish’s answer was,
‘We cannot do it, sir, because
That is bad enough ; but there is worse behind. With regard to your
great public satirist, M. Louis Carroll, | say that he is all wrong. Look how
he writes about Gambetta’s appeal to Lord Granville :—

“But he was very proud and stiff;

He said ‘I'll go and wake them if”

Exactly the thing he did not do, because his coronet was at stake. He
never dared to rouse the latent republicanism of England and of Europe
about his ears. Hear your M. Louis Carroll again, with the Alabama
claims hanging over his own shoulders :—

“And when | found the door was shut,

| tried to turn the handle, but”

That door is shut for ever to you English ...%4

We have tried to turn the handle a bit on the Kingsley-Dodgson
friendship, but now the door must shut. Kingsley came to a sad end, dying of
cancer of the trachea and tongue on May 24, 1876, at the age of 46. His obituary
in The Sussex Daily News called him, “a fair, frank, hearty man, pleasant to look
upon, always kind, cheery, helpful, and hopeful...he had a boy’s pure, fresh,
generous heart.” The Spectator, often a stern critic of his novels, said that while
Kingsley was “only one of the ‘might-have-beens,’ the...‘might-have-been’ in
him was so very good, that we are unwilling to let him pass away as one of the

crowd, unnoticed and unregarded.”>

7TKH ¢ WKDW 'RGIJVRQ HYLGHQWO\ OHQW WF
SDUWLDOO\ UHSDLG DV WKHUH LV D FUHGLW LQ 'RC
“Kingsley” on November 21, 1876. It could not have been repaid by Kingsley’s
wife Sarah, as the small legacy he had left her was already gone by this time,
and she had made a public appeal for support on November 7th. Perhaps
George Kingsley, Henry's only surviving brother, made this repayment to
Dodgson. We shall probably never know.

Clare Imholtz 2010
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Jasper Fforde Talk to the LCS on 29 January at University
College, London by Michael O’Connor

Thanks largely to the tireless and unremitting efforts of the humble
author of this report (!), the LCS had the pleasure of welcoming award-winning
and internationally best-selling writer Jasper Fforde to deliver a talk about the
considerable influence Lewis Carroll has had on his work. Despite not being in
the best of health, Fforde added an extra day to the end of his month-long tour
promoting his latest book, and made his way to London from his final signing
that afternoon in Milton Keynes to speak to an unusually crowded Haldane
Room in University College.

For those who don’t know who Mr Fforde is, | can think of nothing better
than directing you to his website at www.jasperfforde.com, which is not only
informative about the man and his works, but is also so packed with literary
games and quizzes and other delightful pastimes that you might never log out!
To give a very brief biography: Fforde has been writing for twenty years, and
struck the big time in 2001 with his novel The Eyre Affair was published by
Hodder and Stoughton. This was the first in an ongoing series featuring a
heroine called ‘Thursday Next’; Fforde also writes a ‘Nursery Crime’ series using
characters such as Humpty Dumpty and Goldilocks, and has just embarked on
a third series which concerns a world where colour perception is the key to
position and status. The ‘Thursday Next’ series is probably the most overtly
Carrollian of his works, in that it features a number of Carroll's characters, but
all of Fforde’s books demonstrate a love of language and logic and literature and
a mastery of surreal nonsense of which Carroll would surely have approved.
This is no accident: Fforde said that he loved the attention to detail mixed with
nonsense in Carroll, and that it was something he strove for in his own writing.
There is a strong sense of the absurd and nonsensical that runs through British
society, he believes, from Sheridan and Swift through Carroll and Lear, and on
to TV shows like Monty Python and Spitting Image. Rather than ‘armed
insurrection’, the British have ‘armed satire’, and the worse the political situation
is, the better the satire.

If he was tempted to use this talk as a further opportunity to plug his
latest book, he rose above it, and spoke solely about Carroll, only mentioning
the new book, Shades of Grey, when someone from the audience asked him a
guestion about it at the end. (Although it does have one notable Carroll
reference. “Fainting in coils” is an “approved leisure pursuit” in the authoritarian
society of the story — even though nobody knows what it means!)

Fforde began by expressing his huge disappointment that he had just
learnt that the Lewis Carroll Society already knew that Lewis Carroll wasn't our
author’s real name, as half his talk had been designed around that revelation!
More seriously, he went on to point out that the first books we read in our lives
tend to be ‘primers’ that are chosen for us by teachers or parents, and that it is
a great step forward when we begin to read books that we choose for ourselves.
The first self-chosen book he read was Wonderland and it had such a powerful
effect on him that he read it three times. He said that what you read when you
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are young stays with you forever, like the house you grew up in, but that some
books can also provide you with new experiences the older and more mature
you are when you re-read them: he cited for example his adult realisation that
the White Knight chapter in Looking Glass was a treatise on meta-language,
something which was far beyond his comprehension when a child. Carroll’'s
books are written on many levels, and offer different viewpoints to a reader as
he grows, he felt. As an aside, he also opined that Tenniel's illustrations were
inextricably bound to the text, and wished that he had illustrated The Snark, as
it would have been wonderful to see what a Tenniel Snark looked like.

Fforde then went on to say that he saw Alice as more of a guide in her
books, and that it is the supporting characters he finds more interesting to “steal
— sorry, to pay homage to — “ for his own. As an example, he read a passage
from his Lost in a Good Book, where Thursday Next encounters the Cheshire
Cat: this passage, he pointed out, answers a question implicit in Wonderland —
where did the Cat go when it vanished for the first time, and why did it return and
ask Alice if the baby had turned into a pig or a fig. (You'll have to read his book
to find out the answer!) He has also used the Bellman from The Snark, and
people who vanish suddenly in this fictional world are said to have been
‘boojummed’, but he thought that the poem was not as widely known as the
Alice books so its characters might not be instantly recognisable to his readers.

As another indication of his love of Carroll, Fforde mentioned that he
had painted his own version of the Cheshire Cat, several feet square, and that
it hangs above his desk. He also used to have the Cat on his notepaper, in three
different versions, so he could choose which to use depending on how he felt at
the time! Furthermore, the appearance of dodos in his work has a Carroll
connection, albeit indirect: he used to work in the film industry, and was in
Oxford working on Quills when he decided to take a look at the dodo remnants
in the museum, the same ones Carroll had known. This got him thinking about
the possibility of cloning the extinct bird — he even flippantly asked the gift shop
assistant there if they sold ‘dodo home cloning kits’ to which she unflappably
replied ‘come back in twenty years’! — and as a consequence, Thursday Next
has a pet dodo called Pickwick.

Fforde then invited questions, and because the audience included a
substantial number of people who were not LCS members he received (and
replied to) quite a wide range, as might be expected of an author with such a
breadth of imagination. In conclusion, he said that he believed reading and
writing were the closest things to telepathy that we have: even after so many
years, we can still connect directly with Carroll’'s mind.

For those who have not already done so, | would warmly encourage you
to take a look at his books, either via his website (details above) or in any decent
bookshop. I don’t think you will be disappointed. We are very unlikely to discover
any new Carroll works after all these years, so once in a while, it is nice to come
across a contemporary writer who shares some of the Carrollian characteristics
we admire. | believe that Jasper Fforde shares more than most!

[This article has been adapted from one written for the LCS newsletter Bandersnatch.]

26






“you have given me”. Even if we were to interpret the major term in this premise
as “the cake that you have given me”, instead of “the cake”, universality is still
not assured. There is no assertion that “the cake that you have given me”
speaks to “all cakes that you have given me”, or to “all cakes”.

On page 35, Patten states that “If Alice is free, then the children reading
AAW might also be free.” This statement comes perilously close to committing
the informal fallacy of composition. A fallacy of composition arises when one
reasons from the characteristics of an individual member of a class (in this case,
Alice) to a conclusion regarding the characteristics of the entire class (in this
case, the children reading AAW). Patten is technically off the hook because
Alice and her readers do not, in the strictest sense, constitute the same class.
It's fuzzy, though, and isn’t a very compelling model for “clear thinking”.

I'm not sure what to say about Patten’s treatment of the a priori on
pages 80-81. Patten defines the a priori as: “a priori is based on the application
of a general and previously accepted principle to the particular situation. Thus,
its dependability is uneven.” Well, yes—but it's more accurate to say that its
dependability is independent of observation for herein lies the key. Patten’s
ensuing mode of illustration, about Darwin’s conclusion regarding blue-eyed,
white cats is not accurate since a priori claims exist in the mind prior to and
independent of experience. They are, further, not based on prior study or
examination.

The head scratching, thus, got really intense by page 93. Here Patten
describes how Lincoln “gave up on his little blue pills because they were making
him sicker”. He applauds Lincoln’s decision to stop taking the errant pills,
claiming that, had he not, we might have “had a presidential suicide”. Here,
Patten commits the informal fallacy of the slippery slope. A slippery slope
argument states that a relatively small first step inevitably leads to a chain of
related events culminating in some significant impact, much like an object given
a small push over the edge of a slope sliding all the way to the bottom. In other
words, the fallacy leaves out all of the intermediary steps between, in this case,
the pills making Lincoln sick and an accidental suicide from having taken them.

But, that's enough of the logical hair-splitting. You get the idea. The
book, purportedly on “clear thinking”, is riddled with logical fallacies. Let me
address some of my broader philosophical concerns. The segment, on pages
97-98, called “Death is Bad”, comparing the thinking of Socrates and Woody
Allen, commits just the problem that Patten counsels away from —diversionary
humor--on page 76. Allen’s humorous comments about death lead away from
(ie, constitute a red herring) Socrates’ more earnest attempt to examine what
amounts to a very significant philosophical problem.
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Since though, | wanted to avoid jumping to conclusions from first
impressions (something which Patten advises against on page 124), | pressed
on. | was sailing along until | met with another philosophical roadblock at page
163. Here, Patten recounts the tale of the pigeon’s criteria for being a serpent.
I think that he misses, philosophically, the main point here. While Patten
examines this tale in terms of an undistributed middle term, the more obvious
game is a bit of cat and mouse with nominalism. Nominalism is a philosophical
view according to which general or abstract terms and predicates exist, while
universals or abstract objects, which are sometimes thought to correspond to
these terms, do not exist. Carroll's own view is found in the text of his book,
Symbolic Logic, when he states that “...| maintain that any writer of a book is fully
authorized in attaching any meaning he likes to any word or phrase he intends
to use. If | find an author saying, at the beginning of his book, ‘Let it be
understood that by the word “black” | shall always mean “white,” and that by the
word “white” | shall always mean “black,” | merely accept his ruling, however
injudicious | may think it.”

So, nominalism—more than a contrary to fact argument--was the theme
when the Pigeon, thinking that Alice was a serpent, said “You're a serpent, and
there’s no use denying it. | suppose you'll be telling me next that you never
tasted an egg!” Alice replied, “I have tasted eggs, certainly, but little girls eat
eggs quite as much as serpents do, you know.” To this bit of news, the Pigeon
replied “...if they do...then they're a kind of serpent.” Whereas the universals
are defined in terms of resemblance, the eating of eggs; the particulars are
required to resemble each other in being called by the same name, “serpents.”
Carroll had already set a precedent for gaming with nominalism when, for
example, Alice saw Humpty balanced on the top of the wall, and she exclaimed,
“And how exactly like an egg he is!” To this, Humpty replied that it was “very
provoking to be called an egg.” Alice then assured him that he only resembled
the common group of particulars called “eggs” by stating that, “I said you looked
like an egg, Sir.” When Humpty turned the tables on Alice by asking her to tell
him her name, she innocently replied, “My name is Alice, but—". Humpty
retorted that it was a “stupid name enough!” and asked her what it meant. Alice
asked Humpty, “Must a name mean something?” and Humpty assured her that
“of course it must.” As if Carroll wanted to be certain that his point was not
missed, he had Humpty continue to explain, “My name means the shape |
am....With a name like yours, you might be any shape, almost.” Thus, Humpty,
as a particular “egg” was defined by his resemblance to other “eggs” in being
called by the same name. However, he could not determine how to reconcile,
by resemblance, the particular “Alice” with the larger, universal group of “Alices.”

| have to confess that | loved Patten’s analysis of Bushisms. If one can’t
find a logical fallacy in George W. Bush’s statements, s/he is asleep at the
wheel. And, Patten cited some grand ones! | was a little surprised, though, that
he didn’t showcase the most obvious—and historically grievous—Ilogical error
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Alan White secretary of the London LC society
An obituary by Michael O’Connor

Long-standing Secretary, and a former Chairman, of the Lewis Carroll
Society, Alan White lost his long battle with cancer on 25 October 2009. A
memorial service was held for him at All Saints’ Church in Hertford the following
month at which two moving tributes were given: the first by his wife Myra, and
the second written by his children Harriet and Will and read by Harriet.

In addition to being Secretary, Alan had also edited both the Lewis
Carroll Review and the LCS newsletter Bandersnatch for many years, and was
a prominent and immensely active member of the society for even longer.
Tributes to him poured into the newsletter, from the UK and abroad, each
highlighting a different aspect of the multi-faceted man. One person spoke about
Alan’s habit of leaving books as surprise gifts on his shelves to be discovered
days if not weeks after he had visited. Another of how Alan had helped him
move house, voluntarily loading hundreds of boxes onto a van. Yet another of
how kind and generous both Alan and his wife had been to her daughter when
she was visiting the UK from America. | could go on.

As well as his kindness and his willingness always to help, nearly
everybody mentioned Alan’s quick wit, dedication to whatever cause he had
taken up, his vast knowledge of Carroll (along with geology, music, art, story,
and so much more) and his wonderful irreverence in the face of pomposity or
pretension. Mark Richards said that Alan had never ceased to remind us of the
humour in Carroll: “he taught the Lewis Carroll Society how to laugh.”

As well as his work for the LCS — which is now being done by three
separate people because none of us alone can match his energy — Alan was at
various times a librarian, a Governor of Wheatcroft for over 20 years, he helped
organise and crew the Storyboat, acted as a Trade Union Steward, a member
of the CAB Governing Committee, a Trustee and Friend of the local Museum, a
Town Councillor and the Mayor of Hertford. In her tribute at the memorial
service, Myra said that, “It was always the people who benefited from these
organisations and not the organisation itself that motivated him and for whom
he spoke or acted. This could make him an iconoclast if the organisation did not
meet his ideals. As for his other interests ... it always came back to people and
he made lasting, good friends through his interests.”

My personal memories of Alan date back to the 1998 Oxford
Conference, where his kindness and encouragement drew me from a passive
membership of the LCS of twenty years or more to my present ‘passionate’
close involvement with it. (Alan once heard someone slightingly describe a
fellow Carrollian’s interest as an ‘obsession’ and curtly told them that it was
actually a ‘passion’.) | am proud to be one of the three people who strive now to
fill the enormous gap in the LCS that he leaves. Under the pressure of his failing
health, he handed over the editorship of Bandersnatch to me a few months
before he died, but he did not abandon it. A few days after Alan’s passing, |
received a bundle of papers from Myra that he had gathered together to send
me for the newsletter. He never stopped working and supporting us to the very
end, and the Carrollian world — as well as the wider world -- is a far poorer place
without him. 38



Thanks are given to the following:-
Georgia Faulke for her report on her ‘Alice’ activities

The Lewis Carroll Society and Kenn OQultram for permission to
reprint Kenn’s article from the 1973 Jabberwocky.

Maurice Taylor, from Ripon, for his note about the Old Hall, in
Ripon.

June & Dave Lornie for their review of the new ‘Alice in
Wonderland’ film starring Mia Wasikowska as Alice.

Clare Imholtz, secretary of the Lewis Carroll Society North
America, for her article on Henry Kingsley.

Michael O’Connor, editor of the Lewis Carroll journal
Bandersnatch for his articles on the Fforde meeting and his
Alan White obituary.

Professor Sherry Ackerman for her book reviews of ‘The
Mystery of Lewis Carroll’ by Jenny Woolf and ‘The Logic of
Alice’ by Bernard Patten.

Frances Broomfield for her images and advice on her art works.

Anne Inskip for the information on the event at Speke Hall.
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