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I had wanted to tell the Master this and gladden his
indulgent heart with the tribute being paid to him at this
outpost of Wodehouseana thousands of miles away
from any place he had ever written about. But I had
never been satisfied by any of my drafts of the letter. It
had to be just right. Of course, it never was, and now I
would never be able to establish this small connection
to the writer who had given me more joy than anything
else in my life.

The loss was personal, but it was widely shared:
P. G. Wodehouse was by far the most popular English-
language writer in India. His erudite butlers, absent-
minded earls and silly-ass aristocrats, out to pinch
policemen’s helmets or perform acts of petty larceny at
the behest of tyrannical aunts, are beloved by most
educated Indians. I cannot think of an Indian family I
know that does not have at least one Wodehouse book,
and most have several. In a country where most
people’s earning capacity has not kept up with
publishing inflation and book-borrowing is part of the
culture, libraries stock multiple copies of Wodehouse.
At the British Council libraries in major cities, demand
for Wodehouse reputedly outstrips that for any other
author, so that each month’s list of “new arrivals”
includes reissues of old Wodehouse favourites.
Wodehouse’s death was page one news in every
English-language newspaper in India; the articles and
letters in the following days would have filled volumes.

Since his death, much has changed in India, but
Wodehouse still commands the heights. His works are
sold on railway station platforms and in airport
bookstalls. In 1988 the state-run television network
broadcast a 10-part Hindi adaptation of his Leave It to
Psmith, with the castle of the Earl of Emsworth
becoming the Rajasthani palace of an indolent
Maharaja. (A disaster: Wodehousean purists were
appalled by the changes, and English humour does not
translate too well into Hindi.) Quiz contests, popular in
urban India, continue to feature questions about
Wodehouse’s books (“What is Jeeves’s first name?”
“Which of Bertie Wooster’s fiancées persisted in
calling the stars ‘God’s daisy chain’?”) But, alas, St
Stephen’s College tell me that the Wodehouse Society
is now defunct, having fallen into disrepute when one
of its Practical Joke Weeks went awry.

Many are astonished at Wodehouse’s popularity in
India, particularly when, elsewhere in the English-
speaking world, he is no longer much read. I was
delighted to meet the president of the US Wodehouse
Society earlier this evening, but most Americans know
Wodehouse from reruns of TV versions of his short
stories on programmes with names like “Masterpiece
Theatre”, and these have a limited audience. The critic
Michael Dirda noted in the Washington Post that
Wodehouse “seems to have lost his general audience
and become mainly a cult author savoured by
connoisseurs for his prose artistry.” So we are all
members of a cult. 

That is increasingly true in England and the rest of
the Commonwealth, but not in India. While no English-
language writer can truly be said to have a “mass”
following in India, where only a small percentage of the
population read English, Wodehouse has maintained a
general rather than a “cult” audience; unlike others, he
has never gone out of fashion. This bewilders those
who think that nothing could be further removed from
Indian life, with its poverty and political intensity, than
the silly escapades of Wodehouse’s decadent
Edwardian Young Men in Spats. 

India’s fascination with Wodehouse is one of those
endearing mysteries. Many believe that Wodehouse’s
popularity reflects a nostalgia for the British Empire in
India. Writing in 1988, the journalist Richard West
thought India’s Wodehouse devotees were those who
“hanker after the England of 50 years ago [i.e. the
1930s]. That was when the English treasured their own
language, when schoolchildren learned Shakespeare,
Wordsworth and even Rudyard Kipling. . . . It was
Malcolm Muggeridge who remarked that the Indians
are now the last Englishmen. That may be why they
love the quintessentially English writer, P. G.
Wodehouse.”

Those lines are more fatuous than anything
Wodehouse would have written. Wodehouse is loved by
Indians who loathe Kipling and detest the Raj. Indeed,
despite a brief stint in a Hong Kong bank, Wodehouse
had no colonial connection himself, and the Raj is
largely absent from his books. (There is only one
notable exception I can recall: “Why is there unrest in
India? Because its inhabitants eat only an occasional
handful of rice. The day when Mahatma Gandhi sits
down to a good juicy steak and follows it up with roly-
poly pudding and a spot of Stilton, you will see the end
of all this nonsense of Civil Disobedience.” But Indians
saw that comment was meant to elicit laughter, not
agreement.) 

If anything, Wodehouse is one British writer whom
Indian nationalists could admire without fear of
political incorrectness. My former mother-in-law, the
daughter of a prominent Indian nationalist politician,
remembers introducing Britain’s last Viceroy, Lord
Mountbatten, to the works of Wodehouse in 1947; it
was typical that the symbol of the British Empire had
not read the “quintessentially English” Wodehouse but
that the Indian freedom-fighter had.

Indeed, it is the lack of politics in Wodehouse’s
writing, or of any other social or philosophic content,
that made his world so free of the trappings of
Englishness. Wodehouse does not require his readers to
identify with his characters: they are stock figures,
whose carefully-plotted exits and entrances one follows
because they are amusing, not because one is actually
meant to care about them. Whereas other English
novelists burdened their readers with specifics of their
characters’ lives, Wodehouse’s existed in a never-never
land almost as unreal to his English readers as to his
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Of  Cricket and Teas
June sees the start of the Gold Bats’ cricket season; see
page 24 for dates and times. For those who will be
attending the Dulwich match on June 19, please note:
this year tickets for the tea are required for all
spectators. This has become necessary due to the
numbers of gate crashers who have enjoyed the tea
without paying for it. Application forms for tickets are
enclosed with this issue; be sure to bring your ticket
with you to the match.

A Special Evening with Henry Blofeld
Cricket commentator and Society Patron Henry Blofeld
is planning a special celebration of his 70th birthday
this year by performing a one-man show at the Royal
Albert Hall on Saturday, 30 May, at 7.45 p.m. 

July Meeting and Wodehouse Walk
Our last two meetings having been such fun (see the
reports on pages 8 and 9), members are eagerly looking
forward to the next one, which will be at the Arts Club,
40 Dover Street, London, on July 7. Our speaker will be
the well-known author and new Society Patron, Simon
Brett, who is planning something different and special
for us: a talk entitled ‘A Crime in Rhyme’ – and it is
indeed entirely in rhyme. This promises to be a special
event – come and join us!

Prior to the meeting, Norman Murphy will again
conduct an abbreviated Wodehouse Walk around Bertie
Wooster’s Mayfair. The start time is 5 p.m., and the
walk is free.

Society News

Wodehouse Readings on the Radio

M embers will be delighted to learn that BBC Radio 4 will be broadcasting readings of a Wodehouse novel and short
story this spring. First up, on Radio 4 Classic Serial, is Something Fresh, adapted by Martin Jarvis and featuring a

sterling cast that includes Helen McCrory, Jared Harris, Joanne Whalley, Jill Gascoine, and Martin himself as the Earl of
Emsworth. This adaptation will have a scene from the original Something New that was excluded from the British
equivalent book Something Fresh. The broadcast dates are:

Episode 1: Sunday, 29 March, 3 p.m. (repeated Saturday, 4 April, 9 p.m.) 
Episode 2: Sunday, 5 April, 3 p.m. (repeated Saturday, 11 April, 9 p.m.) 

I n May we will have the pleasure of hearing the newly discovered PGW story ‘Providence and the Butler’ on Radio
4’s An Afternoon Reading. The provisional date for this broadcast is Tuesday, 19 May, at 3.30 p.m. Check radio

listings or our website (www.pgwodehousesociety.org.uk) for the exact day and time. (See also page 14 for a related
story.)
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The Clerihew Challenge Continues
E gad, Jeeves, the Wooster Sauce Editor certainly didn’t know how much she didn’t know about clerihews until

the Society’s membership started writing in and telling her! After the results of our original Clerihew Challenge
were published in the December issue, we received a flood of new contributions. And with them also came a bit of
educating, supplied in particular by Geoff Millward, who wrote: “As I understand it, the first line of a classic
clerihew usually only consists of the name of the subject. If not, then the name should appear at the end of the line,
even though this does present a problem as some names are difficult to rhyme.”

This led your Editor to do some belated research on clerihews, and in addition to the biographical aspect that
Geoff refers to, these four-line verses generally follow a certain pattern: (1) the lines rhyme aabb; (2) the length of
the lines and the meter are irregular, with the third and fourth lines often longer than the first two; (3) the clerihew is
whimsical and pokes fun at its subject. But none of this means that poets cannot take liberties with the ‘rules’ (as
established by the clerihew’s creator, Edmund Clerihew Bentley) – the clerihew’s lack of rigid form is part of its fun.

That said, here are a few clerihews from member poets, with more to be published in future issues (and more
welcome if you feel the irresistible urge to respond).

Uncle Fred Galahad Threepwood
Would rise from his bed Always would sleep good
And spend morning ’til night Although he should have been knighted
Spreading sweetness and light For services to Lovers Reunited.

Geoff Millward Paul H. Tubb*

My favourite is the languid Psmith Miss Madeline Bassett
(The ‘P’ is silent, yeth it ith!) Had many a heart-warming asset
Poor Baxter gives it one last shot For Providence had not chosen
Waking Lord Emsworth with a flower pot. From among those frozen

Peter Thompson Lennart Andersson

Augustus Fink-Nottle The Oldest Member
Who eschews the bottle From January to December
Claims there’s no substitute Golf tales he relates
For a great-crested newt but never participates.

Geoff Millward Paul H. Tubb*

It is hard to impress the Empress The profile of Miss Glossop, Honoria
For the Empress is hard to impress. Inspires euphoria.
You can droop on her sty, like Clarence and sigh But her boyfriends get itchy
Like a sock that is hung out to dry. When she makes them read Nietszche.

Peter Thompson Norman Murphy

* Note: It turns out that when it comes to poets, Paul Tubb is the Real Thing: look for his collection of poetry, Please
Do Not Encourage This Nonsense By Purchasing This Book: Poems by Paul H. Tubb (published by Trafford), which
Paul describes as “funny rhyming poems that will delight children of all ages”. 

S o far, the only Wodehouse productions we know
of are taking place in the United States, so for our

American members (or those planning a visit to the
colonies), here is what’s happening:

In April, Anything Goes, with book by Bolton and
Wodehouse, music and lyrics by Cole Porter, will be
staged at Tallahassee (Florida) Community College,
Turner Auditorium (444 Appleyard Drive). The dates
are April 2–4 and 9–11 at 8 p.m. For tickets and
information, call 850-644-6500.

On April 6 in New York City, The Acting
Company’s John McDonald Salon Series will feature a

reading of The Play’s the Thing. The performance will
be followed by a reception. Location: Baruch
Performing Arts Center, East 25th St. (between
Lexington & 3rd Aves.), New York. Call 212-258-
3111 or visit www.theactingcompany.org/salon/ for
more information.

And if you happen to be in or going to Michigan, a
production of By Jeeves will be staged at the Meadow
Brook Theatre of Oakland University, 207 Wilson
Hall, Rochester Hills, Michigan, from April 22 to May
27. For tickets or more information, visit
www.ticketmaster.com, or call 248-377-3300.

Wodehouse on the Boards
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From A Beautiful Blue Death by Charles Finch (2007)
(sent by Fred Schroeder)
In reading this book, Fred was “surprised to find two
brothers, Claude and Eustace. They belong to a London
Club similar to the Drones (the detective is welcomed
by a shoe being propelled out the window). Claude and
Eustace go beyond mischief — they are the murderers!”

From A Town Like Paris by Bryce Corbett (2007)
(sent by Benjy Berglas)
Page 39 has this quote: “Gavin was dashingly good-
looking in a kind of James Bond, terribly proper
English fashion. He was debonair in a way that seemed
almost to belong to a bygone, more elegant era, as if he
had been plucked straight from a PG Wodehouse novel
and plonked down in modern-day Paris.”

From World of Knowledge by Henry Root (1983)
(sent by Norman Murphy)
The entry on Wodehouse in this book describes him as
“The greatest writer in the language since Shakespeare.
By his very nature he added a whole new dimension to
the concept of innocence.” Root quotes praise from
Geoffrey Wheatcroft and Benny Green for backup.

From A Field Guide to the British by Sarah Lyall
(2008) (Sent by Charles Gould)
Lyall refers to Wodehouse a couple of times and on
page 75 mentions Gussie Fink-Nottle as one of the
people in British fiction who get drunk. On page 158
she notes that Boris Johnson (now mayor of London)
was “an elegant spinner of memorable, Wodehousian
phrases”.

From Adrian Mole: The Wilderness Years by Sue
Townsend (1993)  (sent by Marco Farrugia)
From the entry for Monday, December 9: “He (Peter
Savage) dresses like Bertie Wooster and talks like Bob
Hoskins of Roger Rabbit fame.” (Note that whereas the
author felt obliged to qualify Bob Hoskins with a
reference to a film, she felt that Bertie Wooster’s fame is
so widespread as to not require any elucidation!)

The entry for Wednesday, December 11 notes that
“they were in a celebratory mood because they had just
won a contract worth 500,000 on the strength of a
slogan for an advertising campaign for condoms.” And
the slogan? Nothing less than the title of Bertie
Wooster’s famous, and only, published article ‘What
the Well-Dressed Man Is Wearing’!

From Schott’s Almanac (2009)  (sent by Hilary Bruce)
On pages 282–283, there is a guide to forms of address,
and wherever a name is required, Bertie Wooster is
used. Thus, our Bertie is listed as a Baronet (Sir Bertie
Wooster Bt [or Bart]), Knight of an Order (Sir Bertie
Wooster (and order), and Knight Bachelor (Sir Bertie
Wooster) — all of which would require a salutation of
“Dear Sir Bertie”; as a Minister ([The Rt. Hon.] Bertie

Poet’s Corner
The Bachelor’s Song

Since my twentieth birthday I had tried
With no success to win a bride;
My heart had been returned with thanks
By cruel ladies in endless ranks.
But, instead of the balm that the jilted lacks,
The state came down on me with a tax,
And I saw my savings disappear
At the rate of twelve pounds every year.
It came a bit expensive for
I wasn’t a wealthy bachelor.

Fearing my purse wouldn’t stand the drain,
At the age of thirty I tried again;
Bought new clothes of the latest style,
Practised a fascinating smile;
But – why, I cannot understand –
Nobody wanted my heart and hand.
And the State, in its brutal, callous way,
Doubled the tax it made me pay.
Pounds to the number of twenty-four
I paid for being a bachelor.

My fiftieth birthday found me still
A single Jack in search of a Jill;
Hairless, hopeless, dull and stout,
Troubled, too, with a twinge of gout;
And for all my exertions I could not
Find anyone willing to share my lot.
But did the State feel sorry for me?
No; it multiplied my fine by three.
Seventy pounds and a couple more
I paid for being a bachelor.

I write these lines with a borrowed quill
On the back of an unpaid tailor’s bill.
As clever readers will doubtless guess,
The local workhouse is my address.
It seems the only refuge for
A cruelly-harried bachelor.

News Chronicle, 20 February 1904
(On hearing that in one of the Argentine states
bachelors have to pay a fine of £1 per month up
to 30, £2 a month up to 35, and £6 a month after
they reach 50.)

Wooster Esq. [PC] MP – “Dear Minister”; and as an
MP (Bertie Wooster Esq. MP), MP Privy Councillor
(The Rt Hon. Bertie Wooster PC MP), and Privy
Councillor (The Rt Hon. Bertie Wooster PC) – all
“Dear Mr Wooster”. (Norman Murphy, a stickler for
correct form, asks a pertinent question: Shouldn’t it
be Sir Bertram?)

Passing References
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From Spectator, 180th anniversary issue
(from Alan Carter)
Included an April 1991 article by Ian Hislop
commenting on the Jeeves and Wooster television series.

From The Daily Telegraph, September 23
Mark Forster suggested in a letter that the title of the
short story ‘Indian Summer of an Uncle’ (1930) would
have been derived from John Galsworthy’s Indian
Summer of a Forsyte (1918), which also deals with the
amorous activities of an elderly uncle.

From BBC News Online Magazine, October 11
Listed 50 favourite words of correspondents,
including ‘zareba’, from ‘The Clicking of Cuthbert’, as
nominated by Peter Skinner of Morpeth.

From The Sunday Telegraph, October 19
Frank McCourt wrote in the column ‘My Perfect
Sunday ‘: “I love to read, particularly the books of P G
Wodehouse, so I would dedicate some time to that.”

From The News (Portsmouth), October 22
(from Frances Sweeney)
Carried an interview with Tony Ring, relating to the
Havant Literature festival in September.

From Telegraph Review, October 18
In an article on what made Ian Fleming’s James Bond
novels so unique, Sinclair McKay said: “I think the
only other person to have invented a world in our
time is PG Wodehouse.” 

From Glasgow Herald, November 1
(from Melvyn Haggerty)
Rosemary Goring used her column to praise the
Everyman Wodehouse series in general and the 59th
and 60th titles (Doctor Sally and Aunts Aren’t
Gentlemen) in particular. Max Hastings undertook a
similar exercise in the Sunday Times on December 21.

From The Daily Telegraph, November 21
The polling company YouGov conducted a survey of
2,067 people who were asked to name their favourite
books (multiple nominations permitted). Carry on,
Jeeves received votes from 15.4% of respondents,
giving it eighth place. The Secret Life of Adrian Mole was
the surprise winner.

From Columbus Dispatch, December 8
In an interview with Joe Keenan, the American book
and TV screenwriter, about his nomination for the
Thurber Prize for American Humor, he was asked
about his liking for Wodehouse. He quoted as his
favourite line the one in which a surprised and upset
character is described as “resembling a United States
senator who has just received a telegram reading ‘All
is discovered. Fly at once’”.

From The Daily Telegraph, December 12
(from Edward Cazalet)
Critic Charles Spencer gave a favourable review to a
production of Twelfth Night, noting that the characters

“often bring the idyllic innocent world of P G
Wodehouse to mind”.

From The Times, December 13
Critic Chris Campling previewed with approval the
two Wodehouse-related plays to be broadcast on
December 15 and 16 (Wodehouse in Hollywood and How
to be an Internee with No Previous Experience).

From Telegraph Weekend, December 13
(from Carolyn de la Plain)
A letter to comedian Graham Norton, who was acting
as agony aunt, complained of the writer’s idleness
since losing his job. “I spend most of the day sitting in
the car listening to Radio 4 and reading PG
Wodehouse.” Norton’s encouraging response noted:
“The worst-case scenario is that you get to read
Wodehouse in your kitchen instead of the car.”

From Dallas Observer, December 18
Reviewed a Stage West production of the Mark
Richards adaptation The Code of the Woosters and
praised the production, its two complaints being its
length (at about two-and-a-half hours) and the design
of the set.

From Orange County Register, December 20
Timothy Mangan wrote enthusiastically about the
Overlook imprint of the Everyman series, available in
the USA, though his description of Bertie as “a kind of
British Homer Simpson” and Lord Emsworth as “a
kind of single-minded Mr Magoo” might raise the odd
eyebrow.

From The Guardian, December 23 (from Robert Bruce)
In her review of the television programme Crooked
House, Nancy Banks-Smith wrote of one character that
he was “A man, as Wodehouse said, to whom even
the bloodsucking leeches of the Inland Revenue
would raise their hats”.

From Outlook, December 29
(from Sushmita Sen Gupta)
As part of the cover story, ‘How to Be Happy in These
Gloomy Times’, columnist V. Gangadhar suggested a
list of possible activities, including: “Sink into a sofa
with a P.G. Wodehouse classic, Jeeves or the
Blandings Castle series. You will love people who care
so much for a pig, who are so full of the milk of
human kindness.”

From The Guardian, December 30
Harry Phibbs included in his ideal scenario for Boxing
Day “. . . lolling about in an armchair playing Scrabble
or reading Diary of a Nobody or a P G Wodehouse or
watching an old black-and-white film . . .”

From The Times, December 31
Its ‘Daily Universal Register Page’ selected for its ‘Last
Word’ on the last day of the year the Wodehouse
quote from My Man Jeeves: “What a queer thing Life is!
So unlike anything else, don’t you know, if you see
what I mean.”

Recent Press Comment
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From The Sunday Times, January 4
Its ‘Bookwise’ quiz asked the reader to identify
characters named Madeline or Madeleine. One such
was described thus: “The daughter of a magistrate,
she was pretty, in a droopy, blonde, saucer-eyed way,
and had fanciful notions about the stars. Gussie Fink-
Nottle, a teetotaller and lifelong student of newts,
suddenly developed a passion for her.”

From Yorkshire Post, January 9
Gervase Phinn commented on how he invented
realistic place names, referred to the fascinating
compendium The Penguin Dictionary of Place Names,
and noted that ‘Old Sodbury’ in Gloucestershire 
“. . . sounds like a wrinkled retainer in a P G
Wodehouse novel”.

From Time magazine, January 10
In ‘A Brief History of: Hangover Cures’, it was noted
that in 1916, “For his first day on the job, P.G.
Wodehouse’s famous fictional valet, Jeeves, whips up
a curative of Worcestershire sauce, raw egg and
pepper, and is hired on the spot”.

From Radio 3, January 11 (from Bob Miller)
On Radio 3’s Sunday lunchtime programme, actress
Kate O’Mara said that when she feels down, she reads
Wodehouse.

From The Sunday Times, January 11
In its special section ‘Books for Schools’, Martin Jarvis
referred to his favourite books from his parents’
bookcase, including Goodbye Mr Chips, The Boys’ Book
of Conjuring, and The Inimitable Jeeves.

From The Daily Telegraph, January 11
A leader commented on Gordon Brown’s need for a
butler and suggested “he should appoint someone of
the calibre of Jeeves. His advice might be more
worthwhile than that of the entire Cabinet.”

From New York Times, January 17 (from Charles Gould)
In an appraisal of the late John Mortimer, Charles
McGrath said the Rumpole stories “combine the
whodunit satisfaction of Arthur Conan Doyle, say,
with some of the comic fizz of P. G. Wodehouse”.

From The Guardian, January 18
Robert McCrum opened his ‘Appreciation of John
Mortimer’ by referring to their last meeting, at the
Society’s dinner in October. [Sir John’s love of
Wodehouse was mentioned in a number of the
numerous formal obituaries and tributes to him which
appeared at this time.]

From The Telegraph (India), January 18
A recent book by local author Neel Mukherjee was
discussed by him and other guests at a British Council
evening meeting. Bemoaning that his book was ‘bleak’
or ‘sad’, someone asked whether there was anything

happy in the book. The author replied, “I’ve failed in
my ambition to be P G Wodehouse. If you want
Wodehouse, there is plenty here,” he added, pointing
to the Council’s library. The reporter, Malini Banerjee,
noted that Wodehouse could be bleak, too, and quoted
the poem ‘Streets’ from The Small Bachelor.

From Spectator, January 19
Alex Massie introduced a new column which he
would be writing in the form of a blog. He suggested
that alongside the prospects of England’s regaining
the Ashes this summer, “There’ll probably also be
posts attempting to persuade you that P G Wodehouse
can supply the answers to most of life’s conundrums”.

From The Daily Telegraph, January 23 (from Jo Jacobius)
A letter to the editor commented on President Obama
wearing a formal white tie with a dinner jacket: “Time,
I think, to send for Jeeves. I’m horrified, but when
Aunt Agatha sees it, he’ll be in real trouble.”

From New York Post, January 24 (from John Baesch)
Noted that the ‘21’ Club, one of the last restaurants in
New York to retain traditional dress standards, had
relaxed its rules and made wearing ties optional for its
diners.

From Publishers’ Weekly (USA), Spring
Reported that Martin Jarvis’s audio adaptations for
CSA Word would shortly be available in the USA, and
reminded its readers that in 2008, The Guardian picked
Summer Lightning as one of the ‘40 best audiobooks ever’.

From Welsh Guards Regimental Magazine, 2008 
(from John Stone)
Carried a three-page illustrated article written by John
Stone about the time from 1954 when he and Edward
Cazalet were both in the regiment on National Service,
with appropriate mentions of connections with
Wodehouse.

From The Guardian, February 3
An article about poets and writers who had great
affection for cricket concentrated on Siegfried Sassoon
but also mentioned Wodehouse, Doyle, Beckett,
Barrie,  Milne and A P Herbert, not forgetting Tim
Rice and Harold Pinter in more recent times.

From The Daily Telegraph, February 4
(from Carolyn de la Plain)
Reporting on a confrontation between London mayor
Boris Johnson and MP Keith Vaz, Andrew Gimson
wrote that Mr Johnson’s performance combined “the
finest qualities of Bertie Wooster and James Bond”.

From Buffalo News, February 17
A report of the second meeting of a new chapter of the
American Wodehouse Society near Buffalo, New
York,  included mention of Norman and Elin Murphy.
One of the chapter’s founders is Elin’s sister.
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On paper, Blair Eggleston was bold, cold, and ruthless. Like so many of our younger novelists, his
whole tone was that of a disillusioned, sardonic philanderer who had drunk the wine-cup of illicit love
to its dregs but was always ready to fill up again and have another. There were passages in some of
his books, notably Worm i’ the Root and Offal, which simply made you shiver, so stark was their
cynicism, so brutal the force with which they tore away the veils and revealed Woman as she is.

(From Hot Water, 1932)
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March 29, April 5, and May 19, 2009
Wodehouse Radio Readings
Thanks to Martin Jarvis, we will get to hear two
Wodehouse stories on BBC Radio 4. See p.4 for details.

May 30, 2009  ‘An Evening with Henry Blofeld’
Society patron Henry Blofeld presents a special one-
man show at the Royal Albert Hall. See p.4 for details.

June 12–14, 2009  TWS Biennial Convention
The Wodehouse Society’s next convention will be held
in Saint Paul, Minnesota, USA. 

June 13, 2009  The Nodders vs. the Brigands
Members are welcome to play or watch real tennis at
Hatfield House.

June 19, 2009  Gold Bats vs. Dulwich Dusters
Our annual match at Dulwich College; start time is
4.30 p.m., with tea served around 5.30. Tea tickets are
mandatory! See p.4 for details.

June 28, 2009  Gold Bats vs. Sherlock Holmes Society
We will play the Sherlock Holmes Society of London
at the West Wycombe ground (near the old Hellfire
Club), starting at 11 a.m. Come and watch – and bring
a picnic lunch.

July 5, 2009  Cricket at Charterhouse School
Members of the Gold Bats will play the Intellectuals at
Charterhouse School; start time is 2 p.m.

July 7, 2009  Society Meeting
We will again meet at the Arts Club, 40 Dover Street,
from 6 p.m.; Simon Brett is the speaker; see p.4.

July 22, 2008  Cricket in Kent
Members of the Gold Bats and the Siegfried Sassoon
Society will play on a joint team at Matfield, Kent,
starting at 2 p.m. There is a golf outing on the 21st.

August 9, 2008  Gold Bats v Kirby Strollers
This charity match will take place in the grounds of
Audley End House, near Saffron Walden; start time is
1 p.m. For directions to Audley End, see
http://tinyurl.com/2ewtht.

October 13, 2009  Society Meeting
Venue: the Arts Club, from 6 p.m.; speaker to be
announced.
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