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A LB URY, GUILDFORD-

E W H U R ST 74 .

17th January 1949

Mr. Post ate, 
45, Hendon Lane, 
London, N. 3.

Dear Mr. Postgate ,

I noticed your letter in the NEW 
STATESMAN asking for letters from George 
Lansbury. I have been searching through 
my husband’s letters because I know that 
somewhere in the vast pile are many letters 
from George Lansbury written during the 
early days, but alas! I cannot find them. 
I have, however, come across the enclosed 
letter, which I think will interest you.

It has always been my hope to write 
a short biography of Clifford Allen, but 
pressure of work during the war has made it 
impossible for me to collect the material 
together.

You Mil, I am sure, let me have this 
letter back because the time may come when 
I can undertake the task of writing a short 
biography.

Yours sincerely,

M++9



4 th February, 1949.

Lady Allen of Hurtwood,
Hurtwood House,
Al bury, 
GUILDFORD.

Dear Lady Allen,

Thank you very much for sending me those two letters of 

Gorge Lansbury’s. When I have had time to copy them out I 

will send them back safely. If you f in any more I should ba 

very grateful if I could see them.
Yours sincerely.



7th Fa brvary , 1949.

Lely Allen of Hurtwood, - -
Hu rt wooi Hou se,
Al bury, 
GUILDFORD.

Dear lady Allen,

Mr. Postguta nas asked me to raturn the letter of 

Gaorga Lunabury’s mien you so kinly lent nin,”

Your s 1 a1 tnfully.

Secretary.

A449
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HOUSE OF THE DIVINE COMPASSION,
42 BALAAM STREET,

PLAISTOW, E.13.

January 2nd, 1943

My dear Legge,

Thank you for the honour you have done me in asking me to 
write something about our dear G.L. You say that you would like 
photographs, and a special contribution on the spiritual side of 
his character, on which I may say with simplicity that I can write 
with real knowledge and authority. People may agree or not with 
his religious opinions, but there could be no question about their 
reality.

I send you reminiscences of conversations and impressions 
and a few words about my last ministry to him.

I also send three photos, in case you care to use them: 
the big one of George with Eric and Emily, about to test the weight 
of the last little grandchild: another with Annie and Eric outside 
the cottage in Essex: and the third with Annie and Emily outisde 
one of the noted Essex churches, I think in the neighbourhood of 
Clacton.

With all good wishes,

Sincerely yours,

The Rev. R.G. Legge, 
St. Mark’s V i carage, 

Victoria Park,



26REMINISCENCES FROM THIN RMV. FATHER ANDREW. S.D.C.
Col- v~e xe2 ‘ E* * 64 L 3 S

A man shows different sides of his character to different kinds of people. The 
philosophy of Swedenborg has much in it about the theory of correspondences, and in all 
departments of life we find the phenomena of the juxta-position of things, bringing out 
in them either correspondence or antagonism. Every artist knows that certain colours, 
put side by side, add to each other’s quality.

The present writer, who may claim to have known dear George Lansbury very well 
indeed, never remembers having seen him in a violent antagonism, to any man, but, though 
he was much too gentle over to hurt another’s feelings, and much too great a lover of 
liberty ever to Judge another’s ’conduct, yety there were people with whom he felt a 
correspondence in different ways, and it was the writer’s deep privilege to have a 
correspondence with him in spiritual things.

To anyone he would have affirmed the royalty of Christ as Leader of men and as 
always having in His wisdom the solution of the world’s problems. He would have said 
that’our problems are in ourselves: the answers to them are in Christ. His philosophy 
of life and his interpretation of Socialism were based on fundamental principles which 
he, really learnt from the great Master. First, the absolute equality of all men in the 
sight of God, as the children of God. He was of course much too shrewd a man to think 
of men as being equal in capacity or talent, but in their-Father’s sight they would be 
all equal in worth. Every man was the brother for whom Christ died. Every single, 
human beinghad that splendour about him or her, that Christ thought them worth dying 
for. There was a very great courtesy about him, a tremendous reverence for every man, 
woman and little child.

Again he never could be hopeless about anyone, and., though he felt as Keir Hardie 
did the agony of war, he could always set against the hopelessness of men his hope in 
the power of Christ to save. He loved the three great stories in the fifteenth chapter 
of St. Luke’s Gospel, where the emphasis i s (not laid, on the silliness of the sheep that 
strayed from the fold but the faithfulness of the shepherd seeking till he found: nor 
on the helplessness of the coin but on the persistence of the woman, sweeping from at
tic to cellar: nor on the hopelessness of the prodigal boy, but on the love of the 
father, who would not remember his sins but only that he "was dead and is alive again", 
"was lost and is found". The writer of these lines remembers well how often in conver
sations with him they talked of the three parables as representing three different 
kinds of lostness and their cure. The sheep was lost through silliness, and the shep
herd had to go to where the sheep was and save the sheep there. George saw in that a 
divine sanction for all kinds of Club work and frivolous amusement, which none the less 
could be made the beginning of better things. He felt this was a going out to the 
place whither the sheep had wandered, and he often endured much boredom in his loyalty’ 
to this belief. The story of the woman sweeping the house he thought of as being the 
condemnation of slumdom. The poor little coin was not to blame. It rolled away into, 
the dark corner subject to forces which were stronger than itself, and there it lay 
until it was found. Let the streets be well lighted, and the people well housed, and 
the city made beautiful: search for the soul that is waiting to be found: that was the 
moral of the story to George. He himself was marvellously like the father in the stoyy 
of the prodigal in his readiness to welcome back and help any other who had strayed 
into deep trouble.

The feeding of the five thousand in the wilderness was a passage in the Gospels on 
which his mind constantly dwelt. It sets before the thinker the great problem of dem
and and supply, and the answer to the problem is just love. If we all give what we can 
to supply the needs of others, the wilderness will "blossom as the rose". The parable 
of the labourers in the vineyard was a favourite with him, as was Ruskin’s "Unto this 
Last". George affirmed that the teaching of that parable would be the complete £ 
tion of all material social problems, if the doctrine was, accepted and acted on Ath 
sincerity, for, said he, it set forth the truth that everyone should contribute/Accoos- 2 
ing to his ability and receive according to his need. He did not see condemnatOHTICALi 



implied towards the men who came in in the ninth and eleventh hours, and he held that 
the same wage being given to them as to those who began their work earlier in the day. 
was only parabolic emphasis on the truth that their need was the same, and that they 
ought not to suffer in the least degree for lack of opportunity. The way of the world 
of course has been the exact opposite of this, and when through ill-health some labour
er has lacked the opportunity of doing a full day’s work, just when he wanted nourish
ment most and his wife and children had the same need as before, his wages were cut. 
down.

There never was a man in our generation more anxious than George Lansbury to 
answer the challenge of Chesterton’s oft-quoted epigram!. "Christianity has not been 
tried and found wanting", wrote G.K.C., "but it has been found difficult and not tried! 
"Let us try it!" cried G.L. up and down England, up and down the world. When he died, 
there came into the writer’s possession the walking-stick that his dear friend used 
continually after his accident. That wooden companion went with George to Rome and 
Mussolini: to Berchtesgaden and Hitler: to Moscow and Stalin: and everywhere its owner 
besought those in authority to use their authority to bring about the practical fulfil
ment of the Golden Rule, framing laws in which men should bear one another’s burdens 
and ordering life in such a way as would mean doing to others what, you yourself would 
wish done to you and yours..

This practical philosophy was the foundation of George Lansbury’s theory of life, 
and in any place and in any company he would in his cheerful, winning way maintain the 
conviction that Christ was the true interpreter of life and the greatest.Leader the 
world had ever known. But there are secrets in every man’s life which he will only 
share, and indeed can only share, with a kindred soul. One may agree about a truth 
with a kindred mind, but one can only have fellowship in faith with a kindred soul. 
With a friend who like the writer believes passionately in the divinity of Christ and 
the mediation of the Divine Life through the Incarnation and the Sacraments of the 
Church, George was only too thankful to share his own convictions. He did believe very 
deeply in prayer, and in the Real Presence of Christ in the Sacrament of His love, and 
in all Catholic doctrine and practice that logically results from faith in the three 
great fundamental dogmas: that Christ always was God, One with the eternal Father; that 
for our sakes He became Man; and that He is for ever perfect.God and perfect Man, and 
through the Holy Spirit mediates the benefits of His Passion and the power of His life 
to His believing disciples.

The writer can never forget what he really hesitates to tell, only lifting the * 
veil of those last sacred moments that the true portrait of George Lansbury may be 
delineated, how, before he passed from this sphere of sight and sense and sound to the 
spiritual Beyond, not only did he receive Holy Communion, but also humbly sought absolu
tion and desired the anointing oil of Holy Unction. So, fortified by the Sacraments of 
the Church, he who had never criticised or judged another’s convictions went forth in 
the power of his own faith. Bishop Phillips Brooks, the great American preacher, once 
said: "No man has come to true greatness who has not felt in some degree that his life 
belongs to his race, and that what God gives him He gives him for mankind". Of this 
true greatness George Lansbury was an eminent example.



COPY

Not very long ago before he died - I was very many years

his junior - I got to know George Lansbury. I did so by the 

simple expedient of going to see him - as anybody could who 

wished to discuss a problem with him or ask his advice. I well 

remember standing on the doorstep at his house in the Bow Road. 

He opened the door himself and his first words were 

surprising: "I’m sogry the second footman isout."

Lansbury’s faith was a living one. He really did believe 

in the sacredness of the human personality - thought probably 

never expressed it in those terms. He really did belire that 

by demonstrating his love for his neighbour he demonstrated his 

love for God. Always he struggled on to live the life he 

believed God wished him to lead. Such men are rare. But there 

are others. Albert Schweitzer about whom you’ve probably 

been reading late ly - the medical missionary in tropical 

Africa, is one of them. Intellectually he has lived his life

on a much higher plane than Lansbury but his freedom from 

self-puty and his believe that faith is shown in deeds is the 

same. If you do not know about him, you will find it worth

while to get to know. There are a number of books
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Ko. wel Geoyse/oudd,
Holy Trinity Vicarage, Trinity Crescent, London, S.W.17.

Phone: Balham 4790.

26th. January, 1949.

Dear Mr.Postgate,
Some time ago you appealed in "The Times 

Literary Supplement" for any letters from George Lansbury 
in readers’ hands,and I wondered if the enclosed would be 
of any interest to you. It came in response to a letter 
from me,asking if a greater measure of publicity could be 
given to the Christian pacifist point of view - and foll
owed a personal meeting. Lansbury's cri de caur,at that 
shadowed and bewildering period in our history,seems to me 
typical of the man and his simple faith.

Yours sine erely, 
Raymond Postgate, Esq. , , 2 
45,Hendon Lane, 1/ \ . , .
LONDON, N.3. 1* *4— • Q&^,



4th February, 1949.

The Rev. Kenneth Bu d.
Holy Trinity Vicarag:, 
Trinity Crescent, 
S.V.1 7.

Dear Mr. Budd,

The nk you v^ry much for we ring me that letter of

George Lansbury’ s. I will return it as soon as I have had 

it copied.

Yours sincerely.

/Vl L( Lo



7th February, 1949.

The Rev. Kenneth Buda, 
Holy Trinity Vicarage, 
Trinity Crescent, 
8.7.1 7.

Dear Sir,

Mr. Poe: gate has a eked me to return to you with his 

than1® the letter of George Lansbury’s which you recently cent 

to him.

Yours faithfully.

Secretary.
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THE BAPTIST TIMES
THE BAPTIST CHURCH HOUSE

EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT
To which all communications 

should be addressed

Baptist Union of 

Great Britain and Ireland

4, SOUTHAMPTON ROW
EDITOR ;

J. C. Carlile, C.H., C.B.E.

SECRETARY :

Rev. M. E. Aubrey. C.H.

SUB-EDITOR :
Henry J. Cowell, F.R.S.A.,

Officier de l‘instruction publique de France
ENCL

LONDON, W.C.1

TELEPHONE : HOLBORN 0315

TELEGRAMS : PREACHER, WESTCENT, LONDON

9th August, 1940

R. W. Postgate, Esq.,
45, Hendon Lane, 
N. 3.
Dear Sir,

A letter of yours which we published, asking 
for any information that might be of service in the 
preparation of a paragraph on "Uncle George" leads me to 
send you the enclosed, which I think gives the fullest 
expression of his views on the subjects referred to.

Wishing you all success in your task.
Yours faithfully.
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e" Jeers beno F 6—s dc-,,-r, Lansbury, s or erned at the 
attitude of the J-ur — of ngland towards the unemployed, wrote to the 
"I imes" , and the J hristian So ialist Re tor of St. Bamuna the ring and 

—rtyr, Lombard st., Eo. , the Rov. * Hon. J.C. Adderley, then Ro tor, 
invited him bo le ture at tho o hum h to tell o hur hpeople and the Banks 
in Lombard St. what the J hur h should do to alleviate the lot or the 

unemployed. Goorse Lansbury co eptod. The R tor sir ulizea Tower Hill, 
to ensure the opooker bomo support, and T= save the le turo, saying that. hur people should be So ialists and that in the Banks in the 
distri t opened their strongrooms and used idle money in a J hristian 

way, tha t w ould assist. The o ongrogation broke into warm applause.me 
—nurs vero sho Led, and protests vero aftorwards made to tho Ro tor, 
the c ontention being that Tensburg had abused the no tor’s hospitality, 
The Aco tor pointed out that J onsorvative. Liberal and Labour momborn’or 
PorBiament had Eivon 1 ex turps in the o huw h, and that Lansbury shoula" 
notbe singi ed out Fororitkism.But when Lansbury was invited to . 
theohumh on a Future oo asion, he was asked to mind his p’s and qrs, 
and the o ongr elationasked not to applaud,.
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5th' October, 1040.
The Editor, " repsim 
"The Daily Herald", 

Wils on Stree t, .I ong Acre, 
V.C.2.

Dear Cudlipp,n

Do you remembar discussing with me the LIFE OF GEORGE LANSBOR) 
that I an writing Well, I have just got to the period where he takes 
over the "Daily Herald" and I am sadly short of material; I have a 
file of the japer, but nothing else. Are there in your records 
documents which I ought to see dealing with t ne administration and 
financial troubles of the payer for example; or the negotiations which 
ended in Hamilton Fyfe taking over I tnim there must be something 
preserved of the old days, and I would be very grateful for an 
op ortunity of inspecting it.

You sa id you wanted my Agent to let you look at it before he 
sold the Serial Rights and I will ask him to do so. The Agent is 
A.P. "att & Son, 10, Norfolk Street, V.C.2. About 60,000 words are 
written, which you could see if you wished but they are very rough



Daily Jerald
EDITORIAL OFFICE

2-12, ENDELL STREET,

LONG ACRE, LON DON , W. C.2.
PLEASE QUOTE
OUR REF:

TELEPHONE: TEMPLE BAR WW.
1200

TELEGRAMS: DAILY HERALD.

INTELTUBE, LONDON.

October 26, 1948.

Dear Postgate, -

I should be very glad indeed to help you 
in your search for material about the days when 
Lansbury took over the "Daily Herald", but I am 
afraid I must disappoint you.

I have asked the Editorial Director, John 
Dunbar, whether there is anything in our files 
which would throw light on the change, or on the 
period immediately preceding it, and he has 
nothing at all which would help you.

No doubt you have already made arrangements 
to talk to Hamilton Fyfe; and I am sure there are 
people on the staff to-day, such as Norman Ewer, 
who would be glad to help you with personal 
recollections of that time. There is, however, 
unfortunately nothing in documentary form.

Thanks for remembering that I said I would 
like to have a look at the book before the serial 
rights were sold. I agree that what you have done 
so far does not cover the period in which our 
readers are most likely to be interested. It might 
be better if I looked at the book at a later stage. .

I am sorry to write so negatively, and urge 
you to get in touch with me again if there is 
anything with which you think I could help you, or — ) to 
put you in touch with people who might help. 1

ASHHe, Yours sincerely, 
R.W.Postgate, Esq. (20095022% . ( 

45, Hendon Lane, % AND J “G ON "3. SiX
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THE FELLOWSHIP OF RECONCILIATION
_ge 17, RED LION SQUARE, W.C.i

Tel^rums } CHAncery 7917-8. . Tube Station: HOLBORN.

Chairman : The Rev. Prof. C. E. RAVEN, D.D.
General Secretary: The Rev. LESLIE ARTINGSTALL, B.A.

July 22nd • 1940.
Mrs Daisy Postgate, 
45 Hendon Lane, 
N.3.

Dear Mrs Postgate,

I am sure you will like me to 
send on to you a copy of a letter 
I have received from one of our branches 
in far away Queensland. It has just 
come to hand and has reference to your 
father.

May I at the same time say how 
many such references I have had from 
all over the world, as one would 
expect•

With every good wish,

Yours sincerely,

General Secretary.

“"0



FELLOWSHIP OF RECONCILIATION

Rockhampton Branch,

Hon .Secretary • Rockhampton,
H.F.Jones •
Thozat Road, Queensland, 10th May 19 40. 
North Rockhampton.
Queensland,

The Secretary,
Fellowship of Reconciliation,
17 Red Lion Square, 
London, W.C.1.

Dear Sir,

At the monthly meeting of the Local Branch held 

this evening, a resolution was carried in silence to 

the effect that the condolences of members of the Branch 

be conveyed to the family of the late Rt.Hon.George Lansbury 

P.C., M.P., in the sad loss they have sustained by reason 

of his passing.

The Christian Pacifist cause has been deprived of the 

services of one whose championship had world-wide recognition

Will you please convey the contents of this letter to 

the family of the late George Lansbury, and oblige,

Yours faithfully, 

(Signed) Harold F.Jones.

Hon. Secretary.



MLJH
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1 2th Novembo r, 1 948 .

Mrs. Mary fen-s ilam i 1 ton,
C/o, Massre, illiam Hein menn Iti., 
99, Oraat usall Street, .C.1.

D & r Mire. Han ilton,

I cannot f in your resent address so I am riting c/o Heinemann
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June 25 1948.
Highfield, 
Biggin Hill, Kent.

Dear Raymond Postgate,

I want to thank you for your very just and very 

kind references to Tom Mann. For many years, even before his residence 

at Biggin Hill, we had been friends. During his stay up here we saw a very 

great deal of each other, and he and Elsie were always extremely 

hso pi table and good-neighbourly to me.

I have been a journalist now for the past 30 

years but that made no difference to Tom. He knew, and I knew he knew, 

that I would not break confidences or run a story without his consent. 

That is why I am writing you, as I have a little story which I feel 

can now be told.

After his last imprisonment, and on the morning 

of his release, the "News Chronicle" phoned me that he was on his way 

home, and of course I met him and got the dope, but the next morning 

the "N-C" was on the phone again to say that George Lansbury and the 
then 

docmer Mayor of, I think, Battersea (Tom Something or other) were on 

their way to see him., I lived near Tom and after warning him, I met the 

car and took the Leader of the Opptsition down to Tom.

It was a steep and rocky road down the hill (Sunningvale avenue) 

and Lansbury asked to take my arm. After the interview, which Tom insisted

I should attend, Lansbury went back to his, car parked at the top of the 

hill. He again took my arm, and going up the ascent, turned to me and 

said "You know, if I had had Tom’s courage and his conviction of right-doing 

I could have been a statesman and not a doddering, sympathetic old fool."

The words are accurate, although I have never heard the word

‘ "right doing" before. But to me, it seemed to show that, at any rate, in

— his later days, George knew his weakness.
• Again thanks for your talk. I have a wealth of relics, photos

booklets and communications from him (Tom) from all over the world.

. I felt the story would interest you. It at least 

of ‘as the merit of being true and unvarnished. Which is saying a lot in 
3POLITIOAL I) ‘ 
Q AND Shese days. Yours sincerely. 7 A // C 



24 6 48

Dear lr Hampton,

Thank you for sending me that interesting story of G.L. and 

Tom Mann. Then I get round to it (I’m writing a Life of the old man) I will 

use it, if I w&»

I wish someone would write a really good life of Tom Mann. 

He didnt do himsole justice at all in his Autobiography. Have you thought of 
trying your hand?

Yours sincerely.

714+9



. ‘ "Y AM, —
T e Rt, Hon. Arthur Henerson, M, P., The House of Commons, 

London, s.1.1. (310 
2 2nd October, 1948. V , / 

_ •_ Ray / W.klad.ai — 
Dear Henderson, U

As you probably know, I am writing Lansbury’s life. I am 

finding great difficulties be ca se nearly all records have been 

destroyed and I noticed that in Mrs. Hamilton’s life of your father 

she mentions a lengthy correspondence between him and George Lansbu: 

in the early 30’s. Could I have the loan of this lease® There 

is [ractically no material extant about the relations between the 

two men. From a bout 191 2 when your father prevented any official 

labour speakers helping Lansbury at the Bow by-election there was 

considerable antagonism between them, but in the last years I think 

they became Quite close friends.

I vrote to your brother but I anachronistically addressed him 

d ". W. Henderson, M.P., and, either because the letter never • 

reached him, or as a proper rebuke from a peer to a commoner, I nevi 

got a reply.

Yours sincerely,



AIR MINISTRY,

WHITEHALL, S.W.1.

25th October, 1948.

Dear Postgate,

Thank you for your letter. I 

will gladly do what I can to help in 

this matter, although I feel that my 

brother might be more able to assist. 

I will, therefore, consult him, and 

will hope to write to you again in due 

course.

Yours sincerely, 

(

Raymond Postgate, Esq., 
45 Hendon Lane, 

N.3.



Nillam Nalslede/sow
/ , A ») ==----==-===-=-=
( 2+ (Aar AeC* 3 184 I— Foreign Office, 

S.W.l.

8th November, 1948.

Dear Postgate,

My brother passed your letter to me in the hope 
that I might be able to help you. It is true this, 
lengthy correspondence passed between my father and 
G.L. in the early 30‘s but so far as I am aware it 
does not exist, unless it should happen to be in the 
Party archives at Transport House.

As regards their personal relations, I don’t 
think it is true that there was considerable 
antagonism,because of the Bow by-election. There may 
have been some feeling at the time, but I always 
thought they had a pretty good respect for each other 
and were in pretty general agreement on most things 
although they did not see eye to eye on G.L’S policy 
of unilateral disarmament, as you know. My father, 
always stood for collective security and for general 
disarmament.

As a small personal recollection, I contemplated 
resignation at one time and G.L., who was Chairman of 
my Committee, urged me not to do so, saying "Never 
resign, Willy, never resign. I once resigned!” 
This was, of course, a reference to the by-election 
when he had resigned.

/By

Raymond Postgate, Esq.,
45 Hendon Lane,
N.3.

Ayuo



By the way, I never received your earlier letter 
to which you refer. It should have reached me, and I 
think you know that I would certainly have replied at 
once had it come into my hands.

I am sorry not to be more helpful, but you might 
find it useful to get in touch with Jim Middleton or 
A.I. Scott at the Party Headquarters

Yours sincerely, 

07
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Ho

To,

MAYOR’S OFFICE 
KARACHI

Mrs. George Lansbury,
London.

Madam,
I have the honour to communicate to you 

the following resolution passed by the Corporation at 
their meeting held on the 17th instant:-

"That the Corporation have learnt with 
profound sorrow the sad news of the death after prolonged 
illness of Mr. George Lansbury, doyen of British Labour 
Movement and a prominent pacifist leader, which had event 
occurred in London on the 7th May 1940.

By his death, India has lost a great 
champion of her cause and the Corporation desire to extend 
their heartfelt sympathy to Mrs. Lansbury and family in 
their sad bereavement.”

I have the honour to be, 
Madam,

Your most obedient servant



Charles W. Key, Esq. Minister of Works

26th May ,1948.

Dear Charlie,

I wonder if you could help me in a small matter, busy that you are. I am 

writing GL’s LIFE, and I am finding great difficulty in getting any material about 

his work in the East End. I have written to the Town Clerk of Poplar who answered 

me very sillily and referred me to the Librarian to whom I have written twice and 

had no answer. I have also written to the Secretary of the local Labour Party 

and had no answer. I know that Bow and Bromley L. P. got into trouble over its 

dinner to old-aged pensioners and probably the secretary was too busy to deal with 

my request. But there must be somewhere in the branch's records material about 

G.L’s activities. The solitary document I have got is the first report of the 

Party in 1903 and there is nothing else whatever.

Could you possibly talk to whoever has the records of the Party for the last

40 years under his control, and ask if I could go through them? There must be 

priceless material about his activities, and after all he was the greatest of the 

citizens of Bow and if that material is not made available now it will never be 

of any use. There is no one else but yourself who I can bother. Edgar is dead, 

and so is Charlie Sumner; where Albert Easteal is I dont know.



20th August, 1948.

Dear Mr. Postgate,

You wrote to the Minister on August 18th 

asking him about early records of 

Mr. Lansbury’s life.

Mr. Key is at present away from London 

and I am, therefore, unable to show him your 

letter. I have, however, forwarded it to the 

Bow Labour Party with a request that they 

should do anything they can to help you.

Yours very truly,

Private Secretary.
R. W. Post gate, Esq.,



PEN SONAL. .

The Rt. Hon. C. W. Key, Ministry of Works, Lambatn Bridge House,
---------S 7

20th September, 1948.

Dear Charlie,

Ivrote to you in Avgust while you vere on holiday about 

G.L.’s payers which the Bos Labour Party has still not 1 a t me hear 

about. Your Secretary, Mr. Sabatini ,vary kinilys nt th-letter 
iovn to Bov in the hope that they would do something about it but 
no result followed. I am af raid that, as the latter was intended 
only f or your eye, it ma y have 811 gnt j y off ended the loculsocratary 
as it nintod at some disorganisation there.If it 10022 ba - g00A "ay out, 1 would vary gladly take over the responsibility of going 
through all those records myself arranging them anl licking out the 
important ones. I am getting fairly well anoal wi tn the L if, nav 
but ther- are great blank spaces in my knovleige, of course this 
will be the definitive and uite .ossibly the only Lire. If a 

+roer record i8 not now made of G .L.‘s work in the East Eni i t -- 
ne vor V il 1 be - I know you think a s 1 d o about tni S,

. Yours ever, ---)-



21 ‘ September, 1948.

I am sorry not to have 
written to you before about G.L. ‘s 
papers. A search has been made 
at Bow but unfortunately without 
any result. I will mention the 
matter again but it looks as 
though we shall not be able to 
help you.

I am so sorry.

Yours sincerely.

R. Post gate, Esq., 
45, Hend on Lane, 

N.3.

M449



19th November, 1948.

A. L. Scott, E sa.. 
The Labour Party, 
T ranspor t Hou se, 
Smith Square, 
S..1.

Dear Scott, M 449

llls.

I am writing the LIFE Of GEORGE LANSBURY, and am being very 

much impeded by the disappearance of records. Is there anything 

surviving at Transport House that would help me? In articular, 

there was a long correspondence between him and Arthur Henderson, 

after the fall of the second labour government, which was still 

existing when Mrs. Hamilton wrote her life of Uncle Arthur. Neither 

she nor either of the Henderson boys know where it is now and 
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"illy suggests you might have it in the Office. Or do you think 

Jim Middle ton would have anything?

Yours fraternally.



Telegraphic Address "‘LABREPCOM, SOWEST, LONDON.” Telephone: VICTORIA 9434 (8 lines)

THE LABOUR PARTY
TRANSPORT HOUSE (South Block), SMITH SQUARE, LONDON, S.W.l

Hon. Treasurers
. Hon. ARTHUR GREENWOOD, M.P.

DM
Secretary :

MORGAN PHILLIPS
Chief Woman Officer

MARY E. SUTHERLAND, J.P.

25th November, 1948

Mr. Raymond W. Post gate, 
45 Hendon Lane, 
N.3.

Dear Mr. Post gate,
Mr. Scott is not at present in the office, 

but I have contacted him in connection with your 
letter of 19th instant.

I am afraid that Mr. Scott says that 
the correspondence between George Lansbury and 
Arthur Henderson is not at this office. He 
understood that Mrs. Hamilton had copies made of 
the documents which she used when she wrote her 
Life of Arthur Henderson, but as you say she 

has not got it, she cannot have kept them.
To Mr. Scott’s knowledge we have nothing 

here that will help you, and he does not think 
Mr. Middleton will have anything either.

We are sorry that we cannot be more helpful.
Yours sincerely,

Secretary to Mr. A.L.Scott



sea 4121101

• Le.l-t
FROM THE RT. HON. LORD PETHICK-LAWRENCE OF PEASLAKE,

11 Old Square,

Lincoln’s Inn, W.C.2.

6th • January, 1 949.

Dear Mr. Postgate,

in response to your appeal in a December last issue of 

the "New Statesman and Nation" for letters of the late George 

Lansbury, Lord and Lady Pethick-Lawrence have been looking 

through their filesof correspondence with him. Lord pethick- 

Lawrence’s file did not yield anything which might be useful to 

you: but Lady pethick-Lawrence has turned out the enclosed 

couple of letters and asked me to forward them for your inspection 

and use if needed. Will you let her have them back when you 

have quite finished with them, or, if you decide they are not

what you want.

Raymond postgage Esq., 
45, Hendon Lane, 
London, N.3.

1



11th January, 1949.

Miss Esther Knowles,
Secretary to The Rt. Ilon. I ord Pe thick- 

I s wre nee of Pea slake,
11, Old Siuare,
Lincoln’ s Inn,
T.C.2.
Dear Miss Knowles,

Mr. Postgate has instructed me to a sk you to thank

Lady Pe thick-La wrenca for lending him these two letters. Coriss 

have been taken of them and they are now returned herawith.
Your s sincerely.

MH+9





INTERNATIONAL FELLOWSHIP OF RECONCILIATION 
INTERNATIONALER VERSOHNUNGSBUND — LA RECONCILIATION

Chairman of the Council:
J. Nevin Sayre

Chairman of the Executive Committee : 
F. Siegmund-Schultze

DRAYTON HOUSE, GORDON STREET, LONDON, W.C.i 
(Drayton House is the west end of Friends House, Euston Road) 

Telephone No, : Euston 5130 Treasurer :
Barrow Cadbury

Secretariat:
Percy W. Bartlett 

Muriel Lester

27th January, 1943.
Dear Mr.Postgate,

Thank you for your letter. But I didn’t exactly "offer" my 
reminiscences to Mr.Legge. I don’t know that I have sufficient cheek 
for that. He told me you were writing the book and asked if I had any 
useful reminiscences. As a matter of fact I would be awfully glad if 
it were not too much of a bore to you to call on you some time. 1 

would like to know the sort of thing you want. You see, for twenty- 
nine years he has been our fairy godfather in Bow, and I only want to 
send alone to you the best and would like to get your idea of what 
would be the best. I realise there is no hurry to all this; but

(8r Uthat is my suggestion.
Yours sincerely,
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SONG OF AN AWAKENED RADICAL.
1/meg.

9 
d

George Lansbury, my Jo, George, 
When we were first acquent,

I never thought that ye, George, 
Would stand for Parleyment; 

But now the time is ripe, George 
For party feuds to go; 

We’ll send ye linking to the poll 
George Lansbury, my Jo.

George Lansbury, my Jo, George,
I ken your bonnie grit, 

Arid all maun wish ye weel, mon, 
Save coofs o’ little wit. 

We’ll rally round the flag, George, 
An’ hand in hand we’ll go, 

And land ye on St. Stephen’s floor, 
George Lansbury, my Jo.

But mind ye what we say, George,
’Twill soon be unco queer 

if once ye ’gin aturning
When ye have gotten there ;

No fear of that have I, yet 
It’s weel that ye should know, 

Ye're but a Representative 
George Lansbury, my Jo.

The North CAMBERWELL Branch are now running 
Democratic Teas at 6 o’clock on Sunday afternoons at 
208, Camberwell Road. Comrades and friends who 
have not yet tried them are cordially invited to do so— 
those who have already attended, don't need a second 
invitation! No charge is made, but a collection is 
taken to defray expenses. Capital tea, good company, 
pleasant surroundings.—Tom H. Coates, see.







“ EVERSLEY,’
72 LEASOWE ROAD, 

REV. A. STANLEY Parker.mmummbmmum WALLASEY,
CHESHIRE.





2nd August, 1949.

The Rev. A. Stanley Parker,
"Eversley",
72, Lea so we Road, 
Cheshire .

Dear Mr. Parker,

It was very good of you to send me the enclosed typical

letter from George Lansbury. I have had a copy made. 

Yours sincerely.

(K)

6 - Sox ma=- C.L. a is oee • CV32 . 
(Sect. T : Vsl. 10, -6. 24-S
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19 B Dyers Pass Rd, 
Cashmere Hills, 
Christchurch

20/5/40
P Secretary 

PEACE PLEDGE UNION,

Dear Sir,

Peace Pledge
At a recent meeting of the Christchurch Branch of the 

a resolution was passed expressing regret at 

Right Honourable Mr George Lansbury and 
I his life-long service to the cause of peace. 

Surely no man had greater qualifications than Mr Lansbury to

claim the 1940 Nobel Peace Prize for which he

518 untiring efforts in the face of great opposition will long 

inspiration to us who seek to follow where he has led.

Yours sincerely.

ecretary P.P.U. ChCh. N.Z.)
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. “ I RENOUNCE WAR AND I WILL NEVER SUPPORT OR SANCTION ANOTHER ” 

s

THE PEACE PLEDGEUNION
(Head Office: Dick Sheppard House, Endsleigh Street, London, WCI)

\1), ) GROUP, REGION or AREA —....

NAME

President : George Lansbury 
Chairman: Alex Wood 
General Secretary:

Stuart Morris
Hon. Treasurer:

Maurice Rowntree

Tel: Euston 5501-2-3

s ** t
ADDRESS

Dear Friend,

—.. ..........LANOASTER 
July 5 th. 1940.

in Kendal

Regarding your letter in the M/c Guardian 
of to-day s date. Would the following be of help to you.

I remember the first time I met Mr. Lansbury 
irly in 1938. He walked down the stairs, his 9

hand gripping the stair rail because of his ’gammy’ leg. 
said ‘Hello

E D
RIED
A L D

SALTER
SASSOON

SOPER
: THORNDIKE

WILFRED WELLOCK 
IT HUR WRAGG
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He came up towards where I was standing and
Brother’. In our conversation he kept calling me ‘comrade' 
and ’Brother’ and I know full well that he meant what he 
said, I had a, car waiting to take him on to Morecambe (
the place of his next meeting) but before he would set off 
he walked into a little confectioners shop to buy some 
toffees and was there perhaps five minutes talkin 

the shop. At the meeting, crowded to‘Sister' in 
and with an 
400 people , 
he' reckoned

overflow hall wired up with microphone holding 
he spoke for nearly an hour, after saying that 
nothing much to these things* (the microphone)} 

Then he spoke to the microphone and said ‘I'm coming over 
to see you people in the other hall’ and he went across sal 
and talked for another 15 minutes. His message was of 
peace and brotherhood and his message rang true and people 
knew it because of his sincerity.

The following day I was privileged to be preseh 
present at the short Quaker silent worship with George 
Lansbury and a few of the maids and attendants at the 
Friends Guest House where he was staying. George Lansbury 
said a few words of prayer and I shall allways remember 
that fifteen minutes on that early spring morning. It was 
not what he said, it was the earnestness of the man, 
it was the deep sincerity and humility of one who knew 
Christ, and of one who wanted his brothers and sisters to 
know J esus as he knew Him.

I had to take Mr. Lansbury to Preston to catch 
an express for Glasgow (his next place of meeting) and an 
icident on the way comes back to my mind. Whilst passing 
through the streets of Preston we passed a ’chip cart’ 
( a two wheeled flat cart piled with firewood) and George 
Lansbury’s eyes lit up whilst he told us of how he 
hawked firewood in Australia in the old days.

One just could not help loving George 
because there was nothing that was not love in his

had

Lansbury 
heart.

He radiated something that overcame our pettiness and our 
sense ofrank and position. He surely could speak with Kings
and Commoners as men and.as brothers



Rouwi . W .Yohos

Hubert W. Peet, Esi.,
The Editor, 
The Frien d , 
8, Endsleigh Gardens, W.C.1. 

31 st December, 1948.

Dear Mr. Peet,

Thank you very much for sending me that extract 

concerning George Lansbury.

Yours sincerely,



Correspondence should 
be addressed to 

THE EDITOR

Phone EUSTON 7549

H e/ Win. Peel- ((886 - 451)
THE FRIEND
The Quaker Weekly Journal

(33 2

Editorial'Offic£L_^-^^-- 
8 ENDSLEIGH GARDENS

LONDON, W.C.1

Dear Mr.Postgate, 30th December, 1948.

I see you are enquiring about letters and material 
concerning George Lansbury. I thought I had one or two letters from 
him that I had kept but I have not been able to find them. I am, 
however, sending you a copy of his reply to a symposium on "Are Papers 
Too Cheap" which I ran in the 1914 issue of Sell’s World’s Press, 
the newspaper annual, two editions of which I edited. I believe 
I still have the original if you want to see it but I think probably 
a copy will be all you will need. It may be of some slight 
use to you in dealing with George Lansbury’s journalistic adventures. 
0+ can- >20* • 4—" ~2 6c -

Yours sincerely,
Raymond Postgate, Esq., 
45, Hendon Lane, 
LONDON, N. 3.
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The Biography of Mr Geo Lansbury.

Dear Sir
in response to your appeal in "The Daily Herald" of

July 5th. I have a little anecdote that is worthy of record. 

Some five years or so ago, ( unfortunately I destroyed papers).

I was a member of West Wycombe Parish Council, in South Bucks.

I had fought for several years to get a footpath made on a 
 DookER—— 
Manorial Common for the benefit of children to get to school 

as, owing to motor traffic &c, this common for at least 4 6 

months was simply a morass of mud. The lord of the manor gave 

permission for a path to be made. West Wycombe Parish Council 

said " We cannot make footpaths, we can only repair existing 

footpaths."
I saw members of the High Wycombe Labour Party,

I enquired of them "Who would assist me best to get this job 

done?" Mr Lansbury of Bow, he is just the man for your job, he 

is so fond of children, that if he can help he will."

I wrote off to Mr Lansbury, who sent me a postcard by 

return of post with the following message*

Dear Sir
received your appeal, have put down a question 

to ask in the Commons for Thursday. _Yy ours fraternally G.L. 

But owing to having lost or destroyed this card I cannot send 

it on toy you, but I expect a record will be found in Hansard. 
The name of village is BOOKER. HIGH WYCOMBE. BUCKS.

The Ministry of Transport sent down a representative to 
report on the Question, and arranged to go on the spot with the 

local surveyor, but: I received no notice of the ministry’s 

actions, and as a result, the surveyor took the official to 

the wrong place, and of course we did not get the path made by 

the government, but we villagers made one ourselves.

I wrote repeatedly to the Ministry without avail. 
As I hive no records, these above statements are true, and if 

you decide to use them, I could then get the date of sending 

to Mr Lansbury.

I am Sir
yours faithfullyR=

AsH -1,
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Mr F.Piercey. POHNALs)
Limmeria. PicsO)
New Road.

BOOKER.

HIGH WYCOMBE. BUCKS
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Vice-Presidents t
Rev. James Barr, M.A., b.d.
Rt. Hon. Margaret Bondfield
Sir William Bradshaw, J.P.
Rt. Hon. Sir Stafford Cripps, K.C., M.P.
Mrs. Agnes Hardie
Rt. Hon. Arthur Henderson, K.C., M.P.
Sir Mark Hodgson, J.P.
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Lady Snowden
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Rt. Hon. William Whiteley, m.p.

Workers’ Temperance League
A LEAGUE OF TOTAL ABSTAINERS

who are members of the Labour, Trade Union 

or Co-operative Movements

Secretary-Organiser: 
Councillor J. C. PRICE, 

11 Oak Road, 
Priory Estate, 

Dudley, Worcs. 
Telephone: Dudley 4072

Hon. Treasurer :
OWEN RATTENBURY, J.P. 
68 Grosvenor Road 
Muswell Hill
London, N.10 
Telephone : TUDOR 4232

August 1 1949
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EXECUTIVE: I

Chairman: .
Herbert H. Elvin, c.c.

Vice-Chairman:
J. H. Hudson, M.P.

Committee :
Rt. Hon. Lord Ammon, p.c., j.p.
A. E. Appelbe, LL.B. ■
W. H. Ayles, m.p.
John Battley, J.P., m.p.
R. J. Davies, m.p.
Aiderman John Fitzgerald, j.p.
Peter Freeman, m.p.
E. G. Gooch, m.p.
D. R. Grenfell, c.b.e., j.p., m.p.
W. Hannan, m.p.
Dr. Somerville Hastings, m.p.
J. Haworth, M.P.
Rev. G. Lang, m.p.
A. S. McKinlay, m.p.
N. Maclean, C.B.B., M.P.
Rt. Hon. G. Mathers, d.l., m.p.
F. Messer, J.P., M.P.
J. S. Middleton
P. Morris, m.p.
J. D. Murray, m.p.
Rt. Hon. W. Paling, m.p.
R. Richards, m.p.
R, Sargood, J.P., M.P.
George Thomas, m.p.
S. P. Viant, M.P.
E. Ravenscroft

My Dear Postgate,

This is not just what you ask for, but it may 
be useful to you. An yhow, you know how to select and discard.

I knew George Lansbury m ostly as the President 
of the "orkers’Temperance League. Occasionally the members of the 
League would meet in London, often as the guests of Mrs Somerville 
Hastings. On such occasions George would be there. I remember 
as a very obscure member of the League meeting him there. I a ave 
been accustomed all m y life as a Methodist to people who call me 
"Brother" and send a cold shiver down my back as a result. 
Something like the Comm unist’s "Comrade" as a preliminary to a 
very bitter jibe. One felt in other words that the epithet 
was more or less insincere - not always but very frequently. 
George Lansbury always met me with the word ’’Brother”. Probably 
he only recognised me without recalling my name, add in such 
case "brother" was quite convenient. But with all those 
reservations, there was the ineradicable feeling that there 
was a real feeling of affection behind the* expression. It was 
a shock at first to my Methodist amour propre to recognise that 
the reality of the expression which had been so notable among 
the early Methodists survived only in such a man as the Anglican 
George Lansbury. It indicated a spirit that his opponents in 
politics too were ever ready to recognise. They hated his 
politics but loved the man.

I remember that the Rev ".E. Clapham, whose 
Methodist Church at that time was right opposite George’s house 
had a great project for starting a clinic and nursery school for 
the children of Bow Common. He had the conception, the design 
the will and the site but he could not get the money. One night 
coming away from the House of Com mons on the Underground he hapne 
ed to sit next to Lansbury, who was of course the M.P. for the 
constituency and he told him of his project. "Why, that is 
wonderful’’said he. It will help my constituents and the little 
children. I’ll he in you. How much do you want?



I think it was about £6000. Lansbury immediately went, along to 
Sir Louis Baron and got something like £2000. Then he saw 
Baldwin and got a 1 arge amount from the Pilgrim Trust. Just 
on Lansbury’s word. Baldwin had the same affection and 
respect for him that everybody else had. Then he approached the 
Steoney and Poplar Councils and got -promises of large annual 
grants. I am not sure whether he procured the Duchess of Kent 
for the oneni ng and the Dowager Lady Reading to take the chair 
but I think he had something to do with it. Clapham got his 
clinic etc. and 11 from that one conversation when he was 
more orless at his wits’ end as to where the money was to come 
from. 

e

One other memory I have. Arthur Hendesson died and 
my brother (Rev Dr J. E. Ra 11 enbury) went up to Golders 
Green for the Funeral Service in the Methodist Church there. w- went on later to the crematorium and George Lansbury spoke 
in really beautiful phraseology of his old friend. It was 
a mest inspiring address. My brother and I went out after it 
He had been a great friend of Arthur Henderson from the days when 
he was a youth in Newcastle on Tyne and Henderson had heard 
what we call a Trial Sermon , the necessary preliminary to 
his becoming a minister. They did not entirely share political 
ideas. My brother was a great personal friend also of Walter 
Runciman, and was inclined to share his politics, but they 
had a great affection for each other. My brother expressed 
the opinion to me as we came away that Lansbury had paid 
one of the most beautiful tributes to a friend that he had 
ever heard. *

A few years iater I was at Lansbury’s own funeral 
service at Bow. It is not a habit I have, but when you feel a 
great affection for a man, admiring his qualties of mind and 
spirit, you just go, howver difficult it may be. I don’t think 
the family knew I was there. They would not have known who I was• 
if they had. The spiritual power of the man was tremendous. 
I have no doubt, you have that in mind, his kindliness, his truth 
his fearlessness. But do not forget his great intellectual 
qualities either.

Yours sincerely, .



9th August, 1949.

Owen Rattenbury, Fel.,
63, Grosvenor Road,
Muswell Hill,
N.10.
Dear Mr. Rattenbury,

Thank you for your kininess in sending those reminisences 

of George Lansbury to me. I remember H.W. Nevinson saying that 
he was the only man who could call him "brother" without making 

him feel uncomfortable.

Yours sincerely.
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STATION: BIGGLESWADE OR POTTON.

Telegrams : POTTON. . "
Telepkoue: Potto® 257

THE RECTORY, SUTTON, NR. SANDY, BEDS.
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Dear Mr. Legge,

I have written down, and inclose, some 
notes about George Lansbury: but I am not good 
at remembering details 2 and have no newspaper 
cuttings etc. As regards what I have written:-

1) there would be a full report in the 
East EMS London Observer of the meeting in 
190/ at the Bromley Town Hall. That meeting 
was something of a sensation, and it would be 
worth while consulting the newspaper.

2) • think it possible that some mem- 
bers of his lads’ Bible Class may be able to 

am trying to get in %hcontribute something. I 
touch with one or two.

3) In the autumn 
Manley Power to start a of 1903 he helped
— . . - branch of the C.E.M.S. , but I don t think anything much came of that.

, . 4) A former member of Bow Church who we worked for * 30 years at the Poplar workhouse 1 
the in this parish: she has memories of him in 
ineAEnctitution, I think also in the school An-RSex, and I am going to see whether she can recall incidents which I can write out ror you.

w , 5) I have said nothing of hi a Women's Suffrage. I don't rSeSber hi 
pexion with the Church League For Women'so, $ age: but this no less than Soci,1:mPor Pacifism was for him a religious issaw.enA ICAL



6) In quite recent years my wife was in 
contact with him in the P.P.U. and I am asking her to write an account of a memorable 
speaking tour to Blackpool.

As regards names and addresses of old 
friends and associates, I doubt whether I 
can give you any that would be new to you. The Rev. N.E.E. Swann, now rector of St. Mar- 
garet Pattens, would have memories of the 
C.S.L. in addition to those I have mentioned 
in my notes. Mrs. Langdon should be able to
&1y you incidents in connexion with St. 
Matthew S, City Road, and Mrs. Gobat in the 
same way about Gedney. I haven’t gottheir 
present addresses, but Gedney Vicarage would find Mrs. Gobat, and St. Matthew’s Vicarage 
MrS. Langdon.

Yours sincerely,

(W.C. Roberts)



} Ras .Ym. CovGel Role (673—3A0
I think it was early in 1902 that I first met George Lansbury.

I was a curate at Bow Parish Church. I wanted help given — justice 
done — to an old lady I had come across. Other sources failing, I 
wrote out of the blue to G.L. He at once did the right thing.

That was the beginning. A little later G.L. resumed his 1 ire 
in the Church. For several years he had identified himself with
the Ethical Society, and his children were associated with it.
But in earlier life he had been closely associated with Whitechapel 
Parish Church, and now convictions which had been dormant rather 
than dead sprang into new life. Church attendance and Holy Communion 
became regular habits again; in May 1902 Daisy, Nellie, Constance, and 
Violet were baptised at Bow Church; and in October G.L. set on foot 
a class for lads of sixteen and upwards.

This lads’ ciu grew and flourished for many years; as might 
have been expected its members were from the first encouraged to busy 
themselves in the social life of the district; their first move was . 
a big children’s, party which became an annual event.

In the winter of 1902- 3 a branch of the Christian Social Union a 

wae set on foot in Bow, and a series of public meetings was held in 
the Bromley Town Hall. At the first of these on Feb. 2nd. 1903 George 
Lansbury spoke on 'Church and Labour' with Dr. Cosmo Lang, then Bishop 
of Stepney, in the chair. This was his public apologia for his renewed 
Christian faith, and naturally drew great attention from people of

1 very "reran* varying convictions. It may be worth recalling the 
subsequent lectures of the series- they were given by Mr. C.F.G.Master- 

fb"*uen, Mr. Arthur Sherwell, the temperance reformer, Mr. G.W.E.Hussell, 

spo—KioA-SAnon Scott Holland, and the Rev. Percy Deazmer. There wake some 
ou090% - , —.- / Lito.
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- ‘ stirring of a social conscience in local church circles, the rector, 

Mr. Manley Power — anything but a socialist politically, but speedily 
becoming on terms of real friendship with G.L. — became a member of 
the Board of Guardians and learnt a great deal; in October the C.S.U. 
organised a meeting in the Bow Baths in connexion with the municipal 
elections, the speakers being the Bishop of Stepney, 4.1., and Lady 
Henry Somerset, who had recently settled with one or two others in a 
house in the Bow Road and was working in connexion with Bromley Parish 

Church.
At the end of 1903 1 left Bow and cannot report anything in 

there. detail of subsequent years in Bew. G.L. continued in close association 
with the parish church. I had some contact with him while out of Lon
don, especially in connexion with the Church Socialist League. This 
was founded in 1903 (?) by those who had been members of Stewart 

r •

. Headlam’s old Guild of St. Matthew and by others in the C.S.U. who wer 
definitely Socialist in conviction. The leading members of the C.S.L. 
were James Adderley, F.L.Donaldson, Conrad Noel, and P.E.T.Widdrington; 
G.L. soon joined them. The League did good work, especially in towns 
such as Leicester, Bristol, and Birmingham, where it had members in

. charge of churches. In London it made less impression, though lectures 
and sermons in connexion with it were delivered at St. George’s, Bloomb- 
bury and other churches; @.1. took a leading part in the work of the 
League all over the country. But the war of 1914 -18 brought it to an 

»
end, and at a meeting in, I think, Birmingham, soon after the armistice, 
it was dissolved. Two other bodies came into existence — the League of 

"the Kingdom of God, run by Widdrington and Maurice Reckitt, for those of 
OF 2mroLthe Anglo-Catholic intelligentsia interested in Christian Sociology, and 

„°MCS9 M^^q
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the interdenominational Socialist Christian League, which still carries 
on. G.L. did not play an active part in either of these bodies, as he 
had done in the C.S.L. , mainly no doubt because of the ever increasing 
demands on him of political work.

From time to time he would speak at special services in churchesXXir 
served by his friends; an outstanding instance of this was his annual 
visit to St. Matthew’s, City Road, the vicar of which officiated at 

z 
his funeral; he took special pleasure in his visits, also, " think, 
annual events, to the Rev. T.C.Gobat's country parish in Lincolnshire; 
on several occasions he ddrew large numbers to St. George’s, Blooms- 
bury — especially notable was one Sunday afternoon during the war at 
the time of a railway strike, the strikers marching from Poplar to 
Bloomsbury led by G.L. and a young girl teacher.

At the last-mentioned church he met not only with Socialist but 
with Pacifist sympathisers, and as the shadow of war grew darker this 
cause became the one dominating thing in his life -- the cause for 
which he sacrificed all else, which broke , or made, according to the 
point of view taken up, his earner as a statesman.

W.C. Roberts



Now , Wm .vcol Retcen(2 N‘3
-====-====pv=-o====r=-=9" "I remember vividly hearing G.L. address a meeting of the

Church Congress at Bournemouth in 193?. G.L.’s subject was pacifism 
and it was a coldly hostile audience. When he sat down there was 

feeble
silence but for a few perfunctory KXIXX claps. The speaker who 

2 — I think it was Page Crofts — . - 
followed/drew from the crowded hall a tremendous burst of applause 
by some allusion to Kitchener and Khartoum. I remember a plump 
little Archdeacon (or Dean)in front of me turning round to a friend 
— his little pink hands still busily clapping — as he exclaimed, 
delighted: "You see what a lot of good a war can bring about: 
No one spore to G.L. when nne mecling broke up. I edged my way 
towards him and thanked him. It was obvious as he replied that

he was sick at heart. -
Another vivid memory is of his appearance at a lunch-hour 

meeting at the Friends’ House in London just after his return 
Prom visiting Hitler. He was heckled from the audience, one angry

4 voice demanding whether he would shake the hand of an English 
murderer. "Yes, friend," was G.L.'s answer, "or that of any other 
1ellow-oinnor s" or words to that effect.

G.L. was an old man and a lame man when in the summer of 1937 
he addressed within three days four large pacifist meetings, in 
4 near Blackpool, with amazing vigour and enthusiasm. He spoke 

for well over an hour at each meeting and answered questions at 
the conclusion of his speeches with unabated energy. Nor was he

» passive in the intervals between the meetings. He was recognised 
‘sHLig./ “and accosted as he limped along the street and had a genial word 

? OF 2

ZPOANBA-Sor everyone who spoke to him. Even at meals in his hotel he 
°ics°suffered himself to be interrogated by strangers, and lingered, 

M447 when he should have been resting, to listen to arguments against



_Lil
. his pacifism. He was uniformly gentle and courteous 5 the passage of I 

years had mellowed him and brought him a very beautiful serenity.
He went to Church on the Sunday morning and was much moved by 

the little girls seated in the chancel,in their white frock and 
coloured sashes, assembled for their Sunday School anniversary. 
Their singing touched him deeply as he looked ahead and thought of 

what might be — and was — awaiting them.
I was taking the place, at very short notice, of Ruth Fry who 

was ill, and I found myself scared at the ordeal. G.L. ’ s name was 
drawing huge audiences alike to Chapel, Cinema, and Tower Circus. 
(But the meeting that pleased G.L. best was the smallest, when he 
addressed the upper forms of a boys’ school and met with eager res
ponse.) As we sat waiting to go on to the Cinema platform I found 
myself asking him to say a prayer for me. At once he bowed his head 
and prayed silently. His prayer and his gentle encouragement helped 
me through. All the week-end he was kind to me and quietly considerate. 
I was deeply drawn to him.
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The death of The Right Hon. George Lansbury, M.P., on 
May 7th, removes from our ranks one of the most influential 
supporters of anti-vivisection. It is no mere figure of 
speech to say that Mr. Lansbury was universally respected 
and loved. He certainly had friends all over the world 
and, as was stated in the obituary published in The Daily 
Telegraph, although he had " many critics " he had " no 
personal enemies.” This is remarkable testimony to the 
fine character of a man with strong opinions and unpopular 
ideas, that he should die at the advanced age of 81, with a 
long record of public service, and leave not a single enemy.

Mr. Lansbury’s interest in the Anti-Vivisection Move
ment was of long standing, and we remember in particular 
that his vote was among the 156 recorded for the re-intro- 
duction into the House of Commons of the Bill, promoted 
by the B.U.A.V., to prevent the expenditure of public 
money on vivisection. This move was defeated by 14 
votes only, on the 16th December, 1930. In June, 1932, 
Mr. Lansbury spoke at a public meeting held under the 
auspices of the B.U.A.V. in the Caxton Hall, Westminster, 
when he declared that he had supported the Anti-vivisection 
Cause for many years, from the standpoint of a Christian 
and a Churchman, and he regretted that the Church as a 
whole had not taken up the Cause.

As an indication of the affection felt for Mr. Lansbury it 
maybe mentioned that, according to the report in the Evening 
Standard, hours before the funeral service, which was held 
at St. Mary’s, Bow, in his own constituency of East London, 
crowds lined the streets, and it is estimated that “ five 
thousand - people gathered to mourn the man they had 
known for so long and loved so well. Everyone was silent, 

and many people were weeping. So many wreaths were 
sent that they were laid on the pavement in rows outside 
the house.”

Who can doubt that this world is the, better for his 
exemplary life ?

4

PTE. ALFRED CARLISLE
Under the heading of “ Soldier Dies After Inoculation 

a report of an inquest, held by the South Leicestersh 
Coroner (Mr. G. E. Bouskell) and a jury, to investigated 
death of Pte. Alfred Carlisle, was published in the Nottin^U 
Journal of May 7th. •

Evidence was given by Lieut. D. A. MacPherson, Men 
Officer at Glen Parva Military Hospital, who stated 
he had inoculated 175 men with a second dose of van 
Pte. Alfred Carlisle, 33 years of age, a married main 
one of the men inoculated. He became ill, was tal 
hospital, and died six hours after inoculation. I 
had been passed by a civil medical board as grade 
by an Army board as A1.

Mr. W. W. Mackarel, pathologist at the Leicesteba 
Infirmary, said that Carlisle’s death was due 
dilatation or acute palpitation of the right sides 
heart, which had been brought about by a second 
when the man was not in a satisfactory condition 
and had not completely recovered from the first inco 
He was a strongly built man, and only a post-mortbi 
reveal heart trouble. He had been passed by fivbee

The jury returned a verdict in accordance 
medical evidence, the foreman saying that 
attached to anyone. B



R. Postgate Esq. ,
45 Hendon Lane N.3.

36 Kings Rd,
Leytonstone, Ell.

3rd July 1940.

4]

Dear Sir,
I see by today’s News Chronicle that you are interested 

in letters etc. of Mr George Lansbury. . ,
My father was one of his earliest friends, . 

and amongst his papers are many letters and records from and 
concerning G L. but I do not think that as they are mainly 
personal, and connected with his younger days, that they are 
of much public interest, and I believe that Edgar had access 
to them, when he was writing.

If however you gwould at any time like 
to go through them, you are welcome to. It would require a little 
to sort them out, so perhaps you would give me a few days notice.

I am enclosing an essay which illustrates my 
point, very interesting to his friends, but hardly of public 
interest.

Unless any of the family particularly want it
I should like to have it again whenever you have finished with 
it.

I am
Yours sincerely



H.W. Sewell, Esq., 4th36 Kings Road, July,
— Leytonstone, 1940

Dear Mr. Sewell,
; Thank you very ' much for your note and 

the enclosure. That essay by G.L. is 
very interesting ‘ ■ indeed .Is there V any means 
of putting a date to it?There appears to 
be nothing in the text to tell us. I would 
like to hold on to it for some time, as I 
think it may prove to be important as an 

indication of the development of his 
political views. ‘ £

I think that the r ecords your Father had are probablyof prime importance. When 
the time. come 8 to write G.L. ‘ s Biography I 
want to do the life not merely of the public 
figure, but of the man too, and I think that 

what you have may turn out to be most import- ant. _
There does not seem to be a great deal 

in the material that was at 39 Bow Road.'I 
■ would be deeply grateful therefore, and I 

am sure the rest of the family would be, if. you would, at your leisure, lookthrough 
them and arrange them as you suggest. , If - 

you would drop me a line when you have done 
80 I will try andcome to look at. them.

Yours sincerely, 1

•Raymond w. Postgate.



Telep lone :1 
GERRARD 3627.

Factory: 
VILLA ROAD, LUTON

R. Worthington & Co., Ltd.
Directors: H. w. SEWELL, J. S. MEADE

Millinery Manufacturers.

R.W.Postgate, Esq. , 
45 Hendon Lane, 
London, N.3

36 Kings Rd, 
Leytonstone,E11.

5th July 1940.

Dear Mr Postgate
My father was a most methodical man, and I should 

imagine never destroyed a letter, or paper,consequently when he 
died, we were confronted with a room entirely filled with papers 

concerning all his various activities, religious, political, and 
social, which for the last two years I have been going through and 
destroying. There is still a very considerable amount left 
and I do not think that I have got rid of anything which would 
be likely to be of interest to you. Most of his early papers 
are sorted into dates, and if you will fix a date at any time 
convenient to yourself, I will arrange to have, in some sort of 
order that they can be run through without loss of time.

Of course you are welcome to anything that 
you consider interesting enough to take away. The essay I should 
think was written when he was about 16 or 17 years old, and was 
in connection with the Band of Hope which both he and my father 
. . Lig. belonged.

9 OF 2"POLITICAL yours sincerely 
AND 87



36 Kings Rd,
Leytonstone

Ell.

4th August 1940.

Dear Mr Postgate,
Since my last letter my sister has let her house 

furnished. I had not had an opportunity to complete the job 
but I think that most of the early stuff is sotted out and if 
you like I will put it in a suitcase and bring it over to you

I have to pay a visit to Edgware sometime during 
the week after next, and any evening convenient to you, would 
arrange to call on my way there and run through the stuffy

Dont bother to answer this, but I will give you 
a ring, and perhaps we could fix something up on the phone

Yours sincerely,



E.11,



from R. W. POSTGATE

27th March, 1950,

H. W. Sewell, Esq., 
36, Kings Road, 
Leytonstone, 
E.1l.

Dear Mr. Sewell,

45 Hendon Lane
London - - - N.3
Tel.: FINchley 0688 

Cable address
Rapostgate, London

After all this time I am at last near to the end of the M449 

Life of George Lansbury. I have found your father’s little 

collection of his letters and records infinitely valuable, and I 

think it would be a great pity if they were not available for students 

in the future. The librarian of the London School of Economics has 

agreed to accept all the other papers that I have (mostly letters to 

G.L., many thousands in number). Will you authorise me to opeer

your father’s documents also to him? The only condition that



I made in handing over the other papers was that they should be 

accessible to any serious student whether a member of the school 

or not and to this he agreed immediately. When he receives the 

papers he is going to have them indexed and bound.

Yours sincerely,



Memorandum from Raymond Postgate, 45 Hendon Lane, London, N.3 
. To« Th -u / 

Date AG 41so (
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Miss Mary Stewart, 
Pebble Hill Cottage, 
Limps fi eld, 
Surrey.

6th 
August, 
1940.

Dear Miss Stewart,

Thank you very much for letting me 

have G.L.’s letter, which I now return; 

I have taken a copy of it • “
Yours sincerely.

Raymond W. Postgate.
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3 rd De cem be r , 1948 •

The Editor,
The Times Lit rary Supilement, 
Printing Hous: Stbare,
London, B.C.+.

Dear Sir,

I am at present writing the 

authorised 1if e of Gorge Lansbury and 

fl rd to my distress that the greater 

portion of his recorta havs 1 isaleared. 

I would be mo t grateful for tos loan 

of any letters of nis of any length in 

your readers hands, particularly those 

dealing with 1ol itical mattars. Tnses 

will be acknoslad ged, taken great cars 

of, and returned safely.

Yours faithfully.

R, W. Postgate.



Also sent to New Statesman & Nation.

3rd December, 1948,

The Editor,
1 ri bune Fubl icati ons L td,.- 2 22, Strand,- - - - - - -

1 U. c. 2.

Dear Sir,

I am at present writing the 

authorised 1 ife of George Iansbury and 

find to my distress that most of his 

ave disappeared. Though I 

ome years ago for the loan of any

• material still in private hands, T had 

a very poor response. I would be most 

grateful for the loan of any letters of 

his of any length in your readers’ hands, 

particularly those dealing with political 

matters. The as will be acknowledged, 

taken great care of, and returned safely.

Yours faithfully,

R, #, Postgata.
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I was

By ERNEST

When

WITH A PAL.

George Lansbury as I knew Him

(A/A/U.

T was in the hectic days when the 
militant Suffragists, in order to call 
attention to their cause, were breaking 

windows, disturbing political meetings, or 
dropping lighted matches into postal 
pillar-boxes, that I first met George 
Lansbury. To his political intimates he 
was known as George; but to his closer 
comrades in press or social circles he was 
4 G.L.’—as great a contrast to another 
great political figure, L.G. as could pos
sibly be imagined.

first interviewed George
Lansbury, about the year 1911, he was 
almost the sole champion in Parliament of

the Suffragettes—a support, by the by, 
which brought him a prison sentence in 
connexion with a speech he made at the 
Albert Hall. Under the direction of the 
late Arthur Henderson, Secretary of the 

Suffrage Federation,People’s
lobbying M.P. s in favour of the vote for 
all men and women over twenty-one years 
of age, and I sought the help of G.L. as 
to which M.P. s, in his judgement, ought 
to be interviewed. During a long and 
interesting conversation, he expressed him
self very strongly concerning the obduracy 
of the Government and especially of Mr. 
Asquith, then Prime Minister, and in their
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opposition to women’s suffrage. ‘ Don’t 
be too hard on them,’ I said. ‘ One day 
you will be sitting on the front Govern
ment bench yourself.’ ‘ I’ll be hanged if 
ever I do! ’ he exclaimed. But he was 
wrong, for less than twenty years after, he 
was a member of the Labour Government, 
and I was privileged to sit behind him on 
the same side of the House.

My next vivid impression of G.L. was 
about the year 1917, in connexion with 
the Scarborough Conference of the 
Labour Party. I had arranged a breakfast 
gathering of the delegates at the invitation 
of the Strength of Britain Movement for 
War-time Prohibition. The late Arthur 
Henderson was the principal speaker, and 
I sat next to G.L., who had turned out at 
7.30 a.m. in order to support him. It was, 
indeed, one of the strong characteristics 
of G.L.. never to shirk association with 
unpopular causes, and even to go out of 
his way to show his colours.

More than once I have heard him tell 
how he and his brother were sent by their 
mother to the Band of Hope meeting con
ducted at the Christian Mission in the 
Mile End Road by Rev. William Booth, 
who afterward, as General Booth, founded 
the Salvation Army. These early influ
ences and the drunkenness then rampant 
in the East End, made him a resolute 
teetotaller. Incidentally also, they made 
him, both in and out of Parliament, a 
loyal friend and champion of the Salvation 
Army.

G.L. was the most charitable man I 
ever knew. Although a strong abstainer 
and non-smoker himself, he showed a 
remarkable and comprehensive toleration 
of the weaknesses, and even the vices of 
his fellow men. It was part of his philo
sophy that no man was good enough to sit 
in judgement on his fellow men, and he 
lived in the spirit of the dictum, ‘There, 
but for the grace of God, goes George 
Lansbury ’ ! He had a profound belief in 
the rock-bottom goodness of human 
nature, however warped and twisted it

4
might be by calamitous circumstance or 
vicious environment. I saw instances of 
this toleration, both in private and in 
public, and its sometimes brought him in 
conflict with some of his best friends. One 
notable instance was during his term of 
office as First Commissioner of Works. He 
had determined to brighten up the Royal 
Parks as places of public resort. The 
transformation of the Serpentine in Hyde 
Park into a rendezvous for open-air 
bathing was one of his plans. A more 
dubious proposal was to permit the re
freshment caterers to apply for licences so 
that open-air beer gardens could be 
established. The suggestion brought a 
storm of protest from the churches and 
from temperance reformers. Hundreds of 
' British Women ’, meeting at the time in 
Annual Council, descended upon the 
House of Commons to interview their 
M.P.’s. One group caught sight of Mr. 
Lansbury himself as he was crossing the 
Strangers’ Lobby; and, for a few minutes, 
the man who had made so many personal 
sacrifices on behalf of the rights of women, 
experienced in full measure the power and 
influence of their determined opinions! I 
never saw him so cornered as on that 
occasion. Equally unhappy was he when 
he consented to receive a deputation of 
Temperance M.P.’s in a committee room 
of the House of Commons. The press got 
wind of the matter, and the private 
gathering took on the nature of a public 
meeting. The room was packed, and 
Lady Astor, Lord Rhayader (then Lief 
Jones, M.P., Dr. Salter and myself put 
the case against the proposal. Hot and 
flushed, G.L. made his defence. He was, 
however, in my judgement, simply 
shielding the permanent officials who had 
led him into this strange by-path, for a 
few days afterwards the project for drink 
licences was dropped. To his friends, in 
later days, he alluded to the incident with 
a wry face: ' You fellows did put me 
through it! ’

Some men would have harboured either



malice or resentment after such an ex
perience, but I think it strengthened G.L.’s 
temperance faith; for on the death of 
Mr. Arthur Henderson he became Presi
dent of the Workers’ Temperance League, 
and like his predecessor, never failed to 
commend total abstinence to the workers, 
or to warn them that drink would impede 
and hamper the realization of their ideals. 
He knew, from many personal experiences 
in the Trade Union and Socialist move
ment, how much that warning was needed. 
I remember one occasion when, after a 
meeting, we were waiting for a train on 
the station platform. As we paced up and 
down in the half-light we passed a noisy 
group. The voice of a well-known Labour 
leader, who had obviously been imbibing 
freely, was prominent. ‘ Why, that is 
so-and-so,’ I exclaimed. ‘ I didn’t know 
he was in the town.’ ‘ Nor did I,’ said 
G.L. ‘ Let us keep at this end of the 
platform. I’m sure he wouldn’t like me to 
see him in the state in which he now is.’ 
A characteristic utterance of the man.

Toward the end of the Great War I 
became increasingly impressed with Lans
bury’s views on peace by negotiation, and 
the handling of post-war problems as 
advocated by him in the Daily Herald. In 
1920 I joined the staff of the paper. G.L. 
was General Manager and Editor, though 
his multifarious public duties as M.P., 
councillor and propagandist prevented 
him from even attempting the day-to-day 
oversight of the paper, which was in the 
hands of a capable associate editor—the 
late Gerald Gould—assisted by other 
brilliant writers like W. N. Ewer and 
William Mellor, with many other special 
contributors. It was during this period 
that after-war poverty in the East End 
became alarmingly acute. G.L. and his 
friends controlled the Poplar Town Coun
cil, and their resolve not to allow the poor 
to starve, even if the rates soared high, 
brought them into conflict with Sir Alfred 
Mond at the Ministry of Health. The 
press took up the cry of the supposed 

extravagance of ‘ Poplarism ’. G.L. replied 
by demanding that the rich boroughs of 
London should help to bear the undue 
burden of Poplar’s poverty. Men made 
their wealth in the poor East End, but 
migrated to live elsewhere, and thus 
escaped the burden. G.L. was himself on 
strong ground; for throughout his life, this 
champion of the poor, living in an unpre
tentious house in Bow Road, certainly not 
too big, if big enough, for his large family, 
was able to say, ' I dwell amongst my own 
people ’.

It was during the time that G.L. and his 
associates were in prison rather than obey 
the fiat of Sir Alfred Mond, that Gerald 
Gould said to me: ' I have been to see 
G.L. to-day. He is in good physical 
health. Prison fare seems to suit him. 
But how he is chafing to get back to his 
public work! But you may take it he 
won’t give in.’ Nor did he. The Ministry 
of Health gave way; and the whole of 
London, and not the poorest part alone, 
now shares the burden of London’s 
poverty. For the second time G.L.’s prison 
experiences had ended in the triumph of 
the cause he had espoused.

As official lecturer to The Daily Herald, 
part of my job was to organize con
ferences for G.L. and others to address, in 
the endeavour to increase the circulation 
of a newspaper which was so ' Left ’ in its 
advocacy that many advertisers boycotted 
it altogether. How it survived at all G.L. 
himself told in The Miracle of Fleet 
Street.

I remember that at a conference in the 
City Hall, Cardiff, many miners’ dele
gates were present. As one means of 
' raising the wind ’, photographs of G.L. 
were on sale. One delegate proposed that 
G.L. should autograph one of his photos 
and auction it to the highest bidder. ' Oh 
no,’ said G.L. ' I don’t mind you paying 
a shilling for the photo of a good-looking 
chap like me, but I am not for sale to the 
highest bidder—not even as a likeness. If 
you buy a photo I will autograph it for



356 GEORGE LANSBURY AS I KNEW HIM

nothing.’ So the man who was " not for 
sale ’ was kept busy for half an hour 
signing his name on the big stock of 
photos I had brought to the Conference.

I made quite a number of railway 
journeys with G.L. He was a delightful 
companion, but continually our talk 
would be interrupted as someone would 
pass down the corridor of the train and 
recognize him. He seemed to know every 
parson who ever travelled on a train. 
Somewhere or other they had heard him 
speak, or had taken the chair for him. I 
was not surprised when seventeen clergy
men attended his funeral service. He was 
known and loved by hundreds of ministers 
of religion in all the denominations, and 
he was the lay archbishop of his own 
Church of England.

After the General Election of 1931 G.L. 
became leader of the Official Labour 
Opposition, with Mr. C. R. Attlee and Sir 
Stafford Cripps as his lieutenants. It was 
an onerous job for a man past seventy, 
and especially for one who wanted to 
apply his pacifist beliefs in a party which 
was steadily insisting on ‘ collective 
security ’, with its possible inevitable climax 
of war. G.L. told me, that in face of the 
growing divergence of his views from 
those of the influential Trade Union 
leaders, he was anxious to resign the 
leadership in favour of Sir Stafford Cripps, 
but the late Arthur Henderson just as 
steadily begged him to continue. ‘ I think,’ 
he said, ‘ that he hoped to come back him
self as leader, if and when he obtained 
any positive results from the Disarmament 
Conference, of which he was President. 
I think history will say that its failure 
finally broke the stout heart of Arthur 
Henderson, just as the outbreak of war 
last September broke the heart of Lans
bury in the year that his name was being 
pressed forward in many lands for the 
Nobel Peace Prize.

During his leadership of the Labour 
Party, G.L. broke his leg at. a Gains
borough gathering. At a meeting of

Labour candidates at the subsequent Party 
Conference at Southport, he made the 
following revealing observations. ‘ I 
have been on a sick bed—thinking—for 
three months. I warn you that if I come 
to speak in your support I shall preach 
peace more than I shall advocate party 
policy or tactics. To save the world from 
war is now the one and supreme task to 
which I mean to give the rest of my days.’ 
He did not at that moment resign the 
leadership, but the call that came to him 
on the sick bed at Manor House Hospital 
made that step inevitable. No longer was 
the party willing to be led along the path 
that G.L. had marked out for himself.

Freed from the leadership, G.L. 
preached peace as never before. He did 
more. He bearded the dictators and 
formed peace links in every neutral nation, 
urging their rulers to take the initiative in 
calling a World Conference to settle the 
quarrel between the ‘ haves ’ and the 
' have nots ’. Ten days or so before 
Armageddon broke out, a few of us met 
at the Friends House, London, that he 
might tell us of his work behind the scenes; 
which resulted in the final appeal of the 
King of the Belgians and the Queen of 
Holland, that reason and not ruthlessness 
should be brought into play. It was a 
year ago last Whitsuntide that a second 
Labour Conference met at Southport. 
G.L., now under a cloud, attended only 
one session, that in which Sir Stafford 
Cripps made an appeal against his expul- 
'sion. He deemed Sir Stafford’s tactics 
had been wrong; but nevertheless.’ I after
wards drove him to the hotel so that he 
might personally offer his sympathy to his 
erstwhile lieutenant, for whose integrity 

/ and ability he had the highest admiration. 
An ordinary man can throw up his cap 
with the crowd. It takes an extraordinary 
man to condole with those who are in 
defeat or disgrace.

I saw much of G.L. that week, for we 
were guests in the same house. Owing to 
his lameness I drove him everywhere, 

(Continued on p. 358)
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She is now

protests./
She/nas a favourite, walk she tries to

worth it!

LA.

behaved little passenger and dearly loves 
a ride.

4- .000MoHkol M

Nel. , Gee Y
If told to " Kiss the Pony ’, she stands up 
on her hind legs and licks the mare's nose 
with her tongue. The pony understands 
all about it. Recently, another young 
horse was brought up from grass, and 
seeing it led into the stable Bess thought 
it was her pony and ran up to kiss it. 
Immediately she realized her mistake and 
expressed her indignation with ‘ wurrs ’ of

Now / she has learned the 
difference, and when her own pony comes 
out she dances in delight beside it, but 
when the other horse appears she 

disgust.

make us go for by rushing ahead and 
then looking round pleading us to follow. 
She has a special side in the car where. 
only she may sit. Woe betide if another

^Continued from p. 356)

Weprincipally to Southport’s shore, that he Hitler was willing to talk peace.
might bask in the sunshine. How boyish could have snatched peace at that time; 
he was ! When a pedestrian crossed our but our statesmen were blind, talking about 
path he would exclaim ironically, in imita- Hitler’s bluff, instead of meeting him half 
tion of the motor hog, ‘ Run him down, way, as I urged them to do. But,’ and 
What right has he upon the road? ’ How these are the last words G.L. uttered to me, 
appreciative he was of our hostess, and of ‘ they would not listen to me.’
the good things she provided. Like 
Ulysses, what tales he told of his wan
derings, and how he had moved amongst whom his friend and colleague, Mr. C. R.
kings and the great ones of the earth in Attlee, M.P., so well described in a
his persistent quest for peace. broadcast at his death, as ‘ A great

He believed, up to the last, that there Englishman, a great Socialist, and a 
was one point in those journeyings when great Christian’.

dog or a parcel monopolises git. TBess 
immediately climbs on the top of them. 
Given her own corner, she is awell-

seven years old, still prac- 
tically tireless and possessed of a large 
appetite and the ways of a much younger 
dog. She has two companions, both black 
labradors, sentimental and docile—and 
careful where they go. Bess has none of 
these qualities. If the chase (a rabbit 
which she never catches) demands— 
nettles, brambles and water make no odds. 
Shegoes through anything, to return 
wet, panting, exhausted and sometimes 
scratched, but a triumphant gleam in her 
golden eyes. ‘ No luck, but it was well

What a different world we might have
seen if those in power had listened to one
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17th June, 1955.JJ/ND

Dear Sir:
I wonder if you could very kindly help us to 

identify two persons of your surname from whom there are 
letters in the collection of George Lansbury’s private 
papers, in this Library, now in the final stages of 
arranging and indexing.

They are: Mrs. Ada Cripps, "Arcana", Shelley 
Road, Worthing, whose letterdate from 16th October 1911 
to 12th August, 1913; and J.R. Cripps (of same address) 
whose only letter of 25th June, 1912 is subscribed: 
Secretary, Worthing I.L.P. Mrs. Cripps’ first letter 
mentions "our son Jack, who is organizer to Northing branch 
of the I.L.P." It is not quite clear whether her husband 
is still living.

We should be very grateful if you could, without 
any undue trouble, tell us: whether they are relatives of 
yours and persons of note, and if so if you know their dates 
of birth and death, and the full name or initials of 
Mrs. Cripps* husband.

Yours faithfully,

John S. Cripps Esg., 
"Filkins", 
Lechlade, 
Glos.

Librarian



JJ/SW 22nd August, 1955

Dear Sir:
In case my letter of 17th June last, sent to 

your private address as given in Who’s Who 1955, has 
by some mischance not reached you, I enclose a copy. 
The index to the Lansbury papers is now completed in 
manuscript except for the points which we hope you may 
be able to settle before we have it finally typed.

Yours faithfully.

Librarian
John S. Cripps Sag., 
"The Countryman", 
Sheep Street, 
Burford, 
Oxo,



(373THE COUNTRYMAN A Quarterly Non-Party Revtenr-— 
of Rural Life and Industry Founded and Edited in the Country

John Cripps, Editor
FAITH SHARP \ Assistant Editor, R. S. R. Fitter )

Founded 1927

Editorial Office
BURFORD • OXFORD

Office closed Saturdays

10/- a year post free anywhere 
Tel.: Burford 2258 
Buses from and to

Oxford Station (19 m.)

The Librarian 24th
British Library of Political Aug 

and Economic Science 1955
Houghton Street
Aldwych
London W C 2

Dear Sir

I am sorry that I have not replied to your letter of 
June 17. The reason is that I have not been able to find 
the answers to your enquiries. I have asked several members 
of the family but they have not been able to help me.

One of our ’Countryman’ correspondents is F.R. Cripps, The
Droveway, Heather Lane, High Salvington, Worthing; though I have 
not heard from him recently. I think that he might be able 
to supply the information that you want. If we are related,
it is only remotely. Yours hf

iterest and p< wer?— The Times‘ There is nothing like The Countryman. Without it, there is a narrowing of knowledge,



GVI/ND 25th August, 1955.

Dear Mr. Cripps:
Many thanks for your helpful letter of the 

24th August; I am writing to Mr. F.R. Cripps as you 
suggest.

Yours sincerely.

Librarian
J. Cripps Esq. , 
Editor,
The Countryman, 
Burford, 
Oxford,
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Dear Sir:

25th August, 1955.

I wonder if you could very kindly help us to 
identify two persons of your surname from whom there are 
letters in the collection of George Lansbury’s private 
papers, in this Library, now in the final stages of 
arranging and indexing.

They are: IB. Ada Cripps, "Arcana". Shelley 
Road, Worthing, whose letter date from 16th October 1911 
to 12th August, 1913; and J.R. Cripps (of same address) 
whose only letter of 25th June, 1912 is subscribed? 
Secretary, Worthing I.L.P, Mrs. Cripps’ first letter 
mentions "our son Jack, who is organizer to Worthing branch 
of the I,L.P." It is not quite clear whether her husband 
is still living.

We should be very grateful if you would, without 
any undue trouble, tell us: whether they are relatives of 
yours and persons of note, and if so if you know their 
dates of birth and death, and the full name or initials 
of Irs. Cripps’ husband.
Yours faithfully.

F.R. Cripps ESQe, 
The Droveway, 
Heather Lane, 
High Slavington, 
Worthing, 
Sussex,



from 3. R. Erippo, 
She Oroveway, 
JCeath ex £>aue,

29th August, 1955.

Worthing. Jel.
Swandean 809.

The Librarian,
British Library of Political and Economic Science.

Dear Sir,
in answer to your inquiry I would say that : Mrs Ada 

Cripps was my Mother, who died in 1934, aged 91 ; Jack Cripps 
is L. J. R. Cripps, a retired architect, 70 yesterday ; my 
Father’s name was Frederick Cripps. He died in 1916, aged 93.a.I regret to say that we. people of no importance at all.

George Lansbury once stayed with me at Parkstone, and 
I well remember his prancing round the room with my son on his 
shoulder.

Yours faithfully

-R=n
A A '............. 2



-r-Peyrne 66, tree. 1st September 9 1955,

Dear Sing

I am most grateful to you for your 
reply of 29th August to my enquiry of the 25 th and 
for the most useful details concerning yourself and 
George Lansbury, and your family.

Yours faithfully.

FokeGripps ~SG.g 
The Droveway, 
Heather Lane, 
High Slavington, 
Worthing, 
Sussex,


