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THE THREATENED VANDALISM AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON 

It may possibly surprise the general public to learn that the 
preservation of the old cottages of Shakspere's time in Henley 

Street, Stratford-on-Avon, is by no means assured. On October 5-
the date on which this issue of THE TATLER appears-the trustees 
of Shakspere's birthplace are to meet and decide by a voting 
majority as to whether these buildings, the last genuine remains of 
the birthplace side of Henley 
Street, are to be ieft standing 
and sacredly maintained, or else 
razed to the ground. As, but for 
me and my interference m this 
matter, the houses, together 
with "Birch's crock shop' (now 
incorporated into the hideous 
Carnegie library anu forming its 
only artistic section), would have 
been utterly demolished two 
years ago, I feel that it is 
my duty perhaps to say a few 
words more on a subject with 
which I ha_ve been so closeiy con
nected and for which 1 venture to 
think I have endured more than 
most people would be willing to 
do on the ground of national 
sentiment. 

Her influence no doubt weighs considerably with a cerbin 
local chirurgeon Dr Nason, medical adviser to the Flower 
family who has been busy securing the "local ' ' votes to oppose 
and outweigh Mr. Sidney Lee With Dr. Nason will probably 
go the vicar (the Rev George Arbuthnot) the newly-elected 
trustee, the Rev . F. Hodgson, and all the "local operandi," such as 

Mr. Colbourne of the " Red Horse 
Hotel, Lunn, the town clerk, and 
others who have all been named 
in recent issues of Truth and 
other journals. What I particu
larly wish to emphasise is that 
tlzere now exists no sort of pretext 
for pulling down the old houses. 

It should therefore be distinctly 
understood that if the trustees 
decide to destroy these old Shak
sperean relics it will be a decision 
carried by" local" influence merely 
and out of a paltry animus and 
spite against myself. Mr. Sidney 
Lee, chairman of the executive 
committee, is anxious that the 
cottages should be preserved and 
used for purposes connected 
with the Birthplace Trust The 
money for their proper repair, 
if refused by the trustees, 1s 
guaranteed to him by a few 

THE INTERIOR OF ROOF OF A COTTAGE 

The Carnegie library is built, 
so the land is not wanted. In 
fact. to pull them down would be 
to leave an ugly bare space with a 
hideous outlook on the back yards 
of houses in the neighbouring 
street. Not only that (and this is 
worth special notice), a risk would 
be run of injuring the custodian's 
cottage, which is built against 
them and which is protected by 
Act of Parliament. But none of 
these considerations will weigh 
against the forces of spite and 
jealousy, and there is a ludicrous 
and totally unfounded impression 
in the minds of the worthy chirur
geon, Dr Nason, and his sup
porters that to pull the cottages 
down will somehow give me 
personal vexation . "Never mind 
Shakspere," they say, "let us try 
to hurt the woman who dared 
to defend the few remains of 
his former native street ! We've 
done our very best to hurt her 
already, and she's not any the 

Showing beams that existed long before Shakspere's day 

of the "outside" lovers of ShaKspere. Mr. Lionel Cust, of 
the National Portrait Gallery, is on the side of Mr. Lee, and 
both these gentlemen are aware that the King is strongly in favour 
of the preservation of the houses, his Majesty having taken keen 
interest in the affair ever since last year about this time, when 
I had the honour of submitting my pamphlet, The Plain Truth of 
the Stratford-on-Avon Controversy, to him together with all other 
details. Pictures of the grand old timbered roofs of the houses 
similar to the one reproduced have likewise been submitted to 
the King. 

There is no longer any question of the "authenticity" or 
"genuineness" of the buildings. Even Mr. Sidney Colvin, British 
Museum expert though he is, has had to own himself in the wrong 
since he pronounced them " early Victorian " without examining 
them. He . has not, of course, owned himself in the wrong to me 
personally; naturally he could not and would not acknowledge a 
woman's perception as superior to his own. But perhaps the very 
strangest point of all in the change of front among the more leading 
trustees is that of Mr. Archibald. Flower, who now professes himself 
anx10us-nay, even desirous-to save the old cottages "as it was his 
father's wish." He therefore, after sparing no pains to disparage 
me on account of these same cottages as well as to injure himself in 
that unworthy attempt, now ranks himself on my side. 

For this is all I have wanted throughout the whole struggle
merely to save what there is no doubt ·Shakspere once saw, and 
may have possibly even lived in or stayed in. With Sidney Lee, 
Lionel Cust, and the former arch-opposer, Mr. Flower, now wishing 
to save the cottages, one would think they would be saved then 
surely? Not at all. There are wheels within wheels at Stratford
on-Avon, dear general public ! For though Mr. Flower is apparently 
on the scholarly and national side of saving what can never be 
replaced, which as a trustee he should be, his relatives, oddly 
enough, are not with him. It is an open secret that his aunt, 
Mrs. Charles Flower (widow of the Charles Flower who built the 
ugly Memorial Theatre and edited a " Bowdlerised" edition of 
the immortal plays), wishes the cottages " razeu to the ground." 

II 

worse for it. Let's have another go 1 " 

Now, I should just like to say publicly once and for all that if 
the" local'' trustees outvote Mr Sidney Lee and resolve to destroy 
any portion of relics which make their town valuable it will not 
spite me in the least. On the contrary, it will give me the greatest 
triumph I could have. It will prove that all I have written and said 
concerning the pettiness of the people (who, as Shakspere's towns
men, should be above such reproach) is true. lt will show that 
while literature and art, as represented by Mr. Sidney Lee and 
Mr. Lionel Cust, are on my side, ignorance and obstinacy are 
against me, as I pray they always will be. I shall regret the demoli
tion of the houses for England's sake and for the sake of all the 
generations to come who will make pilgrimages to Stratford-on-Avon 
to see relics no longer there because destroyed by the vandals of 
1904 ; but for myself I shall rest content with knowing that I pro
tested when others were afraid and held their peace, and that I 
fought on with all I had when others withdrew for fear of per
sonally inconveniencing their gentle selves for Shakspere's sake. 
And I am confident that the so-called "trustees" who destroy the 
old houses (if they are to be destroyed) will be as execrated in years 
to come as Francis Gastrell, who razed Shakspere's own house to 
the ground, and who-mark this well-could have been prevented 
from doing this had the Stratford-on-Avon Corporation honoured 
the memory of their greatest townsman then, as they never have 
honoured it, nor perhaps will ·ever honour it - with love and 
gratitude and reverence outreaching all things personal, " local," 
~estricted, or in any way jealous and mean. 
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THE THREATENED VANDALISM AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON 

A Second Letter from Marie Corelli. 

The meeting of the Shakspere Birthplace trustees, originally fixed. 
by themselves to take place on October 5, was suddenly 

deferred from that date to the present one, October 12, which is the 
day of the Stratford-on-Avon annual "mop'' or fair. The local 
report goes that the trustees, anxious to share in the sports common 
to the occasion, decided to discuss the Shakspere Trust national 
matters on tl1e "mop" day in order that after their business they 

INTERIOR ROOF · OF HOUSE 

library, nor are they pleased to find the trail of the millionaire over a 
street which owed some of its poetic sacredness to its extreme 
simplicity. Concerning the old cottages, as 1 wrote last week, it 
cannot affect me personally if they are destroyed beyond the regret 
that those who ought to do their best to preserve Shaksperean 
associations for the town which lives on such tradition should for the 
sake of petty spite and jealousy make snch a foolish spectacle of 

themselves to the literary and artistic world. 
I owe a debt of thanks to Mr. A. C. Wyatt, the 

clever artist who at considerable trouble and incon
venience to himself managed to gain access to the 
interior of the old houses and to make some admi
rable sketches of the roof of the original one 
building (now partitioned into two) which belonged 
to Mrs.Nash, afterwards Lady Barnard, Shakspere's 
granddaughter, and also of the "ventilating gallery," 
a curiosity in houses rare enough to merit preserva
tion, and belonging to a period when the use of 
chimneys was not universal. These sketches have 
now been reproduced in THE TATLER-one last 
week and the other two on this page. The 
original paintings are in my possession. Perhaps it 
will only be considered as just to myself if I state 
that all the information respecting the age and 
history of the cottages was placed at my disposal 
" officially" at the birthplace itself, and that there
fore the cowardly attacks heaped upon me by certain 
of the trustees were undertaken in the full knowledge 
that I had only honestly stated to the public such facts 
as they, the trustees, ought themselves to have known. 

Formerly belonging to Shakspere's granddaughter, Elizabeth Hall, who became Mrs. Nash, and after 
her husband's death married Sir Thomas Barnard. The leases and deeds showing connection of the 
building with the Shakspere family are in the possession of the Birthplace trustees, who will not make 
them public. This is the dwelling which Miss Corelli has fought to save and which Mr. Sidney Colvin 

I understand, writing at the last moment for THE 
TATLER, that my opponents mean to do their best to 
have the simple but histor:c little cottages pulled down 
in order to gratify a petty private animosity of their 
own. If they succeed it will certainly be a case of 
cutting off the nose to spite the face, and will hurt no 
one so much as themselves, for Stratford-on-Avon is without examination pronounced •l early Victorian" 

might benefit by the merry-go-rounds, cheap booths, and oxen roasted 
whole in the street which make up the chief attractions of the fair . 

It is pleasant to know that the trustees are such playful person
ages, and the spectacle of the town clerk, or some other valiant 
vandal, on a hobbyhorse going round to the sound of a brass 
band will no doubt be very gamesome and inspiriting. The humours 
of the fair will be indulged in after the fate -of the old cottages is 
settled. Every effort has been made during the past fortnight to 
make these last genuine old buildings on the birthplace side of 
Henley Street look as isolated and pitiable as possible, and one 
George Boyden, printer to the Stratford
on-Avon Corporation-and incongruously 
enough a "trustee" of Shakspere's birth
place as well-has been launching forth 
some sagacious reflections in the local 
press. He intimates that if " sentiment," 
i.e., Shaksperean sen.timent, had been too 
much considered in former times many 
"hideous" things would have remained 
standing in the town which are now 
removed. One of the "hideous" things 
might have been Shakspere's own house 
for example; or the Market Cross, now 
only preserved to the eye and memory in 
old pictures of Stratford-on-Avon when the 
town was really quaint and beautiful. 

fast losing every vestige of its old-world picturesque 
self as Shakspere knew it This , it will be admitted, is a thousand 
pities, not only for the town but for the townspeople, for with the 
ruthless destruction of every t1me-honou red relic will disappear not 
only the" sentiment'' of the place but also its financial prosperity . 

Nevertheless, despite the corporation 
printer and his opinions Shaksperean 
sentiment is the only thing that brings 
visitors and pilgrims to Stratford, and with 
the utter destruction of the former homely 
and unobtrusive style of Henley Street-a 
street that used to serve as an object lesson 
to the world as indicating the modest 
surroundings in which the greatest poet of 
the world was born-those visitors and 
pilgrims will naturally fall away. People 
do not cross the seas to gaze on a Carnegie 

VENTILATING GALLERY IN THE HENLEY STREET HOUSES 

Proving them to be even older than Shakspere's time and built before the use of chimneys was universal 
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