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This year a number of club members have stepped up and are playing an active 

role in planning and organizing the RLS club events. Check the events calendar 

for the upcoming dates. I want to also thank our many members who are volun-

teering to keep the Stevenson House open on Saturdays. The delight of visitors 

who come to Monterey and find they can go inside and see the amazing collection 

of personal RLS artifacts is worth every hour spent at the house. 

Many of our visitors are interested in authors who lived in, and wrote about, our 

local communities and who in return influenced each other. One such connection 

is RLS and John Steinbeck. Even though Steinbeck was born in 1902, eight 

years after RLS died unexpectedly in far away Samoa, John Steinbeck was very 

cognizant of RLS’ presence in our area.  One of John Steinbeck’s last published 

works is Travels with Charley, a travelogue of a road trip he took in 1960 to re-

discover America. The title has a haunting similarity with RLS’s travelogue of 

1878, Travels with a Donkey, which RLS wrote after Fanny had made her deci-

sion to return to America.  At the Stevenson House we often help visitors find 

such connections, we steer them to the National Steinbeck center in Salinas, 

Cannery Row or Carmel Mission, the Carmel Valley and Point Lobos which are 

all connected to both authors. Our club serves  to keep the memory and presence 

of our writers, poets and artists alive. 

Bits and Pieces of NewsBits and Pieces of News  

The 48th Annual Scottish Games and Celtic Festival will be held on Saturday 

August1st and Sunday August 2nd from 9AM to 5PM at the Monterey Fair-

grounds. For more information call 682-2022 or email  info7@mtyscotgames.com. 

(This is not an RLS Club event but for informational purposes.) 

We welcome the following NEW MEMBERS to our group of RLS enthusi-

asts!!!  Tonga & Lani Atalima,  Edna (Eddy) Barker,  Eileen Choate,  George 

(John) Crisel,  Mike & Karla Delahant,  Pat Hathaway,  Pat Kaufman,  Lui & 

Vesi Maaola,  Mike Lelieur,  Craig Smith,  Dana Trainor,  and Elle Zimmer-

man.  We look forward to seeing you at our events!!!! 

You can help publicize our Club and help the environment at the same time. 

The RLS Club is designing a limited edition RLS themed tote bag. A useful and 

fun way to share our story with friends while you shop. Makes great Christmas 

gifts. A prototype will be on display at the Stevenson House at the August 29th 

event. Cost is $12.00. Call Ruth at (831) 601-1894 and give us your feedback.  

In This Issue:In This Issue:  

Membership Dues StatusMembership Dues Status  

If you received this Newsletter via email from the RLS Club then your dues are 

paid up for the current calendar year.  If you have any questions about the status 

of your dues, please email the Club Treasurer at bobj83@comcast.net. 

 

August 29, 2015 (Saturday) 5:30 – 

7:30 pm 
Stevenson House Party.  See page 2 

for details.   

 

September 12, 2015, 5:30-7:30 pm 

Annual Meeting.  Catered dinner at 

Hacienda Carmel. RSVP to Rosemary 

Smith @ hesmith21@comcast.net. 
 

 

October 3, 2015, 10:00 am - 4:00 pm  

Stevenson House open for annual His-

tory Fest. 

 

November 14, 2015 1:00 pm   

The Un-Birthday Party at the Mon-

terey Library starring Keith reading 

from “The Old Pacific Capital” fol-

lowed by birthday cake. 

 

December 11 and 12, 2015, 5:00 to 

9:00 pm 

Christmas in the Adobes. 
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News from Saranac LakeNews from Saranac Lake  & Western Samoa& Western Samoa        

CELEBRATE RLS's 1879 MONTEREY ARRIVAL AND ENJOY BEAUTIFUL SAMOAN SINGING!!!   

The RLS Club of Monterey and the Monterey State Historic  

Park Association (MSHPA), are happy to host this annual  

event on Saturday August 29, 2015 at the Stevenson House  

from 5:30pm to 7:30pm.  Multi-talented actor Keith Decker  

will give his outstanding presentation of "Velvet Coat- The  

Ragged Luck of RLS."  Keith's documentation of happenings  

from Monterey to Carmel Valley are very interesting. And  

how did Keith become an RLS expert?  Approximately 30  

years ago while waiting tables at a Monterey restaurant, a  

uniformed Monterey State Historic Park Guide entered. She  

(Lydia Criley) expressed a need for a representative to  

portray RLS  at the Stevenson House. Thus began Keith's  

incredible RLS research & journey!  Keith subsequently  

recited RLS poetry in the Stevenson House’s upstairs  

recreated RLS bedroom.  Numerous classes of children loved  

seeing  "RLS come to life"!!! Keith also starred in the annual  

 "Un-Birthday party" and other RLS programs throughout  

the years. The other highlight on August 29th is hearing  

from a wonderful  local group of Samoan singers! Their  

beautiful music will include the song "Tusitala" written in  

Samoa for RLS.  (We all know how much RLS loved the  

Samoan people)  Share a spirit of camaraderie while you  

enjoy light refreshments in the garden of the Stevenson  

House at this memorable event!  Tickets are only $10.00 for  

RLS Club & MSHPA members. Otherwise they are $15.00.  

No reservations taken- tickets will be sold in advance at the  

Cooper Store (open  10 a.m. to  4 p.m.), or can be purchased  

at the door on the evening of the event. Attendance limited  

to 50.  If you have questions they  will be cheerfully  

answered by calling Ruth Anne Krotzer at (831) 601-1894. 

RLS Club member Mike Delahant, the distinguished 30 year curator at the RLS Museum in New York, recently mailed 

fascinating historical  RLS information from the RLS Society of America General Reports from 1922-1926. Some high-

lights include:  1922-23   Samuel Mc Clure"s description of his RLS  business & personal friendships - including the pub-

lication of "Kidnapped",  Mc Clure's 1902 visit with Fanny at her Gilroy, CA home,  what instigated RLS’s travel to the 

South Seas,  1923 letters from Lloyd & Isobel and others.  1924 includes a picture of the RLS Memorial Committee un-

veiling the Gutson Borglum Memorial Plaque at the Saranac Lake Museum, the wreckage of the Yacht Casco in 

1919,  the $17,500 sale of the Baker Cottage to the RLS Society of America,  the 1889 Hawaiian schooner Equator with 

cargo enumerated prior to sailing south.  1925  shows an 1857 photo of RLS and his cousin Lewis Balfour (a future medi-

cal doctor), the RLS Memorial Plaque gifted from the RLS Society of America to the Edinburgh Club and placed at # 8 

Howard Place, purposes of the RLS Society of America, an RLS 1873 letter to a Samoan Secretary of State T. Mahan 

Esq.  1926 highlights include letters paying homage to RLS by Sidney Colvin, Bliss Perry, Lloyd & Isobel etc.,  Isobel's 

description of Saranac Lake in 1887, and her belief that Fanny extended the life of RLS.  Ruth Anne Krotzer will compile 

a notebook of this data for the RLS Docent library at the Stevenson House.  Also from Saranac Lake  Rita Leonard the 

President Emeritus of the RLS Society of America has completed 2 RLS CDs.  They include a booklet of historical pic-

tures of Princess Kaiulani (1890), a map of Ainahau in Waikiki, an RLS family picture(1863) & others. CD's are available 

at Amazon or by phoning Rita at (808)  960-5447.             

Vailima President Jim Winegar recently mailed Museum brochures & lovely postcards.  The Vailima Museum was deco-

rated with the help of interior decorators who used photos provided by CA State Park staff from original RLS furnishings 

at the Stevenson House.  Antique stores were searched for English antiques comparable to the look & feeling of Vailima's 

interior during RLS's  time. 

Photo Credit to:  Batista Moon, Monterey, CA  
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RLS AND OUR SUBTERRANEAN “BROWNIES” RLS AND OUR SUBTERRANEAN “BROWNIES”   

(From a talk given by RLS Club charter member Elayne Wareing Fitzpatrick  

at the 2004 RLS International Conference in Edinburgh, Scotland) 

 

The poets and philosophers before me discovered the unconscious. 

Sigmund Freud on his 70th birthday [1926] 

 

We should not pretend to understand the world only by the intellect; we apprehend it just as much by feeling 

… The unconscious is not just evil by nature, it is also the source of the highest good. 

Carl Gustav Jung (Psychological Types) 

 

I felt them positively teeming in me, these opposing elements. 

Fyodor Dostoevsky (Notes from Underground) 

 

 

There’s an innate scamp in all of us eager to be touched, illuminated, and brought to center stage, if only 

for a moment, to pounce on our high moral sentiments. Acknowledged and happily parented, this little ras-

cal is likely to smile, bow politely, and settle for effecting harmless pranks -- or inspiring works of fancy.  

Rejected or ignored, it can lure us into the darkest recesses of our minds, then sneakily project itself, like a 

naughty child, into surrealistic dreams, gothic art, or crude behavior, simply to avoid boredom. 

Robert Louis Stevenson counted these wily scalawags among what he called his “Brownies,” a rather precious 

personification of his uncensored gut feelings.  Scottish children know them as elfin creatures who sneak out from under-

ground to do mischief at night. They’re a little like the Cabiri, tinker dwarfs of ancient Celtic mythology, who were al-

ways psychologically truthful and hardly ever politically correct.  RLS talked about his own dramatic troops in an essay 

called ‘A Chapter on Dreams’:   

“These little people who manage man’s internal theatre … and [play] upon their stage like children … 

have done [me] honest service, and given [me] as [I] sat idly [by], … better tales than [I] could fashion for 

[myself] … [They] do one half my work for me while I am asleep and, in all human likelihood, do the rest for 

me as well, when I am wide awake and fondly suppose I do it for myself.” 

Most Brownies, he declared, “have not a rudiment of what we call a conscience,” so all he would take credit for in 

his stories was “most of the morality, worse luck!”  One of these scamps showed itself in his first published work of fic-

tion, “A Lodging for the Night.”  This is an imagined episode in the life of Francois Villon, a swaggering scholar who 

roamed the streets of Medieval Paris and made no bones about his double nature.  No doubt RLS felt a thrill of vicarious 

satisfaction as the Brownies put these impudent words into his character’s mouth:  

“I am called Francois Villon, a poor Master of Arts of this university.  I know some Latin, and a deal 

of vice.  I can make chansons, ballades, lais, vierlais, and roundels, and I am very fond of wine.  I was born 

in a garret, and I shall not improbably die upon the gallows.” 

It wasn’t long before Stevenson was projecting his Brownies into another double-natured character.  This time it 

was the gruff-but-lovable sea cook, Long John Silver, who befriended young Jim Hawkins in Treasure Island.  Silver may 

have been a pilfering pirate, but he was not without honor, as evidenced by Dr. Livesey’s affirmation of this amiable 

scoundrel at the conclusion of the tale:  “You’re the man to keep your word, we know that.” 

Stevenson was intrigued with what he called “the truly mingled tissue of man’s nature, and how huge 

faults and shining virtues cohabit and persevere in the same character.” 

His consummate Brownie-inspired creation was the highly intellectual, and outwardly genteel, Dr. Jekyll.  This 

character mixed and swallowed a potion that unleashed a repressed shadow figure, the hairy Mr. Hyde. 

 The devil came out snarling, “stripped of all those balancing instincts,” Stevenson wrote, “by which even the 

worst of us continue to walk with some degree of steadiness among temptations.”  

It wasn’t that Dr. Jekyll had never meditated on these legions of impulses that clamor for human attention. He had.  

Research had led him “towards the mystic and the transcendental [which] shed a strong light [on the] perennial war 

among my members.”  He was accustomed to thinking in opposites -- in terms of psychological as well as logical truths, 

observing:  (Continued on following pages) 
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“With every day, and from both sides of my intelligence -- the moral and the intellectual -- I thus drew 

steadily nearer to that truth … that man is not truly one, but truly two … It was the curse of mankind that 

these incongruous fagots were thus bound together -- that in the agonized womb of consciousness, these polar 

twins should be continuously struggling.” 

After drinking the concoction designed to separate his polar twins, Jekyll looked into a mirror and recognized 

Hyde as a long-hidden, pestiferous inhabitant of his own primitive unconscious.  Surprisingly, he met Hyde with a “leap 

of welcome.” “This, too, was myself. It seemed natural and human” was his now famous declaration.     

After this, he was more certain than ever that his unconscious not only contained the disruptive Mr. Hyde but 

“a polity of [other] multifarious, incongruous, and independent denizens.” 

Unfortunately, Jekyll had been fooling around with drugs and his inner monitor lost control of this monstrous Brownie.  

Hyde got so out of hand that, for the good Dr. Jekyll, suicide -- not reconciliation of those ‘natural and human’ opposites -

- seemed to be the only way out. 

But if a repressed, and therefore hateful, Brownie dictated the downfall of Jekyll, another neglected, but more 

benign imp may have nagged its unsuspecting host to his grave eight years later.   

On the morning of the day he died, RLS was deeply involved in dictating a chapter of what is arguably his great-

est book -- Weir of Hermiston.  He had conjured up a scene which required that he have it out with his anima, Jungian 

term for the distaff archetype of the unconscious. Here was a long-neglected Brownie demanding that he give her more 

attention after her years of patient deference to masculine images. 

In a scene where Archie Weir has thrown cold water on his beloved Kirstie’s anticipation of an erotic encounter -

- Stevenson revealed just how far he had come in his own efforts to understand the ongoing battle of the sexes: 

“In [Kirstie’s] quick petulant nature, a moment ago on fire with hope, thwarted love and wounded 

vanity wrought.  The schoolmaster that there is in all men -- to the despair of all girls and most women --- 

was now completely in possession of Archie ... he had come wound up to do his duty; and the set mouth, which 

in him only betrayed the effort of his will, to her seemed the expression of an averted heart … and if so -- if it 

was all over – the pang of the thought took away from her the power of thinking … with the aboriginal in-

stinct, having suffered herself, she wished to make Archie suffer … gallant, desperate little heart, she had 

accepted the command of that supreme attraction like the call of fate and marched blindfold on her doom.  

But Archie, with his masculine sense of responsibility, must reason; he must dwell on some future good, when 

the present good was all in all to Kirstie [and her hope] that she might one day be Mrs. Weir of Hermiston.” 

When Archie noticed that she was shaking from head to foot “with the barren ecstasy of temper,’ he ran to her in 

alarm, took her in his arms and felt her body shaken by “the throes of distress.”  He felt pity and “a bewildered fear of this 

explosive engine in his arms, whose works he did not understand, and yet had been tampering with.”  

At that moment, Stevenson wrote, the “curtains of boyhood” rose from before him, and he saw, for the very first 

time, “the ambiguous face of woman as she is … he saw not where he had offended.  It seemed unprovoked, a willful con-

vulsion of brute nature …”  

These rather hopeless words were the last Stevenson was ever to write.  It may just be that the wrenching effort 

to understand, and give voice to, his female Brownie -- and her autochthonal, unabashed response as a woman scorned -- 

triggered the stroke that did him in later in the day.   

He had tapped into a basic survival instinct -- sex -- that invariably reacts against the ‘cold finger’ of science and 

reason, whether we acknowledge and manage to control it or not. 

As it turned out, this scene from Weir of Hermiston was to be Stevenson’s final homage to the charming and ter-

rible Pan – horny god of brute Nature -- whom he’d celebrated years before in “Pan’s Pipes,” cannily observing that to 

“distrust one’s impulses” is to be unfaithful to Pan.  

Stevenson’s relationship with the mythical Pan was indigenous.  As G. K. Chesterton put it: 

“He was a highly honourable, responsible and chivalrous Pagan, in a world of Pagans who were most 

of them considerably less conspicuous for chivalry and honor … In the Puritan creeds there was nothing that 

he could believe, even as much as he had believed in make-believe.”  

Beyond that, RLS was a sick child trying to get well, a lost child trying to get home.  Submerged in complexity,  
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This is the Joe Strong sketch of San Carlos Day in 1879 .  

L-R Jules Simoneau, Maria Onesimo (Mission born) and husband 

James Meadows, Father Casanova, Old Ventura with cane, other 

Indians in background. 

 

During Stevenson’s time in Monterey in 1879 he and  

Joe Strong rode to Carmel Mission to  observe the San  

Carlos Day service. The old Mission, founded by the  

Spanish in 1771, had been secularized and abandoned  

after the Mexican revolution and was in ruin by 1879.  

However Father Casanova visited the old Church on  

San Carlos Day each year to say Mass for the  

remaining Indians. 

 

In RLS’ only known essay for the Monterey  

Californian newspaper, he comments that the Indians,  

led by Old Ventura, sang Gregorian chants with such  

good pronunciation that it was more eloquent than the  

sermon.  Stevenson goes on to lament “a fine church, a  

fine old race, brutally neglected…..”  And that “the U.S. 

Mint can coin many more dollar pieces, but not Make a  

single Indian…” 

 

He reminds the editor that, in England, a “great noble  

or cotton spinner” would repair the church and charge  

admission, and that in France, better yet; the  

Government would restore such an important site.  

RLS the closes with a plea to editor Bronson and the  

inhabitants of Monterey County, to put “their heads  

and purses together to preserve this speaking relic of the past” 

 

Before many years had passed a protecting roof was installed on the Mission church, the Del Monte Hotel opened, and 

their guests were soon riding carriages along the 17 mile Drive with a stop at Carmel Mission. 

 

 Carmel Mission has been restored and made earthquake safe in the last few years and is now the 2nd most visited site on 

the Monterey Peninsula with thousands of visitors each year, including Presidents John Kennedy and Ronald Reagan. 

And all Governors of California through Reagan have been sworn in using Serra’s bible 

 

Note: The original essay, “San Carlos Day: A Barbarian at the Carmelo Mission” is the only authenticated RLS article to 

appear in The Monterey Californian on 11 November 1879. It was discovered by Roger Swearingen in the Monterey Li-

brary Archives and has never been published. 
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RLS at St Carlos Borromeo Carmel Mission 1879RLS at St Carlos Borromeo Carmel Mission 1879  

he yearned toward simplicity. His gallant dash for freedom and happiness – an insolent reaction to realistic pessimism – 

is an enlightening study in quixotic optimism that saved him from futility and madness, all of which is reminiscent of a 

Biblical injunction:   

 

“Except ye be transformed, and become as little children, ye shall not enter into the kingdom of 

heaven.” 

 

“Can a man be happy?” Stevenson asks.  He answers, “Yes, before he becomes one.” 

 

(Next issue:  RLS as model for Sir James M. Barrie’s ‘Peter Pan.’ 
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