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The RLS Club welcomes two
additions to the Board of Directors:
Terry Trotter and Bob Fisher, as
members-at-large. Thank you in
advance for giving generously of your
time. The Club also welcomes new
members Elizabeth and Richard
Barratt, Terry Kosaka, Terry and
Paula Trotter, and Dodi Scardina.

Save the Date for the RLS Summer Lecture
Featuring Roger Swearingen
Internationally-acclaimed Stevenson Scholar

Saturday, August 28, 2021, 2-4 pm
Open to the Public
Location and Ticket information will be announced soon
“ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON – ASPECTS OF THE WRITER”
Robert Louis Stevenson scholar Roger G. Swearingen will share his
thoughts about features of Stevenson’s writing – and particular works
of his – that have kept him fascinated, inspired, and busy over a fiftyyear career of research and writing about RLS. Come prepared with
questions and thoughts of your own for a lively question-and-answer
session that will follow.

The President's Message

BY RUTH KROTZER

Birds singing, flowers blooming, and Louis and Fanny's May 19, 1880
wedding anniversary - all are reminiscent of the month of May! If you
missed our May 23 garden party, check out page 8.
Heartfelt thanks to former Vice President Elizabeth Anderson who
has relocated to Oregon to be near her family. Her creativity and
leadership left positive marks on the Club.Congratulations to Harish
Joshi, our new V. P., who will bring his many skills and talents to
advance our goals.
In 1891 our beloved RLS wrote "The Bottle Imp" which is one of his
best loved short stories New hard bound copies with large print and
beautiful illustrations, signed by the illustrator, are now available.
When you partner with the Stevenson Society of America with a
minimum $25 donation, a book will be yours! Monterey Peninsula
delivery is included; others please add $6 for domestic mailing or the
applicable overseas rate.Your donation will give you the joy of ensuring
Continued on p.2
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that the roof restoration project will begin on June 1 at the Stevenson Memorial Cottage in Saranac Lake, NY.
Please make your check payable to the Stevenson Society of America and mail to: Ruth Anne Krotzer at P.O. Box
232, Marina, CA. 93933.
Congratulations to Terry Trotter, the winner of our last quiz. The answer was taken from “The Life of Mrs.
Robert Louis Stevenson" by her sister Nellie Van de Grift Sanchez. Fanny's nickname as a child was "Tiger Lily.” She
liked the name and consequently planted tiger lilies wherever she lived as an adult. The nickname was given by her
mother because of Fanny’s childhood desire to have lighter skin.
This month’s quiz questions were submitted by Mike Delahant, resident curator, Cottage in Saranac Lake:
1) Who persuaded RLS to remove the first 5 chapters from his novel, "The Black Arrow"?
2) Who gave RLS "Findley's South Pacific Directory" which is on display at the Stevenson House in Monterey?
3) Who locked himself in his business office and cried after learning of RLS’ death?
Please contact me with your answers at: (831) 601-1894 or email to rkrotzercolts@gmail.com.

What if there had been a Cure for RLS? by Monica Hudson
I have been thinking about RLS and how he would have reacted to our incredible fortune to have a vaccine to
tame this awful pandemic. I think how he never stopped searching for a cure for his lung problems, hoping and
praying for good health as he faced death during many dark and painful nights. He travelled the world in search of
relief. He relied on strangers to nurse him. He wrote heartbreaking yet realistic letters to his friends of how the
doctors promised, if he made it to forty, he would be assured a long and healthy life.
What if there had been a cure for him, just there for the taking? Would he have gone ahead and taken it? Would
he have worried and searched out every negative report on the cure? Would he have searched for the truth? Would
he have listened to the science, considered compassion for others, and would he have used the power of the word
to let the world know?
My mind keeps revolving around these terms: Science, Truth and Superstition, Compassion and the Power of the
Word.
Science was in his blood. He grew up in a family of engineers absorbing how science was applied to test their
projects. The unbelievable feats of building the Bell Rock, Dhu Heartach, and Skerryvore lights were only possible
using systematic methodology, experiments and observations that were evidence based and tested. In 1871, when
studying at the University of Edinburgh, he was awarded the silver medal for his paper on a New Form of
Intermittent Light for Lighthouses. I am absolutely certain he would have been guided by his understanding of
science.
Truth mattered to RLS. What comes to mind is Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde and how he demonstrated that the truth
prevails, and the abject distortion of the truth destroys the human being. On superstition I am thinking of the
delightful anecdote from Samoa. His native friends, helpers, and employees marveled at the large home he was
building and the beautiful furnishings which were unloaded from ships and landed on the beach in Apia. Only a
very rich man could afford such, yet they were calling him Tusitala, the story teller. Samoans had their own long
oral tradition but their storytellers were not fabulously rich. Having subjected this “truth” to their “scientific
analysis,” they had come to the conclusion that RLS was in possession of the magic bottle described in his story
“The Bottle Imp.” RLS did nothing to dissuade them from that belief. He understood human nature, that once a half
truth or superstition takes hold, it is very hard to convince the believer, even if it would benefit him.
Compassion seems to have come naturally to RLS. He was raised in a household where the word of the Bible was
revered and its values practiced. I am thinking of his dictating “A History of Moses" to his mother when he was only
six, and how later in life he invariably identified with the underdog and stood up for their rights.
The power of the word matters. RLS understood this fact. What would his reaction be to fierce competition of
getting the word out in today's world? How words like "China Flu" or "Wuhan Flu" are used like weapons to stir
hatred, division, and attacks on minorities. How misinformation and scientific untruth are bandied about to keep
Continued on p.3
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unsuspecting people from caring for themselves and for others. I am sure that RLS would use the power of the
word to spread the truth, advocate for reason, and encourage compassion among mankind.
There is no question in my mind. RLS would have jumped at the chance to be vaccinated not only to save his
health but to protect his loved ones. He could now stop “living like a weevil in a biscuit” and would “cheat death
once more”! He would urge us to cherish our good fortune and to claim the one treasure worth having: Our Health.

Rare Stevenson Books on Display at Local Gallery by Lindy Perez
Word traveled fast on the Monterey Peninsula when a first edition volume by Robert Louis Stevenson came to
light with a handwritten note on Bohemian Club stationery pasted inside. The small script of RLS was unmistakable
in his note to the book’s original owner, Charles Warren Stoddard, literary celebrity of historic San Francisco and
old Monterey.
It wasn’t long before the inquiry sent to Stevenson House curatorial staff at State Parks reached the inbox of
Terry Trotter. A rare book conservator in Michigan was looking for a buyer, and Trotter jumped at the chance to
enhance his Stevenson display. Terry Trotter is the owner of Trotter Galleries in Pacific Grove and Carmel and
collects fine art and literary works associated with RLS and his California connections. Trotter is also a newlyelected board member of the RLS Club of Monterey.
There were actually two acquisitions made, one is a first edition of Familiar Studies of Men and Books (Chatto and
Windus, London, Piccadilly, 1882) with Stoddard’s signature, dated May ’82, and a portion of Bohemian Club of San
Francisco stationery, dated Feb 1880, attached to the inside cover. On it, Stevenson wrote: “C. W. Stoddard, Esq. I
shall be back. R. L. Stevenson.”
Left-RLS signature on
Bohemian Club Stationery,
Feb. 1880
Right-Stoddard
signature/address in
Famous Studies, May 1882

The second book is a rare first edition of The Child’s Garden of Verses (Longmans, Green and Co., 1885) with a
letter tucked inside handwritten by Fanny Stevenson from Bournemouth, January 3, 1885, addressed to the editor
of the local newspaper in Indianapolis, Fanny’s hometown. Her letter was in reply to the paper’s request for a
photograph of her husband and includes comments about a book of children’s verses soon to be published, an
illustrator for the poems, the names of family members, and amusing quips.
Special books such as these invite detective work. Trotter has made a good start following the clues. Stevenson
first met Stoddard in early 1880 after he moved from Monterey to San Francisco to be closer to Fanny prior to their
marriage. Virgil Williams, director of the School of Design and Fanny’s friend, introduced him to the Bohemian Club
where Stoddard was a popular member. He collected autographs, so naturally saved the note from the young
Scottish writer. He also would have sensed a kind and sympathetic listener in RLS. According to their biographers,
both men were experiencing personal suffering at this time: Stoddard was depressed and wanted to die;
Stevenson was ill and determined to live.
By 1882, Stoddard had moved to Hawaii where his parents lived and where Familiar Studies must have
been sent. In blue ink, Stoddard added his signature and address: Spook Hall, Oahu, H.I. May '82.
Continued on p 4
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“Spook Hall” was his nickname for the “tumbledown old rookery” he was renting in Hawaii, which is reminiscent of
the “Eyrie”, his dilapidated haunt on Rincon Hill in San Francisco where he shared tales of his South Pacific travels
with RLS. In the two years since their meeting, Stevenson and Stoddard had corresponded, and Stoddard hoped
Stevenson would send autographed copies of his books to the Bohemican Club. RLS must have asked his
publisher to send a copy of one of his first significant volumes to his fellow writer. The pages have intriguing
underlines in pencil and parentheses added by Stoddard. Stevenson did come back to San Francisco in 1888 to
prepare for his Pacific Island cruise, but Stoddard was elsewhere. Sadly, the two writers never met again; Stoddard
returned to Monterey for his final years and is buried in the historic San Carlos Cemetery, near another old friend
of Stevenson, Jules Simoneau.
The story behind the letter from Fanny Stevenson has a more complex history related to the illustrator Miss
Havers and to family names, including that of her sister Nellie V.de Sanchez of Monterey. It also reveals Fanny’s
role as family photographer. Terry Trotter is pursuing all leads as he uncovers its mysteries.

The beginning and end of Fanny's letter, Jan 1885

What is happening at the Stevenson House in Monterey?

As you know the Stevenson House has been in a yearlong slumber during the pandemic. Curatorial staff used the
time to clean and organize. The garden has been open for visitors to enjoy and to look through the windows to get
a glimpse of the furnishings. However, as of the date of this Newsletter, no concrete reopening date has been put
forward. We assume the House will open this summer and encourage Club members to sign-up for training to
become docents and current docents to set aside Saturdays to volunteer. We will post any new developments on
our website at: rlsclubmonterey.org. You can also contact the RLS Club directly by writing to
RLSclubmonterey@outlook.com.

RLS News from across the Pond

--Merchiston Publishing, in collaboration with the RLS Club of Edinburgh, announces the upcoming publication of:
Fortunate Voyager, A Celebration of Robert Louis Stevenson, A collection of personal and academic essays
celebrating the life and enduring legacy of Scottish literary icon RLS. First established in 1920 by acquaintances of
Stevenson, the RLS Club now encompasses a large member network world-wide. The anthology brings together 60
previously unpublished essays and stories from contributors. [RLS Club Monterey contributed an essay.]
--Modestine Sea Shanties Choir based in Saint-Germaine-en-Laye near Paris help an online rehearsal on May 6 via
Zoom. The music combines all things Stevenson loved: the sea, music and good fellowship. RLS Club members
were invited to sing-along. To hear the music, check this link:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RVJuLiRgEk&ab_channel=FolkMusicRecords
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FIRST DAY IN MONTEREY by Keith Decker
We see the dusty rutted streets of El Pueblo de Monterey, the windmills bickering in the breeze, a true Vaquero
urging his horse at full gallop, chickens, pigs, a Chinese vendor, and small shops along Alvarado Street. As we
move through this frontier setting, we arrive at the steps of the Bohemia Saloon. Entering the room, we glimpse
an assortment of Monterey gentlemen: an Italian fisherman, a German or Switzer from the hills of the Sur, a
Chinese houseboy, and Adulfo Sanchez, the proprietor of the saloon. He is chatting amiably with the young artist,
Joseph Strong.
Meanwhile across the dunes from Salinas City, a narrow gauge rail train trundles toward Monterey with a
curious occupant installed in one of the carriages. Robert Louis Stevenson is seen sleeping upright in a seat. The
ravages of immigrant travel show on the face, body and clothing of this “queer Scottish gentleman in a green
velvet coat.” As he doses, the rocking of the carriage and the rhythm of the rail cause him to dream vividly of a
storm at sea aboard an immigrant vessel with frightened occupants enduring the ravages by huddling below
decks in the hold.After this brief but vivid hallucination, he awakens to the quiet breezes wafting across the dunes
and the distant sound of thundering surf. Where is he?No township, nothing but sand dune and wagon. The
driver will carry our stranger into the town of Monterey for a small fee.
The wagon follows a narrow path over the dunes until seen below is El Pueblo de Monterey beautifully settled
in the hills, the Custom House with flag flying, the narrow rutted streets, Jack Swan’s tavern, board and batten
houses, and fishing boats lolling in the bay. Manuel Wolter whistles a tune as he drives up Alvarado Street and
lurches to a stop in front of the Bohemia Saloon. Sr. Wolter urges his horse to continue on, but the beast insists
on stubbornly standing his ground. They have been through this before. Our stranger disembarks, pays the
driver, and enters the saloon.
An altercation has broken out as the Switzer starts to feel the alcohol course through his veins.LAND is the
issue to be discussed, and ownership and boundaries are always hot topics. The large man has cornered a small
Mexican, and Adulfo is ready to intercede when in walks our thin Scottish gentleman. All eyes turn to the swinging
door as he coughs miserably and approaches the bar. The altercation is swiftly dealt with by the proprietor as he
hastens to attend to his newest guest. RLS requests a brandy to remove the dust from his throat.
The Saloon has changed with his entrance. The small crowd is curious. Adulfo makes some discreet inquiries.
Monterey after all is an assortment of cultures, and seeing French, Italian, Chinese, Mexican and Gringo together
is common. But what is this accent? Why is this sickly pale yet humorous caricature so unusual? His voice is deep
and resonant, and an inflection with odd rolling of the “R” causes all to pause and listen. He explains he is a
wearisome traveler from the Scottish Highlands and is visiting a friend in town. The stranger is unusually
reluctant to elaborate on his reason for coming to Monterey, but being a master of conversation, soon has
Adulfo, Joseph Strong and others telling tales of old Monterey and describing the attractions. Soon the patrons
are sharing stories with the stranger and listening with a curious interest to more than his accent; he is a true
storyteller with descriptive narrative and adventure in his tales.
Another bracing shot of brandy helps to steady his travel-weary bones, and RLS is anxious to find his
friend.Young Joe Strong is near at hand, and RLS, always interested in artists and bohemians, asks if he might
assist in locating his dear friend. They step out into the street and walk up Alvarado, nimbly jumping over fissures
and stepping along the elevated wooden stairways. At one juncture, Joe asks RLS where he is to find this “friend.”
When RLS answers “Casa Bonifacio” the young man is taken aback. Joe is quite aware of this adobe as he happens
to be courting a Miss Osbourne who lives there.
The men are indeed in an awkward position, and some explaining must be done when Joe glances down the
street and suddenly puts his arm around RLS’s shoulder and engages him in a discussion of the wares displayed
in a shop window. With their backs to the street, a rather dashing figure of a man, blonde with goatee, astride a
magnificent Appaloosa, saunters along the street and disappears around the corner. Joe steps from the window

Continued on p. 6
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in mid-sentence and gazes in the direction of the horseman, fanning himself with
his hat. RLS notices the concern on Joe’s face. He then learns that the man on the
horse is indeed Sam Osbourne, the husband of RLS’ beloved Fanny and father of
Joe’s beloved Belle.
Casa Bonifacio is the subject of their conversation now, and Joe is shocked at finding
that RLS knows of Sam. They find a shaded garden and a bench to sit on, and a
reluctant RLS explains to Joe his full reason for being in Monterey. He tells the story
of meeting Fanny in France. Joe can see that RLS is in love with Fanny and also the
extreme hardship he has suffered in attempting to be near his loved one. With great
humility and understanding and realizing that Sam is most probably on his way back
to Oakland, Joe escorts RLS to the door of Casa Bonifacio.
Joe conceals himself on the street, and RLS knocks on the door. Fanny answers and doesn’t recognize him at
first. He is wasted, thin, and dirty. His eyes are deep and dark. She is suddenly gracious and kindly invites him into
the main room.Fanny is upset from the recent encounter with Sam and is shocked to see R.L.S. in such a state of
apparent poverty and sickliness. She conceals her concern by being overly polite and, speaking rapidly, offers a cup
of tea and a sit down.
RLS is quiet and very near mental and physical exhaustion. He has anticipated this moment through miles of
difficult immigrant travel. The reality of their situation rushes through his senses. She is married, he is poor. There
is silence between the two as they sit, each contemplating the awkwardness. The silence is broken by young Lloyd
bursting into the room, cheerfully greeting RLS with “Luly is here!” RLS rises from his somber repose to dance a
Scottish jig with the lad. Lloyd wants to show him his new pony, a gift from Sam and drags RLS to the courtyard
garden; Fanny follows slowly, knowing that she must explain her difficult situation.As Lloyd demonstrates his
horsemanship, Fanny and RLS sit beneath a large Sherman Rose bower and speak in hushed tones.
Their love is real, their affection deep; the harsh reality of divorce in these times and his near penniless status
create a moment between them that is bursting with emotion, Yet their conversation is suppressed by propriety.
The final word whispered by Fanny in an imitation of the Scots is “Louis, dear, I cannae marry ye.”
RLS bows his head in submission. Filled with rejection and defeat and on the verge of collapse, the moment is
broken when Joe and Belle wander into the courtyard, hand in hand, the perfect lovers.The contrast is visually
startling. Here is the tragic reality of RLS in Monterey. Belle loves her father and is suspicious of RLS and cold
towards him. Joe and RLS pretend surprise when meeting. Fanny explains that RLS is visiting and asks Joe to help
her friend find lodging in Monterey. “Lodging for the night, that’s what’s needed,” RLS pronounces loudly to break
the awkwardness.
Fanny escorts RLS and Joe escorts Belle from the courtyard to the arched doorway and then to the bower over
the path of the entry garden. Their walk is slow, the young lovers with dreams, the older couple with reality. The
parting on the street is delicate and discreet with courteous exchanges. Even so, the neighbors are suspicious of
Fanny.Joe again strolls down Alvarado Street with this “queer Scottish gentleman in a green velvet coat.” This is just
his first day.

Don't Forget your 2021 Dues
Many thanks to the 34 members who paid 2021 Club dues despite a year and a half of meager program offerings.
(No thanks to the pandemic.) Your loyalty is much appreciated! It is never too late to pay dues. A check for $10
payable to the RLS Club of Monterey, mailed to Lindy Perez, treasurer, P.O. Box 51504, Pacific Grove, CA, 93950 is
all it takes.
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New Library for the Monterey Club
The RLS Club now has a lending library for any member or docent who wants to read about Robert Louis
Stevenson. The books are from the donated collection of Elizabeth Warfel and will be maintained at the home
of Ruth Anne Krotzer. Just contact her at (831) 601-1894 and rkrotzercolts@gmail.com.
Here are the Books:
1.Almost Complete Works of RLS (22 of 26 volumes); 1897 Scribner and Sons. Includes novels, short stories,
essays, plays, poems, history and travel
2.Letters of Robert Louis Stevenson, edited by Booth and Mehew, 1854-1884, 4 volumes
3.The Prose Writing of Robert Louis Stevenson, A Guide, by Roger Swearingen, 1980; list of all known
works
4.Bibliography of RLS, ed. Col. W.F. Prideaux, 1917; all works published to date
5.No More a Stranger by Anne Fisher, 1946; Monterey period
6.Voyage to Windward by J. C. Furnas, 1952;Biography of RLS, one of the best
7.From Scotland to Silverado, ed. James Hart, 1994; autobiographical early writings
8.Stevenson at Silverado, by Anne Roller Issler, 1996; honeymoon in Napa Valley
9.The Tales of Tusitala, ed. John L. Hardie, 1946; selection of best stories
10. This Life I’ve Loved, by Isobel Field, 1937; autobiography of RLS’ step-daughter
11. Fanny Stevenson: A Romance of Destiny, by Alexandria LaPierre, 1995; biography of RLS’ wife
12. An Inland Voyage and Travels with a Donkey, ed. James Bowman, 1922; early travel adventures
13. Our Samoan Adventure, by Fanny and RLS, 1955; Samoan period
14. Under the Wide and Starry Sky, by Nancy Horan, 2013; a contemporary novel based on life of RLS and
Fanny
15. The Old Pacific Capital, by RLS 1880; essay on Monterey and San Francisco
16. Program for Theatrical Production of Treasure Island, Edinburgh International Festival, 1990.
17. Stevenson Family Tree

In Memory of James Stoddard Winegar (1936 – 2020) by Monica Hudson

One morning in 1992, I opened the door to the Stevenson House Museum in Monterey where a small group of
tourists had gathered to hear the story of RLS and see the wonderful collection of furniture, books, and personal
items located within. Among the guests that day were two men who were extremely attentive and seemed
particularly interested in the furnishings, which struck me as very unusual. They lingered at the end of the tour so I
asked them if they were here on some special mission.That is how I met Jim Winegar and Rex Maughan. They were
on a mission indeed! Their love of Samoa had inspired them to restore Vailima, the island home of RLS. In
December 1991 tropical cyclone Val had descended on Western Samoa with 150 mile-per-hour winds and 50 foot
waves lasting 5 days. The damage to the islands and Vailima was severe. Jim and Rex created The RLS Foundation
and negotiated with the Prime Minister and High Chiefs to lease the property so a full and complete restoration
could go forward. They had come here to take a look at the original furniture in our collection which had been in
the home. They had seen it in the many photographs taken at Vailima during RLS’ lifetime.
I volunteered on the spot to do anything I could to help them. With the blessing of State Park curator Kris Quist, I
photographed and measured all the pieces and added the often very detailed documentation tracing their
provenance. With that completed binder Jim and Rex sent an interior decorator shopping around the world for
similar English period antiques to furnish Vailima.
On December 3rd 1994, during the 100 anniversary commemoration of RLS’ death, I had the privilege to see
Vailima, beautifully restored and lovingly furnished. Now open to the public, it had become The RLS Museum. Jim
had overseen the project and had served as President of The RLS Foundation since 1994. Without Jim’s enthusiasm,
curiosity, energy and warmth, which inspired all who met him, none of this would have ever happened. All of us,
anywhere in the world who love RLS, have lost a very special friend.
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The Club Celebrates a Breath of Fresh Air and the Stevensons

Top left-Monica Hudson, standing, hosted the
first RLS Club event since the lockdown in her
beautiful garden on Sunday, May 23.
Top right - Keith Decker, moderator.
Bottom-Members gathered to remember the
anniversary of RLS and Fanny on May 19, 1880,
to discuss "Pavilion on the Links," his short
story written in Monterey, and to meet and
mingle with friends, old and new.

