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This issue of the Scout Bulletin is being published as a
Memerial Number of the Chief Scout, and I believe that all Scouts,
into whose hands it comes, will be glad to have this reminder of
the Chief’s long life of unselfish and unstinted service and to read
of the manner in which he was laid to rest.

For us, the Chief Scout’s presence here in Kenya has always
been a source of inspiration, and we are proud to know that these
last years which he spent amongst us were full of happiness and
content. He loved all simple things and the creatures of the wild.
His life is ended but his spirit lives on. Let us all follow the Scout
motto “‘ Be Prepared.”

HENRY MOORE,

Chief Scout, Kenya Colony.
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T3 OBERT STEPHENSON SMYTH BADEN-POWELL

could claim to have lived two lives, one as a soldier
fighting for his country, the other as a worker for
Peace through the brotherhood of the Boy Scout move-
ment. And he was one of the greatest representatives of
a day that is past; a day when a General was a public
hero, and when the word “ gentleman” meant a man
who was born to responsibilities as well as to position.

He was born on February 22, 1857, the eighth of
ten children and the sixth son. His father died when
he was three and the family was left none too well off.
At the age of twelve he went to Charterhouse where
he came under the influence of Dr. Haig Brown whose
insistence on training in acting stood Baden-Powell in
good stead in his later career. He was a competent,
good-tempered boy and the cheerfulness with which he
did “fagging” was typical (he had excellent training
from his elder brothers)—and “ fagging” in 1870 was
a much more arduous proposition than it is nowadays.
He was ambidextrous, too, and, always enthusiastic
about art, he could draw with one hand and shade with
the other.

Unofficially, in the woods around the school he
practised many of the arts of Scouting, stalking the
masters and catching and cooking his own rabbits. Nor
were the holidays wasted. He and his brothers made
many an expedition round the coast of England in a
yvacht and traced the Thames to its source by canoe. In
all this Baden-Powell was learning the arts and crafts
which were to prove so useful to him professionally,
and was tasting the meat of the educational system he
was to give to the world forty vyears later.

The Soldier

His army career was brilliant from the start. He
passed from Charterhouse straight to the 13th Hussars.
With them he served in India, Afghanistan, and South
Africa, and was mentioned in despatches for his fine
work in the Zululand operations. He spent three years
in Malta as Assistant Military Secretary and then, on
special service, led the expedition against Prempeh in
Ashanti. In 1897 he was promoted from the 13th
Hussars to command the 5th Dragoon Guards.

In 1899 came the Defence of Mafeking, the most
notable episode in his outstanding career. Apart from
its military significance, three other facts of importance
to the future date from then. First, Baden-Powell
became world-famous and the hero of every boy.
Second, he learnt during the -defence the value of boys
and the response they give to the right training. And
third, in the midst of the siege he published his book
“ Aids to Scouting,” which reached a far wider public
than the military group for which it was written,

P”

Telling the story of Mafeking which he called “a
game of bluff,” Baden-Powell wrote later:

“President Kruger declared war against Great
Britain on October 11, 1899. But four months previous
to this Lord Wolseley, the Commander-in-Chief, ordered
me to go out to South Africa at once as there was danger
that the Boers might go to war with us, and in order
to be prepared for this I was to raise a force close to
the North-West frontier of the Transvaal, to threaten
the Boers from that quarter, so that they would have
to send strong forces against me, and thus leave the sea-
ports in the South-East free for our troops landing from
England and India.

“Though I had been three times on active service
in South Africa, I honestly did not like this campaign
as it meant fighting against many old friends I had
among the Boers. But duty is a hard taskmaster and
has to be obeyed. So I raised two regiments of Mounted
Rifles and included the armed police of those parts in
my Zforce. Colonel Plumer (afterwards Field-Marshal
Lord Plumer) and Colonel Hore were sent out to com-
mand these regiments. By October we had the force
complete and trained and in position. Half of it, under
Colonel Plumer, was posted five hundred miles to the
North of Mafeking at Tuli, in Rhodesia. The other half
was raised near Mafeking. So when the Boers came in
October to take Mafeking they found it occupied by us.

“ Mafeking is a small market town on the railway,
of about fifteen hundred white inhabitants and seven
thousand natives. We had just a thousand troops
(hastily trained) and three hundred townsmen enrolled
and armed as town guard, and about six hundred white
women and children. But we had to pretend to be a
very strong and dangerous force in order to draw the
Boers up our way. The whole thing was, and had to be,
a game of bluff from start to finish.

“Just before the war began I had telegraphed to
headquarters at the Cape to say that we must have some
good artillery if we were to hold the place. The answer
came in code language that two 4.7 guns were being
sent up by the next train. This glad news was
published and no doubt went to the Boers also, and the
garrison flocked to the station to meet the two monster
guns that were going to make attackers sit up. When
the train rolled in there was no outward sign of the
guns. I asked the guard: ‘ Where are our guns that you
have brought up? ’ ‘Oh, yes, I have them in my van.’

And there they were—two little nine-pounder guns,
and old ones at that. One of the men who had served
with me in Matabeleland three years previously recog-
nised them. ¢ Why, be blowed if that isn’t old Crooked-
tailed Sal’—a gun we had used in Rhodesia with a
badly camaged tail. In telling me to expect the big
guns the wrong code-word had been used, and instead
of ‘nine-pounder’ they had used the word for °four-
point seven’—a very different pair of shoes!
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“RBut the report had got out that we had the big
guns!  You see, up till the actual outbreak of war, we
had lots of spies in the place. And we gave them some-
thing to report.

“Qne thing that put Mafeking over-much in the
limelight at home during the early part of the siege
was that we sent out exuberantly cheerful messages to
Lord Roberts, the Commander-in-Chief. The messages
were carried by mnative runners who had to creep
through the Boer lines at night, and in the event of their
being captured and our messages read by the enemy,
these would not be at all encouraging to them. We
never thought that the messages would be sent to
fingland. As it was, they arrived there just at a time
when our forces in other parts of South Africa were
suffering nasty setbacks at the hands of the Boers, so
anything that relieved the gloom set up by these was
welcomed at home just then with exaggerated joy. . . .

“ On Sundays the Boers did no firing, but they used
to come out of their forts to stretch their legs. We
could see that their forts were surrounded with barbed
wire because of the upright posts and the caretul way
in which the men lifted their legs over the wire. So
we put up barbed wire round ours. We had no barbed
wire, but we put up forests of posts and then on Sundays
when our men stepped out to stretch their legs, they
lifted these with the greatest care and difficulty over
imaginary barbed wire—a performance which fully im-
pressed the enemy watching them.

s Yes—we carried our bluffing to such an extent
that we had to blulf ourselves. The gquestion of food
bhecame rather a problem after a few months. Of
course, we were very strictly rationed. We soon ran
out of fleur for bhread, so we took to eating the horses’
oats. These were pounded up into flour and made into
a thick kind of biscuit. I have my last day’s ration
still-—just as hard and unappetising as the day it was
bakad thirty-eight years ago. Then we used the husks
of the oats when we had winnowed them, boiled them
and soaked them for hours, till they yielded a kind of
porridge just like bill-sticker’s paste, both in appearance
and in taste—if you have ever eaten bill-sticker’s paste!
But it was the saving of us. Everybody got a pint
of it every day.

“Then for rmmeat we had lots of horse when our
tinned meat ran out, and when we had done with that
horse there was not much left by which he could be
identified. His mane and tail went to the hospital to
make mattresses; his shoes went to the shell factory; his
hide, after having the hair scalded off, was chopped up
and stewed with his head and hoofs for hours until it
came out as a kind of brawn. His flesh was minced in
a machine and stuffed into bits of intestine as sausages;
the bhones and scraps were boiled to make soup, and
after that the hones were crushed to powder to adul-
terate the flour. So there was not much of him that
was wasted.

“ After six months of siege news filtered through
that a force was on its way to relieve us. This roused
the Boers to make a final effort to take Mafeking before
it was too late. So one night three hundred men, under
Commandant Eloff, crept through our defences into the
town. But there we surrounded them and stopped their
main body from following them.

“ It was evident that a big attack was impending in
the morning. A need for more bluff seemed indicated,
so I sent under a white flag a note to the Boer Head-
quarters addressed to our Major Maclaren who was
wounded and a prisoner in their hospital. In it I told
him that there had been a sort of attack during the night
but that we had scuppered the attackers. This note
was of course opened by the Boers and when they
learned of the scuppering they called off the attack and
this enabled us to complete our grip on Eloff’s force, till,
after fourteen hours, it surrendered. Eloff told me that
he had warned President Kruger that if he wanted to
beat the British he must have more artillery. Kruger
had replied: “if God wants us to win we shall win,
artillery or no artillery.” To this Eloff retorted: ¢ God
has given you a stomach to enjoy roast goose but He
expects vou to kill and cook that goose.’

“ A few days after we had defeated this attack the
Relief Column arrived, and we were free—after seven
months’ siege. Though, as I have said, the siege was
much overrated in the Press as a tactical achievement,
one could not overrate the patient courage and team
spirit of the garrison and of the men and women of the
place who playved the game so loyally and so good-
humouredly. I was almost sorry when the siege was
over and I had to part from so fine a lot of good
comrades.”

The Scout

In 1903, after organizing the South African Con-
stabulary, Baden-Powell returned to England to become
the Inspector-General for Cavalry, a post he held for
four years.

It was at that time that he found many boys, and
even girls, had been following out the suggestions he
had given in “Aids to Scouting,” and, after discussing the
matter with a number of well-known people among
whom was Sir William Smith, founder of the Boys
Brigade, Baden-Powell decided to work out a scheme
which would give greater variety in the training of boys
for citizenship.

It is hard to remember a day when the term “ Boy
Scout” was unfamiliar. Staff and cowboy hat, scarf
and shorts and badges—surely these things are more
than thirty-three vears old? Nevertheless in February,
1907, the first Boy Scout had not appeared. Baden-
Powell, who was to create him, was still known only
as the defender of Mateking. Then consider these
figures: February., 1907—no Scouts. February, 1910—
123.000. To-day, approximately three million: you find
them in every corner of the world.

With the vears, Scouting has grown not only in its
appeal to boys of every race and creed, but it has taken
on wider ideals and the ultimate object of international
peace and understanding. At the International Scout
Conference held at Vogelenzang in Holland in 1937, Lord
Baden-Powell dealt with the future of the movement.

He said he had noted in this conference a real step
forward. It had been a real League of Nations. The
delegates had come from all countries with only one
object—not a national point of view but that of the hoy
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and how to fit him for the best use of life. How could
boys be prepared to save the future in a world so full
of uncertainty and change? He suggested two methods,
first, the training of the individual in character and
patriotism; secondly, the promotion of international
good will and understanding. Unity was being pro-
moted in more than one country by enforcement and
the repression of individual ideas and initiative,
nominally for the good of the homeland. In more
democratic countries liberty was being turned into
licence, and politicians and extremists might, through
mass suggestion, lead adherents along divergent paths,
thereby direciing a nation against itself. To encourage
the individual character of an unselfish patriotism was
the remedy which, as good Scouts, they could carry
through.

Their object was to breed manly men for their res-
pective countries, men who could face hard work and
hard times, make up their minds and not be led by mass
suggestion. What was wanted was not narrow patriot-
ism, but a widened outlook, and an ability to see with
sympathetic eyes the aspirations of patriots of other
countries. In this wider patriotism the Jamboree had
been a great step forward.

Their movement had grown spontaneously. No
propaganda had been sent to any foreign country, yet
within 30 years practically the whole world had taken
up Scouting. There had at first been no sort of inter-
nationalism, yet there again the desire for international
amity had shown itself among the boys. Let those who
doubted the value of the Jamboorees look more deeply
and see the significance of such will for friendship in
the hearts of these Scouts. Human intolerance and
barriers are not recognised in Scouting. At the
Jamboorees every creed and race had come together
with all the full-hearted eagerness and enthusiasm of
vouth, to join in brotherhood as sons of One Father.
Surely these and many other signs could not fail to
give even the most pessimistic the highest hopes of
what might be possible with the development of such
an instrument for peace and good will.

However, to return to the days of the inception of
the movement. In 1907, Baden-Powell put his scheme
on trial at Brownsea Island, where he ran a camp of
boys of all classes. The following year he published his
book “ Scouting for Boys” (rewritten in more suitable
form from the original “ Aids to Scouting ) in fort-
nightly parts. He had at this time no idea of forming
a separate movement but intended that his scheme
should be used by those organizations already catering
for boys, as supplementary to their own training

But his affection and understanding of boys
obviously touched something fundamental in the yvouth
of the country and everyvwhere bhoys began to form
themselves into groups to practise the principles of
Scouting. From all quarters, news of these groups, their
adventures and difficulties, poured into the office that
Baden-Powell had to establish.

With astonishing rapidity the movement spread
from country to country, bringing new difficulties but
also enlarging the possibilities of the work. With the
concurrence of King Edward VII, who saw the value
of Scouting, Baden-Powell gave up his position in the

Army to devote the rest of his life to the furthering of
the Peace Brotherhood he had started so modestly.

The Great War brought new responsibilities and
developments to Scouting. In 1916 the “ Wolf Cub
Handbook ” was published and 1918 saw the beginning
of the Rover Scouts.

The first International Jamboree was held at
Olympia in 1920 and there, at its close, “ B.-P.” was
acclaimed Chief Scout of the World. From then on he
was constantly on the move about the world watching
the result of his method and watchful for further
possible developments.

At the Third International Jamboree in 1929—the
coming-of-age Jamboree—al Arrowe Park in England,
Baden-Powell was created a Peer and took the title of
Lord Baden-Powell of Gilwell; Gilwell Park being the
training centre of Scouters established in 1919 and by
then recognised as the International centre of Scouting.

The Man

All his enthusiasm and vitality were directed to
the development of Scouting and its sister movement,
Guiding. In 1912, he married Olave Soames, who was
his constant help in all this work and by whom he had
three children: one son. Peter, who was born in 1913
on the first anniversary of their marriage, and two
daughters—Heather (now Mrs. John King) and Betty
(Mrs. Gervas Clay).

They were a devoted and specially united family
with a strange run of coincidence in dates through
their lives. For Lady Baden-Powell shared her
husband’s birthday. and their younger daughter and
her hushand share theirs, while their son in turn also
joins in the family tradition of * twinship.”

When, in 1937, Lord Baden-Powell visited FEast
Africa, his health was beginning to fail, and as he was
about to sail from London he said that this might be
“the end of the trail.” However, though still a very
sick man, he was once more to return to England, before
he settled down for the last few peaceful years at Nyeri.

He was at Nveri when the last World Rover Moot
was held in Scotland just 18 months ago, and he gave a
special address which was recorded and broadcast by
the BB.C. In the course of it he said: “I credit you
with the determination not to continue the war-like
hash that we, of the older generation, have got into.”
But when war broke out in September, he was ready
and willing, and wrote to the Deputy Chief Scout, Lord
Somers, offering to come home to “lend a hand.” Lord
Somers replied that, much as British Scouts would
welcome their Chief’s return, his improved health
gained by quiet life here in Kenya was of greater
importance, and urged him not to atfempt the journey.

Later, in a message to Scouts serving in the Forces,
he wrote: “ When I was on service and seeing the
chances of war, I have often told myself ‘One hag got
to die some day, better now in doing manly, worth-
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while service rather than doddering out in old age or
sickness’. Go forward with good heart to face what
may befall you in your Great Adventure, and with
determination in your heart that you will do your best
to help in bringing about God’s reign on earth, the reign
of Peace and Goodwill among men. May luck be with
you.”

Such a life might well seem full to overflowing. But
no minute of “B.-P.'s ” life was not * Sixty seconds’
worth of distance run.” Each new adventure was the
subject for a book. Every happy incident or thought,
every fine landscape, might be the subject for a sketch.
Of all his hobbies sketching was that in which he found
greatest satisfaction. Pig-sticking, fishing, polo, big
game hunting and cinematography have each in turn
been followed as opportunity presented itself.

Britain awarded him the O.M., K.C.B., and K.C,V.O.,

he was a Doctor of Laws and a Fellow of the Royal
Geographical Society; received Honorary Degrees of
six Universities, and the Honorary Freedom of many
cities. Among the countries of the world who had
awarded him distinguished decorations were Portugal,
Spain, Denmark, Chile, Greece, Belgium, France,
Poland, Hungary, Czechoslovakia, Austria, Lithuania,
Holland, Sweden, Latvia, and Rumania. He bore also
the Order of St. John of Jerusalem and was a Knight
of Grace.

Even in these last few years which he had lived in
semi-retirement at Paxtu, he found it difficult to curb
his energy; sketches and books still came from his rest-
less hands. But death did not find him unprepared
for his last rest, for as he himself said, a year or two
ago: “I have had a long innings. I’'d rather die in
Africa, where my heart is, than anywhere.”

The World Chief Scout at the Rally held in Nairobi on the occasion of his visit to
Kenya in 1935. :
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[ HE nearer to Nyeri, the nearer to happiness;

excuse the quip, but it’s true,” said the Chief in a
broadcast talk from his Kenya home to a World Rover
Moot in Perthshire.

That was his own assessment of the little highland
settlement in which he chose to make his last home,
and his judgment was to be respected, for few men
have travelled the world so widely, or knew Africa in
particular so well, as Lord Baden-Powell. Scouting
itself has its roots in Africa. As long ago as 1884 the
Chief began to collect the lore and develop the love for
the continent which inspires so much of the Movement
he founded twenty-three years later. Elsewhere in this
Bulletin is the defender’s own story of Mafeking, but
that was only one—if the most brilliant—of his African
experiences. He afterwards raised the South African
Constabulary, and even after his appointment as
Inspector-General of Cavalry his duties took him back
to South Africa, to Egypt and the Sudan, in 1906 and
1912, After his retirement into the Army Reserve he
paid several African visits in connection with the
development of the Scout Movement, and in 1935 he
made his first acquaintance with Kenya. Two years
later he returned, and in 1938 exhibited in London a
collection of watercolour paintings of the Colony in
which he finally settled later in the same year.

His home here was “ Paxtu,” a chalet in the town-
ship of Nyeri at the foot of Mount Kenya, a hundred
miles north of Nairobi. Nyeri enjoys the {ypically
mellow climate of the Kenya Highlands, where altitude
tempers the latitude into a fascinating combination of
the physical surroundings of Africa and the climate of
a Southern English early autumn. Although less than
thirty miles from the equator, Nyeri’s daily temperature
seldom exceeds 80° in the hottest season; a crackling
wood fire is welcome in the cool evenings; and within
sight are the eternal glaciers of Mount Kenya itself,
rising to 17,040 feet as the climax to an almost
unbelievable variety of scenery.

“ The eternal glaciers of Mount Kenya.”

Captain Sherbrooke-Walker, in the grounds of whose
hotel at Nyeri, the * Qutspan,” the Baden-Powell’'s chalet
“Paxtu” was built, has an interesting and unigue con-
nexion with the Scout Movement and the Chief Scout.
When he had just come down from Oxford he received a
letter from “ B.-P.” asking him to come and help with
the young Scout Movement. Neither knew the other
personally. The Chief had been given Captain Sher-
brooke-Walker’s name as a young man interested. And
so it came about that he attended the first Scout Camp
and became the first official of “B.-P.s” Scout Move-
ment with the title of Scout Commissioner. Later that
co-operation extended and Captain Sherbrooke-Walker
became the Chief’'s Private Secretary until war broke
out in 1914. And so it was that many years later, when
the Chief had almost finished his labours and had
arranged for the continuation of his great work, he
came to Kenya.

“Paxtu” was the Chief’'s latter-day passport to
the Africa that held his heart. Its garden was bright
with flowers and shady with trees. A bird-bath attracted
an almost innumerable range of birds, which it was
his delight to watch, and the doings of many of them
were recorded in the books in the writing of which he
employed his ever-active mind and fingers.

Further afield roam game, from the biggest to the

smallest—from the elephant and rhino to the friendly
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	Th1'ee fareweLI messages were found among the papers of the late Chief Scout. 
	To 
	Public 
	The 
	first message is 
	addressed to the 
	general 
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	My life has been an intensely happy one, not 
	Nor has this goodwill been confined merely to 
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	page 28
	Images
	Image 1
	Image 2
	Image 3
	Image 4
	Image 5
	Image 6
	Image 7

	Titles
	KEN V A SCOUT BULLETIN 
	To 
	Girl 
	Guides 
	The third message is addressed to Girl Guides:- 
	That sounds comfortable and easy, doesn't it? 
	When you make other people happy it makes 
	It may mean hard work for you but will bring 
	27 
	God be with you- 
	BADEN-POWELL 
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