Clarence Bicknell — in Private

Musings from Marcus Bicknell, Clarence’s great gram nephew,
with images from the family collection, discussiomver questions and comments,
to follow the projection of the 18-minute filmThe Marvels of Clarence Bicknell
by Rémy Masséglia at the monthly meeting ofhe Friends of the Riviera
in the Museo Bicknell, Bordighera on Saturday 28 July 2019

Introduction

The events which celebrated the 2018 centenarhefdeath of Clarence Bicknell
focussed on his botany, his work on the rock enggsy his art and his role in
Bordighera from 1878 till 1918. Maybe it is timewto delve into his personality and
private life... was Clarence a scientific giant aman with a lisp who left his family
and his church to be on the Riviera? ... was he agligfnparson who spent the first
38 years of his life with men, or the grey-haired avise gentleman who spent much
of his spare time on the coast and in the mountaitiswomen?

What moved Clarence, what le
him forward through life and
what motivated him to create s
many artworks and artefacts
43,000 pieces stored i
universities and museums acro
Europe? What was his privat
life like and how did he relax~
Why did he come to Bordighera
and were the reasons similar
those which bring foreigners tg
settle in Bordighera even now?

Marcus Bicknell, Clarence’
great grand-nephew and one
the six researchers for the 20
biography MARVELS The Life
of Clarence Bicknell by Valerie
Lester who, like Marcus, share
Clarence’s genes, thinks th
English speakers of Bordigher
are ready for a more in-dept
discussion of Clarence’
personality.
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Young Clarence; insecure, sensitive, vulnerable?

Clarence Bicknell has a reputation, in northweslyltand in botanical and

archaeological circles, for authoritative researclarity of thought, championing

causes and strength of character. But it was natya so. Up to the age of 36 years,
when he came to Bordighera, Clarence was a solftgtye, sometimes insecure,
seeking in vain the right path in life.

His mother’s love, short-lived

He was the thirteenth child of Elhanan Bicknell,
whale oil millionaire and the toast of London’s art
collecting world. Clarence was so much younger
than his siblings that when his mother Lucinda
died in 1850 he was not allowed to her death bed
with the others He writes in the bible she left to
him “She took leave of her elder children
separately”. This must have been a trauma because
he was very close to his rather beautiful mother
who took him out looking for flowers and taught
him to paint watercolours.

Clarence’s mother Lucinda died when Clarence was 8

He spent time not just with his brothers and ssster
but also with his cousin Edgar Browne, the son of
Lucinda’s brother Phiz, the illustrator of Charles

/ Dickens’ books. Edgar was born like him in 1842,
and lived in nearby Thornton Heath. Each boy hadtadonkey, and Edgar and his

siblings even had a goat that pulled the youngemBes around in a cart.

Six of Clarence’s siblings in 1841,
Sidney, Percy, Herman, Ada, Matilda and Edgar. r ?
Victoria and Albert Museum, London. ;! >

Clarence grew up in Herne Hill, the grandiose mamsf his
¢ father Elhanan, rich whale-oil merchant and arectbr.
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Speaking with a stutter

Browne described his uncle Elhanan as a large, duané, red-faced man, and his
Bicknell cousins as all above average in

personal appearance and intelligence. He:

adds an interesting note about the way
they talked. ‘[Elhanan had] a rather thick
utterance, which in his children became
converted into an extreme difficulty with
the letter ‘r'. In order to improve their
speech some of them, at all events, we
taught elocution by a distinguished act
of the day, Alfred Wigan. Whether it wa
owing to his efforts, or some other reast
the difficulty disappeared as they attaing
adult age.” Perhaps this was not so in t
case of Clarence. G.B. Briano writes
Vita Esperantista di Genova e Liguria
dal 1900 al 1975, ‘According to the
testimony of a contemporary, Bickne
spoke Esperanto fluently, even though
suffered from a slight stutter which h
had from birth."

The privileged, if slightly sad, life Clarence led
immortalised by this picture of him with his donk&he look
on Clarence’s face is wistful, even unhappy:

Neglected by his father

Part of Clarence’s unhappiness was the severitysofather’s nature, the pomposity
which followed from his success in life, and thetdnce he took from the young
Clarence. He took no interest in his educationtht death of his beloved mother
when he was only eight, the world that Clarenceakhad split asunder. Shortly after
Elhanan’s wedding to his fourth wife, in 1852 tweays later (which none of the
children attended), he decided it was time fotelit€larence to be parcelled off to
board with Rev. J. Edwards’s school in Dorney, Bagkamshire, a strange decision
because Edwards had the reputation for preparinghggomen for entrance to
Cambridge, a university of which Elhanan did noprape because of its religious
requirements. Elhanan was a staunch Unitarian whidisvards and Cambridge
propounded the Trinity and a straightforward Angticchurch. It is as if Elhanan no
longer cared about his youngest son.

Edwards did his job well, in that Clarence got @onéd into the Anglican church and
won a place at Trinity College Cambridge to readhmaatics in 1861. The very
name of the college, Trinity, must have sent shtgldg Elhanan’s Unitarian spine.
But then Elhanan died six weeks after Clarenceabdys studies at Cambridge.
Clarence was already committed to his studies,adt@dl his recent conversion to the
Church of England it would have been disconcertime subjected to the full blast
of his father’'s Unitarianism at the funeral. Clazerwas now truly an orphan, and
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there seemed to be no escape from death becausgew®ks later, on 14 December
1861, Prince Albert died. The husband of Queen ovi@t and Chancellor of

Cambridge University, he was a national, if notvensally beloved, figure whose
early demise at the age of 42 shocked the coulmtrgoncert with the funeral held at
Windsor, the entire city of Cambridge came out &ichk their own city’s spectacle in
honour of the Prince Consort. The churches mufftedr bells and rang the dumb
peal.

Two years later, Elhanan’s art collection was sdlduction at Christies. It turned out
to be the art sensation of the season. Potentidels flocked to preview the works
while they were still in the gallery Bicknell hadrestructed in his Herne Hill mansion.
Outside the house carriage after carriage linethupe road, the occupants waiting
their turn for a chance to take a look at one eflligest collections of modern British
art ever accumulated. The majority of the heirseadrthat it should be sold rather
than bequested to the nation. The first day’s shl@l paintings and sculptures broke
all records for British art by realizing the unhetaf sum of £58,600, or roughly

£127,000,000 in 2017 money. Clarence’s share, wirehvested, would set him up

for life; it is this inheritance which enabled Glace to live after 1879 without a paid
job, to create this Museum in Bordighera, othenisigant buildings and endowments.

Clarence and the Church, an uneasy relationship

Clarence attained his B.A. in Mathematics in 18641
mathematics dominated all other subjects at
university in those years — and his M.A. in 18
While he certainly studied mathematics, he spe
great deal more of his time pondering the divine
very consuming activity of the period. He had fallg
under the spell of his first tutor at Cambridgee t
guaint, erudite, pious and fearless Rev. JosepheBa
Lightfoot who enjoyed gathering together a group
like-minded students and taking them on expeditiopfg -2
What could have appealed more to Clarence t -
accompanying his tutor on walks in the countrysi,e,’-'-
all the while discussing Nature and the nature of -
religion?

A whirlwind of scientific and religious debate

Clarence found himself caught up in a whirlwindsafentific and religious debate.
Charles Darwin’sOn the Origin of Species had been published on 24 November
1859; like Luther'sNinetyfive Theses, it had turned religious thinking on its head and
was still the subject of much vehement debate. Jdweng man, in his need for
stability, was not yet ready to be shaken up bycdbwecept of evolution or anything
that deviated from Biblical ‘truth.’
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Clarence was a young man in robust physical, spiréind financial health, primed to
devote himself to a cause, in spite of the fact tteahad no home, no parents and
scant contact with his scattered siblings. As alyp@ndained deacon in the Anglican
church, he found employment in 1866 as a curagt &aul's, Lorrimore Square, in
Walworth, Surrey, about three miles south of thambs and three miles north of his
old home at Herne Hill. He was joined at St Pablstwo like-minded friends from
Trinity, Herbert George Morse and Frederick Williduller. The three young men,
whom the vicar John Going called his ‘three galgrbiled assiduously for the good
' of the parish earning 16 shillings a year — all\ttrele
celebrating the Christian faith in the most flamédioty
{ and ritualistic Anglo-Catholic manner possible.

This photo of Clarence in his chaplain’s collar and
coat is from the 1870s so he could be in Walworth o
Stoke-upon-Tern. His beard, receding hairline avd c
eyes make him look older than his thirties.

When Clarence received in 1873 the invitation fa jo
the Rev. Rowland Corbet’s brotherhood, the Societas
Sancti Spiritus, at Stoke-upon-Tern, in ShropsHig€)
miles northwest of London, he leapt at the oppatyun

to lead a religious life in the countryside, alamith a LA S
chance to indulge himself in another of his passion. .
botany. 8- .

Rev. Rowland Corbet

Corbet had built a school on his father’s land aad
rebuilding the parish church. During Clarence’setiny

at Stoke-upon-Tern, the brotherhood consisted |G
twelve men, either priests or laymen preparinglier :
priesthood. They were referred to as missionesiwie
and they lived in an open community, as opposed t@g
closed monastery. The group of twelve wsq
astonishingly well-educated: four, including Clazen
and Rowland Corbet, were Cambridge graduates; f
were Oxford graduates; and the others were prod
of Lichfield Theological College. They lived in a@-storey building with a cloister
just east of the parish house.

Men

The image of the clerics fishing by a. «
stream is not of Clarence and hjg§
friends but it could be; one imagines [@%
life in the brotherhood relatively cut of s
from the world, from women and fro
anything but religion.
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In fact much of Clarence’s life from leaving honge boarding school at age 10 till
arriving in Bordighera at age 36 would have beerthe company of men. He
attended a boys’ boarding school. He went to CathglriUniversity which was
entirely men until 1947. The religious thinkers fedl in with were men. His
Cambridge colleagues in the parish in Walworth weren. The brotherhood in
Stoke-Upon-Tern was composed of men.

If one starts from the premise that all humans,
certainly all men, are subject to the temptatiohthe
flesh, then it would be tempting to think that egntof
Clarence’s male friends might have been more than
friends. If Clarence had turned out to be a gay and
celibate priest who had enough money from an
inheritance to go travelling and to practice botany
you and | would not find this at all surprising. Ma
others went this route.

His sketchbooks and diaries, for the brief peritiasy

are available, mention men he went on walks with,
botanising or talking about redemption. Brother
Parrett accompanied him on his first trip to
Bordighera but departed as soon as he noticed
Clarence’s affection for the Fanshawe ladies, mothe
and daughter!

Clarence engaged Giacomo Pollini, a married mam ftake Maggiore, to help him
very early in his existence in Bordighera, as sa®he got back for the second time in
1879, for keeps. Clarence described him as anamdistg cook, a keen fisherman
with such sharp eyes that he could spot a mushroonthe opposite side of a
valley.72 Giacomo’s then five-year-old son, Luigipuld prove to be Clarence’s
invaluable colleague in later years. In

acknowledgement of their admiration for their: -
employer, Giacomo and his wife Marianna :
named one of their daughters Clarenza.
Clarence was a thoughtful and generou?
employer who inspired loyalty in two
generations of the same family. He treated th
Pollinis as though they were his family, paying
no attention to social barriers, and far preferrin
their company to the gossipy world of the:
English colony. Somemauvaises langues |
pretend that Luigi might have been more than
friend to Clarence on all their travels but Luigi
(photo right, 1912 at the Esperanto Congress i
Krakow) was happily married to Mercede (from
1902) who quickly became one of Clarence’
faithful domestics.

—— . c—— b,
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The most essential male friends to Clarence wetanisis (Moggridge, Burnat,
Briquet), archaeologists (Arturo Issel, Emile Céinc), philanthropists (like
Giacome Viale) many Esperantists and the men arouBdrdighera.

| discuss his new openness to women after the agorl of Bordighera under
“Women” below.

Religious turmoil

In the meantime, in Stoke-upon-Tern, Clarence oot

to thirst for clarity of thought in his religion. eHbecame
more and more interested in the varieties of religi
experience and less in the dogma of an individaiéh f His

letters to her were steeped in religious turmoiheCto

Emelia Gurney (portrait, right), a widow and nirexteyears
his senior, is rambling and incoherent in religicugnsity.

He writes:

“Dearest Friend, ... Is not the devil - "
just the temptation to learn of the L{f‘{rﬁ@% - DS Cpe
inward by the outward which we , ,/,’t_‘; 4 s7 %
cannot — and to try and make the
transitory order the witness to the ot s
eternal, which it is not and cannot™ /‘M ;5'4 P pi

be — Christ’'s temptation notably to Amue dnsizel it "f/'¢~'-
wish to be sinless these condltlonstu- K 2 gl /M{
God manifested outwardly with e WA

glory, worship, power? In fact to e e /fﬂ"'*'-"
deny that God, or Being is good, ¢* M~

tt}?ugﬂ at Ereﬁent it is manifgstr?q,,{, el Ol e e /:;‘-;

of faith — The horrors we see & the

pains we feel do not shew forth — bnflitin [ Lon ?’

[or] — they are as the vestige of.er.»...u-w.«:‘r }fﬁt‘ erlidacd ey

‘Clouds & thick darkness’.” b o = ond Ll o
And so on. : G nlos 205
L K et r

Then the voice suddenly changes, a ...z
Clarence returns to the mundan o hE
“Goodbye. | like your letters — the ey vaf:}’ &~
always come as cups of cold water to R

pilgrim in a thirsty land.” These are th ffﬁ Hemses ol 1.,
words of a man who does not believe t - EHER. —d
creed he is promoting, who is in turmoil, and wialffering.
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The need for change

Clarence would not have known that he needed agehahat his life in the church
was grinding to a halt, that his life was leadirmyvhere. The story of his life between
Cambridge and Bordighera, in the church in Engldnghlights how scintillating and

life-changing was the revelation of his new life tme Riviera. We can now

understand what grasped him on his arrival herd, va@inat void was filled by the

colour, flora, smells, people, mountains, adventwisdom and celebrity.

Our perceptions of Bordighera

This paper about Clarence is addressed to the dbagiieaking community of
Bordighera in 2019. Clarence’s world here betwe@n8land his death in 1918 must
have been very different to today. Or was it? Aexreé significant similarities?

There are two major differences between ClarerBetslighera and yours today. The
first is that at the end of the 19th century yowldobe mistaken thinking the
Bordighera was essentially a delightful colony foe winter visitors from all over
Europe. The tennis club, the tearooms, the chabhehfrequent social events, the bank,
and the medical attention required for tubercul@sig the other conditions which
brought some here, combined to make a thrivinge$pa@longside the Italian locals.
We are sitting in the Museo Bicknell in front ofetlstage where the international
community presented its plays and concerts, ridadiely by the theatre in George
McDonald’s house next to the Anglicana.

The second difference is the extraordinary growate and commercial activity of the
town in Clarence’s era. Foreign money was pourimdoi construct the wonderful
villas that you see around us, Bischoffsheim (nalled the Villa Etelinda), Coraggio,
Elena, Fanshawe, Garnier, Monte Verde, Patrick,aR&®ssa, Valentina, and of
course the numerous and large hotels. Commercaagpip to support the influx of
well-heeled foreigners. Imagine the boost to teuriand the economy when the
railway arrived in Bordighera in 1872. | dare sayuyiove Bordighera today for its
peace and quiet, to escape from the society yow daare from, not the thriving hub
of the late 19 century.

Why are each of us in Bordighera today?

| ask everyone in the room today, especially thwhe came from abroad, to think
about their own situation here. How did you arrhere? Why did you come? What
did you expect to find? Were you escaping from gbimg? How did the sights,

smells and sounds of the lItalian Riviera strike yand influence you? What
satisfaction have you draws from your friends Faare the life you now lead?

In the six years | have been working on Clarencastiy in the research team for the
biographyMarvels which came out in June 2018, | found myself askitigrence
these same questions. The book’s author, the lateri¢ Lester, and we found so
many letters and diaries written by Clarence ttael he did answer us.
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Why was Clarence in Bordighera?

Clarence had his reasons for staying here. Buihetlie flimsiest of reasons to come
here for the first time, on 30th September 1878wvHdal that happen?

Rowland Corbet, Rector of Stoke-upon-Tern and feunof the Societas Sancti
Spiritus in which Clarence worked, came back framtravels on the Italian Riviera
during the winter of 1876 with wonderful tales @il tof Bordighera, a pretty little
town, sun-drenched and filled with flowers, justeovhe border from France and
within easy reach of the Maritime Alps. He had beavited there by Mrs Rosa
Fanshawe, the self-appointed empress of the Englisimunity, a widow who spent
the winter season with her daughter in Bordighe¢rtha Villa Rosa. Clarence paid
close attention to what Corbet had to say aboutcttegm of Bordighera — and its
flowers. During his walks in the Shropshire cousitlg, Clarence had the opportunity
to notice the subtle, seductive workings of Natamed found himself, perhaps
unconsciously at first, becoming an evolutionist &nd drifting towards a life of
observation, led outdoors, even as the ritual anel of the Anglo-Catholic Church
slowly began to lose their appeal. After five yeafdliving in a little village in a
close-knit brotherhood, with all the stresses amchirs of a small religious
community, lacking the leavening influence of feen@ompany and scant contact
with the outside world, Clarence began to feel tked to broaden his experience.
Probably at the instigation of Rowland Corbet, €hme had been invited to stay with
Mrs Fanshawe in Bordighera where he would be censitifor the post of chaplain in
the Anglican church for a year. Mrs Fanshawe waséhullient personality whose
enthusiasms were contagious ... socially esteeméuegserson to know ... quick to
seize opportunities to help people but not withautiew to her own advantage ...
also something of a gossip.’

The Revelation

The film you have just seénhinges
on the moment when Clarence steps
out of the doubts in darkness of his
religious existence into the sun, heat,
flowers and wildlife of the Italian
Riviera. This moment of revelation
(film still, right, Renchi Bicknell
playing Clarence) is beautifully done
by the film’s director Rémy Masseéglia,
and it is a metaphor for changes in his
life which were not just his
abandoning his role in the Church. He throws odf dog collar and becomes quickly
a man of the world, a man fascinated by peopldrdel, by languages, by research
and researchers and by the active life of a polgm&tarting with botany and the
publicatior’ of his drawings of the wild flowers of the coastlahe mountains here,
he moved on to archaeology and his discovery amyieg of 11,000 of the rock
engravings of the Vallée des Merveilles. In laiée he created drawings based on

-y
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flowers but with poems and stories in Victorian mBy which set him apart from
being just a botanist. And in the 40 years whewas based in Bordighera his output
was 47,000 different drawings, copies, presseddteydiaries, sketches and letters.
In a world without children, without an iPhone amiihout a television, Clarence was
able to dedicate himself every day to his works.

Not only did Clarence turn from the Church to theseular works but he also found
himself liberated in the way he could make intefnendships with women as much
as with men, and in some cases relationships wiestt deeper.

We' have found no evidence that Clarence ever enjaytdl-blown, body and soul
relationship with a man or woman. Brother Parrtat ‘naked Apollo’, could be a
candidate, but the ease with which Clarence badefdniewell and took up with Rosa
Fanshawe Walker seems to rule him out. Like many roé his generation,
particularly those of the Anglo-Catholic priesthobé apparently preferred the single
life, although he cared deeply about his friendd eelatives, developed crushes on
individuals both male and female, and adored hisektics, whom he called his
Italian ‘family.” But what about the human need ftmuch? Rosa Ellen Fanshawe
Walker is the likeliest female candidate for atielaship, as mentioned above.

After his arrival in Bordighera we find that womeso might otherwise have had just
a professional relationship with Clarence, sucindstany, art or Esperanto, become
in many cases very good friends. He writes of tlzard to them, in several notable
cases, in a most affectionate way, so much sartaime cases, as Valerie analysed
in MARVELS and as | relay below, it could be imagihthat the relationship could
have progressed to intimacy.

So the “revelation” in Bordighera and his leavihg tChurch of England, could also
have been a moment of epiphany in respect of wdoenf he had been cut off from
women, he now has plenty to commune with. If he sfags or felt that his station in
the church obliged him previously not to communéwiomen, then the revelation
was also the realisation that he could now be taed affectionate with women. He
might have consciously realised that throwing oéf dhog-collar also liberated him in
respect of relationship with women. | do not fanament suggest that he became sex
mad and approached women in a different way, kd think he quickly became
more open to civil relationships with women andsduently to cosiness.

Women!

Chapter 12 of Valerie Lester’s biography of Claeiicknell, MARVELS is entitled
WOMEN! The first of his lady friends, in fact th&dt two, mother and daughter,
were encounters on his first day.

Mrs Fanshawe and her daughter Rosa Fanshawe Walker

Mrs Fanshawé provided accommodation from the first night foratince and his
travel companion Brother Parrett in the Villa Rosajch still stands just to the west
of the Anglican Church, the “Anglicana”. On the sed day Bicknell took Brother
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Parrett to the rocks by the Saint Ampelio Churcbdthe in the Mediterranean but he
found that Parrett couldn’t swim and he had to pirth out. Instead of heaping his
attention solely on his travel companion Parrélarence fell with enthusiasm into
the thrall and into the social circle of not onlysvFanshawe but of her daughter Rosa
Fanshawe Walké&l, who like her mother had been widowed in the mesifew years.
Rosa was an essential part of Clarence’s life indBbera; hardly a day goes by in
Clarence’s first two years in Bordighera withouts&deing mentioned,;

They go everywhere together, on endless walks, mhgp services in the parish
church, moonlight strolls, and occasions like thisiok Mrs W. to the Paradise in the
Nervia valley where we were caught in a

storm & got a good wetting.” and ‘Mrs W. 3
unfortunately hurt her knee somewhat in a e

fall coming down the loosely rocky path.’ . 3

Valerie Lester concludes “It would have ,_..!'_‘::

been hard not to touch each otfier

are enjoying more than Clarence. No photo in thalfa ;
collection or in Bordighera is identified as begither of the s
Fanshawe ladies |, ¢

F
o,

g
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-

Clarence’s changing affections or he was:
homesick; he departed Bordighera less tha;ﬂn
3 months after arriving. Mrs Fanshawe
appointed Bicknell to be chaplain of the

new church she was building. Bicknell left

Bordighera in June 1879 (his appointment
was just for the winter) but the attraction

was too great and he was back in the
autumn and chose to live in Bordighera for a
the rest of his life.

Clarence and Rosa, the daughter, remained clo=edé. After she sold the Villa
Rosa to Clarence in 1880, Rosa Ellen lived justew bteps away in the Casa
Fanshawe on the Via Romana. In 1885, she convpaddf the house into a Casa di
Salute — a clinic for poor women and children -mi@mory of her mother. It is easy to
wonder why they did not marry; Rosa Ellen was agilde widow and Clarence an
eligible bachelor, thrown together by circumstand&shaps he was daunted by her
nine-year seniority and, if she was anything liker Imother, her rather dominant
personality. And perhaps she could not envisionrnitg to live in the Villa Rosa, by
then stuffed full of pressed flowers, with wateauats drying on clotheslines all over
the house.

In 1900, 22 years later, he wrote that Rosa, thegllar, was his best friend in
Bordigher&.
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Clarence’s life in Bordighera and at Casterino Wdisof women: his sisters Ada and

Lucinda; his nieces Nora and Linda; Margaret Behig, niece by marriage; Ellen

Willmott, the famous horticulturalist; Rosa Juntke Esperantist; his avowed best
friend, Rosa Fanshawe Walker; the mysterious Stoltidy, possibly Alice Campbell,

with whom he spent time during the winter of 1883-inalmarina and again in 1897;

and later on, starting in 1909, the Baroness Heleme Taube, with whom he had

what was probably the last deeply felt relationsifipis life.

Louise Jopling

Louise Jopling, who stayed at the Villa Ruffini, sva painter, the first woman to be
admitted to the Royal Society of British Artistsidaa supporter of women'’s suffrage.
She was interested in botany and walking in thenttgaide, so she and Clarence
were naturally drawn to each other. She
gave him news about the London art sce
and her friends included ‘Jimmy’ Whistle
Everett Millais; John Singer Sargen
George du Maurier; ‘Kitty’ Perugini, the
artist daughter of Charles Dickens; a
Marcus Stone and Luke Fildes, each
whom had illustrated just one of Dickens
novels — as compared with Clarence
uncle, ‘Phiz’, who illustrated ten of them.

Louise Jane Jopling (1843-1933), portrait by Joweré&it
Millais, 1879. National Portrait Gallery

Mrs Jopling wrote about their friendshig
‘One of the best friends | ever had, | m
that winter — Clarence Bicknell. He had
beautiful little Villa, called the Villa Rosa.’
About her, Clarence said: ‘She is a famo
walker.” High praise indeed. Clarence ws
also impressed by her painting skill. In h
studio at the Villa Ruffini, she was ‘bus
at work on 2 life size oil paintings o
Indian Rajahs grandly dressed out wi
decorations & jewels . .. she is to recei
700 guineas for them, not a bad sum for a

young woman to earn in one year.” Mrs Jopling wase of the foremost British
woman painters of her generation.
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Ada Berry

Clarence’s oldest sister Ada Berry remained thedate of all his siblings. After the
death of his mother when he was seven years old, thén 21, assumed the role of
parent to her little brother and they formed a €Jdasting bond. He made sure to visit
her on all his trips back to England. After hisitvieere in October 1903, he brought
her back to Bordighera, where she, in turn, relaredlarence’s garden and consulted
with her son Edward and his wife Margaret, Bordighesidents, about their plans to
build the Villa Monte Verde. Ada had been a widance 1875, and a busy widow at
that, with her strong commitment to education.

Edward Berry

| include Edward Berry here, under “Women” becabgewas the essential link
between Clarence’s sister Ada (just above) and BtatdBerry (just below).

Of Ada’s six children, it was Edward Elhanan Bewlgo played the most important

role in Clarence’s life. In 1891, when he was 38, laft London and moved to

Bordighera. Most commentators say he went for healisons; if that is the case the
Bordighera climate and those long walks in the m@aus with Clarence worked a

miracle as Edward survived to a commendable agéoDf course the presence of
his uncle Clarence would have made Bordighera atoab destination. Soon after

arriving in Bordighera, he set up and ran an agdocyhomas Cook, with whom he

had prior connections. He also set up a bank, naafted himself, and an agency
which found housing for British visitors and tookre of their freight. He was a

problem solver for the English colony and quickBchme the man to consult on any
aspect of Bordighera life. His advertisements i Jdournal de Bordighera made the
following claims: ‘Houses and flats to let — Villaand building sites for sale —

Luggage forwarded to all Countries, and insuredragdoss by theft, etc. Excellent

storage accommodation — Pianos on sale and hireineshand spirits specially

selected for invalids, also India and China teg# ke stock — Houses and furniture
insured against theft.’

There is speculation that Edward Berry successhélped Clarence invest his capital,
what remained from the inheritance from his fatheraddition to his industriousness
in the business world, Edward was an indefatigddilewalker, and it must have

delighted Clarence to have a blood relativg
at hand, the son of his sister Ada, w
enjoyed wandering in the Maritime Alps a;
much as he did. In 1897, Edward wag
appointed British Vice Consul fo
Bordighera and in the same year ¢
married to Margaret Serecold who had livé
with her family in Bordighera since 1890.

Edward and Margaret Berry;
their passport photos in the Bicknell Family Cdies.
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Margaret Berry

Margaret Berry, née Serecold, was t
wife of Clarence’s nephew Edward Berr
Clarence loved spending time with her a
she was a great support to him in vario
ways. She brought with her a fund ¢
humour, warmth, generosity and a sense*0
family; and she loved her new uncle dearly.

'.'-1

She was inclined to see him through ros \;u ¥
tinted glasses, but even so we learn a gq <
deal about Clarence’s character from
biographical sketch:

Margaret Berry at 32 years of age

L -'.’r
ﬁ \ _
“He was truly ‘all things to all

men’, yet always himself — a vivid personallty, déable, upright, sincere and
modest and he gave with open hands to all who weéé#p, material or
spiritual. His door was always open to the sicle, $d and the afflicted, and
English and Italians alike went to him as to tHeast friend for sympathy,
advice and assistance. Intensely affectionate amatienal, he was inclined to
violent prejudices from which he could not alwagsity free himself, and the
haste with which he flung himself into new intimegiwas a standing joke
amongst his old friends. He showed his disapprbyatoldness and reserve
rather than by actual anger, and no one who indunre displeasure would
easily forget the expression of his keen blue efes. his habitual cheery
manner and his merry laughter endeared him to ewety and his
eccentricities and the vivid radiance of his imagjon made him the most
delightful of conversationalists. He delighted uzples, riddles and jokes, and
saw humour everywhere. He was never idle for a nmbjrend got through
more work in a day than another maag
would accomplish in a week.”

An expedition up the Roya Valley. Margaret is oe tlyht. The
other two ladies are not identified but one wondieegther of them
is one of the Fanshawe ladies. The lady in the laidds the
inclined head, high-necked blouse and long skilafe Campbell
in other photos.

There is a sense of self-deprecation

a letter of 1901 from Casterino, but | think#
“despises me accordingly” only refers
Margaret’'s laziness. Certainly she fee
herself subservient to Clarence and
husband Edward when in the mountains.

“The Uncle continues to think me lazy and ignorand a “fine lady” into the
bargain, and despises me accordingly. But | amitgap nevertheless, and
continue to darn socks, and make the beds andgpiakeberries for dinner in
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the most approved domestic style, as if it was fttren of occupation |
specially delighted in. The Uncle and E. go fordamalks about every other
day, and short walks on the off days. Sometimes tog, but they are rather
too much for me, so | shall continue my lazy wayd aot try many more.”

Otherwise Margaret's ebullience was catching, arte sommitted herself

wholeheartedly to Bordighera and its inhabitants1904, she and Edward laid the
foundation stone for the magnificent Villa Monterde, the home they would build
on the hill above the Via Romana, where they raighiee the king and queen of
Bordighera. When Clarence died, Margaret continasd Clarence’s executor,
continuing his good works including fun-raising tbe poor of the town, until she left
to go back to England in 1936.

Edward Berry, “The Uncle” Clarence and Margaretren
the veranda of the Casa Fontanalba, probably di$da.

Her strong relationship with Clarenc
over 28 vyears, exemplified by thgss
exchange of vellum albums almos :
every year, is a key part of this papdie:
Margaret features firmly in  my"
assessment at the end of this paper, of

the purging of Clarence’s files of anE,,
personal letters or notes abo ;
relationships with people.
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Nora and Linda Bicknell

Nora and Linda Bicknell, daughters of Clarence’'sther Percy, began showing up
at the Villa Rosa on a regular basis. Nora evigethtbught highly of Bordighera, and
made her home and her living there for severalsyemorking as a clerk in Edward

& SR

+$ Sl T ‘[—$ Loy P, F

Berry’s bank, and she had her own business as tagrapher and maker of greeting
cards and calendars, often donating the profitefter sales to charity. She and
Clarence later travelled together.

Rosa Junck

Esperanto caused Clarence to spend more and mueeirtithe
company of Rosa Junck. Born in 1850 in the towTalbor in
Bohemia (now in the Czech Republic), Mrs Juncle Béek or
Bilekova, had arrived in Bordighera in 1890. A wid@nd an
exceptional linguist, she set herself up in busiresa language
teacher. She and Clarence translated works intergsfp and
wrote articles for magazines, and they both playedortant
roles at the Boulogne congress in 1905. But sonestitheir |4
Esperanto work took a different turn. In a letter Alberto
Pelloux in 1906, Clarence relates: ‘The other daght¥ [his dog] and | have sat in
the garden translating into Esperanto. Mrs. Junakts/me to act with her in the next
Geneva Esp. Congress, in a comedietta of De Antieigloro de I'pasinto,225 which

she has translated, but as she is the heroineranmvited to take the lover’s part
(who is, she does not tell me). | have declined.’
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Ellen Willmott

Clarence had been hunting high and low for thegogrdbotanical pin with which to
skewer his specimens when he first met Ellen Wittmprobably in 1901 at La
Mortola, the home of Sir Thomas Hanbury whose irsgike gardens cascaded down
a cliff just outside Ventimiglia. Miss Willmott lat bought property two miles away
at Boccanegra, where she, too, created a speatgastden, also cascading down the
cliff. Clarence corresponded with her for years] amatched the development of this
garden, providing plants and seeds for it,
but his first letter revolved around the
thorny topic of the aforementioned
botanical pins. He also sought her advice
about which fungicidal medicines he
could use to destroy the disease that was
attacking the cardboard on which he
mounted his drawings.

*ﬂ s Sixteen years younger than Clarence, slim,
rich, good-looking with curly, ginger hair, devotéal gardening, always in a hurry,
bossy like his beloved sister Ada, Ellen Willmotasvbound to appeal to Clarence,
even as he appealed to her. As Audrey Le Lievratpaut in her biography, ‘Ellen
Willmott valued above all things companionship wahman of intellect and stature
who shared her own interests.’” Unlike others, Glegewas not daunted by her, even
though her horticultural credentials could havemidated a lesser man. She had
become a member of the Royal Horticultural Societyt894, and only three years
later received its Victoria Medal of Honour, inavgied that year to celebrate the
Queen’s Diamond Jubilee. Along with Gertrude Jekstie was one of only two
women out of sixty recipients to get the award. $fas also elected to the coveted
RHS Narcissus Committee, and over the years woremums RHS Orders of Merit
and gold medals, particularly for her groups oérdaffodils. In 1904, she was one of
the very first women elected as a fellow of therigan Society.

In spite of her status as a horticulturalist, Qtaeedid not hesitate to castigate her for
not thanking Luigi for his gifts of seeds, and pestl her to inform him whether the
seeds had germinated. He did not live to see Mighnétt's downfall at the point
when she had to sell off her overseas propertidssagy goodbye to Boccanegra. She
had been extravagant to a fault, and at one ponjlaeyed 104 gardeners224 at
Warley, her magnificent estate in Essex, wher@siheyday, it is estimated she grew
100,000 varieties of trees, plants and shrubs. Gwé&y species were named after her
or after Warley. ‘Miss Willmott's Ghost’Hryngium giganteum, the giant sea holly) is
the plant most identified with her, and she dekghin secretly spreading its seeds in
her friends’ gardens so they would not forget hiee, subsequent plants gleaming
silvery grey-green and spectral in the twilight.
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Baroness Helene von Taube

Unlike the story of Alice Campbell, below, no mystesurrounds Baroness Helene
von Taube, thanks to a lengthy and loving corredpone. Clarence met the amateur
botanist Helene von Taube in late 1908 or early919¢hen she came to Bordighera
from Weimar seeking warmth and sunshine for hengihusband, Baron Otto von
Taube (1833-1911). Born in 1845, she was threesygaunger than Clarence. Her
father was Count Alexander Friedrich Lebrecht Malh&rthur Nikolaus von
Keyserling (1815-1891), a geologist, paleontolodistanist and zoologist of Baltic
German descent, and her mother was Grafin Zenastecrih, of Russian descent.
Helene had three children, Otto, Marie and Helahe, last of whom died of
tuberculosis during the course of Clarence andé#neness’s correspondence.

They never called each other by their first nanaes] their letters, while ostensibly
about botany, are a lode of information about thees, their joys and sorrows and
their philosophies. The collection, written betwekE309 and 1915, was donated by
the baroness’s son to the Natural History Museunhdndon, the majority of the
letters being from Clarence, but they include a f#wHelene’s drafts in response
(photo of the collection in its museum case below).

She did not write to Clarence in her native Gernlan,n a rather flowery, expressive
English. Clarence always wrote in English, excepthis last two letters, dated 1914
and 1915, which were in Italian, presumably becais@s a less dangerous language
than English in which to communicate with Helen&\ieimar during World War 1.

— 3
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When one digests the sum total of their letters, hiters’ deep devotion to each
other is apparent. Clarence wrote to Helene in an@ain which he never revealed
himself to anyone else, and Helene poured outdetinfys of joy and sorrow to a man
whose ability to listen and comfort had no equédleyf became soul mates, and there
was even an undeniable ripple of attraction betwbem. Clarence’s first note, from
January 1909, possibly written before he had evenHelene, reads:

‘Madame, The wild plant you sent meG$obularia Alypum L, common in our
dry hills, a characteristic Mediterranean plant L shall be very pleased to tell
you at any time what little | know about flora asidow you my herbaria and
drawings or dried specimens.’

After that first ‘Madame’, Helene was always ‘DeBaroness’, and Clarence was
‘Dear Mr. Bicknell’ They set up meetings, eithet the Villa Rosa or at the
museum . . .

‘I hope you will often come to the museum, or intty garden.” ‘As the
weather is bad you probably will not expect me; dowhow | cannot come . . .
as | have a touch of bronchitis. Perhaps tomorroihe next day.’ ‘Please
settle whether you will dine with me today or tomoov.’ ‘I could see you pm
(but only for a few minutes) before dinner. | safew minutes because | give
an Esperanto lesson to 4 people at 5.30. | amtgktdyou will come again to
lunch. Next time we will make proper preparatid@bme & sit in my garden
when you like, but now one has to come in by theklzmate.” Helene wrote in
similar fashion: ‘Could | see you to-morrow Wednag@t 9 %2 o’clock in the
morning. If not, leave me at your door a messadeenm could see you to-
morrow Wednesday ne fut-ce que pour un quart dhduvould come except
at 12 till 1 o’clock, when | have an appointmenmeatly. Or were it possible to
come to our hotel for you? between 2 and 4 o’cldéik¥m 4 to 5 | am going
to Mrs. Berry reception. | pass your door in eveage at 9 ¥2 hour to-morrow
and | shall enter if you are at home.’

Increasingly, as time went by, Clarence becamepexated with the narrow English
colony, the oppression ‘in Bordighera’s stiflindgyattering little community, with its
constantly flitting additions from pleasure-seekimgealthy trippers.’” Clarence, in a
letter to Baroness Helene von Taube, stated: ‘barsick of all the ordinary tea party,
church-going people who are so conventional antl gossips and have so little of an
international spirit.” Clearly he would much preterbe with her, at her side or in her
arms, talking about botany and the mountains.
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Alice Campbell

Clarence first met in 1883 and saw again i
1897. Hard as we try, we cannot identify her &8
but it is possible that she is the Alice g

is still much whispered about in Bordighera.

Nino Lamboglia (1912-1977) of the Museo
Bicknell wrote of Clarence’'s death §
“Bicknell... suddenly died, from a banal

ingestion of poisonous mushrooms, returning

Tenda, as he had desired, near his faithfult®
companion Miss Alice Campbell”. If fiction :
there is, Lamboglia was the first to
disseminate it. Enzo Bernardini who is still
alive changed this rumour to one in which
Clarence was unable to be buried next to
Alice. ™

The hard evidence is as follows.

a) Several photographs of Clarence
Bicknell feature a well-dressed lady (and
Mahdi his dog) up in the mountains
accompanying him. These photos are in the
mountains, probably in the Val Fontanalba
before 1907'. The Museo Bicknell print of
the photo of them sitting on a rock (right) is
marked in black ink “Clarence Bicknell,
Mahdi, and Mme Alice”.

Livio Mano™ identifies the lady standing in
the photo with CB outside the Museo
Bicknell (next page), and in the top right
photo on the Chiappes (above), as Miss Alice
Campbell. But in the absence of any primary sogite®l we must assume that this is
drawn from Lamboglia and/or Bernardini, i.e. repeti of the apparently-
unsubstantiated fable.

b) “Miss Campbell” of Menton signed the Hanbury Geans visitors bodk on
29 November 19009.

C) No such lady is the object of a contemporaryttemi record. No such lady is
recorded in Bordighera’s newspapers, concert tsstdr other records.
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d) No such lady signed the Casa Fontanalba VisiBwek or the Berrys’ Villa
Monte Verde visitors’ book.

i flll'-‘L'HFf-I'u { Hr-h-’n'-l'-"

i ‘L“F” Hl-' ‘"‘ il di .Hul'l:lrl".-.‘h"f“ i .rrﬂr i A pidid i

seclisdi) con dise amiiche (in flrr‘rf.‘ Mias Alice o -.r.rlr;ihr-f.h

i Ak faskey Fad o . Seaedi 1 iguirt)

e) We are aware of no letters from or to Bickndiieh refer to this lady, despite
numerous notebooks, sketchbooks and 1,385 of Blitkredters being available to us
for research.

When Enzo Bernardini was writing about Alice Canipbbe interviewed the
redoubtable ‘Miss Muriel’, that is, Muriel de Burdbaly, who was old enough have
known Alice. She responded indignantly to his qgoest

‘About that woman | do not intend to speak.’

It sounds as though Bordighera, at least the tedkidg gossips, did not approve of
her liaison, or whatever it was, with Clarence.
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In the photo on the right, thelege
lady on the Chiappes of thgeees
Val Fontanalba is wearindi e
walking trousers and a h

which would have beeamt\}\
fashionable in the 1920s. Her ~
head is turned away from thg , Sl g
camera as if to avoid beinguE—
identified later. The clothing
is different from the other
photos of Alice Campbell but
the body language and bod
shape are similar. She is o
her own, without Pollini or 4
other helpers. Was Clarence ™
the photographer?

My favourite candidate for Alice Campbell is Ladydela Mary Alice Campbell (née
Ryder) a Scottish aristocrat, wife of Colin FrederCampbell, T Baron Colgrain. If
this is the case then we are talking about a sp]Qndeautlful woman, even in her
old ~age When these photos in t e ;

My arguments are given on th
www.clarencebicknell.com web pag
referred to in the endnotes to th
paper. In brief, this Alice Campbel
responds to most of the criteria set
trying to identify Clarence’s friend
Bernardini remembers that Alicg
Campbell was the daughter of a
railway owner in Britain. Indeed the father of Adi€ampbell née Ryder was Henry
Dudley Ryder (1863-1939), a direct descendant afnfds Coutts, was a director of
Coutts and director of the Cardiff Railway Company.

There is no evidence of Alice Campbell née Ryderrtabeen in Finalmarina in
1897 but a letter from Bicknell to Issel (ProfesebArchaeology at the University of
Genova) of 20 November 1898, confirms “I remembexfgrtly the walk | took in
1883 with that Scottish Lady | mentioned in myédettso the presence of a Scottish
woman in Clarence’s life is confirmed. Note the itaplL, meaning Lady is in the
wife of a Lord, in this case thé' Baron Colgrain.

To be honest, after my thirty years living with f&lace’s papers and memories, |

cannot be certain who Alice Campbell was. The ntysté Alice Campbell persists to
this day, and our research continties
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A life of love redacted?

So we ask, if Clarence was so affectionate to woamehif there is an idea that one or
other might have been companions, or more, thenisvthere no record? Why is a
particularly affectionate relationship not mentidne letters or in third party
accounts?

Why is all written mention of Alice Campbell tdtahbsent from the 37,000 artefacts,
many of them written, left behind by Clarence. Intiened above that when Enzo
Bernardini interviewed the redoubtable Muriel derdduDaly about Alice Campbell,
she responded indignantly to his questions: ‘Abthiat woman | do not intend to
speak.” So there was something going on. Somethirigh should not be spoken in
the polite “tea-drinking” society of Bordighera. i8ething to hide? A full-blown
affaire? Certainly there would be those that thoigmost unsuitable for a female
Scoottish aristocrat (if that is who she was) tengptime alone with “a gentleman” (if
that's what he was) alone in the Casa Fontanalldaugnin the vaIIeys of the rock
engravings. :

Luigi Pollini, his wife Mercede (from1902)(photoght from the
group shot of the Bordighera Esperanto Antauen)Maddalena
the cook would have known all of Clarence’s frignaisd would §
have known of or guessed at his relationshipsefahwere any. @

They never spoke or wrote of them. :

Margaret Berry would also have known all of Claeedriends,
and would have known of or guessed at his relatipss His is
where the finger of suspicion points when it comeedaction of =%
Clarence’s records after his death. Margaret wag clese to Clarence, in awe of him
and saw him through rose-tinted spectacles. TheomigtBritish wife of Clarence’s
nephew Edward, banker and British vice-consul, @¢owdt possibly admit (to others
or to herself) that Clarence had affairs. | thirle svould have felt it her duty to
remove and destroy any evidence of any behavioutlayence which she, and she
alone, would consider unsuitable.

In the Bicknell Collection we have substantial dileeft by Margaret Berry which
pertain to Clarence after his death. It is cleat tdargaret and Edward Berry were
executors in Italy of Clarence’s will. They bothntmued the fund-raising for the
Museo Bicknell and for the Istituto InternazionaleStudi Liguri; there are minutes
or meetings and accounts. They had access to th& Bantanalba even though the
Count d’Alberti had only given Clarence use of led on which it was built during
his lifetime. Even after Edward Berry died in Romel931, Margaret continued the
work in Bordighera and the visits to Casterino uhf36 when she returned to her
Serecold family’'s home in Taplow 35 miles west @inbdon. More than any single
person immediately after Clarence’s death, inclgdiawyers if there were any
involved, Margaret had access to all of Clarengepers in both Bordighera and
Casterino. It would have been she who sifted thinatiingm. It would have been she
who exercised her judgement how to protect Clarsnmeputation, how to perpetuate
for ever his reputation as a giant of Ligurian aetlogy and botany, a significant
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philanthropist,
Esperantist, pacifist
and how to prevent
anything tawdry
escaping into the
rarified air  she
sensed around her in
Bordighera. One
wonders how much
role  Edward her
husband played? One wonders if
Guido and Mercede Pollini looked on in horror as
string-bound packets of letters to Clarence were
thrown on the fire. One wonders why, as Clarence
kept for posterity (now in the Bicknell collectiosp many envelopes with amusing
variations of the spelling of his name, the cordafitthese envelopes are absent.

There is another possible reason.
Maybe Margaret was jealous.
Maybe the down-trodden niece felf
she deserved the sort of affection
that some of Clarence’s other lady
friends got.

She did a good job. Margaret Ber
if my thesis is correct, got rid of sq
much  written  material afte
Clarence’s death that our six rece
years of research could not find
single written shred about Alice
Campbell who for Enzo Bernardini
Muriel de Burgh Daly and otherg
had an intense (shocking for som
relationship, an affair, with
Clarence.

| sometimes think it would be nicg
to know about Clarence’s loves a
to feel him as a strong huma
driven as all of us by affection an
love. But Margaret has denied
this experience, as was often t
case in Victorian times. This precedent was seerwueen Victoria died; her
daughter Princess Beatrice went through all hemnjgls and removed anything which
might upset the royal family. Most of the origindlsm 1840 onwards were destroyed.
From this and other example Margaret Berry wouliehtaough it the normal thing to
do and in the interests of her recently-deceasede uand life-hero. Prior to the
Victorian era and after, such mass redaction opj@® correspondence at their death
was not so common and society was less prudisht &bowing the truths of people’s
love lives.
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Note that the 1,545 letters written by Clarence andlysed by Valerie Lester for
MARVELS were stored in distant collections suchtlas British Museum, Natural
History, London (letters to the Baroness Helene Vanbe), Conservatoire et Jardin
Botaniques, Geneva (Burnat) , Florence Universgnimier) and collections in
Bordighera and Genoa. These were letters out afdh&ol of Margaret Berry so she
would not have been able to suppress or destrawn.tide letters to the Baroness
Helene von Taube are the only ones we found whiahe hany nuances of a
relationship in them (see above) and these areotihe letters in quantity from
Clarence to a female we found. There might stillcb#ections of letters from him
elsewhere. Who knows?

Maybe his letters to Alice Campbell are locked away musty chest of drawers in
Scotland.

8
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End Notes:

Large chunks of text, as shown in the end notests®ivhere, are taken from
MARVELS:. The Life of Clarence Bicknell by Valerie Lester whom | thank again. It
seems more honourable to her not to muss withtantieich is so perfect.

The photos are from the Bicknell Family Collectiamless otherwise credited.

www.clarencebicknell.com

Marcus Bicknell, 11 July 2019

' Valerie LesteMARVELS p.11

" Valerie LesteMARVELSp.8

" The Marvels of Clarence Bicknell, Rémy Masséglia, 2016

v Clarence BicknellFlowering Plants and Ferns of the Riviera and Neighbouring Mountains. London:
Tribner, 1885.

¥ This paragraph from Valerie LesteNARVELS

V' Mrs Fanshawe Walker was a pillar of the new Bri®ciety in Bordighera but it is not clear when
she settled there. The foundation of the Anglidamrch in Bordighera dates back to 1863 thankseo th
first British guests who resided here from Octaloelay, some settling permanently. The first failhf
gathered in prayer at the "Hotel d'Angleterretiap known as Villa Eugenia, located in Via Vittorio
Emanuele 218. With the rapid rise of the Britistpplation, the bishop of Gibraltar appointed a pasto
for the city of Bordighera, Reverend Henry Sidebwtt When the Hotel d'Angleterre also became too
small, the community of believers was hosted by.Mvalker Fanshawe in her private chapel in the
park of Villa Rosa. In 1873, Mrs. Fanshawe donatqubrtion of its park to build a real church. There
was of course a fundraiser to which Charles Herowé. also contributed and the church was called
"All Saints Church". Eventually the British poputat had a true place of worship, which also became
a centre for social life, where every Thursday raften the pastor received for tea the most active
members of the city. The small church was enlarigeti883 and in 1890, when two aisles, a new
sacristy and a room for the organ were added.

"' Rosa Ellen Fanshawe was born 9 February 1834 @&distory in Fawley, Bucks, so she was 8 years
older than Clarence and aged 44 when they first met

" Valerie LesteMARVELS p.130

™ Letter to Burnat 27 April 1900. Valerie LestdARVELS p.131

* Marcus's great-grandfather

¥ Valerie LesteMARVELS p.207

I Mahdi, Clarence’s dog, in the photos, died in 1907

X" Livio Mano, ed. “Bicknell e il suo museo.” ComunieGlineo, Novel Temp: quaderno di cultura e studitaoc
alpini. N. 37. Edizione Soulestrelh, November 199®5

*¥ Source; Gisella Merello 17 November 2017

* www.npg.org.uk/collections/search/person/mp846@@Hangela-mary-alice-campbell-ne-ryder

“ ypdated regularly on the Clarence Bicknell web att
https://www.clarencebicknell.com/images/downloadsvsialice_campbell.pdf
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