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        Great souls who sailed uncharted seas,

      




      

        Battling with hostile winds and tide,

      




      

        Strong hands that forged forbidden keys,

      




      

        And left the door behind them, wide.

      


    




    

      

        Diggers for gold where most had failed,

      




      

        Smiling at deeds that brought them Fame,—

      




      

        Lighters of Lamps that have not failed,—

      




      

        Lend us your oil and share your flame.
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PREFACE




  "To light a path for men to come" is the privilege of the pioneer; and the life of a pioneer, the hewer of a new path, is always encouraging, whether he who goes before to open the way be a voyager to the Poles or the uttermost parts of the earth, in imminent danger of physical death, or whether he be an adventurer, cutting a path to a new race consciousness, revealing the power of service in new vocations, evoking new powers, and living in hourly danger of mental suffocation by prejudices and inhibitions of race tradition.




  The women's irresistible movement, which has so suddenly flooded all departments of work previously considered the monopoly of men, required from the leaders indomitable courage, selflessness, and faith, qualities of imperishable splendour; and to read the life of Elsie Inglis is to recognize instantly that she was one of these ruthless adventurers, hewing her way through all perils and difficulties to bring to pass the dreams of thousands of women. The world's standard of success may appear to give the prize to those who collect things, but in reality the crown of victory, the laurel wreath, the tribute beyond all material value, is always reserved for those invisible, intangible qualities which are evinced in character.




  It is wonderful to read how slowly and surely that character was formed through twenty years of monotonous routine. The establishing of a Hospice for women and children, run entirely by women, was not a popular movement, and through long years of dull, arduous work, patient, silent, honest, dedicated unconsciously to the service of others, she laid the foundations which led to her great achievement, and so, full of courage and growing in power, like Nelson she developed a blind eye, to which she put her telescope in times of bewilderment; she could never see the difficulties which loomed large in her way—sex prejudices and mountains of race convictions to be moved—and so she moved them!




  In founding The Hospice she gave herself first to the women and children round her; later, in the urgent call of the Suffrage movement, she devoted herself whole-heartedly to the service of the women of the country, and so she was ready when the war came. Her own country refused her services; but Providence has a strange way of turning what appears to be evil into great good. The refusal of the British Government to accept the services of medically trained women caused them to offer their services elsewhere; and so she went first to help the French, and then to encourage and serve Serbia in her dire need.




  And so from the first she was a pioneer: in doing medical work among women and children; in achieving the rights of citizenship for women; and in the further great adventure of establishing the true League of Nations which lies in the will to serve mankind.




  LENA ASHWELL      
 (Mrs. Henry Simson)




  




  




  
INTRODUCTION




  A most interesting Life of Elsie Inglis, written a short time ago by the Lady Frances Balfour, has had a wide circulation which has proved the appreciation of the public.




  This second Life appears at the request of The Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge that I should write a short memoir of my sister, to be included in the "Pioneers of Progress" Series which it is publishing. I undertake the duty with joy.




  In accordance with the series in which it appears, the Life is a short one, but it has been possible to incorporate in it some fresh material. Not the least interesting is what has been taken from the manuscript of a novel by Dr. Inglis, found amongst her papers some time after her death. It is called The Story of a Modern Woman. It was probably written between the years 1906 and 1914; the outbreak of the war may have prevented its publication. The date given in the first chapter of the story is 1904. Very evidently the book expresses Elsie Inglis's views on life. Quotations have been made from it, as it gives an insight into her own character and experiences.




  The endeavour has been made to draw a picture of her as she appeared to those who knew her best. She was certainly a fine character, full of life and movement, ever growing and developing, ever glorying in new adventure. There was no stagnation about Elsie Inglis. Independent, strong, keen (if sometimes impatient), and generous, from her childhood she was ever a great giver.




  Alongside all the energy and force in her character there were great depths of tenderness. "Nothing like sitting on the floor for half an hour playing with little children to prepare you for a strenuous bit of work," was one of her sayings.




  Not to many women, perhaps, have other women given such a wealth of love as they gave to Elsie Inglis. In innumerable letters received after her death is traceable the idea expressed by one woman: "In all your sorrow, remember, I loved her too."




  Those who worked with her point again and again to a characteristic that distinguished her all her life—her complete disregard of the opinion of others about herself personally, while she pursued the course her conscience dictated, and yet she drew to herself the affectionate regard of many who knew her for the first time during the last three years of her life.




  What her own countrymen thought of her will be found in the pages of this book, but the touching testimony of a Serb and a Russian may be given here. A Serb orderly expressed his devotion in a way that Dr. Inglis used to recall with a smile: "Missis Doctor, I love you better than my mother, and my wife, and my family. Missis Doctor, I will never leave you."




  And a soldier from Russia said of her: "She was loved amongst us as a queen, and respected as a saint."




  "In her Life you want the testimony of those who saw her. Dr. Inglis's work before and during the war will find its place in any enduring record; what you want to impress on the minds of the succeeding generation is the quality of the woman of which that work was the final expression."




  Something of what that quality was appears, it is hoped, in the pages of this memoir. I am grateful to men and women of varied outlook, who knew her at different periods of her life, for memories which have been drawn upon in this effort to picture Elsie Inglis.




  EVA SHAW McLAREN
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CHAPTER I




  ELSIE INGLIS




  The War.




  "Elsie Inglis was one of the heroic figures of the war."[1]




  Suffrage.




  "During the whole years of the Suffrage struggle, while the National Union of Women's Suffrage Societies was growing and developing, Dr. Elsie Inglis stood as a tower of strength, and her unbounded energy and unfailing courage helped the cause forward in more ways than she knew. To the London Society she stood out as a supporter of wise councils and bold measures; time after time, in the decisions of the Union, they found themselves by her side, and from England to Scotland they learned to look to her as to a staunch friend.




  "Later, when the war transformed the work of the Societies of the Union, they trusted and followed her still, and it is their comfort now to think that in all her time of need it was their privilege to support her."[2]




  Medical.




  "We medical women in Scotland will miss her very much, for she was indeed a strong rock amongst us all."[3]




  Scottish Women's Hospitals.




  "Those who work in the hospitals she founded and for the Units she commanded, and all who witnessed her labours, feel inspired by her dauntless example. The character of the Happy Warrior was in some measure her character. We reverence her calm fearlessness and forceful energies, her genius for overcoming obstacles, her common sense, her largeness of mind and purpose, and we rejoice in the splendour of her achievements."[4]




  Home.




  "It is not of her great qualities that I think now, but rather that she was such a darling."[5]




  Serbia.




  "By her knowledge she cured the physical wounds of the Serb soldiers. By her shining face she cured their souls. Silent, busy, smiling—that was her method. She strengthened the faith of her patients in knowledge and in Christianity. Scotland hardly could send to Serbia a better Christian missionary."[6]




   




  As the days pass, bringing the figure of Elsie Inglis into perspective, these true and beautiful pictures of her fall quietly into the background, and one idea begins slowly to emerge and to expand, and to become the most real fact about her. As we follow her outward life and read the writings she left behind her, we come to realize that her greatness lay not so much in the things she achieved as in the hidden power of her spirit. She was a woman of solved problems. The far-reaching qualities of her mind and character are but the outcome of this inward condition.




  All men and women have problems; few solve them. The solved problem in any life is the expression of genius, and is the cause of strength and peace in the character.




   




  "It is amazing how sometimes a name begins to shine like a star, and then to glow and glow until it fills the firmament. Such a name is Elsie Inglis."[7]




  

    FOOTNOTES:




    

      [1] Dr. Seton-Watson.


    




    

      [2] The London Committee of the N.U.W.S.S.


    




    

      [3] A medical colleague.


    




    

      [4] Mrs. Flinders Petrie.


    




    

      [5] I. A. W., niece.


    




    

      [6] Bishop Nicolai Velimirovic.


    




    

      [7] Rev. Norman Maclean, D.D.


    


  




  




  




  
CHAPTER II




  THE ROCK FROM WHICH SHE WAS HEWN




  

    

      "It is not the weariness of mortality, but the Strength of Divinity which we have to recognize in all mighty things."


    


  




  In the centre stands Elsie Inglis, the "woman of gentle breeding, short of stature, alert, and with the eyes of a seer," and "a smile like sunshine"; and on either side and behind this central figure the stage is crowded with men and women of long ago, the people of her race. One by one they catch our eye, and we note their connection with the central figure.




  Far back in the group (for it is near two hundred years ago) stands Hugh Inglis, hailing from Inverness-shire. He was a loyal supporter of Prince Charlie, and the owner of a yacht, which he used in gun-running in the service of the Prince.




  A little nearer are two of Elsie's great-grandfathers, John Fendall and Alexander Inglis. John Fendall was Governor of Java at the time when the island was restored to the Dutch. The Dutch fleet arrived to take it over before Fendall had received his instructions from the Government, and he refused to give it up till they reached him—a gesture not without a parallel in the later years of the life of his descendant. Alexander Inglis, leaving Inverness-shire, emigrated to South Carolina, and was there killed in a duel fought on some point of honour. Through his wife, Mary Deas, Elsie's descent runs up to Robert the Bruce on the one hand, and, on the other, to a family who left France after the revocation of the Edict of Nantes, and settled in Scotland.




  As we thread our way through the various figures on the stage we are attracted by a group of three women. They are the daughters of the Governor of Java, "the three Miss Fendalls." One of them, Harriet, is Elsie's grandmother. All three married, and their descendants in the second generation numbered well over a hundred! Harriet Fendall married George Powney Thompson, whose father was at one time secretary to Warren Hastings. George Thompson himself was a member of the East India Company, and ruled over large provinces in India. One of their nine daughters, Harriet Thompson, was Elsie's mother.




  On the other side of the stage, in the same generation as the Miss Fendalls, is another group of women. These are the three sisters of Elsie's grandfather, David Inglis, son of Alexander, who fared forth to South Carolina, and counted honour more dear than life.




  David was evidently a restless, keen, adventurous man; many years of his life were spent in India in the service of the East India Company. Of his three sisters—Katherine, painted by Raeburn; Mary, gentle and quiet; and Elizabeth—we linger longest near Elizabeth. She never married, and was an outstanding personality in the little family. She was evidently conversant with all the questions of the day, and commented on them in the long, closely written letters which have been preserved.




  After David's return from India he must have intended at one time to stand for Parliament. Elizabeth writes to him from her "far corner" in Inverness-shire, giving him stirring advice, and demanding from him an uncompromising, high standard. She tells him to "unfurl his banner"; she knows "he will carry his religion into his politics." "Separate religion from politics!" cries Elizabeth; "as well talk of separating our every duty from religion!"




  Needless anxiety, one would think, on the part of the good Highland lady, for the temptation to leave religion out of any of his activities can scarcely have assailed David. We read that when Elsie's grandfather had returned from the East to England he used to give missionary addresses, not, one would think, a common form of activity in a retired servant of the East India Company. One hears this note of genuine religion in the lives of those forebears of Elsie's.




  [image: THE MISSES FENDALL]




  Lady D'Oyly        Mrs. Lowis        Mrs. Thompson
                                            (Elsie's Grandmother)




  THE MISSES FENDALL




  FROM A DRAWING IN THE POSSESSION OF BRIGADIER-GENERAL C. FENDALL, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., ETC.




  "The extraordinary thing in all the letters, whether they were written by an Inglis, a Deas, or a Money, is the pervading note of strong religious faith. They not only refer to religion, but often, in truly Scottish fashion, they enter on long theological dissertations."




  David married Martha Money. Close to Martha on the stage stands her brother, William Taylor Money, Elsie's great-uncle. We greet him gladly, for he was a man of character. He was a friend of Wilberforce, and a Member of Parliament when the Anti-Slavery Bill was passed. Afterwards "he owned a merchant vessel, and gained great honour by his capture of several of the Dutch fleet, who mistook him for a British man-of-war, the smart appearance of his vessel with its manned guns deceiving them." There is a picture in Trinity House of his vessel bringing in the Dutch ships. Later, he was Consul-General at Venice and the north of Italy, where he died, in 1834, in his gondola! He had strong religious convictions, and would never infringe the sacredness of the Sabbath-day by any "secular work." In a short biography of him, written in 1835, the weight of his religious beliefs, which made themselves felt both in Parliament and when Consul, is dwelt on at length. A son of David and Martha Inglis, John Forbes David Inglis, was Elsie's father. John went to India in 1840, following his father's footsteps in the service of the East India Company. Thirty-six years of his life were spent there, with only one short furlough home. He rose to distinction in the service, and gained the love and trust of the Indian peoples. After he retired in 1876 one of his Indian friends addressed a letter to him, "John Inglis, England, Tasmania, or wherever else he may be, this shall be delivered to him," and through the ingenuity of the British Post Office it was delivered in Tasmania.

OEBPS/3124646641878889591_gs023.jpg





OEBPS/toc.xhtml


  

    Table of Contents



    

      		

        ELSIE INGLIS

      

        		

          ELSIE INGLIS

        

          		

            AFTER HER RETURN FROM SERBIA IN 1916

          



        



        



        		

          PIONEERS OF PROGRESS

        

          		

            WOMEN

          



          		

            Edited by ETHEL M. BARTON

          



        



        



      



      



      		

        ELSIE INGLIS

      

        		

          THE WOMAN WITH THE TORCH

        

          		

            BY

          



        



        



        		

          EVA SHAW McLAREN

        

          		

            WITH A PREFACE BY

          



          		

            LENA ASHWELL

          

            		

              LONDON SOCIETY FOR PROMOTING CHRISTIAN KNOWLEDGE NEW YORK: THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 1920

            



            		

              TO

            



          



          



          		

            AMY SIMSON

          



        



        



        		

          SYLLABUS OF CHAPTERS

        

          		

            CHAPTER I

          

            		

              ELSIE INGLIS

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER II

          

            		

              THE ROCK FROM WHICH SHE WAS HEWN

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER III

          

            		

              1864-1894

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER IV

          

            		

              HER MEDICAL CAREER

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER V

          

            		

              THE SOLVED PROBLEMS

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER VI

          

            		

              "HER CHILDREN"

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER VII

          

            		

              THE HOSPICE

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER VIII

          

            		

              THE SUFFRAGE CAMPAIGN

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER IX

          

            		

              SCOTTISH WOMEN'S HOSPITALS

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER X

          

            		

              SERBIA

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER XI

          

            		

              RUSSIA

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER XII

          

            		

              "IF YOU WANT US HOME, GET THEM OUT"

            



          



          



          		

            CHAPTER XIII

          

            		

              "THE NEW WORK" AND MEMORIES

            



          



          



        



        



        		

          LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS

        



        		

          PREFACE

        



        		

          INTRODUCTION

        



      



      



      		

        ELSIE INGLIS

      

        		

          CHAPTER I

        

          		

            ELSIE INGLIS

          



          		

            The War.

          



          		

            Suffrage.

          



          		

            Medical.

          



          		

            Scottish Women's Hospitals.

          



          		

            Home.

          



          		

            Serbia.

          



          		

            FOOTNOTES:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER II

        

          		

            THE ROCK FROM WHICH SHE WAS HEWN

          

            		

              Lady D'Oyly Mrs. Lowis Mrs. Thompson (Elsie's Grandmother)

            



            		

              THE MISSES FENDALL

            

              		

                FROM A DRAWING IN THE POSSESSION OF BRIGADIER-GENERAL C. FENDALL, C.B., C.M.G., D.S.O., ETC.

              



            



            



            		

              ELSIE INGLIS

            

              		

                AT THE AGE OF 2 YEARS

              



            



            



          



          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER III

        

          		

            1864—1894

          

            		

              JOHN FORBES DAVID INGLIS

            

              		

                ELSIE INGLIS' FATHER

              



              		

                "If I have been able to do anything—whatever I am, whatever I have done— I owe it all to my Father."

              



              		

                Elsie Inglis, at a meeting held in the Criterion Theatre, London, April 5th, 1916

              



            



            



          



          



          		

            FOOTNOTES:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER IV

        

          		

            HER MEDICAL CAREER

          

            		

              1894-1914

            



          



          



          		

            FOOTNOTE:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER V

        

          		

            THE SOLVED PROBLEMS

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER VI

        

          		

            "HER CHILDREN"

          



          		

            FOOTNOTE:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER VII

        

          		

            THE HOSPICE

          

            		

              THE HOSPICE, HIGH STREET, EDINBURGH

            



          



          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER VIII

        

          		

            THE SUFFRAGE CAMPAIGN

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER IX

        

          		

            THE SCOTTISH WOMEN'S HOSPITALS

          



          		

            FOOTNOTE:

          

            		

              ELSIE INGLIS

            

              		

                FROM A BUST BY THE SERBIAN SCULPTOR IVAN MÉSTROVIC

              



            



            



          



          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER X

        

          		

            SERBIA

          



          		

            FOOTNOTES:

          

            		

              ELSIE INGLIS

            

              		

                TAKEN IN AUGUST, 1916, JUST BEFORE SHE LEFT FOR RUSSIA

              



            



            



          



          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER XI

        

          		

            RUSSIA

          



          		

            FOOTNOTES:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER XII

        

          		

            "IF YOU WANT US HOME, GET THEM OUT"

          



          		

            FOOTNOTE:

          



        



        



        		

          CHAPTER XIII

        

          		

            "THE NEW WORK" AND MEMORIES

          

            		

              THE HIGH STREET, EDINBURGH, LOOKING TOWARDS ST. GILES

            



          



          



          		

            FOOTNOTES:

          



        



        



        		

          BIBLIOGRAPHY

        



      



      



    



  



    

    

      		

        [Pg vii]

      



      		

        [Pg viii]

      



      		

        [Pg ix]

      



      		

        [Pg x]

      



      		

        [Pg 1]

      



      		

        [Pg 2]

      



      		

        [Pg 3]

      



      		

        [Pg 4]

      



      		

        [Pg 5]

      



      		

        [Pg 6]

      



      		

        [Pg 7]

      



      		

        [Pg 8]

      



      		

        [Pg 9]

      



      		

        [Pg 10]

      



      		

        [Pg 11]

      



      		

        [Pg 12]

      



      		

        [Pg 13]

      



      		

        [Pg 14]

      



      		

        [Pg 15]

      



      		

        [Pg 16]

      



      		

        [Pg 17]

      



      		

        [Pg 18]

      



      		

        [Pg 19]

      



      		

        [Pg 20]

      



      		

        [Pg 21]

      



      		

        [Pg 22]

      



      		

        [Pg 23]

      



      		

        [Pg 24]

      



      		

        [Pg 25]

      



      		

        [Pg 26]

      



      		

        [Pg 27]

      



      		

        [Pg 28]

      



      		

        [Pg 29]

      



      		

        [Pg 30]

      



      		

        [Pg 31]

      



      		

        [Pg 32]

      



      		

        [Pg 33]

      



      		

        [Pg 34]

      



      		

        [Pg 35]

      



      		

        [Pg 36]

      



      		

        [Pg 37]

      



      		

        [Pg 38]

      



      		

        [Pg 39]

      



      		

        [Pg 40]

      



      		

        [Pg 41]

      



      		

        [Pg 42]

      



      		

        [Pg 43]

      



      		

        [Pg 44]

      



      		

        [Pg 45]

      



      		

        [Pg 46]

      



      		

        [Pg 47]

      



      		

        [Pg 48]

      



      		

        [Pg 49]

      



      		

        [Pg 50]

      



      		

        [Pg 51]

      



      		

        [Pg 52]

      



      		

        [Pg 53]

      



      		

        [Pg 54]

      



      		

        [Pg 55]

      



      		

        [Pg 56]

      



      		

        [Pg 57]

      



      		

        [Pg 58]

      



      		

        [Pg 59]

      



      		

        [Pg 60]

      



      		

        [Pg 61]

      



      		

        [Pg 62]

      



      		

        [Pg 63]

      



      		

        [Pg 64]

      



      		

        [Pg 65]

      



      		

        [Pg 66]

      



      		

        [Pg 67]

      



      		

        [Pg 68]

      



      		

        [Pg 69]

      



      		

        [Pg 70]

      



      		

        [Pg 71]

      



      		

        [Pg 72]

      



      		

        [Pg 73]

      



      		

        [Pg 74]

      



      		

        [Pg 75]

      



      		

        [Pg 76]

      



      		

        [Pg 77]

      



      		

        [Pg 78]

      



      		

        [Pg 79]

      



      		

        [Pg 80]

      



    



  



OEBPS/YES_18530-9782528102879.jpg
EVA SHAW MCLAREN

Elsie Inglis:
The Woman
with the Torch

SPCIENCE & TECHNOLOGY

UBLISHING





OEBPS/3124646641878889591_gs004.jpg





