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Francine and Wayne Swift
By Peter E. Blau, ASH, BSI

Sherlock Holmes Collections
Suite 111, Elmer L. Andersen Library
University of Minnesota
222 21st Ave. S.
Minneapolis, MN 55455

Telephone: 612-626-9166
FAX: 612-625-5525

Timothy J. Johnson, Curator

Mailing list corrections requested—
Because of the high cost of returned newsletters,
we would appreciate being informed of changes
of address or other corrections.

For any inquiries contact:
Timothy J. Johnson, Curator
612-624-3552 or
johns976@tc.umn.edu

t has been said that marriages between two Sherlockians are the most permanent.
Many Sherlockians have found it easy enough to persuade a spouse to enjoy the
Sherlockian world, but when two people who already are Sherlockians marry they
will sooner or later merge their collections, as well as their lives. And there is no

custody battle, whether over the car, the house, the pets, or the children, that can possi-
bly match the difficulty of dividing a collection that has no duplicates.

So for two Sherlockians it’s a matter only of the better, and never the worse. That cer-
tainly was true of Wayne B. Swift and Francine Morris, who were Sherlockians when
they met for the first time. Francine started her Sherlockian life in Texas, where she was
a librarian; she founded The Sub-Librarians Scion of the Baker Street Irregulars in the

American Library Association, and
was one of the founders of The
Practical, But Limited, Geologists at
an informal luncheon in the Zodiac
Room at Nieman Marcus in Dallas.
When she moved to Washington she
quickly became a member of The
Red Circle, and was one of the ring-
leaders in planning the society’s full-
fledged costume party at the
National Press Club.

Wayne was from Nebraska, an elec-
trical engineer and a teacher, and an
early convert to the world of com-

puters. When he moved to Washington he decided to take an adult-education course in
Sherlock Holmes at a local community college and soon attended his first Sherlockian
function, a running of The Silver Blaze (Southern Division) at Pimlico Race Track in
Maryland, where he and Francine quickly discovered they shared more than an interest
in Sherlock Holmes. They courted , and wed, and had many happy years together, shar-
ing a multitude of interests, Sherlockian and otherwise.

Wayne became a member of The Baker Street Irregulars in 1978 (as “The Giant Rat of
Sumatra”). Francine became a member of The Adventuresses of Sherlock Holmes in
1977 (as “Hatty Doran”) and was honored by the BSI as The Woman in 1983, and
awarded her Irregular Shilling and Investiture in 1994 (as “The Wigmore Street Post

Continued on page 6
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bottle of Courvoisier plus one fifth of
New Jersey cognac, with the note: ‘Tell
the bartender to serve the Courvoisier
first. Then by the time the Sons get to
the New Jersey cognac, they may not
spot the difference’” (250). Today,
Lellenberg says of Starr, “I’m convinced
that Julian Wolff [who took over leader-
ship of the Baker Street Irregulars under
the title “Commissionaire” after Smith’s
untimely death in 1960] would have
retired as Commissionaire sooner than he
did if Bill Starr had not died at a some-
what early age in 1976 and had been
around in the early ’80s to take over.”

Leaves from The Copper Beeches was par-
tially financed by contributions from
members of the Sons, who are listed in
the acknowledgments. In his memoir of

the history of the scion mentioned earlier,
Thomas Hart reports that a publication
fund was established as early as 1952
(with the princely sum of $4.00.) Hart, as
treasurer of the Publication Committee,
goes on to apologize to the membership
for “his many exhortations for funds, and
many stern admonitions against failure,
made at meetings” over the years.

Illustration by H.W. Starr, captioned “The appeal
for the Publication Fund,” printed in Jon

Lellenberg’s Irregular Crises of the Late ’Forties

(New York, 1999)

The physical book is an interesting
artifact in itself, featuring quarter bind-
ing with textured morocco-colored
endpapers of the same stock as the
covers.

Leaves from The Copper Beeches was fol-
lowed up by a second volume, More
Leaves from The Copper Beeches, in
1976. The Sons are still flourishing as
an active scion society; perhaps some-
day we will be able to look forward to
a third volume.

John Bergquist, BSI

50 Years Ago...Continued from Page 3

P
h

ot
o 

co
u

rt
es

y 
of

 T
h

e 
Sh

er
lo

ck
 

H
ol

m
es

 C
ol

le
ct

io
n

s

Wayne and Francine Swift

Remembrances
In supporting the Sherlock Holmes Collections, many donors have made 
contributions either in honor or in memory of special persons.

In Honor Of From
Peter Blau Arthur E.F. Wiese Jr.
Fred Levin Cliff Goldfarb

In Memory Of From
Paul Churchill John Baesch and Evelyn Herzog
Paul Churchill Thomas Drucker
Paul Churchill Warren Randall
Joseph Gillies Michael Kean
Allen Mackler Patricia Nelson
Allen Mackler Once Upon A Crime Mystery Bookstore
Allen Mackler Philip Swiggum
Beatrice McCaffrie John Lockwood
E.W. McDiarmid Michael Brahmey
E.W. McDiarmid Jim DeLeo
E.W. McDiarmid Jeffrey Klaus
E. W. McDiarmid Peter Klaus
Robert Pattrick Vincent Brosnan
Jan Stauber Alexian Gregory
Jan Stauber Francine and Richard Kitts
Tom Stix Karen Anderson
Dr. Richard Sturtz William Sturtz
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met Jon Lellenberg on December 11, 1985 – a Wednesday. I had popped up on 
Jon’s radar because my first book, a Sherlock Holmes pastiche, had just been pub-
lished. At the time, I was a staff writer at Time-Life Books in Alexandria, VA, and he 
was working a couple of miles up the street, at the Pentagon. I had agreed to write 
a review for Baker Street Miscellanea, and since we both happened to be in the same 

neighborhood, Jon suggested that we meet at a mutually convenient Irish pub so he could 
pass over a copy of the book. I’m able to fix the date precisely because – as was generally 
the case back then – Jon wrote me a letter the following day to pass along some editorial 
suggestions. I’ve received many letters from many editors in my time, but this one stood 
apart. My review had an assigned length of 500 words; Jon’s editorial letter clocked in at 
three thousand. I wouldn’t have wished it any shorter; his suggestions were witty, lucid, and 
genuinely helpful. “Well, let me stop there,” he said at last. “I hope we might talk again.”

We talked again at scattered intervals over the next few years, often to confer over a short 
story or a journal article, and by slow degrees we transitioned into working as co-editors 
on a series of Sherlockian anthologies. Now, instead of editorial letters, there were long 
evenings huddled in a corner of another mutually convenient Irish pub, covering the table 
with manuscript pages and corned beef sandwiches. Whatever work we accomplished 
could easily have been done by phone or letter, but that was never the point. At a certain 
stage, when the Smithwick’s ale gave way to Power’s whiskey, the talk would drift to other 

I

Remembrances
In supporting the Sherlock Holmes Collections, many donors have 
made contributions either in honor or in memory of special persons.

In Memory Of From

Jon Lellenberg Dave Price

Susan Rice Susan E. Dahlinger

Jon Lellenberg and Dan Stashower
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A Legacy of Inspiration… Continued from Page 7

notice of forthcoming work. These 
contacts were extensive enough that, 
when John Gardner was working on 
the first of his Moriarty pastiches, Jon 
encouraged him to move to Ireland, 
where he could avoid income taxes 
on his written work: Gardner did. It 
was not unusual to see Jon lunching 
with Robert Fish, or sharing a taxi 
with Isaac Asimov. I noted elsewhere 
that for our first 50 issues of BSM Jon 
wrote roughly 80 reviews, mostly of 
parody and pastiche. We benefitted 
immensely from Jon’s work on the 
genre, and I suspect that it led him 
to develop his close relationship with 
Dame Jean Conan Doyle, who at that 
point was reluctant to authorize new 
Sherlockian fiction. Jon persuaded her 
to soften her views, and much notable 
work subsequently appeared.

Beyond that, Jon brought to BSM his 
evolving interests in Sherlockian and 
Doylean things, especially his convic-
tion that Sir Arthur Conan Doyle was 
an author worthy of serious scholarly 
regard, and that the Canon was a body 
of literature equally deserving of schol-
arly, not just pseudo-scholarly, atten-
tion. At BSM we embraced this agenda, 
and offered a forum for such work: 
Jon often commissioned contributions 
from academics and others who could 
bring that expertise to the Canon and 
to Doyle, so much so that an article 
in The Atlantic described BSM as the 
source of The New Criticism, to con-
trast it with the older, tongue-in-cheek 
Higher Criticism. Jon’s dedication to 
these subjects outran BSM’s ability to 
accommodate it, of course, and so 

he compiled the landmark The Quest 
for Sir Arthur Conan Doyle: Thirteen 
Biographers in Search of a Life (1987), 
and went on to edit, with his co-con-
spirator Dan Stashower, unpublished 
work by Doyle, and the award-winning 
collection of Doyle letters.

Jon left a large and indelible stamp on 
BSM, which owed much of its suc-
cess to his efforts. John Nieminski and 
I had no idea what kind of force of 
nature we were inviting in when we 
proposed the rather modest role of 
“Contributing Editor” to that young 
guy in Washington back in the early 
1970s. I cannot imagine what BSM 
would have been without him.

Donald Pollock

hearing his words, his pauses. Among 
the items on loan from the Sherlock 
Holmes Collections are a couple leaves 
of The Hound of the Baskervilles, two 
pages with many corrections, unique 
for Conan Doyle, who could hand 
write pages without edits. Like Jon, 
he could spin a story knowing the 
last sentence and how to get there to 
ensure the most impactful delivery.

I valued Jon’s friendship. People be-
come close when working on some-
thing so challenging and so passion 
filled. From the day I met Jon, sitting 
upon a small red chair, he expanded 
this seed of an idea into something that 
has shifted people’ perspectives, and 
changed some people’s lives. Richard 
Doyle mentioned as we were close 
to opening that this was one project 

that he truly believed his Great Uncle 
would have been proud to have as a 
part of his legacy. They, Sir Arthur, and 
also Jon, live though every moment in 
the exhibition, inspiring hundreds of 
thousands of young minds to, ‘come if 
convenient, or if inconvenient come all 
the same…’ an adventure awaits.

Geoffrey Curley

JLL and BSM… Continued from Page 3
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The March 2008 issue of this newslet-
ter featured an article about The Flag,
published in 1908, which benefitted
the Union Jack Club. One of the
entries in The Flag was Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle’s “The Grey Dress –
Unpublished Dialogue from ‘A Duet.’”

The following year, in 1909, The Press
Album was published to aid the
Journalists’ Orphan Fund, and as he
had done the previous year, Conan
Doyle stepped forward with a contri-
bution. The book, edited by Thomas
Catling and published by John Murray,
has an introductory note which gives
the history of the Fund. It began in
“1892 with a gift of £1,000 by the late
Lord Glenesk and £500 by the late Sir
John Willox…Working pressmen
throughout the country commenced
contributions, and in the same year
the first orphan was adopted.” The
reader is assured that “Every penny
contributed to the Fund, from its
beginning seventeen years ago, has
been devoted to the keep and educa-
tion of the orphans…Avoiding any
expenditure on bricks and mortar, the
principle laid down was that of saving
the child to its home and its home to
the child.” 

Thomas Catling edited The Press
Album. Born September 23, 1838, he
worked for Lloyd’s Weekly News, as a
compositor, writer, news editor from
1866 through 1884, then editor from
1884 through 1907. The Scoop
Database, subscription biographical
dictionary of British and Irish journal-
ists from the period of 1800 – 1950,
indicates he extended the circulation
of the paper beyond London and was
reputed to be the first to use the auto-

mobile for “journalistic purposes.”
Catling was active in the Institute of
Journalists and traveled extensively
through America, Canada, the Middle
East and Europe, including France
during World War I. He served as a
delegate to the Conference of the
International Association of Journalists
at Berlin in 1908, and later as
President of the British International
Society of Journalists during 1915. He
passed away on December 25, 1920.

Catling’s name also appears in con-
junction with The Savage Club of
London. Founded in 1857, the mem-
bers come from the worlds of art,
drama, law, literature, music or sci-
ence.  Former members have included
notables such as Charlie Chaplin,
Mark Twain, Wilkie Collins, James
McNeill Whistler, Sir Alexander
Fleming, W. S. Gilbert, Sir Henry
Irving, Dante Rossetti, Dylan Thomas,
Herbert Beerbohm Tree, Edgar
Wallace and Peter Ustinov. It is cur-
rently located at 1 Whitehall Place,
London and their website indicates it
“remains one of the leading Bohemian
Gentleman’s Clubs in London.” 

In 1882, the Prince of Wales, later
Edward VII, became an honorary
member of the Club. He enjoyed the
atmosphere and suggested that a
masonic lodge would be a good addi-
tion to the facilities. On December 3,
1886, Catling wrote to the Grand
Secretary of United Grand Lodge,
enclosing an “imposing group of peti-
tioners,” proposing that a new lodge
be founded for the approximately
25% of the membership who were
Masons. On January 18, 1887, The
Savage Club Lodge was consecrated at
Freemasons’ Hall and Sir Henry Irving
was invested as Treasurer. There is no
longer a formal connection between
the Lodge and the Club.

After his retirement from Lloyd’s
Weekly News, Catling undertook the
editing task for The Press Album. The

Friends of the Sherlock Holmes Collections2

table of contents for this 224 page
illustrated book includes works by
Alfred Noyes, Arthur Morrison,
Rosamund Marriott-Watson, Eden
Phillpotts, John Galsworthy, F. Anstey
and Jerome K. Jerome, to name but a
few of the contributors. Page 20 fea-
tures the poem “By the North Sea” by
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. It is a short
poem, and there is a facsimile of the
last stanza as written by Conan Doyle.

Her cheek was wet with North Sea spray,
We walked where tide and shingle meet,
The long waves rolled from far away
To purr in ripples at our feet.
And as we walked it seemed to me
That three old friends had met that day:
The old old sky, the old old sea,
And love, which is as old as they.

Out seaward hung the brooding mist,
We saw it rolling, fold on fold,
And marked the great Sun Alchemist
Turn all its leaden edge to gold.
Look well, look well, oh lady mine!
The grey below, the gold above;
For so the greyest life may shine
All golden in the light of love.

The Press Album added over £1000 to
the Institute of Journalists Orphan
Fund.

Christy Allen, who contributes fre-
quently to the ConanDoyle (ACD) list
on the Internet, is interested in Conan
Doyle’s poetry. She wrote:

I’ve tried to do some research about
the poem proper and how/why it
was written, but have come up
empty.

What I did learn was that it was
almost certainly written when Jean
was pregnant with Denis (who was
born in March of 1909, just one
month before The Press Book was
published).

According to Doyle’s own correspon-
dence (from A Life in Letters), this
was a worrisome time. Jean was
pregnant with her first child at age
34 and Doyle was worried about her

7
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health during and after the pregnan-
cy. This certainly would explain the
somewhat sombre tone of the poem. 
The use of the word “lady” in the last
stanza seems to strongly
suggest that it was written to/for
Lady Jean. 

Also, the fact that they were expect-
ing their first child may have
influenced Doyle’s decision to con-
tribute to The Press Book in the
first place. Being a father himself, I’m
sure he could easily empathize with
the fatherless children which would
benefit from the sale of the volume.

Finally, Doyle wrote a poem about
orphans which was published in
Songs of the Road, just a few pages
after “By the North Sea.” It was
called “The Orphanage” and is repro-
duced below.

I wonder, perhaps, if he was think-
ing of the Orphan’s Fund when he
wrote this?

The Orphanage

When, ere the tangled web is reft,
The kid-gloved villain scowls and sneers,
And hapless innocence is left
With no assets save sighs and tears,
’Tis then, just then,  that in there stalks
The hero, watchful of her needs,
He talks! Great heavens, how he talks
But we forgive him, for his deeds.

Life is the drama here to-day
And Death the villain of the plot.
It is a realistic play;
Shall it end well or shall it not
The hero? Oh, the hero’s part
Is vacant—to be played by you.
Then act it well! An orphan’s heart
May beat the lighter if you do.

Christy Allen and Julie McKuras

References: 
http://www.scoop-
database.com/bio/catling_thomas
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Savage_Club
http://www.savageclub.com/
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never the same for Francine; she
missed sharing their interests and most
of all, she missed his companionship.
And when she passed away, their
friends had the same reaction as people
had when George Burns died; his pass-
ing meant that he was together with
Gracie again.

Francine Morris Swift, ever the librari-
an, planned to donate her Sherlockian
collection to The Sherlock Holmes
Collections. Sadly, her death in
October 2007 meant her collection,
which she amassed with her beloved
Wayne, was ready to move to
Minnesota. Boxes of books, pho-
tographs, ephemera and even a giant

stuffed rat now adorn the Collections.
Our thanks go to Peter Blau, not only
for writing about his friends Wayne
and Francine but also for helping with
the packing and mailing of the many,
many boxes.

John Bergquist has provided us with a
look at Leaves from The Copper Beeches,
and its interesting authors and editors,
published 50 years ago. I’d like to
thank Christy Allen for providing
information about Conan Doyle’s poet-
ry as featured in our 100 Years Ago
column. Dick Sveum updates us on the
status of the drive for the E.W.
McDiarmid Curatorship.
It’s gratifying to receive notes from

readers and other interested parties,
and this issue features two of those:
Georgina Doyle, author of Out of the
Shadows: The Untold Story of Arthur
Conan Doyle’s First Family, read Dick
Sveum’s article from December 2008
with a careful eye and has corrected a
date. Soren Eversoll, an honored visitor
to the Collections last year, continues
his interest in Sherlock Holmes,
according to a note sent by his mother.

So it’s business as usual at The
Sherlock Holmes Collections, for
which we are all thankful.

Julie McKuras, ASH, BSI

Musings...Continued from Page 4
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determined souls, naval strategy, and 
some good luck. The artifact, a Nazi 
boat, is just a piece of steel, but the 
story of the sailors and the strategy and 
adventure is what brings inspiration. 
It is the stories of Sherlock Holmes, 
of Arthur Conan Doyle, of scientists 
today, who inspire.

Through Jon we were introduced to 
Sherlockians across the globe from 
Southsea to Tokyo and to collections in 
Portsmouth, the Marylebone Library, 
Warner Brothers, Royal Surgeon’s Hall, 
CBS, Toronto Library, and the Anders-
en Library. They were all essential con-
tacts, but it was the Elmer L. Andersen 
Library’s Sherlock Holmes Collections 
which lent the greatest number of arti-
facts for the Exhibition. Every trip and 
every conversation was because of Jon’s 
warm introduction. These colleagues 
and now friends became essential 
members of the development team.

Much was about to change within the 
next few years, thanks in part to the 
success of Sherlock and then Elemen-
tary, with a new youthful following for 
the great detective, and the develop-
ment of fan clubs of young women. 
Jon discussed this point with us as we 
looked to address the concern of the 
exhibition being male dominated, as 
the exhibition had to be inviting for 
everyone. We looked into the stories 
and Conan Doyle and pop culture to 
find the best way to be inclusive and 
authentic, encouraging all, including 
women and girls to be a part of the 
next generations of those influenced 
by Sherlock Holmes – and the next 
generations of scientists.

Invaluable emails of many pages were 
a regular response to a one-sentence 
question, as if he could not help him-
self but to share every variable, each 
possible outcome. Jon was not shy to 
correct; when reviewing our drafts we 
would often receive bullet points such 
as this: “p. 58, Interactives – “Listen to 
radio recordings and records from the 
original BBC series starring William 
Gillette.” “This is wrong on two scores” 
Jon wrote:
        “1 - Gillette made himself famous 
as Sherlock Holmes on stage, starting 

in 1899 on Broadway and taking the 
play to London several years later. He 
made a 1916 motion picture of the 
play (now lost) [ed. Note; the film has 
since been found and restored] and 
over 1928-32 had a huge national 
Farewell Tour with the play. He was 
the first anywhere to play Sherlock 
Holmes in radio in 1930. There is one 
surviving audio of him as Holmes in 
1936 when he was 83, the year before 
his death."

        “2 - Gillette was American, and 
never did Sherlock Holmes on the 
BBC. The first radio series in the 
early 1930s was also American. Basil 
Rathbone did Holmes on radio here 
for some six years in the 1940s, and 
someone took over the role from him 
for a while. I think the first BBC Sher-
lock Holmes radio series of distinction 
was in the early 1950s, with John Giel-
gud and Ralph Richardson as Holmes 
and Watson. Recordings of that series 
and the Rathbone series exist.”

Our team included Chicago-based 
Broadway designers, whom Jon was 
thrilled to work with, and he would 
stop by their studio to discuss the 
look and feel of the project. We would 
receive notes transcribed from Conan 
Doyle’s hand describing scenes that we 
wished to capture for the exhibition, 
such as a letter Jon found for us where 
Conan Doyle depicted his Portsmouth 
dwelling during his first years as a 
doctor while writing the first words of 
the Sherlock Holmes stories:

I find little fault with my surround-
ings. I always had an idea that I 
should like to find myself in some 
snug little den. I formed theories 
too of furnishing and ornamenta-
tion I have now put into practice. 
Show me a man’s chambers and I’ll 
give you a pretty fair estimate of 
his intellect and capacity. What the 
eye rests upon the mind will dwell 
upon.

My sitting room is sixteen feet 
square – small enough for comfort 
and large enough for breathing 
space. Carpet, amber and black 
. . .deep glowing lustrous amber. 

uestions came from blog-
gers, newspaper journal-
ists, weekly entertainment 
reporters. At the Oregon 
Museum of Science and 

Industry, a panel of three sat at a 
folding table draped in a dark cloth, 
surrounded by arguably one of the 
most accurate recreations of the 221B 
sitting room ever built, answering 
those questions. In front of an audi-
ence of those who assembled for the 
opening, one at a time they leaned 
forward to their microphone sharing 
decades of knowledge surrounding Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle. Those three were 
The Museum of London’s curator, Alex 
Werner, Great nephew of the author, 
Richard Doyle, and the representative 
for the Conan Doyle Estate, Jon Lel-
lenberg. On an early October evening 
in 2013 the International Exhibition of 
Sherlock Holmes was about to open to 
the public, more than three years since 
I first reached out and heard Jon’s 
voice on the phone.

It was summer when Jon and I first 
met in person in 2010. The Conan 
Doyle Estate, representing the United 
Kingdom’s most well-known literary, 
stage, and film figure bar few, was, 
of course, based in Illinois. I had just 
finished my three-year stint working 
at Chicago’s Museum of Science and 
Industry, an institution with incredible 
history and cultural impact. One feels 
fortunate stepping in, walking under 
the planes, around the coal mine as 
you make your way up the echoing 
marble staircase to the offices. No 
longer with an office, I suggested that 
Jon and I meet under the escalators 
where on most days, the school groups 
sit for lunch. The rosy colored chairs 
are scaled proportionately for younger 
people. Jon approached in a grey jack-
et, pale blue shirt, armed with a folder, 
pen, and note pad. Immediately I 
wished I had suggested a location with 
slightly more appropriately propor-
tioned tables and chairs for a man of 
such altitude. Yet my embarrassment 
shifted to the topic at hand, I wanted 
to make a science-based educational 
exhibition around the character of 
Sherlock Holmes. Jon leaned back on 
the red plastic chair and listened.

Q Museum exhibitions are 
often based on popular 
culture to help increase 
interest in educational 
topics that may oth-
erwise sound boring. 
For example, Artificial 
Intelligence of the 21st 
Century or The Robots of 
Star Wars, Nanotechnol-
ogy Today! or Building 
Iron Man. The Scientific 
Method through Observa-
tion or The International 
Exhibition of Sherlock 
Holmes. I would want 
to see the latter. Guy 
Richie’s first Holmes 
film had just come out, 
and with rumors of a 
contemporary Sherlock 
from the BBC and a 
Sherlock set in NYC 
from CBS, the buzz around
Sherlock Holmes was rising. 
Surprisingly, there had never been a 
large ‘blockbuster’ style exhibition for 
museums based upon this topic. Jon 
continued to listen as I told him what 
could be done to make this happen. 
Science would be the cornerstone. 
Conan Doyle, a doctor writing about 
the use of the scientific method, was an 
inspiration for budding scientists, and 
his impact is immeasurable. I found 
a book, The Science of Sherlock Holmes 
by E.J. Wagner, which reads like an 
exhibition, with science and Holmes 
inseparable. I wondered if Jon had 
heard of it and he said he had familiar-
ity with it. I wanted to bring the stories 
to life, to immerse people in the world 
of Holmes and Conan Doyle as well. 
“Do you think the family might be 
interested in permitting us to explore 
this?” “Us” was my new company of 
artists strung together with the passion 
of telling educational stories in 
immersive ways.

It was then my turn to listen. “This 
could be very interesting” Jon re-
marked as he started sharing the 
research that he and his colleague 
Dan Stashower were immersed in for 
a new book. He discussed the incred-
ible ties that the Holmes stories have 
with today’s forensic science, some of 

the real detective work Conan Doyle 
did in his day, the incredible scien-
tists Conan Doyle was surrounded by 
as he was studying in Scotland, and 
most importantly the people today 
who work in and around the world of 
Sherlock Holmes, a system of clubs, 
researchers, artists, professionals… 
He felt the family might find such a 
project interesting and perhaps be will-
ing to lend their time and knowledge 
to such an endeavor. He told me that 
this is something Dame Jean would 
have found interesting. Dame Jean 
would come up a lot, and his respect 
and admiration for her was evident, 
much like the admiration that those of 
us fortunate enough to get to know Jon
have for him.

After nearly an hour discussing why 
Sherlock Holmes is the quintes-
sential character to inspire scientific 
exploration, the question Jon still had 
was, how will these stories become 
an exhibition? The museum was to 
answer this very question for us. We 
took a stroll. The escalators open to 
the great rotunda, where fighter planes 
and speed-breaking locomotives fill a 
space alongside tornadoes and young 
chicks being hatched. We headed to 
the German submarine captured by 

A Legacy of Inspiration

Jon Lellenberg at the Portland OR opening of the 
International Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes

Continued on page 7
Continued on page 8

Curtains to the broad bow window 
the same tint, and hang from a 
thin square-edged gilt rod running 
round the apartment and serving to 
support pictures as well. The walls 
are painted – not papered – the 
lightest seagreen, and the pictures 
in broad plain frames of dead gold 
lie flat against them. The mantel-
border corresponds in shade with 
the carpet and the white marble 
fireplace is paved with encaustic 
tiles which, though colourless, 
will reflect a ruddy glow from the 
winter’s fire.

These notes now define the physical 
feel of the exhibition.

That October 2013 evening, watching 
Jon at the table with Richard and Alex 
answering questions with thoughtful 
responses, using metaphor and Conan 
Doyle’s own words to land a point, 
brought such pride. I so enjoyed 
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Excuse Scrawl… Continued from Page 1 

topics of interest. P.G. Wodehouse. 
Confederate cipher discs. The perfect 
martini olive. “I should value your ad-
vice. Light a cigar and let me expound 
. . .” These sessions ended only when 
the staff began stacking the chairs.

My name appears alongside Jon’s on 
the spines of eight books. We took 
pride in all of them, but I think it’s fair 
to say that the centerpiece was Arthur 
Conan Doyle: A Life in Letters, edited 
with Charles Foley, who became a 
great friend as well as an estimable col-
league. It took seven years to bring it 
off, and I still keep a pair of relics from 
the adventure on my desk. The first is 
a rubber numbering stamp used at the 
outset to assign reference numbers to 
a loose, jumbled, unruly stack of some 
two thousand Xerox pages. The second 
is a powerful magnifying loupe, shaped 
like an inverted shot glass, that helped 
us to cope with varying degrees of legi-
bility from one page to the next. Nearly 
every letter contained a phrase to the 
effect of “Excuse scrawl,” or “Just the 
scribbliest of scribbles,” and the effects 
of faded ink and crumbling paper had 
served to compound the problem. We 
spent many hours squinting at inkblots 
and illegible passages and words that 
had disappeared into creases. One se-
ries of crucial letters from South Africa 
had been written on onion skin paper, 
with printing on both sides that had 
bled through. Jon hit on the idea of us-
ing a hand mirror in tandem with the 
loupe, which allowed us to tease out 
individual letters, much like an Enigma 

work. I remember that I sent a message 
to ask a fairly trivial question – some-
thing to do with a story that featured 
a knife-wielding baboon. He told me 
he’d get back to me that evening, when 
he got home.

I’m able to fix the date precisely 
because, moments later, I heard that 
a hijacked airplane had been flown 
into one of the Twin Towers. We all 
remember that day, of course, but not 
everyone will know that Jon was at 
his desk – in the Pentagon – when the 
building was hit. All I could think to 
do was to send another email asking 
him to message back when he could, 
to let me know that he was all right. I 
heard from him that evening: “I’m fine, 
thanks, but a little peeved.” He went 
on to offer a few crisp and clear-eyed 
comments to the effect that he in-
tended to be back at his desk as soon 
as possible, and finally, he answered 
my question about the knife-wielding 
baboon. I’ve been fortunate to know 
many remarkable people over the years, 
but only Jon Lellenberg could have 
pulled off that message on that day.

Well, let me stop there, except to say 
that his friendship has been one of the 
great gifts of my life. He would have 
resisted this sentiment – grit in a sensi-
tive instrument – but in the end I think 
I could have talked him around.

Let’s keep it in.

Daniel Stashower, BSI

machine. It took twelve hours. That was 
a good day. From that point forward, 
nearly every communication between 
us – even the emails – began with a two-
word salutation: “Excuse scrawl.”

I have occasionally been asked, given 
Jon’s tendency toward disputation, 
confrontation, and dialectical hullaba-
loo, how we managed to collaborate 
as peaceably as we did. The fact is that 
nearly every page of every manuscript 
provoked a round of cheerful spar-
ring, as one of us gamely tried to talk 
the other around to his point of view. 
It was remarkably efficient. (“Do not 
trouble about my feelings,” says Mrs. 
Neville St. Clair. “I simply wish to hear 
your real, real opinion.”) This was 
especially true on Life in Letters, where 
we had to make hard choices about 
which letters to keep and which to put 
aside.

Number 531 is just a lot of rambling 
about a chest cold, one of us would say, 
let’s take it out.

Well, yes, the other would respond, but 
I think we need the business about the 
mining shares, right? It sets up 626. Let’s 
keep it in.

There’s one exchange that remains par-
ticularly vivid for me, especially now. 
We were up against a deadline for a 
short story collection. Emails were fly-
ing back and forth early one morning, 
as we tried to nail down some final 
details while Jon rode the Metro in to 

Continued on page 8

An Added Note About the International 
Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes
In the Summer of 2011, I had the pleasure of meeting Jon Lellenberg in Chicago about producing an exhibition on Sherlock 
Holmes. After producing many international cultural projects, including major projects from Egypt, Iraq, France, Spain and 
North America, one that holds my heart strings closest is The International Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes. Jon not only was 
a client but a dear friend. His enthusiasm for the project never wavered. After nearly 10 years of working together, we were so 
very excited to continue the tour internationally to bring us to all the places Sherlock (and Jon) journeyed. It is now with a very 
heavy heart that Jon will no longer be a part of this journey. He will always be remembered for his passion, commitment and 
love for the project. Everyone at EDG and GMCA deeply misses him.

Amy Noble Seitz, Exhibits Development Group

on Lellenberg was a central 
figure in so many domains of 
Sherlockian and Doylean life – 
the BSI historian; representative 

of the Doyle estate in the U.S.; author 
and editor of a dozen volumes; high 
level practitioner of the Higher Criti-
cism – that it’s easy to forget that he 
started his Sherlockian career as a spe-
cialist in parody and pastiche. His first 
publications were Shylock Holmes: His 
Posthumous Memoirs, by John Kendrick 
Bangs (1973) and A Checklist of Early 
Sherlockian Parody and Pastiche, 1892-
1914 (1974), both from his Dispatch-
Box Press, and one of his most notable 
contributions was his remarkable 
volume on what he called “opus 57 

J minor”, a pastiche sold to Conan Doyle 
by Arthur Whitaker, and believed to be 
authentic by the Doyle Boys.

It was this expertise that drew our at-
tention as John Nieminski and I were 
outlining our plans for a Sherlockian 
journal we proposed to call Baker Street 
Miscellanea. We hoped to reprint old 
and forgotten Sherlockian parody and 
pastiche in each issue, and Jon was the 
obvious expert to consult. He recom-
mended T.P. Stafford’s “The Misad-
ventures of Sheerluck Gnomes” for 
our first issue, and wrote an introduc-
tion for it, and suggested Arthur H. 
Folwell’s “The Adventure of the Gusty 
Night” for our next issue. His ideas 

were valuable enough that we thought 
that we could guarantee a steady 
stream of contributions if we offered 
Jon an official position as a “contribut-
ing editor,” the title obligating him to 
cough up something four times a year. 
Jon may have seen our poor offer for 
what it was, but by our second year 
he agreed, and he joined the BSM 
masthead.

Little did we know how Jon would 
craft his own unique role in BSM. He 
started off, not surprisingly, expanding 
his brief to include current and future 
parody and pastiche, going so far as to 
establish regular contacts with major 
publishers so he would have early 

JLL and BSM

For some years there has been 
discussion concerning the 
writing and publishing of a 
history of The Baker Street 
Irregulars. I have heard many 

ideas exchanged in many places, and 
now these ideas have all come to-
gether.” Written under the pen name 
“Wiggins “ for the September 1989 
issue of The Baker Street Irregulars, the 
announcement of the first volume in 
the planned series would be written by 
Jon L. Lellenberg and titled Dear Star-
rett - ” / “Dear Briggs - ”. The expecta-
tion at that point was there would be 
“an additional volume each autumn.” 
As Jon noted years later, the immense 
amount of material he found for the 
period of 1930-1950 made a one 
volume edition impossible. Instead, 
four more volumes, each longer than 
the previous book, followed that initial 
installment in the series.

Michael Kean, Wiggins of the Baker 
Street Irregulars, reflected on the Ar-
chival History series. He wrote

At the Baker Street Irregulars an-
nual dinner on January 11, 2002, 
Jon Lellenberg received the Silver 
Penguin Award, “in appreciation of 
his peerless history of our society.” 
Though his original investiture was 
“Rodger Prescott,” Jon was desig-
nated as the BSI’s “Thucydides,” 
the great ancient Greek historian; 

" and a fitting moniker it was. Jon’s 
five-volume archival history of the 
Baker street Irregulars remains the 
single greatest source of informa-
tion about the BSI’s nativity and 
early history.

The Sherlock Holmes Collections hold 
copies of each book. They are:

Number 1 “Dear Starrett -”/ “Dear 
Briggs -” A Compendium of Correspon-
dence Between Vincent Starrett and Gray 
Chandler Briggs 1930-1934. Among the 
Copies held include one with Howard 
Haycraft’s bookplate, and one signed 
by Lellenberg to John Bennett Shaw.

Number 2 Irregular Memories of the 
’Thirties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars’ First Decade: 1930-
1940. Copy one signed by Lellenberg 
to John Bennett Shaw and the second 
copy is from the collection of W.T. 
Rabe.

Number 3 Irregular Records of the Early 
’Forties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars January 1941 – March 
1944. Published in 1991, one of the 
two copies contains Shaw’s bookplate.

Number 4 Irregular Proceedings of the 
Mid ’Forties: An Archival History of the 
Baker Street Irregulars Autumn 1943 – 
June 1947. Published in 1995, the Bak-
er Street Irregulars website describes 

it as including “the explosion of scion 
society activity after the publication of 
Profile by Gaslight and the founding of 
The Baker Street Journal.

Number 5 Irregular Crises of the Late 
’Forties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars Summer 1947 – Decem-
ber 1950. Published in 1999, the BSI 
website notes it “reveals the BSI’s nar-
row escape from extinction.”

Number 6 Disjecta Membra: Stray 
Scraps of Irregular History 1932-1950. 
Published in 2001 by The Baker Street 
Irregulars.

Number 7 “Certain Rites, and Also 
Certain Duties”: Unsuspected Sources of 
Baker Street Irregularity: A Compendium 
of Surprises About the Customs and Ritu-
als of the Baker Street Irregulars, and the 
Men Who Created Them, for the 75th An-
niversary of the Baker Street Irregulars. 
Published in 2009, this copy is signed 
by the author.
 
Jon wrote, edited, co-edited, and 
co-authored a number of other books 
which the Holmes Collections contains 
as well. Of note is Sources and Methods: 
A companion volume to the novel Baker 
Street Irregular, which was published in 
2015 by Hazelbaker & Lellenberg with 
the distinctive red cover as used for the 
Archival History Series.

Julie McKuras

BSI Archival History Series
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ssessing the impact of a com-
plex figure like Jon Lellenberg 
is difficult, and since his 
death last April, I continue 
to reflect on time spent with 

this man. We all know he was larger 
than life in Sherlockian and Doylean 
circles and in his work in Washington 
D.C., but there was another side to Jon 
outside of these passions. I knew him 
best on a one-to-one basis and was for-
tunate in that regard. Although we met 
in the mid-’90,s a working relationship 
did not develop until after the Mil-
lennium through my association with 
the late C. Fred Kittle, BSI, and Fred’s 
remarkable collection of Doyleana at 
Chicago’s Newberry Library. Jon and 
I both shared an interest in working 
to establish Arthur Conan Doyle-
Sherlock Holmes Symposia at the 
Newberry to spotlight the collection 
for the specialist and general public, 
and over the course of ten years were 
successful at doing so. Jon’s support 
of this initiative was as much behind 
the scenes, in making speaker recom-
mendations and assisting in working 
with the Newberry, as it was out in 

front of an audience at the lectern. 
When Jon moved from Washington 
D.C. to my hometown of Evanston, 
IL we took to having lunches at one 
of his favorite haunts, The Celtic Knot 
pub. Here, away from the chaos and 
trappings of formal meeting surround-
ings, Jon was more comfortable and 
engaging, and we had wide-ranging 
conversations on any number of topics. 
He was particularly interested in my 
anthropology background and from 
time-to-time would send me articles 
for use in the college classroom. He 
was also interested in the dynamics 
of several boards on which I served, 
and some of his advice still rings in 
my ears from time-to-time. Sure there 
was talk of Sherlock, Conan Doyle and 
the Chicago Sherlockian scene, and it 
was in this context that his assistance 
would be central to publication of the 
book The Hounds of the Baskerville(sic) 
(Nieminski, John & Terras, Donald J., 
Baskerville Press 2017). The Hounds 
had lost their historian with the death 
of John Nieminski, BSI, a short time 
after he had printed his history of the 
group in 1983. Nieminski and Lellen-

berg were close friends through their 
work with the Sherlockian journal 
Baker Street Miscellanea, and Jon had a 
special appreciation for Vincent Star-
rett and the Hounds – Jon had been 
a member since 1993. So, it wasn’t 
surprising that he agreed when I asked 
his help in producing a 75th anniver-
sary book, and it was Jon who assisted 
in reviewing, editing, and contributing 
an index for the publication.

Throughout my work with Jon, I found 
his knowledge of Sherlockiana and the 
vast amount of literature relating to 
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle expansive and 
unparalleled, as was his dedication to 
the Sherlockian world and willingness 
to share his expertise. Like his contri-
butions to symposia at the Newberry 
Library and Hound’s history book, 
Jon’s work will have a lasting impact 
and complement those of the many 
Sherlockian luminaries who he has 
influenced, and he was a friend I will 
never forget.

Donald J. Terras, BSI “The Lighthouse”
Master of the Hounds of the 

Baskerville(sic) Emeritus

Jon Lellenberg
ver two decades ago, I 
spent some “quality time” 
with Jon Lellenberg, the 
first of many occasions. I 
was in Washington, D.C. 
for a semi-annual meeting 

of the Advisory Committee on the 
Records of Congress. The Advisory 
Committee was established in 1990 
to advise Congress and the Archivist 
of the United States on the manage-
ment and preservation of the records 
of Congress. I was appointed to this 
Committee by the Speaker of the U.S. 
House of Representatives. Knowing I 
would be in town, Jon invited me to 
lunch at the Army and Navy Club near 
Farragut Square, an invitation I readily 
accepted.

On arrival, Jon gave me a tour of the 
Club and commented on many of the 
artworks hanging on the walls. Once 
seated, we enjoyed a fine lunch and 
conversation. However, during lunch 
my attention was drawn to a book bag 
on the floor near Jon’s chair. It was a 
bag celebrating the recent opening of 
the Elmer L. Andersen Library at the 
University of Minnesota, a bit of swag 
given to donors and Friends of the 
Libraries. I could not help but notice 
that the bag was crammed with three-
ring notebooks, not the kind of thing 
one usually carries in a book bag. So, 
nearing the end of our meal and time 
together I asked “Jon, what’s up with 
the notebooks in the bag?” Without 
missing a beat, Jon replied, “Oh, after 
lunch I’m headed up to Carlisle Bar-
racks for war games.”

That was Jon in a nutshell: generous, 
widely read, erudite, humorous, pa-
triotic, caring, and more. Only much 
later did I discover that Jon founded 
the “Half-Pay Club” in 1988, a month-
ly luncheon gathering—of which the 
late John Pforr was also a member—of 
Washington area Baker Street Irregu-
lars and visitors who often gathered at 
The Army and Navy Club.

O While in London during a trip in 
2009, I was in touch with Jon via 
email. Knowing where I was, he 
wanted to make sure I did not miss 
a few landmarks. We also shared 
some excitement about the Cabinet 
War Rooms. I eagerly received Jon’s 
comments while staying in rooms at 
Goodenough College:

First, where did Holmes live in 
Montague Street? In his essay “A 
Study in Surmise,” Michael Harri-
son made out an attractive case for 
no. 24 Montague Street, because he 
had examined the 1870s tax rolls, 
and found it to have been a lodging 
house at the time owned by a Mrs. 
Holmes, whom he decided was a 
relation. It’s a B&B today called the 
Ruskin Hotel, and in a visit to Lon-
don years ago, I think March 1978, 
I stayed there just to say that I had.

Second, if you go back to eyeball 
it, don’t miss the Museum Tavern 
nearby, which according to Christo-
pher Morley and me is the original 
Alpha Inn of The Blue Carbuncle. 
I wish I had the electrons to send 
you of a 1979 or ’80 paper I wrote 
called “Alone in Bloomsbury: The 
Early Holmes,” which talks about 
both 24 Montague Street and the 
[Museum Tavern], examining its 
claim (and it does claim) to be the 
Alpha Inn, and another pub about 
a block south. My paper, one of 
my personal favorites, actually, was 
published in the Master’s Class of 
Philadelphia anthology A Touch of 
the Class [edited by Michael Kean] 
in 1981.

On a separate note, I share your 
enthusiasm for the Cabinet War 
Rooms. I first discovered their exis-
tence 30 years ago in my Pentagon 
work, but in those days to see them 
you needed to know first that they 
were controlled by the Ministry of 
the Environment (of all agencies), 
and second to write long in ad-
vance to say when you would be in 

London and would like to take the 
small private tours done once a day, 
25 or 30 people max. at a time. The 
place felt differently then, because it 
wasn’t open to the public — which 
made it better, because you actually 
got to be in all the rooms that are 
now behind glass; you listened to 
the main talk by the Environment 
Ministry guide sitting in one of 
the chairs in the main conference 
room — I sat in the Minister for 
Air’s, Archibald Sinclair’s, which 
pleased me, but I made sure to sit 
in Churchill’s chair as well before 
we moved on, and it was pretty 
damn comfortable for a chair of its 
sort; and you got to handle things 
in places like the Map Room — 
where I was thrilled to see on the 
access list names of the staff of the 
strategic deception planning cell, 
in which I was intensely interested, 
but whose work was still classi-
fied at the time. Anyway, I love 
that place. We have taken our kids 
there, Nick more than once.

Jon’s enthusiasm was infectious, as was 
his care and friendship. I experienced 
this at many times, in many places. 
New York weekends were always a 
treat, as were his visits to the Twin 
Cities, but one time stands out. On the 
morning of September 11, 2001, short-
ly after American Airlines Flight 77 
crashed into the west side of the Pen-
tagon, I emailed Jon to see if he was all 
right. As that terrible day progressed, I 
grew increasingly worried for Jon and 
others in Washington. Sometime in the 
late evening Jon sent a short email note 
letting me know he was safe, that he 
appreciated my concern, but that the 
day was like none other he experi-
enced.

Jon Lellenberg was a person of the 
first order. He was a good friend to me 
and to the Libraries. We will miss him 
terribly. Our sincerest condolences to 
Susan and family. Ave atque vale! Hail 
and Farewell!

Timothy J. Johnson
E.W. McDiarmid Curator of the 

Sherlock Holmes Collections

An Update from the Collections

Musings
his issue is dedicated to Jon 
L. Lellenberg, our fellow 
member of this newsletter’s 
editoral board and dearly 
missed friend. It was extremely 

difficult to decide what to include in 
these few pages as he contributed so 
much. Rather than focusing exclusively 
on what Jon wrote, we chose to ask his 
friends to write about him

Dan Stashower has written about how 
his initial conversation with Jon led to 
a long and productive association on 
a number of projects. Donald Pollock 
reflects on how “that young guy in 
Washington” put an indelible stamp on 
their publication Baker Street Miscellanea, 
and Donald Terras gives us a look into 
his working relationship with Jon with 
endeavors involving the Hounds of 

T the Baskerville (sic) and the Newberry 
Library. Geoffrey Curley, principal of 
Geoffrey M Curley + Associates, LLC, 
a consulting company which works 
with a variety of institutions to develop 
exhibits, utilized Jon’s guidance in the 
development of The International Exhi-
bition of Sherlock Holmes. Amy Noble 
Seitz, of Exhibits Development Group, 
reminisces fondly about her work with 
Jon in connection with the Exhibition, 
and Tim Johnson, writing in his Update 
from the Collections, covers how Jon 
contributed not only to the library but 
also in personal recommendations. 
What each of our writers has in com-
mon is that although their relationships 
with Jon might have started with a pro-
fessional basis, they all resulted in friend-
ship. We’ve also included a listing of Jon’s 
BSI Archival History Series books.

Episode 216 of “I Hear of Sherlock 
Everywhere” is available online at 
ihearofsherlock.com. As noted on their 
webpage, moderators Scott Monty and 
Burt Wolder wrote “Jon’s contribution to 
our hobby was almost too immense for 
words…[his] knowledge of early Irregu-
larity and the times in which Irregulars 
lived and worked was unrivaled, which 
made him the perfect person to tackle 
the BSI Archival History series.” 

Enclosed with this issue is the annual 
renewal letter and a remittance enve-
lope. We hope that you’ll continue to 
support the Collections as it grows with 
your help.
     

Julie McKuras, ASH, BSI

A
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first of many occasions. I 
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Records of Congress. The Advisory 
Committee was established in 1990 
to advise Congress and the Archivist 
of the United States on the manage-
ment and preservation of the records 
of Congress. I was appointed to this 
Committee by the Speaker of the U.S. 
House of Representatives. Knowing I 
would be in town, Jon invited me to 
lunch at the Army and Navy Club near 
Farragut Square, an invitation I readily 
accepted.

On arrival, Jon gave me a tour of the 
Club and commented on many of the 
artworks hanging on the walls. Once 
seated, we enjoyed a fine lunch and 
conversation. However, during lunch 
my attention was drawn to a book bag 
on the floor near Jon’s chair. It was a 
bag celebrating the recent opening of 
the Elmer L. Andersen Library at the 
University of Minnesota, a bit of swag 
given to donors and Friends of the 
Libraries. I could not help but notice 
that the bag was crammed with three-
ring notebooks, not the kind of thing 
one usually carries in a book bag. So, 
nearing the end of our meal and time 
together I asked “Jon, what’s up with 
the notebooks in the bag?” Without 
missing a beat, Jon replied, “Oh, after 
lunch I’m headed up to Carlisle Bar-
racks for war games.”

That was Jon in a nutshell: generous, 
widely read, erudite, humorous, pa-
triotic, caring, and more. Only much 
later did I discover that Jon founded 
the “Half-Pay Club” in 1988, a month-
ly luncheon gathering—of which the 
late John Pforr was also a member—of 
Washington area Baker Street Irregu-
lars and visitors who often gathered at 
The Army and Navy Club.

O While in London during a trip in 
2009, I was in touch with Jon via 
email. Knowing where I was, he 
wanted to make sure I did not miss 
a few landmarks. We also shared 
some excitement about the Cabinet 
War Rooms. I eagerly received Jon’s 
comments while staying in rooms at 
Goodenough College:

First, where did Holmes live in 
Montague Street? In his essay “A 
Study in Surmise,” Michael Harri-
son made out an attractive case for 
no. 24 Montague Street, because he 
had examined the 1870s tax rolls, 
and found it to have been a lodging 
house at the time owned by a Mrs. 
Holmes, whom he decided was a 
relation. It’s a B&B today called the 
Ruskin Hotel, and in a visit to Lon-
don years ago, I think March 1978, 
I stayed there just to say that I had.

Second, if you go back to eyeball 
it, don’t miss the Museum Tavern 
nearby, which according to Christo-
pher Morley and me is the original 
Alpha Inn of The Blue Carbuncle. 
I wish I had the electrons to send 
you of a 1979 or ’80 paper I wrote 
called “Alone in Bloomsbury: The 
Early Holmes,” which talks about 
both 24 Montague Street and the 
[Museum Tavern], examining its 
claim (and it does claim) to be the 
Alpha Inn, and another pub about 
a block south. My paper, one of 
my personal favorites, actually, was 
published in the Master’s Class of 
Philadelphia anthology A Touch of 
the Class [edited by Michael Kean] 
in 1981.

On a separate note, I share your 
enthusiasm for the Cabinet War 
Rooms. I first discovered their exis-
tence 30 years ago in my Pentagon 
work, but in those days to see them 
you needed to know first that they 
were controlled by the Ministry of 
the Environment (of all agencies), 
and second to write long in ad-
vance to say when you would be in 

London and would like to take the 
small private tours done once a day, 
25 or 30 people max. at a time. The 
place felt differently then, because it 
wasn’t open to the public — which 
made it better, because you actually 
got to be in all the rooms that are 
now behind glass; you listened to 
the main talk by the Environment 
Ministry guide sitting in one of 
the chairs in the main conference 
room — I sat in the Minister for 
Air’s, Archibald Sinclair’s, which 
pleased me, but I made sure to sit 
in Churchill’s chair as well before 
we moved on, and it was pretty 
damn comfortable for a chair of its 
sort; and you got to handle things 
in places like the Map Room — 
where I was thrilled to see on the 
access list names of the staff of the 
strategic deception planning cell, 
in which I was intensely interested, 
but whose work was still classi-
fied at the time. Anyway, I love 
that place. We have taken our kids 
there, Nick more than once.

Jon’s enthusiasm was infectious, as was 
his care and friendship. I experienced 
this at many times, in many places. 
New York weekends were always a 
treat, as were his visits to the Twin 
Cities, but one time stands out. On the 
morning of September 11, 2001, short-
ly after American Airlines Flight 77 
crashed into the west side of the Pen-
tagon, I emailed Jon to see if he was all 
right. As that terrible day progressed, I 
grew increasingly worried for Jon and 
others in Washington. Sometime in the 
late evening Jon sent a short email note 
letting me know he was safe, that he 
appreciated my concern, but that the 
day was like none other he experi-
enced.

Jon Lellenberg was a person of the 
first order. He was a good friend to me 
and to the Libraries. We will miss him 
terribly. Our sincerest condolences to 
Susan and family. Ave atque vale! Hail 
and Farewell!

Timothy J. Johnson
E.W. McDiarmid Curator of the 

Sherlock Holmes Collections

An Update from the Collections

Musings
his issue is dedicated to Jon 
L. Lellenberg, our fellow 
member of this newsletter’s 
editoral board and dearly 
missed friend. It was extremely 

difficult to decide what to include in 
these few pages as he contributed so 
much. Rather than focusing exclusively 
on what Jon wrote, we chose to ask his 
friends to write about him

Dan Stashower has written about how 
his initial conversation with Jon led to 
a long and productive association on 
a number of projects. Donald Pollock 
reflects on how “that young guy in 
Washington” put an indelible stamp on 
their publication Baker Street Miscellanea, 
and Donald Terras gives us a look into 
his working relationship with Jon with 
endeavors involving the Hounds of 

T the Baskerville (sic) and the Newberry 
Library. Geoffrey Curley, principal of 
Geoffrey M Curley + Associates, LLC, 
a consulting company which works 
with a variety of institutions to develop 
exhibits, utilized Jon’s guidance in the 
development of The International Exhi-
bition of Sherlock Holmes. Amy Noble 
Seitz, of Exhibits Development Group, 
reminisces fondly about her work with 
Jon in connection with the Exhibition, 
and Tim Johnson, writing in his Update 
from the Collections, covers how Jon 
contributed not only to the library but 
also in personal recommendations. 
What each of our writers has in com-
mon is that although their relationships 
with Jon might have started with a pro-
fessional basis, they all resulted in friend-
ship. We’ve also included a listing of Jon’s 
BSI Archival History Series books.

Episode 216 of “I Hear of Sherlock 
Everywhere” is available online at 
ihearofsherlock.com. As noted on their 
webpage, moderators Scott Monty and 
Burt Wolder wrote “Jon’s contribution to 
our hobby was almost too immense for 
words…[his] knowledge of early Irregu-
larity and the times in which Irregulars 
lived and worked was unrivaled, which 
made him the perfect person to tackle 
the BSI Archival History series.” 

Enclosed with this issue is the annual 
renewal letter and a remittance enve-
lope. We hope that you’ll continue to 
support the Collections as it grows with 
your help.
     

Julie McKuras, ASH, BSI

A
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Excuse Scrawl… Continued from Page 1 

topics of interest. P.G. Wodehouse. 
Confederate cipher discs. The perfect 
martini olive. “I should value your ad-
vice. Light a cigar and let me expound 
. . .” These sessions ended only when 
the staff began stacking the chairs.

My name appears alongside Jon’s on 
the spines of eight books. We took 
pride in all of them, but I think it’s fair 
to say that the centerpiece was Arthur 
Conan Doyle: A Life in Letters, edited 
with Charles Foley, who became a 
great friend as well as an estimable col-
league. It took seven years to bring it 
off, and I still keep a pair of relics from 
the adventure on my desk. The first is 
a rubber numbering stamp used at the 
outset to assign reference numbers to 
a loose, jumbled, unruly stack of some 
two thousand Xerox pages. The second 
is a powerful magnifying loupe, shaped 
like an inverted shot glass, that helped 
us to cope with varying degrees of legi-
bility from one page to the next. Nearly 
every letter contained a phrase to the 
effect of “Excuse scrawl,” or “Just the 
scribbliest of scribbles,” and the effects 
of faded ink and crumbling paper had 
served to compound the problem. We 
spent many hours squinting at inkblots 
and illegible passages and words that 
had disappeared into creases. One se-
ries of crucial letters from South Africa 
had been written on onion skin paper, 
with printing on both sides that had 
bled through. Jon hit on the idea of us-
ing a hand mirror in tandem with the 
loupe, which allowed us to tease out 
individual letters, much like an Enigma 

work. I remember that I sent a message 
to ask a fairly trivial question – some-
thing to do with a story that featured 
a knife-wielding baboon. He told me 
he’d get back to me that evening, when 
he got home.

I’m able to fix the date precisely 
because, moments later, I heard that 
a hijacked airplane had been flown 
into one of the Twin Towers. We all 
remember that day, of course, but not 
everyone will know that Jon was at 
his desk – in the Pentagon – when the 
building was hit. All I could think to 
do was to send another email asking 
him to message back when he could, 
to let me know that he was all right. I 
heard from him that evening: “I’m fine, 
thanks, but a little peeved.” He went 
on to offer a few crisp and clear-eyed 
comments to the effect that he in-
tended to be back at his desk as soon 
as possible, and finally, he answered 
my question about the knife-wielding 
baboon. I’ve been fortunate to know 
many remarkable people over the years, 
but only Jon Lellenberg could have 
pulled off that message on that day.

Well, let me stop there, except to say 
that his friendship has been one of the 
great gifts of my life. He would have 
resisted this sentiment – grit in a sensi-
tive instrument – but in the end I think 
I could have talked him around.

Let’s keep it in.

Daniel Stashower, BSI

machine. It took twelve hours. That was 
a good day. From that point forward, 
nearly every communication between 
us – even the emails – began with a two-
word salutation: “Excuse scrawl.”

I have occasionally been asked, given 
Jon’s tendency toward disputation, 
confrontation, and dialectical hullaba-
loo, how we managed to collaborate 
as peaceably as we did. The fact is that 
nearly every page of every manuscript 
provoked a round of cheerful spar-
ring, as one of us gamely tried to talk 
the other around to his point of view. 
It was remarkably efficient. (“Do not 
trouble about my feelings,” says Mrs. 
Neville St. Clair. “I simply wish to hear 
your real, real opinion.”) This was 
especially true on Life in Letters, where 
we had to make hard choices about 
which letters to keep and which to put 
aside.

Number 531 is just a lot of rambling 
about a chest cold, one of us would say, 
let’s take it out.

Well, yes, the other would respond, but 
I think we need the business about the 
mining shares, right? It sets up 626. Let’s 
keep it in.

There’s one exchange that remains par-
ticularly vivid for me, especially now. 
We were up against a deadline for a 
short story collection. Emails were fly-
ing back and forth early one morning, 
as we tried to nail down some final 
details while Jon rode the Metro in to 

Continued on page 8

An Added Note About the International 
Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes
In the Summer of 2011, I had the pleasure of meeting Jon Lellenberg in Chicago about producing an exhibition on Sherlock 
Holmes. After producing many international cultural projects, including major projects from Egypt, Iraq, France, Spain and 
North America, one that holds my heart strings closest is The International Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes. Jon not only was 
a client but a dear friend. His enthusiasm for the project never wavered. After nearly 10 years of working together, we were so 
very excited to continue the tour internationally to bring us to all the places Sherlock (and Jon) journeyed. It is now with a very 
heavy heart that Jon will no longer be a part of this journey. He will always be remembered for his passion, commitment and 
love for the project. Everyone at EDG and GMCA deeply misses him.

Amy Noble Seitz, Exhibits Development Group

on Lellenberg was a central 
figure in so many domains of 
Sherlockian and Doylean life – 
the BSI historian; representative 

of the Doyle estate in the U.S.; author 
and editor of a dozen volumes; high 
level practitioner of the Higher Criti-
cism – that it’s easy to forget that he 
started his Sherlockian career as a spe-
cialist in parody and pastiche. His first 
publications were Shylock Holmes: His 
Posthumous Memoirs, by John Kendrick 
Bangs (1973) and A Checklist of Early 
Sherlockian Parody and Pastiche, 1892-
1914 (1974), both from his Dispatch-
Box Press, and one of his most notable 
contributions was his remarkable 
volume on what he called “opus 57 

J minor”, a pastiche sold to Conan Doyle 
by Arthur Whitaker, and believed to be 
authentic by the Doyle Boys.

It was this expertise that drew our at-
tention as John Nieminski and I were 
outlining our plans for a Sherlockian 
journal we proposed to call Baker Street 
Miscellanea. We hoped to reprint old 
and forgotten Sherlockian parody and 
pastiche in each issue, and Jon was the 
obvious expert to consult. He recom-
mended T.P. Stafford’s “The Misad-
ventures of Sheerluck Gnomes” for 
our first issue, and wrote an introduc-
tion for it, and suggested Arthur H. 
Folwell’s “The Adventure of the Gusty 
Night” for our next issue. His ideas 

were valuable enough that we thought 
that we could guarantee a steady 
stream of contributions if we offered 
Jon an official position as a “contribut-
ing editor,” the title obligating him to 
cough up something four times a year. 
Jon may have seen our poor offer for 
what it was, but by our second year 
he agreed, and he joined the BSM 
masthead.

Little did we know how Jon would 
craft his own unique role in BSM. He 
started off, not surprisingly, expanding 
his brief to include current and future 
parody and pastiche, going so far as to 
establish regular contacts with major 
publishers so he would have early 

JLL and BSM

For some years there has been 
discussion concerning the 
writing and publishing of a 
history of The Baker Street 
Irregulars. I have heard many 

ideas exchanged in many places, and 
now these ideas have all come to-
gether.” Written under the pen name 
“Wiggins “ for the September 1989 
issue of The Baker Street Irregulars, the 
announcement of the first volume in 
the planned series would be written by 
Jon L. Lellenberg and titled Dear Star-
rett - ” / “Dear Briggs - ”. The expecta-
tion at that point was there would be 
“an additional volume each autumn.” 
As Jon noted years later, the immense 
amount of material he found for the 
period of 1930-1950 made a one 
volume edition impossible. Instead, 
four more volumes, each longer than 
the previous book, followed that initial 
installment in the series.

Michael Kean, Wiggins of the Baker 
Street Irregulars, reflected on the Ar-
chival History series. He wrote

At the Baker Street Irregulars an-
nual dinner on January 11, 2002, 
Jon Lellenberg received the Silver 
Penguin Award, “in appreciation of 
his peerless history of our society.” 
Though his original investiture was 
“Rodger Prescott,” Jon was desig-
nated as the BSI’s “Thucydides,” 
the great ancient Greek historian; 

" and a fitting moniker it was. Jon’s 
five-volume archival history of the 
Baker street Irregulars remains the 
single greatest source of informa-
tion about the BSI’s nativity and 
early history.

The Sherlock Holmes Collections hold 
copies of each book. They are:

Number 1 “Dear Starrett -”/ “Dear 
Briggs -” A Compendium of Correspon-
dence Between Vincent Starrett and Gray 
Chandler Briggs 1930-1934. Among the 
Copies held include one with Howard 
Haycraft’s bookplate, and one signed 
by Lellenberg to John Bennett Shaw.

Number 2 Irregular Memories of the 
’Thirties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars’ First Decade: 1930-
1940. Copy one signed by Lellenberg 
to John Bennett Shaw and the second 
copy is from the collection of W.T. 
Rabe.

Number 3 Irregular Records of the Early 
’Forties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars January 1941 – March 
1944. Published in 1991, one of the 
two copies contains Shaw’s bookplate.

Number 4 Irregular Proceedings of the 
Mid ’Forties: An Archival History of the 
Baker Street Irregulars Autumn 1943 – 
June 1947. Published in 1995, the Bak-
er Street Irregulars website describes 

it as including “the explosion of scion 
society activity after the publication of 
Profile by Gaslight and the founding of 
The Baker Street Journal.

Number 5 Irregular Crises of the Late 
’Forties: An Archival History of the Baker 
Street Irregulars Summer 1947 – Decem-
ber 1950. Published in 1999, the BSI 
website notes it “reveals the BSI’s nar-
row escape from extinction.”

Number 6 Disjecta Membra: Stray 
Scraps of Irregular History 1932-1950. 
Published in 2001 by The Baker Street 
Irregulars.

Number 7 “Certain Rites, and Also 
Certain Duties”: Unsuspected Sources of 
Baker Street Irregularity: A Compendium 
of Surprises About the Customs and Ritu-
als of the Baker Street Irregulars, and the 
Men Who Created Them, for the 75th An-
niversary of the Baker Street Irregulars. 
Published in 2009, this copy is signed 
by the author.
 
Jon wrote, edited, co-edited, and 
co-authored a number of other books 
which the Holmes Collections contains 
as well. Of note is Sources and Methods: 
A companion volume to the novel Baker 
Street Irregular, which was published in 
2015 by Hazelbaker & Lellenberg with 
the distinctive red cover as used for the 
Archival History Series.

Julie McKuras

BSI Archival History Series
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The March 2008 issue of this newslet-
ter featured an article about The Flag,
published in 1908, which benefitted
the Union Jack Club. One of the
entries in The Flag was Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle’s “The Grey Dress –
Unpublished Dialogue from ‘A Duet.’”

The following year, in 1909, The Press
Album was published to aid the
Journalists’ Orphan Fund, and as he
had done the previous year, Conan
Doyle stepped forward with a contri-
bution. The book, edited by Thomas
Catling and published by John Murray,
has an introductory note which gives
the history of the Fund. It began in
“1892 with a gift of £1,000 by the late
Lord Glenesk and £500 by the late Sir
John Willox…Working pressmen
throughout the country commenced
contributions, and in the same year
the first orphan was adopted.” The
reader is assured that “Every penny
contributed to the Fund, from its
beginning seventeen years ago, has
been devoted to the keep and educa-
tion of the orphans…Avoiding any
expenditure on bricks and mortar, the
principle laid down was that of saving
the child to its home and its home to
the child.” 

Thomas Catling edited The Press
Album. Born September 23, 1838, he
worked for Lloyd’s Weekly News, as a
compositor, writer, news editor from
1866 through 1884, then editor from
1884 through 1907. The Scoop
Database, subscription biographical
dictionary of British and Irish journal-
ists from the period of 1800 – 1950,
indicates he extended the circulation
of the paper beyond London and was
reputed to be the first to use the auto-

mobile for “journalistic purposes.”
Catling was active in the Institute of
Journalists and traveled extensively
through America, Canada, the Middle
East and Europe, including France
during World War I. He served as a
delegate to the Conference of the
International Association of Journalists
at Berlin in 1908, and later as
President of the British International
Society of Journalists during 1915. He
passed away on December 25, 1920.

Catling’s name also appears in con-
junction with The Savage Club of
London. Founded in 1857, the mem-
bers come from the worlds of art,
drama, law, literature, music or sci-
ence.  Former members have included
notables such as Charlie Chaplin,
Mark Twain, Wilkie Collins, James
McNeill Whistler, Sir Alexander
Fleming, W. S. Gilbert, Sir Henry
Irving, Dante Rossetti, Dylan Thomas,
Herbert Beerbohm Tree, Edgar
Wallace and Peter Ustinov. It is cur-
rently located at 1 Whitehall Place,
London and their website indicates it
“remains one of the leading Bohemian
Gentleman’s Clubs in London.” 

In 1882, the Prince of Wales, later
Edward VII, became an honorary
member of the Club. He enjoyed the
atmosphere and suggested that a
masonic lodge would be a good addi-
tion to the facilities. On December 3,
1886, Catling wrote to the Grand
Secretary of United Grand Lodge,
enclosing an “imposing group of peti-
tioners,” proposing that a new lodge
be founded for the approximately
25% of the membership who were
Masons. On January 18, 1887, The
Savage Club Lodge was consecrated at
Freemasons’ Hall and Sir Henry Irving
was invested as Treasurer. There is no
longer a formal connection between
the Lodge and the Club.

After his retirement from Lloyd’s
Weekly News, Catling undertook the
editing task for The Press Album. The

Friends of the Sherlock Holmes Collections2

table of contents for this 224 page
illustrated book includes works by
Alfred Noyes, Arthur Morrison,
Rosamund Marriott-Watson, Eden
Phillpotts, John Galsworthy, F. Anstey
and Jerome K. Jerome, to name but a
few of the contributors. Page 20 fea-
tures the poem “By the North Sea” by
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. It is a short
poem, and there is a facsimile of the
last stanza as written by Conan Doyle.

Her cheek was wet with North Sea spray,
We walked where tide and shingle meet,
The long waves rolled from far away
To purr in ripples at our feet.
And as we walked it seemed to me
That three old friends had met that day:
The old old sky, the old old sea,
And love, which is as old as they.

Out seaward hung the brooding mist,
We saw it rolling, fold on fold,
And marked the great Sun Alchemist
Turn all its leaden edge to gold.
Look well, look well, oh lady mine!
The grey below, the gold above;
For so the greyest life may shine
All golden in the light of love.

The Press Album added over £1000 to
the Institute of Journalists Orphan
Fund.

Christy Allen, who contributes fre-
quently to the ConanDoyle (ACD) list
on the Internet, is interested in Conan
Doyle’s poetry. She wrote:

I’ve tried to do some research about
the poem proper and how/why it
was written, but have come up
empty.

What I did learn was that it was
almost certainly written when Jean
was pregnant with Denis (who was
born in March of 1909, just one
month before The Press Book was
published).

According to Doyle’s own correspon-
dence (from A Life in Letters), this
was a worrisome time. Jean was
pregnant with her first child at age
34 and Doyle was worried about her
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health during and after the pregnan-
cy. This certainly would explain the
somewhat sombre tone of the poem. 
The use of the word “lady” in the last
stanza seems to strongly
suggest that it was written to/for
Lady Jean. 

Also, the fact that they were expect-
ing their first child may have
influenced Doyle’s decision to con-
tribute to The Press Book in the
first place. Being a father himself, I’m
sure he could easily empathize with
the fatherless children which would
benefit from the sale of the volume.

Finally, Doyle wrote a poem about
orphans which was published in
Songs of the Road, just a few pages
after “By the North Sea.” It was
called “The Orphanage” and is repro-
duced below.

I wonder, perhaps, if he was think-
ing of the Orphan’s Fund when he
wrote this?

The Orphanage

When, ere the tangled web is reft,
The kid-gloved villain scowls and sneers,
And hapless innocence is left
With no assets save sighs and tears,
’Tis then, just then,  that in there stalks
The hero, watchful of her needs,
He talks! Great heavens, how he talks
But we forgive him, for his deeds.

Life is the drama here to-day
And Death the villain of the plot.
It is a realistic play;
Shall it end well or shall it not
The hero? Oh, the hero’s part
Is vacant—to be played by you.
Then act it well! An orphan’s heart
May beat the lighter if you do.

Christy Allen and Julie McKuras

References: 
http://www.scoop-
database.com/bio/catling_thomas
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Savage_Club
http://www.savageclub.com/

100 Years Ago...Continued from Page 2

Continued on page 7

never the same for Francine; she
missed sharing their interests and most
of all, she missed his companionship.
And when she passed away, their
friends had the same reaction as people
had when George Burns died; his pass-
ing meant that he was together with
Gracie again.

Francine Morris Swift, ever the librari-
an, planned to donate her Sherlockian
collection to The Sherlock Holmes
Collections. Sadly, her death in
October 2007 meant her collection,
which she amassed with her beloved
Wayne, was ready to move to
Minnesota. Boxes of books, pho-
tographs, ephemera and even a giant

stuffed rat now adorn the Collections.
Our thanks go to Peter Blau, not only
for writing about his friends Wayne
and Francine but also for helping with
the packing and mailing of the many,
many boxes.

John Bergquist has provided us with a
look at Leaves from The Copper Beeches,
and its interesting authors and editors,
published 50 years ago. I’d like to
thank Christy Allen for providing
information about Conan Doyle’s poet-
ry as featured in our 100 Years Ago
column. Dick Sveum updates us on the
status of the drive for the E.W.
McDiarmid Curatorship.
It’s gratifying to receive notes from

readers and other interested parties,
and this issue features two of those:
Georgina Doyle, author of Out of the
Shadows: The Untold Story of Arthur
Conan Doyle’s First Family, read Dick
Sveum’s article from December 2008
with a careful eye and has corrected a
date. Soren Eversoll, an honored visitor
to the Collections last year, continues
his interest in Sherlock Holmes,
according to a note sent by his mother.

So it’s business as usual at The
Sherlock Holmes Collections, for
which we are all thankful.

Julie McKuras, ASH, BSI

Musings...Continued from Page 4
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A Legacy of Inspiration… Continued from Page 3

determined souls, naval strategy, and 
some good luck. The artifact, a Nazi 
boat, is just a piece of steel, but the 
story of the sailors and the strategy and 
adventure is what brings inspiration. 
It is the stories of Sherlock Holmes, 
of Arthur Conan Doyle, of scientists 
today, who inspire.

Through Jon we were introduced to 
Sherlockians across the globe from 
Southsea to Tokyo and to collections in 
Portsmouth, the Marylebone Library, 
Warner Brothers, Royal Surgeon’s Hall, 
CBS, Toronto Library, and the Anders-
en Library. They were all essential con-
tacts, but it was the Elmer L. Andersen 
Library’s Sherlock Holmes Collections 
which lent the greatest number of arti-
facts for the Exhibition. Every trip and 
every conversation was because of Jon’s 
warm introduction. These colleagues 
and now friends became essential 
members of the development team.

Much was about to change within the 
next few years, thanks in part to the 
success of Sherlock and then Elemen-
tary, with a new youthful following for 
the great detective, and the develop-
ment of fan clubs of young women. 
Jon discussed this point with us as we 
looked to address the concern of the 
exhibition being male dominated, as 
the exhibition had to be inviting for 
everyone. We looked into the stories 
and Conan Doyle and pop culture to 
find the best way to be inclusive and 
authentic, encouraging all, including 
women and girls to be a part of the 
next generations of those influenced 
by Sherlock Holmes – and the next 
generations of scientists.

Invaluable emails of many pages were 
a regular response to a one-sentence 
question, as if he could not help him-
self but to share every variable, each 
possible outcome. Jon was not shy to 
correct; when reviewing our drafts we 
would often receive bullet points such 
as this: “p. 58, Interactives – “Listen to 
radio recordings and records from the 
original BBC series starring William 
Gillette.” “This is wrong on two scores” 
Jon wrote:
        “1 - Gillette made himself famous 
as Sherlock Holmes on stage, starting 

in 1899 on Broadway and taking the 
play to London several years later. He 
made a 1916 motion picture of the 
play (now lost) [ed. Note; the film has 
since been found and restored] and 
over 1928-32 had a huge national 
Farewell Tour with the play. He was 
the first anywhere to play Sherlock 
Holmes in radio in 1930. There is one 
surviving audio of him as Holmes in 
1936 when he was 83, the year before 
his death."

        “2 - Gillette was American, and 
never did Sherlock Holmes on the 
BBC. The first radio series in the 
early 1930s was also American. Basil 
Rathbone did Holmes on radio here 
for some six years in the 1940s, and 
someone took over the role from him 
for a while. I think the first BBC Sher-
lock Holmes radio series of distinction 
was in the early 1950s, with John Giel-
gud and Ralph Richardson as Holmes 
and Watson. Recordings of that series 
and the Rathbone series exist.”

Our team included Chicago-based 
Broadway designers, whom Jon was 
thrilled to work with, and he would 
stop by their studio to discuss the 
look and feel of the project. We would 
receive notes transcribed from Conan 
Doyle’s hand describing scenes that we 
wished to capture for the exhibition, 
such as a letter Jon found for us where 
Conan Doyle depicted his Portsmouth 
dwelling during his first years as a 
doctor while writing the first words of 
the Sherlock Holmes stories:

I find little fault with my surround-
ings. I always had an idea that I 
should like to find myself in some 
snug little den. I formed theories 
too of furnishing and ornamenta-
tion I have now put into practice. 
Show me a man’s chambers and I’ll 
give you a pretty fair estimate of 
his intellect and capacity. What the 
eye rests upon the mind will dwell 
upon.

My sitting room is sixteen feet 
square – small enough for comfort 
and large enough for breathing 
space. Carpet, amber and black 
. . .deep glowing lustrous amber. 

uestions came from blog-
gers, newspaper journal-
ists, weekly entertainment 
reporters. At the Oregon 
Museum of Science and 

Industry, a panel of three sat at a 
folding table draped in a dark cloth, 
surrounded by arguably one of the 
most accurate recreations of the 221B 
sitting room ever built, answering 
those questions. In front of an audi-
ence of those who assembled for the 
opening, one at a time they leaned 
forward to their microphone sharing 
decades of knowledge surrounding Sir 
Arthur Conan Doyle. Those three were 
The Museum of London’s curator, Alex 
Werner, Great nephew of the author, 
Richard Doyle, and the representative 
for the Conan Doyle Estate, Jon Lel-
lenberg. On an early October evening 
in 2013 the International Exhibition of 
Sherlock Holmes was about to open to 
the public, more than three years since 
I first reached out and heard Jon’s 
voice on the phone.

It was summer when Jon and I first 
met in person in 2010. The Conan 
Doyle Estate, representing the United 
Kingdom’s most well-known literary, 
stage, and film figure bar few, was, 
of course, based in Illinois. I had just 
finished my three-year stint working 
at Chicago’s Museum of Science and 
Industry, an institution with incredible 
history and cultural impact. One feels 
fortunate stepping in, walking under 
the planes, around the coal mine as 
you make your way up the echoing 
marble staircase to the offices. No 
longer with an office, I suggested that 
Jon and I meet under the escalators 
where on most days, the school groups 
sit for lunch. The rosy colored chairs 
are scaled proportionately for younger 
people. Jon approached in a grey jack-
et, pale blue shirt, armed with a folder, 
pen, and note pad. Immediately I 
wished I had suggested a location with 
slightly more appropriately propor-
tioned tables and chairs for a man of 
such altitude. Yet my embarrassment 
shifted to the topic at hand, I wanted 
to make a science-based educational 
exhibition around the character of 
Sherlock Holmes. Jon leaned back on 
the red plastic chair and listened.

Q Museum exhibitions are 
often based on popular 
culture to help increase 
interest in educational 
topics that may oth-
erwise sound boring. 
For example, Artificial 
Intelligence of the 21st 
Century or The Robots of 
Star Wars, Nanotechnol-
ogy Today! or Building 
Iron Man. The Scientific 
Method through Observa-
tion or The International 
Exhibition of Sherlock 
Holmes. I would want 
to see the latter. Guy 
Richie’s first Holmes 
film had just come out, 
and with rumors of a 
contemporary Sherlock 
from the BBC and a 
Sherlock set in NYC 
from CBS, the buzz around
Sherlock Holmes was rising. 
Surprisingly, there had never been a 
large ‘blockbuster’ style exhibition for 
museums based upon this topic. Jon 
continued to listen as I told him what 
could be done to make this happen. 
Science would be the cornerstone. 
Conan Doyle, a doctor writing about 
the use of the scientific method, was an 
inspiration for budding scientists, and 
his impact is immeasurable. I found 
a book, The Science of Sherlock Holmes 
by E.J. Wagner, which reads like an 
exhibition, with science and Holmes 
inseparable. I wondered if Jon had 
heard of it and he said he had familiar-
ity with it. I wanted to bring the stories 
to life, to immerse people in the world 
of Holmes and Conan Doyle as well. 
“Do you think the family might be 
interested in permitting us to explore 
this?” “Us” was my new company of 
artists strung together with the passion 
of telling educational stories in 
immersive ways..

It was then my turn to listen. “This 
could be very interesting” Jon re-
marked as he started sharing the 
research that he and his colleague 
Dan Stashower were immersed in for 
a new book. He discussed the incred-
ible ties that the Holmes stories have 
with today’s forensic science, some of 

the real detective work Conan Doyle 
did in his day, the incredible scien-
tists Conan Doyle was surrounded by 
as he was studying in Scotland, and 
most importantly the people today 
who work in and around the world of 
Sherlock Holmes, a system of clubs, 
researchers, artists, professionals… 
He felt the family might find such a 
project interesting and perhaps be will-
ing to lend their time and knowledge 
to such an endeavor. He told me that 
this is something Dame Jean would 
have found interesting. Dame Jean 
would come up a lot, and his respect 
and admiration for her was evident, 
much like the admiration that those of 
us fortunate enough to get to know Jon 
have for him.

After nearly an hour discussing why 
Sherlock Holmes is the quintes-
sential character to inspire scientific 
exploration, the question Jon still had 
was, how will these stories become 
an exhibition? The museum was to 
answer this very question for us. We 
took a stroll. The escalators open to 
the great rotunda, where fighter planes 
and speed-breaking locomotives fill a 
space alongside tornadoes and young 
chicks being hatched. We headed to 
the German submarine captured by 

A Legacy of Inspiration

Jon Lellenberg at the Portland OR opening of the 
International Exhibition of Sherlock Holmes
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Curtains to the broad bow window 
the same tint, and hang from a 
thin square-edged gilt rod running 
round the apartment and serving to 
support pictures as well. The walls 
are painted – not papered – the 
lightest seagreen, and the pictures 
in broad plain frames of dead gold 
lie flat against them. The mantel-
border corresponds in shade with 
the carpet and the white marble 
fireplace is paved with encaustic 
tiles which, though colourless, 
will reflect a ruddy glow from the 
winter’s fire.

These notes now define the physical 
feel of the exhibition.

That October 2013 evening, watching 
Jon at the table with Richard and Alex 
answering questions with thoughtful 
responses, using metaphor and Conan 
Doyle’s own words to land a point, 
brought such pride. I so enjoyed 
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Francine and Wayne Swift
By Peter E. Blau, ASH, BSI
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University of Minnesota
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Minneapolis, MN 55455
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FAX: 612-625-5525

Timothy J. Johnson, Curator
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Because of the high cost of returned newsletters,
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For any inquiries contact:
Timothy J. Johnson, Curator
612-624-3552 or
johns976@tc.umn.edu

t has been said that marriages between two Sherlockians are the most permanent.
Many Sherlockians have found it easy enough to persuade a spouse to enjoy the
Sherlockian world, but when two people who already are Sherlockians marry they
will sooner or later merge their collections, as well as their lives. And there is no

custody battle, whether over the car, the house, the pets, or the children, that can possi-
bly match the difficulty of dividing a collection that has no duplicates.

So for two Sherlockians it’s a matter only of the better, and never the worse. That cer-
tainly was true of Wayne B. Swift and Francine Morris, who were Sherlockians when
they met for the first time. Francine started her Sherlockian life in Texas, where she was
a librarian; she founded The Sub-Librarians Scion of the Baker Street Irregulars in the

American Library Association, and
was one of the founders of The
Practical, But Limited, Geologists at
an informal luncheon in the Zodiac
Room at Nieman Marcus in Dallas.
When she moved to Washington she
quickly became a member of The
Red Circle, and was one of the ring-
leaders in planning the society’s full-
fledged costume party at the
National Press Club.

Wayne was from Nebraska, an elec-
trical engineer and a teacher, and an
early convert to the world of com-

puters. When he moved to Washington he decided to take an adult-education course in
Sherlock Holmes at a local community college and soon attended his first Sherlockian
function, a running of The Silver Blaze (Southern Division) at Pimlico Race Track in
Maryland, where he and Francine quickly discovered they shared more than an interest
in Sherlock Holmes. They courted , and wed, and had many happy years together, shar-
ing a multitude of interests, Sherlockian and otherwise.

Wayne became a member of The Baker Street Irregulars in 1978 (as “The Giant Rat of
Sumatra”). Francine became a member of The Adventuresses of Sherlock Holmes in
1977 (as “Hatty Doran”) and was honored by the BSI as The Woman in 1983, and
awarded her Irregular Shilling and Investiture in 1994 (as “The Wigmore Street Post

Continued on page 6
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bottle of Courvoisier plus one fifth of
New Jersey cognac, with the note: ‘Tell
the bartender to serve the Courvoisier
first. Then by the time the Sons get to
the New Jersey cognac, they may not
spot the difference’” (250). Today,
Lellenberg says of Starr, “I’m convinced
that Julian Wolff [who took over leader-
ship of the Baker Street Irregulars under
the title “Commissionaire” after Smith’s
untimely death in 1960] would have
retired as Commissionaire sooner than he
did if Bill Starr had not died at a some-
what early age in 1976 and had been
around in the early ’80s to take over.”

Leaves from The Copper Beeches was par-
tially financed by contributions from
members of the Sons, who are listed in
the acknowledgments. In his memoir of

the history of the scion mentioned earlier,
Thomas Hart reports that a publication
fund was established as early as 1952
(with the princely sum of $4.00.) Hart, as
treasurer of the Publication Committee,
goes on to apologize to the membership
for “his many exhortations for funds, and
many stern admonitions against failure,
made at meetings” over the years.

Illustration by H.W. Starr, captioned “The appeal
for the Publication Fund,” printed in Jon

Lellenberg’s Irregular Crises of the Late ’Forties

(New York, 1999)

The physical book is an interesting
artifact in itself, featuring quarter bind-
ing with textured morocco-colored
endpapers of the same stock as the
covers.

Leaves from The Copper Beeches was fol-
lowed up by a second volume, More
Leaves from The Copper Beeches, in
1976. The Sons are still flourishing as
an active scion society; perhaps some-
day we will be able to look forward to
a third volume.

John Bergquist, BSI

50 Years Ago...Continued from Page 3
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Wayne and Francine Swift

Remembrances
In supporting the Sherlock Holmes Collections, many donors have made 
contributions either in honor or in memory of special persons.

In Honor Of From
Peter Blau Arthur E.F. Wiese Jr.
Fred Levin Cliff Goldfarb

In Memory Of From
Paul Churchill John Baesch and Evelyn Herzog
Paul Churchill Thomas Drucker
Paul Churchill Warren Randall
Joseph Gillies Michael Kean
Allen Mackler Patricia Nelson
Allen Mackler Once Upon A Crime Mystery Bookstore
Allen Mackler Philip Swiggum
Beatrice McCaffrie John Lockwood
E.W. McDiarmid Michael Brahmey
E.W. McDiarmid Jim DeLeo
E.W. McDiarmid Jeffrey Klaus
E. W. McDiarmid Peter Klaus
Robert Pattrick Vincent Brosnan
Jan Stauber Alexian Gregory
Jan Stauber Francine and Richard Kitts
Tom Stix Karen Anderson
Dr. Richard Sturtz William Sturtz
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met Jon Lellenberg on December 11, 1985 – a Wednesday. I had popped up on 
Jon’s radar because my first book, a Sherlock Holmes pastiche, had just been pub-
lished. At the time, I was a staff writer at Time-Life Books in Alexandria, VA, and he 
was working a couple of miles up the street, at the Pentagon. I had agreed to write 
a review for Baker Street Miscellanea, and since we both happened to be in the same 

neighborhood, Jon suggested that we meet at a mutually convenient Irish pub so he could 
pass over a copy of the book. I’m able to fix the date precisely because – as was generally 
the case back then – Jon wrote me a letter the following day to pass along some editorial 
suggestions. I’ve received many letters from many editors in my time, but this one stood 
apart. My review had an assigned length of 500 words; Jon’s editorial letter clocked in at 
three thousand. I wouldn’t have wished it any shorter; his suggestions were witty, lucid, and 
genuinely helpful. “Well, let me stop there,” he said at last. “I hope we might talk again.”

We talked again at scattered intervals over the next few years, often to confer over a short 
story or a journal article, and by slow degrees we transitioned into working as co-editors 
on a series of Sherlockian anthologies. Now, instead of editorial letters, there were long 
evenings huddled in a corner of another mutually convenient Irish pub, covering the table 
with manuscript pages and corned beef sandwiches. Whatever work we accomplished 
could easily have been done by phone or letter, but that was never the point. At a certain 
stage, when the Smithwick’s ale gave way to Power’s whiskey, the talk would drift to other 

I

Remembrances
In supporting the Sherlock Holmes Collections, many donors have 
made contributions either in honor or in memory of special persons.

In Memory Of From

Jon Lellenberg Dave Price

Susan Rice Susan E. Dahlinger

Jon Lellenberg and Dan Stashower
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A Legacy of Inspiration… Continued from Page 7

notice of forthcoming work. These 
contacts were extensive enough that, 
when John Gardner was working on 
the first of his Moriarty pastiches, Jon 
encouraged him to move to Ireland, 
where he could avoid income taxes 
on his written work: Gardner did. It 
was not unusual to see Jon lunching 
with Robert Fish, or sharing a taxi 
with Isaac Asimov. I noted elsewhere 
that for our first 50 issues of BSM Jon 
wrote roughly 80 reviews, mostly of 
parody and pastiche. We benefitted 
immensely from Jon’s work on the 
genre, and I suspect that it led him 
to develop his close relationship with 
Dame Jean Conan Doyle, who at that 
point was reluctant to authorize new 
Sherlockian fiction. Jon persuaded her 
to soften her views, and much notable 
work subsequently appeared.

Beyond that, Jon brought to BSM his 
evolving interests in Sherlockian and 
Doylean things, especially his convic-
tion that Sir Arthur Conan Doyle was 
an author worthy of serious scholarly 
regard, and that the Canon was a body 
of literature equally deserving of schol-
arly, not just pseudo-scholarly, atten-
tion. At BSM we embraced this agenda, 
and offered a forum for such work: 
Jon often commissioned contributions 
from academics and others who could 
bring that expertise to the Canon and 
to Doyle, so much so that an article 
in The Atlantic described BSM as the 
source of The New Criticism, to con-
trast it with the older, tongue-in-cheek 
Higher Criticism. Jon’s dedication to 
these subjects outran BSM’s ability to 
accommodate it, of course, and so 

he compiled the landmark The Quest 
for Sir Arthur Conan Doyle: Thirteen 
Biographers in Search of a Life (1987), 
and went on to edit, with his co-con-
spirator Dan Stashower, unpublished 
work by Doyle, and the award-winning 
collection of Doyle letters.

Jon left a large and indelible stamp on 
BSM, which owed much of its suc-
cess to his efforts. John Nieminski and 
I had no idea what kind of force of 
nature we were inviting in when we 
proposed the rather modest role of 
“Contributing Editor” to that young 
guy in Washington back in the early 
1970s. I cannot imagine what BSM 
would have been without him.

Donald Pollock

hearing his words, his pauses. Among 
the items on loan from the Sherlock 
Holmes Collections are a couple leaves 
of The Hound of the Baskervilles, two 
pages with many corrections, unique 
for Conan Doyle, who could hand 
write pages without edits. Like Jon, 
he could spin a story knowing the 
last sentence and how to get there to 
ensure the most impactful delivery.

I valued Jon’s friendship. People be-
come close when working on some-
thing so challenging and so passion 
filled. From the day I met Jon, sitting 
upon a small red chair, he expanded 
this seed of an idea into something that 
has shifted people’ perspectives, and 
changed some people’s lives. Richard 
Doyle mentioned as we were close 
to opening that this was one project 

that he truly believed his Great Uncle 
would have been proud to have as a 
part of his legacy. They, Sir Arthur, and 
also Jon, live though every moment in 
the exhibition, inspiring hundreds of 
thousands of young minds to, ‘come if 
convenient, or if inconvenient come all 
the same…’ an adventure awaits.

Geoffrey Curley

JLL and BSM… Continued from Page 3


