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PAMOUS PEOPLE
BY hANMh M I.OTHR* ^

RUDYAPn KIPLING
The Greatest Living English Author

A small man. tanned ami hronzpil to a clear lislit malioRany, s.iiiarely

built with hroad ahouldei's. lipen liliu' eyes, heavy straisht eytiirows. a thicdv

darli' mustache and t-quare resolute jaw, dressed in clothes that shout defi-

ance to fashion plates—this is Rudyard Kipling. Alive, alert. aKt;ressive and

intense quick in movement, a hit cynical and quizzical, he at first, suggests

one thoroughly self-satisfied; one who is his own court of appeals.

At Bomhay. the most cosmopolitan city of Asia, Kipliui; was horn in

Christmas week of 18>;.5. His father was an Englishman, a professor of archi-

tectural sculpture in a Bomljay college, and when Rudyard was six he was

shipped back to England to be educated. At thirteen he entered the United

Service College at Westward Ho. under the direction of old Indian officers.

The atmosphere was military and Indian, and was doulitless a pot.m factor

in coloring the mind of the hoy, who acquired more by umonsi ious alworp-

tion than hv direct studv. It is true that he carried off the prizes in English

literature in a matter-of-fact kind of a wa.v, rs if it were his a.ssigned share

of the plunder; hut otherwis' revealed no symptoms of genius.

At seventeen he went to India to work on the "Civil and Military Cazette"

at Lahore, where his talent beg.in to tie recognized in a half patronizing way

bv the editor-in-chief. Strange, however, the "Plain Tales from the Hills."

whic-h gave him his first European success, and his "nepartmental Ditties"

were accepted under protest, to humor the boy, rather than for any merit

the editors discovered.

A man of supreme individuality, he has the splendid courage of his con-

victions He dared to lash England into a fight when the Hoer war s-emed

to him imperative: he scourged the country he loved for her treatment of her

soldiers- he inspired tho.se soldiers by his stirring, tingling lines and martial

stanza- 'while Alfred Austin, ihe Laureate, was writing pink-Ieniniiac!i> verses

guaranteed to offend no one. Then came his magnificent "Recessional '—a

new classic added to our literature.

Kipling is the apc-^tle of the strenuous; he loves "Olor and paints it with

love- he is thrilled liy struggle, by power, by c-onque". He shows man with

th primal instincts nr.tl passions, nature unvarnishp<'. He is nften lilntit to

brutality fearless to the iKiint of fren,.,-. but always "'nc-ere. and always best

when he lets the Orier.tal in his nature keer him close .1 the indla he has re-

realed to 'he world as no other English writer has ek-r done.
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