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     This article presents the historical background of the brief meeting between Madame 

Blavatsky and C. W. Leadbeater in London, in April 1884. She and Col. Olcott were in 

London to address serious problems in the London Lodge of the TS. At the centre of the 

crisis was a dispute between Dr Anna Kingsford and A. P. Sinnett, caused by their 

ideological divide. The brief meeting with HPB would have far reaching consequences for 

CWL’s life as well as for the work of the Theosophical Society.  

     In his short memoir, How Theosophy Came to Me, originally published in 1930, CWL 

reminisces about that first contact: 

Madame Blavatsky and Colonel Olcott both 

accompanied our party to Mr. Sinnett’s house, and 

stayed there until a late hour, Madame Blavatsky 

expressing vigorous condemnation of the 

inefficiency of the officials in not managing the 

[London Lodge] meeting better. I was of course 

presented to her, and Mr. Sinnett took occasion to 

tell her of my letter to the spiritualistic journal 

Light [which HPB later incorporated into her 

Scrapbook; it is reproduced at the end of this 

article.] on the subject of the spirit Ernest’s 

disavowal of our Masters. When she heard that 

little story she looked at me very searchingly and remarked: ‘I don’t think much of the clergy, for I 

find most of them hypocritical, bigoted and stupid; but that was a brave action, and I thank you for it. 

You have made a good beginning; perhaps you may do something yet.’ (How Theosophy Came to Me 

by C. W. Leadbeater, The Theosophical Publishing House, Madras, India, 2001, pp. 43.) 

     Col. Olcott, the President-Founder, put on record his thoughts about the inevitable split in 

the London Lodge: 

     “The annual election of officers by the London Lodge was to come 

off on the following day, so I had no time to lose. I made Mrs. 

Kingsford the offer to give her a charter for a separate Branch of her 

own, to be called The Hermetic T.S., first having discussed it with Mr. 

C. C. Massey, her sincere friend and mine. The offer was accepted, and 

the election passed off harmoniously; Mr. G. B. Finch being chosen 

President, Mr. Sinnett, Vice-President and Secretary, and Miss 

Arundale, Treasurer. Things were proceeding smoothly, in the usual 

manner, when they were interrupted by the sensational appearance of 

H.P.B., whom I had left in Paris, but who took a flying trip so as to be 

present at this meeting. The Kingsford-Maitland party, who had 

notified me in advance that they would not be candidates for re-election 

to office in the London Lodge, T.S., presented me, before leaving, a 
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formal application for a chapter for the new Branch, which I promised to grant. On the 9th (April) the 

meeting for organisation was held at the chambers of Mr. Massey, and the “Hermetic Lodge, T.S.” 

became an established fact. Besides Mrs. Kingsford, Mr. Maitland, Mr. Kirby, and Mr. Massey, there 

were present Lady Wilde, her sons Oscar and William, and the wife and daughters of the late Dr. 

Keneally. These three ladies applied for, and were admitted into, membership. Mohini M. Chatterji 

accompanied me, and made one of the excellent addresses on the occasion.” (Old Diary Leaves, Third 

Series, by H. S. Olcott, The Theosophical Publishing House, Madras, India, 1972, pp. 97-98) 

     Dr Archibald Keightley (1859-1930), a prominent member of the Society and one who 

helped Madame Blavatsky to edit The Secret Doctrine, added his reminiscences of that 

period: 

     The first time I ever saw Mme. Blavatsky was in 1884, shortly after I had joined the Theosophical 

Society. A meeting had beat called and was being held in the 

chambers of a member in Lincoln’s Inn. The reason for the meeting 

lay in differences of opinion between Mr. Sinnett on the one hand and 

Mrs. Kingsford and Mr. Maitland on the other. Colonel Olcott was in 

the chair and endeavored to adjust the differences of opinion, but 

without success. By him were seated the contending parties, Mohini 

M. Chatterji and one or two others, facing a long narrow room which 

was nearly filled with members of the Society. The dispute proceeded, 

waxing warm, and the room steadily filled, the seat next to me being 

occupied by a stout lady who had just arrived, very much out of 

breath. At the moment some one at the head of the room alluded to 

some action of Mme. Blavatsky’s, to which the stout lady gave 

confirmation in the words “That’s so.” At this point the meeting broke 

up in confusion, everybody ran anyhow to the stout lady, while Mohini arrived at her feet on his 

knees. Finally she was taken up to the end of the room where the “high gods” had been enthroned, 

exclaiming and protesting in several tongues in the same sentence and the meeting tried to continue. 

However, it had to adjourn itself and so far as I know, it never reassembled. Next day I was presented 

to Mme. Blavatsky, who was my stout neighbor of the meeting. Her arrival was totally unexpected 

and her departure from Paris was, she told me long afterwards, only arranged “under orders” half an 

hour before she left. She arrived at Charing Cross without knowing the place of meeting, only 

knowing she had to attend it. “I followed my occult nose,” she told me, and by this means got from 

the station to Lincoln’s Inn and found her way to the rooms on foot. Her arrival was singularly 

opportune, for it broke up a meeting which declined to be peaceful, in spite of all the oil which 

Colonel Olcott was pouring on its troubled waters. (…) That autumn circumstances caused Mme. 

Blavatsky to take rooms in Victoria Road shortly before she left London for Birkenhead, to go to 

India. I then had the privilege of staying in the house with her and others, and each evening we had 

great times of talk and queries, the detail of which I do not remember. So I did not make use of 

opportunities and advantages which were mine and cannot relate things which would be of very great 

interest to this narrative. I remember travelling with the party by the Great Western Railway to 

Birkenhead to see them off and vaguely recall hearing of some traitorous people who were attacking 

Mme. Blavatsky and whom she had trusted. This evidently was the earlier rumbling of the storm 

which was so soon to burst.  

(‘Reminiscences of H.P.B.’ by Archibald Keightley, Theosophical Quarterly, October 1910, p. 110) 
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