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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. A small 
book that introduces someone larger than life.Von Ein KundeMarion "Joe" Carstairs is someone impossible to forget 
once you've been properly introduced and this book is a fine introduction to her fascinating life. Heiress, racing-boat 
enthusiast, owner and lord of her own island fiefdom, Ms. Carstairs is brought to life through excellent research and 
exposition. A woman of great eccentricity, great talent, and great generosity, she amazes the reader with her boldly- 
lived existence and her determination never to deviate from her own principles, no matter who thinks what of them. 
Kate Summerscale has done a masterful job of putting many small and sometimes obscure pieces together to create a 
whole that is larger than the sum -- which, she admirably demonstrates, is what "Joe" Carstairs was all about. THE 
QUEEN OF WHALE CAY is both reportorial and whimsical, striking the right balance between the exterior world in 
which Ms. Carstairs moved about and an interior world which she held dearly secret from everyone except a little, foot-
high male doll. In the hands of a clumsy writer, Ms. Carstairs' life could have been trotted out as mere burlesque, a 
novel diversion inviting smirks and ridicule. In the capable hands of Ms. Summerscale, however, the exuberant life of 
this wonderfully different woman shines. Marion "Joe" Carstairs would not have wanted her biography written at all, 
but if it had to happen, one suspects she would have been pleased with THE QUEEN OF WHALE CAY.0 von 0 
Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Author not equal to the task of such an extraordinary bio.Von Joseph 
W. HlebicaWhile I find the story of Joe Carstairs fascinating, I find Summerscale's attempt at explaining this enigma 
falls short of the mark. I believe there must be many others with far greater experience as writers/biographers, and 
even some who knew Carstairs personally, who would have been better qualified to tell this story. Summerscale's 
naivete and general lack of knowledge about the period during which Carstairs made her mark is glaringly obvious 
throughout much of the book. Her attempt to write this story became an education for herself, worthwhile, but of no 
service to her readers. I would have appreciated more insight and less supposition. I also find her attempts to turn 
everything Carstairs did or made into a metaphor for self-imposed exile a bit hard to swallow. Carstairs was no 
recluse--she was quite the opposite; an exhibitionist extraordinaire.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension 
hilfreich. The tale of a person whose great escape was her own self.Von A. P. Larson"Joe" Carstairs created herself 
from scratch (and a Standard Oil fortune). And what a self it was; she even invested half of it in the person of her 
engaging boy-doll, Lord Tod Wadley, who ought to have gotten equal billing. The subtitle mentions that Carstairs was 
"the fastest woman on water". Fast she certainly was, and not necessarily in the cheap sense. This forward energy got 
her record-breaking boats, an island kingdom, and her own way. A scrappily thought-provoking trip into the world of 
a true original.

KurzbeschreibungBorn in 1900 to a promiscuous American oil heiress and a British army captain, Marion Barbara 
Carstairs realised very early on that she was not like most little girls. Liberated by war work in WWI, Marion 
reinvented herself as Joe, and quickly went on to establish herself as a leading light of the fashionable lesbian demi-
monde. She dressed in men's clothes, smoked cigars and cheroots, tattooed her arms, and became Britain's most 
celebrated female speed-boat racer - the 'fastest woman on water'. Yet Joe tired of the lime-light in 1934, and retired to 
the Bahamian Island of Whale Cay. There she fashioned her own self-sufficient kingdom, where she hosted riotous 
parties which boasted Hollywood actresses and British royalty among their guests. Although her lovers included 
screen sirens such as Marlene Dietrich, the real love of Joe's life was a small boy-doll named Lord Tod Wadley, to 
whom she remained devoted throughout her remarkable life. She died, aged 93, in 1993..deBritish eccentric Marion 
"Joe" Carstairs (1900-1993) was a world-class speedboat racer, heiress to the Standard Oil fortune, ruler of her own 
Caribbean Island ... and a cross-dressing lesbian. This biography places Carstairs's adventurous life in the context of 
20th-century attitudes toward sexual deviance. During the permissive 1920s, Carstairs was able to flaunt her taste for 
women in the bohemian circles of London and Paris. She had affairs with numerous gals, including Natalie Barney 
and Dolly Wilde, Oscar's niece. When writing about Carstairs's boat races, the press of that roaring decade regarded 
her as a loveable tomboy. But as social norms shifted in the '30s, Carstairs's lifestyle was frowned upon. So she 
acquired Whale Cay, an island off the coast of Florida, turned it into her own version of paradise, became a gentleman 
farmer, and had an affair with Marlene Dietrich. Carstairs's most important and long-term relationship, though, was 
with Lord Tod Wadley, a stuffed leather doll. --Rebecca BrownPressestimmen'This book is immensely entertaining' 
Irish Times 28/3/98 


