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CHAPTER II BEFORE SCHOOL
When I recall my early life I am surprised and grieved to

remember some deplorable instinets which gertainly were not
inherited. Once when taken on a visit to Basneye, I was enjoying
”the phase of the catapult and had acquired considerable skill.
I can hardly believe it now, but I certainly did repeatedly pick
off thrushes' nests in the small fir trees at Easneye while
the thrush was sitting. The noise she made in dashing off is
a shameful memory.
It must have been about the time that I invited Smith,
the well-known butler, to witness my skill with the catapult at
Grosvenor Crescent. About half-way up the enormous staircase
hung the portrait whieh the King of the Belgians had given to
Father, when he attended a cbnferenee on Africa at Brussels, and
I remember getting Smith to express scepticism when I said that
I, from mear the front door, could put a stone through his nose,
I proceeded to do this, and what was much worse, I don't think
I ever confessed. It showed prophetic instinct, because this men
proved a blood-thirsty tyrant &h the Congo, and later on the
portrait was rightly removed from any place of honour. If Tom
finds the portrait some day when he clears his stores, he will
find a hole through the canvas where my stone hit the old villaiin,
If I am to continue my confessions, I ought to record the
time when the Colne Cottage garden contained a small greenhouse

in the S.E. corner of the little old garden. This was disused and



full of snails. I am ashamed to say that I taught Marly the

sport of attacking these snails as they moved along, with
schoolboy's percussion-cap pistols, which, when discharged at

their distended horns, made them suddenly shrink into their shells,
I don't think I corrupted Marley with another sport which owvupied
me when a little boy, when Mother was being tended by Ahmar at the
looking-glass facing the great window of Mother's bedroom, Hidden
by this ffom her and Ahmar, I enjoyed tearing up the flies at the
foot.of the window. I remember that Abmar used to tell Mother

of my sins, for instance of my having broken the glass of some
picture with my bow and arrow, which I refused to admit., Mother
was unwilling to believe her charges.

Father's horses were a great feature of our earlier time,
When I was still small I remember his fury when he lost his
favourite "Zanzibar™. This horse was being ridden as his second
horse by a groom, and was jumped on to a stake by Obelisk Wood.

He bred one or two foals every year, and very good they were.
The most lovely hackneys I ever saw were his chestmuts "Danuben
and "Cyprus", names recording events in the Year of birth or
aéquisition, as did alsao "Congo™, "High Sheriff", Zanzibar" and
"Essex",

It was no doubt Father's clever plan to educate us by plans
which we thought were our own invention, and he left us to make

what we liked of such things as steam engines, the raft made of



brewery casks, and the inflatable boat, which could be worn as
a waterproof coat. All these things led to efforts, and to
reading up new subjects.

The chief influences on me, apart from parents, came from
visits and from animals. Marly and I were engrossed in lizards,
pigeons, rabbits, snakes and guinea-pigs. Of other animals, I
think I was most fond of the dormouse which I found in the forest
hibernating in a ball of leaves,and kept secretly at Harrow.
Secondlylof a family of kestrels which I brought up, when kept
from school one summer by ringworm, and tried to train for
hawking.

We lived a very isolated kife, seeing hardly any chiddren
except the Noels. Our governess was not social, and not young
or athletic. It might have been better for our natural shyness
if we had seen more people. Even at Cromer, where there were
cousins, Miss Jay led us to dislike them. We must have had
most of our social life from the company of our parents.

Father rode with us several times a week, and I seem to
recollect constant walks to the home farm. Every Tuesday we
rode to Waltham, and every Friday to Epping, as he was chairman
of the Bench at both. I myself when I came to have children

and we had a schoolroom at the Bury, never dared to interrup¥®

lessons, but he did so constantly; and we owe him ever so much
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for defying the governess in order to take us to shows and public
e#ents. I remember visits to the London Fire Brigade,‘the Bucking-
ham Palce stables, the Bible Society House, and he was very fond of
the show at the Westminster Aquarium.

I wonder what public occasion it was when I was handed along
over the heads offdense crowd. In Norfolk he took me to Autumn
shoots, where I mpust have been toughened by wakking and standing all
day long, and returning in the evening soaking wet on an outside
seat, when I remember him saying to somebody, "It doesn't matter
their being wet if you c¢an wrap them up warm”. |

A great thing he did for us was to make us fond of birds. I
remember his carrying a nesting-box into the house with the tit
sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother; and one of his frequen
delights was to bring out one of the magnificent wolumes of Gould's
Birds, and turn over the lovely plates with us. Gould was regarded
as something almost sacred because of its superb get-up, We did
not turn the pages ourselves because we might crease them or soil
them. Every picture was amply worth hanging on a sitting-room
wall. He taught us to distinguish harmless snakes from addees,
and one result was that we brought snakes into the house, Then
they got loose. In the northern wing the servants who lived there
in large numbers refused to stay in their rooms, and migrated to the
swanky rooms on the gallery éf the hall.

‘When Tor went %o school he became my leader in the holidays,

and for m%& years we seem to have amused oursléves without gmuch
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companionship from Pather. It must have been his deliberate plan
of education to let us invent our amusements, and he encouraged us
with equipment for them. I don't remember his joining us in fish-
ing or birdgnesting, and yet he must have carefully provided us with
the nesting ladder and the tackle, the canoe, the carpentering at the
estate wood yard, and also with toys that I never dared to supply
to my boys for fear of danger, namely, steam engines and toy cannons.

One of Father's inventions was, as he said, to teach ponies to
1ift their feet by galloping across Nazing Common where it was most
thick with ant-hills., I suppose he did this to try to rid us of
funk, as the ponies inevitably stumbled. Is it possible that he
did not know that Tor and I fired cannons to our imminent danger ?
It seems likely - because Tor's amusement was to £ill the cannon
with gunpowder to the muzzle, and make it burst. On the other hand ,
Tor was so honest that I don't think he ever would have concealed
his prank, and also, how did he get the gunpowder-flask except from
Father ?

It seems to Wme extraordinary that private school-boys of
twelve should not be limited to shooting ferretted rabbits, but
should also shoot with a party, as we did for a whole week on end
at the Cromer January shoots, when we school-boys were collected at
Colne House. Certginly the grown-ups who joined the parties without
the motives attaching to féther's,showed some courage. 1 remember
a woodcock flying low along the side of a covert and several

boys blazing at it, followed by yells from Bertie Barclay in the
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covert. He came out at the end of the beat protesting loudly and
saying the battle of Waterloo was nothing %o it. But the boys
were merely convulsed with laughter.

Mother had become an invalid before the time I can remember,
and I have no mental picture of her walking about even in the
gardeﬁ. Considering this, it was extraordinary that she was
the main featiure of our lives.

A memorable incident was the Bible reading from one o'clock
until lunch. We schemed to keep her gossiping until the gong
rang. This had the double advantage of being more enjoyable
than the Bible, and of compelling her to keep us for Bible reading
after lunch, taking the time out of the hours of our lessons,

Somehow one has not the impression of the parents bothering
about us very much, but indeed this was part of their clever
plan. It certainly se%@ that the young of later days, whom we
in our turn seemed to treat with far more attention, and to
whom we Qave far more time, must be equally unaware of the
constant efforts made for them.

An exception was Fathert's riding with us. When it came
to hugting he seemed %o be teaching us enterprise by the plan
of leaving us to our fate. We must all have memories of him
charging at fences, practising his well-known maxim, "Sit back

and hit him"; leaving us to follow, without ever looking back
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to see how we fared. Jumping fences in cold blood was an
unusual form of education for ehildren. I remember such an:
occasion when riding to a meet at Nazing. We had got past Fern
Hall, and he wanted to explore a new line north of the brook.

He charged at a stiff hedge out of the road, and I in terror was
compelled to follow. I very nearly came off and didn't find

it at all an agreeable preliminary to the day's hunting.

As far as I can remember, technique was disregarded in
those days. I don't think we were even taught how to keep close
to the saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have shooting lessons,
I went to a shooting school for the first time when I was about
twenty-five, and found what a huge advantage it was,

At a later stage I must have been an awful nuisance to Father
through my ungovernable longing to make improvements at Warlies,
In early days the view from the library, which was the usual
sitting-room, was marred in my opinion by irom railings just
beyond the lawn, and groups of trees just outside them were also
surrounded by rings of railings. Having seen somewhere the
merit of a sunk fence, I would not rest until I had got Father
to remove the railings to their present positionlwhich is certainly
better, but which necessitated his enclosing in the garden two
or three acres which were not wanted.

I wonder whether he gave in in order to avoid trouble, or to
educate me. An event which looked like the former occurred when

a week-end party was leaving on a Monday morning, and among them



to see how we fared. Jumping fences in cold Plood was an
unusual form of education for children. I remember such an
occasion when riding to a meet at Nazing. We had got past Fern
Hall, and he wanted to explore a new line north of the brook.

He charged at a stiff hedge out of the road, and I in terror was
compelled to follow. I very nearly came off and didn't find

it at all an agreeable preliminary to the day's hunting,

As far as I can remember, technique was disregarded in
those days. I don't think we were even taught how to keep close
to the saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have shooting lessons.
I went to a shooting school for the first time when I was about
twenty-five, and f5und what a huge advantage it was,

At a later stage I must have been an awful nuisance to Father.
through my ungovernable longing to make improvements at Warlies,
In early days the view from the library, which was the usual
sitting room, was marred in my opinion by iron railings just
beyond the lawn, and groups of trees just outside them were also
surrounded by rings of railings. Having seen somewhere the
merit of a sunk fence, I would not rest until I had got Father
to remove the railings to their present position which is certain-
ly better, But which necessitated his enclosing in the garden two
or three acres which were not wanted,

I wonder whether he gave in in order to avoid trouble, or to
educate me. An event whgfih looked like the former occurred when

a week-end party was leaving on a Monday morning, and among them
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Cecil Harris. As we drove away, the crash of a falling plifg
tree roused my indignation. It was the plane tree which stood
behind the big ilex, and Father had long wished to remove i%. I
had dissuaded him, but he at last decided to be bullied no longer,
ahd had ordered the tree to be cut on that Monday. Finding the
men had arrived to cut it before we had left home, he took Cecil
Harris into his confidence, and asked him to get me away before the
tree fell. My bitterness was all the greater because Cecil felt
no sympathy with me and was hugely amused.

The other theory, that he did things to educatg me, was
illustrated by his giving me the Bury when I was still only just
of age. Ostensibly this unusual gift was made in order to qualify

me for a Parliamentary ¥ote.

THE BROOK

I think that great importance really attaches to the use we
made of the Cobbin brook. Considering that most boys of our
sort are introduced to trout fishing early in life, and know
hardly anything about catching roach with dough, or perch with
wortas, it was a feat on my fatherts part to get his boys to find
complete satisfaction in the fishing provided by a small brook -
in fact, so small that it stopped running in summer.

We got exciting sport ouf of stiecklebacks and minnows., It
was thrilling to get a gudgeon or a loach, a chub or a carp was
big sport. We never caught a pike on a line, but they became

an exciting feature when Tor had somehow secured a minute drag
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net that it held sticklebacks. Dragging the brook with this net
remained an exciting sport long after we had gone to Harrow, and it
came to be combined with cooking the cateh for a pienic lunch., We
discovered that minnows wrapped in wet paper and roasted in the
ashes of a wood fire made excellent eating; or at least, good enough
when ﬁgvoured by the romantic excitement which the brook offered.

The net was only about 8 or 1l0:feet long, and less than 3 feet
deep. The pools had to be cleared of sticks and stones to begin
with, because, if left in the pool, they entangled the net in these
diminutive pools, and sometimes, when the brook had ceased to run for
a time, the pike had eaten every other fish in the pool.

Perhaps the most memorable catch was when we took to setting
night lines. In the pool abde the dam where the water was deep,
the §eels had been fattening on a sheep which had fallen in and
been drowned. Charlie, in the neighbo@@ood of the sheep, had an
eel of 2% 1b., which was really remarkable for such a tiny stream.

Long after this, Charles de Bunsen and I, when tired of pike
fishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hand at spearing gudgeon with a
penknife tied to the end of a stiff rod. It was a sport that
might well have developed if we had thought of it sooner. But
anyhow, we got out of this brook an amazing amount of education, and
we learnt the attraction of small and simple things.

I learnt to swim in the Temple pond, but it was in the brook that
I had already learnt to float, and I remember the exciting sensation

when I was just able to keep clear of the bottom, and floating was

barely possible.



VICTORIAN CUSTOMS

Life at Warlies represented the country house of the past, with
a mistress brought up in the "lady bountiful"” tradition, Every day
at lunch a basket of peculiar shape was seen on the side-board. It
contained two jars, in which my mother placed some of the savoury
meats/;and sweets which had formed the meal, As Mother could not
walk the goverhess and we were employed to take these to some sick
or needy cottagers, and this formed our outing almost every day
when we were not riding with Father. As to the attitude of the
village people themselves, there were many old women who still
curtsied to Father when they passed him on the road, and even to us
chifdren. It was a notable relic of the past when, on Christmas
Eve, all the cottage tenants assembled in fronfof the portico
before whkxzk long trestle tables laden with huge blocks of beef,
These functions were always attended by all of us. Father made
a short speech. Then the agent began calling the names, and each
man filed past, carrying off his chunk of beef in é cloth which he
had brought.

There were four long portable benches kept in the passage just
outside the hall, and brought in for prayers. At the back sat a
goodly array of footmen, while on Sunday evenings grooms and
laundry maids also assembled. Footmen in those days were supplied wi
with @ great variety of dress. When they did duty on the box of
the carriage they wore top hats with curious composition rosettes

stuck to the side, and at dinner parties in London it was common



for a footman to wear plush breeches and a specially elaborate
tail coat, and to have his hair thickly powdered. Footmen
were highly valued by Tor and me because they enabled us to

get together a Warlies Cricket XI.
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Tor

I cannot estimite what I owe to him because he was
ready, not only to enjoy things with me, although four
years older, but he put himself to the trouble of correcting
me when I needed it, Not many boys woudd combine the two.
I have a keen recollection of my discomfiture when we were
at one of the winter parties going after sea birds on the
Norfolk coast, and lunching, sitting on the sand. I, being
about that time at a private school, was making myself a
nuisance in some way which I forget, when I suddenly felt
a bottle of very cold ginger beer being poured down the

back of my neck, and realised Tor's drastic efficiency.



PRE-SCHOOL

#When I recall the life at home before I went to school I am
deevly surprised and grieved to note some deplorable instincts
which certainly were not inherited. Once when taken on a visit
to Basneye, I was enjoying the phase of thé catapult and had
acquired considerable skill. I can hardly believe it now, but
I certaiply did repeatedly pick off thrushes nests in the small
fir trees at Easneye while the thrush was sitting. The noise
she made in dashing off is still clear %o me.

It must have been about the same time that I invited Smith,
the well-known butler, to witness my skill with the catapﬁlt at
Grosvenor Crescent. About half-way up the enormous stairs hung
the portrait which the King of the Belgians had given to Father,
and I remember getting Smith to express scepticism when I said I
could put a stone through his nose. 1 proceeded to do this, and
what was much worse, I don't think I ever confessed. It showed
provhetic instinet because this man proved a blood-thirsty tyrant
on the Congo, and later on the portrait was rightly removed from

any place of honour. If Tom finds the vportrait some day when he

clears the‘store room, he will find a hole through the canvas where

my stone hit the old villain.

If I am to continue my confessions, I ought to record that
time when the Colne Co&itage garden contained a small greenhouse
in the S.E. corner of the little old garden . This was disused
and full of snails. I am ashamed to say I taught Marley the

sport of attacking these snails as they moved along, with school
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boys' vercussion cap pistols, which, when discharged at their
distended horns, made them suddenly shrink into their shells.

I don't think I corrupted Marley with another svort which occupied
me when a little boy when Mother was being tended by Ahmar at the
looking glass facing the great window of Mathar'é bedroom.

Hidden by this tromuﬂaiggggmnd Ahmar, I enjoyed tearing up the
W_flies at the foot of the é;ndow. I remember that Ahmar used %o
tell Mother of my sins, esvecially my having broken the glass of
some pieture with my bow and arrow which I refused to admit, but

Mother was unwilling %o believe her charges.
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Pather's horses were a great feature of our earlier time.
When I was still small T remember his fury when he lost his
favouritenZanzibar® which was being ridden as his second horse
by a groom, and was jumped on to a stake by Obelisk Wood.
He bred one or two foals every year, and very good they were.
The most lovely hackneys I ever saw were his chestnuts "Danube™
and "Cyprus", names recording history as was his custom.

0f other animals I think I was most fond of the doormouse
whieh I found in the forest hibernating in a ball of leaves and
kept secretly at Harrow, Secondly of a family of kestrals,
whieh I brought up when kept from school by ringw
and tried to train for hawking.

1t was no doubt Father's clever plan to educate us by
experiences which we thought were our own invention, and the same

Orm One summer,

applies to steam engines; the raft made of brewery casks; and
$he inflatable boat which could be worn as a w&tamwf coat.
A1l these things led to efforts, and to reading up new subjects.



THE _BROOK

I think that great importance really attaches to the use we
made of the Cobbin brook. Considering that most boys of our sort
are introduced %o trout‘fishing early in life, and know hardly
anything about catching roach with dough, or perch with worms, it
was a feat on my Father's part to get his boys to find complete
satisfaction in the fishing provided by a small brook -~ in faét,
so small that it stopped running in summer.

We got exciting sport out of sticklebacks and minnows. It
became thrilling to get a gudgeon, a chub Or a carp. We never
oaught a pike on a line, but they became an exciting feature when
Tor had somehow secured a minute drag net with a mesh so fine that
it held sticklebacks. Dragging the brook with this net remained
an exeiting sport long after we had gone to Harrow, and it came to
be combined with cooking the catech for a pienic lunch. We
discovered that minnows wrapped in wet paper and'roasted in the
ashes of a wood fire made excelleht eating; or at least, good
enough when flavoured by the romantie exeitement which the brook

offered.

The net was only about 8 or 10 feiﬁaignfiwﬁ?d less than 3 feet
deep. The pools had to be cleared of s*ngle\stones to begin with,
because, if left in the pool they entangled the net and the fish
got under it. We often got small pike in these diminutive pools,
and sometimes when the brook had ceased to run for a time, the

pike had eaten every other fish in the pool.
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Perhaps the most memorable cateh was when we took to setting
&night iines in the pool above the dam where the water was deep and
the eels had been fattening on a sheep which had fallen in and been
drowned. Charlie, in the neighbourhood of the sheep, had an eel
of 2. 1bs whioh was really remarkable for such a tiny stream.

Long after this, Charles de Bunsen and I, when tired of pike
fishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hand at spearing gudgeon with a
penknife tied %o the end of a stiff rod. It was a svort that
might well have developed if we had thought of it sooner.

But anyhow, we got qut of this brook an amazing amount of education,
and we learnt the attraction of small and simple things.

I learnt to swim in the Temple pond, bub it was in the brook
that I had already learnt %o float, and I remember the sensation

when I was just able to keep clear of the bottom, and floating was

just possible.
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Lige at Warlies represented the contry house of the past, with
a mistress brought up in the nlady bountaful" tradition. Every day
at lunch. a baskeg of peculiar shape was seen on the side-board. It
contained two jars, in which my mother placed some of the savoury
meats and sweets which had. formed the meal., AS Mother could not walk,
the governess and we were employed to take these to some sick or
needy cottagers, and this formed our outing almost every day when we
were not riding with Father. AS to the attitude of the village people
themselves, there were many 01ld women who still curtsied when they
passed Mother on the road, and evenp/ us children., At Ghristmas 1%
was a noble relie of the past, when all of tihe cottage tennants
assembled in front of the ?ortico, pefore long tressled tahles laden
with hugg blocks of beef. Theée functions were always attendeé DYy .-j
all of us, and my father made a short speech before tie agent began
to call the names, and each man filed past, carrying off his chunk
of beef in a cloth which he had brought.

There were four long portable benches kept in the §assage just

outside the’ahll, and broug“t in for prayers. At the back sat a
goodly array of footmen, and it seems strange in these days that thesl |

man should have been suppléed with a great variety of dress. Then thﬁz? 

did duty on top of the carraige they wore top hats with curious com-
position rosettes stuck to the side, and at dnner parties in London,
it was common for a footman to wear blush knickers and a SpeClal ela-

borate tail coat, and to have his hair thickly powdered.
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When I recall the 1ife at home before I went %o school
1 am deeply surppised and grieved %o note some deplorable
instinets whieh certainly were not inherited., Once when taken
on & vigit to Euunéyu, I was enjoying the phase of the catapult
and had acquired considerable skill, I can hardly believe it
now, but I certainly did repeatedly pick off thrushes' nests in
the small £ir trees at Easneye while the thrush was sitting. '
The noise she made in dashing off is s8till elear to me,

T¢ must have been about the ssme time that I invited Smith,
the well-known butler, to witness my skill with the catajult at
arosvenor Crescent. About haltawai?&he enormous stairs hung
ghe portrait whieh the King of the Belgians had given to Father,
and I remember gebtting Smith to express seepticism when I said I
gould put & stone through his noses i prcauodqé to do this, and
what was mnehkwufau, I don't think I ever confessed. It showed
prophetic instinet because this man proved a blood-thirsty tyrant
on the Congo, and later on the portrait wes rightly removed Ifrom
any place of honour. If fém'r%n&a the poréQait gome day when he
clears the store room, he will find a hole through the canvas
where my stone hit the old villain, v

1f I am to continue my confessions, I ought to record that
¢ime when the Colne Cottage garden eéntaeined a emall greenhouse
in the §.E. cormer of the little old garden, This was disused
- and full of snails, I am ashamed %o say I taught Marl¢y the
sport of attacking these gnails as they'moved\alang,4with
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schoolboys® percussion cap pistols, which, when discharged
at their distended horns, made them suddenly shrink into their
shells, I don't think I corrupted Marlgy with another sport
whic: occupied me when a litile boy, wien Hother was being
tended by Almar at the looking glass :aaiag the great window of
Mother's bedroom, Hidden by this from her and ibmar, I enjoyed
tearing up the flies at the foot of the window, I remember
that shmar used to tell Mother of my sins, especially my
having broken the glass of some pioture with my bow and arrow,
which I refused to admit, but wmother was unwilling to believe
her chﬁargn. \
¥ather's horses were a great feature of our earlier time.

When I was still small I remember his fury when he lost his
favourite "Zanzibar" which was being ridden as his second horse
by a m. and was jumped on to a stake by Obelisk Wood.
He bred one or two foals every year, and very good they were.
The most lovely hackneys I ever saw were his chestnuts
"Mube" and "Cyprus®, names recording history as was his
custom, |

0f other animals,I think I was most fond of the dormouse
whieh I found in the forest hibermating in a ball of leaves
and kept seoretly at Harrow. Secondly of a fanily of kestrels
whiech I brought up, when kept from sehool by ringworm one
summer, and tried to train for hawking.

it was no doubt Father's eclever plan to éducate us by
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experiences which we thought were our own inventionj and the
same applies to steam enginesy the raft made of brewery
-easks; and the inflatable boat, which could be worn as a
waterproof coat. All these things led to efforts, and to
reading up néw subjects.

I don't think there is anything interesting in the way of
influences to relate before I went to school, We lived a very
isolated life, seeing hardly any ehildren exeept the Noels.

Our governess was not'mhl, and not young or athletic. 1t
might have been better for our natural shyness if we had seen
more people. Kvm at Cromer, where thw; were cousins, iiss
Jay led us to dislike them, We must have had most @r our
social life from the conpany of our parents, >

Father rode with us several times a week, and I seem to
recollect constant walks to the home farm. Every Tuesday we
rode to Waltham, and every Priday to Epping, as he was chairman
of the Beneh at boths I myself, when we had a schookroom at the
Bury, never dardd to interrupt 1&3@1&&; but he did constantly;
and we owe him ever so mueh for freely doing so when he took us
to shows and public events, I remember visits to the London Fire
. Brigade, the Buckingham M@e stables, the Bible Soeciety House,
and he was very fond of the show at the Westminster Aquarium,

I wonder what publie occasion 1% was when I was handed along

over the heads of a dmm erowds In Norfolk ho took me to
Autumn shoots, where I must have been toughened by walking and
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standing all day long, and returning in the evening
soaking wet on an outside seat, when I remember him saying
tc somebody, "It doeen't matter their being wet if you
wrap them up warm."

A great thing he did for uaﬁgg make us fond of birds.
I remember his carrying a nesting box into the house with
the 1t sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother; and
one of his frsqnoﬁtvdelights‘ﬁas to bring out one of the
magnificent volumes of Gould's Birds, and turn over the
lovely plates with us., Gould was regarded as something »
almoet sacred because of 1ts superb get upes wWe did not turn
the pages ourselves, haaauga‘wa might erease them_ar soil
them. Tvery Fietnrﬂ was amply wgrth hanging on & gitting room
walls He taught us to distinguish harmlass unaﬁ::bgig? adders,
aaawgagazoault was that seekes-whieh we breughfliata the
hcuse1g@» looses In the northern wing the servants,who livga
thers in large numbers, then refused to stay in their rooms,
and migrated to the swanky rooms on the gallery of the hall,

When Tor went to school he became my leader in the holidays,

and for many years we sbemed to have amused ourselves without
mich eompanionship from Father, I sometimes feel that 1t was

his deliberate plan of education to let us invent our amusements,

and he encouraged us with equiprment for them. I don't remember
his joining us in fishing or birds nesting, and yet he must
have carefully provided us with the nesting ladder and the
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tackle, the canoe, the carpentering at the estate wood yerd,
and also with toys ’;kmt I never dared to gupply %o my boys
for fear of danger, namely, stean engines and tOy cannons.

Mother had become an invalid pefore the time 1 can
remember, and I have no mental picture of her walking about
oven in the garden. Considering thig, 1t was extraordinary
that she was the main feature & our lives.

A memorable meiéum was the Bible r@ﬁinﬁ from one
otelock until lunch. We ghhamed to keep her gossiping
until the gong rang. This had the double advantage of being
more enjoyablé than the Eibh, and of eompellmg her to keep
ue for Bible reading after lunch, taking the time out of the
hours of éaz' legssons.

sSomehow one has not the impression of the parents bothering
about us very much, but {ndeed this was part of their clever
plan, I% certainly peemed that the young of later days, whom
we in our turn seemed yo tread with far more attention, and %o
whom we gave far more time, must be equally unaware of the

constant efforts made for bthem. '

An emeptién was Father's riding with us. When it came
$o hunting he seemed to Dbe teaching us enterprise by & yractice
of leaving us to our fate, We wmust all have memories of him
charging at fences, practising nis well known maxim, "Sit back
and hit him"; leaving us to follow, without ever locking baeck

$o see how we fared, Jumping fences in eold blood was aa
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unusual-form of education for small children, I remember,
when riding to a meet at Nazing, when we had got pas$
Fern Hall, and he wanted to explore a new line north of
- the brook, he charged at a stiff hedge out of %he raad,gapd |
I in terror was compelled to follow on fhe cob called "Sieimex,
I very nearly came off and didn's find ¢{’an agreeable
preliminary to the.day's hunting.

is far as I ean remember, technique was disregarded in
those dayse. I don't think we weﬂ taught how %o keep
close to the saddle, mor in shooting 4id we ever nave
ghooting lessons. I went to a shooting school for the
first time when I was about twenty-five, and found what a
huge advantage it was, hiar,

fater on I must have been an awful ndisance to Father
through my ungovernable longings to make improvements. i
in early days the view from the libdbrary,which was the usual
sitting-voom, wae marred by iron reilings just beyond the
lawn, and groups of trees just outside them were also

surrounied by rings of railings. Having seen somewhere the
morit of a sunk fenee, I would not rest until I had go¥

| FTather to remove the raillings to their present position,

whieh is eertainly better, but necessitated his enclosing
in the garden two or three acres which were not wanted .
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I wonder whether he gave in to avoid trouble or te
educate me, An event whieh looked like the former
- Ocourred long afterwards when some party wae leaving on
a Monday morning, and among them Ceeil Harris, 4is we
drove away, the orash of a falling plane tree roused my
distress. It was the tree whioh stood behind the big ilex,
and Father had long wished to remove 1%, I had dlssuaded
him, but he at last desided to bs bullied no longer, and
had ordered the tree to be cut on thai ‘Monday. Finding
the men hed arrived %o cut it before we had left home, he
took Ceeil Harris into his sonfidence, and asked him to
get me away before the tree fell, This I learned from
Cecil Harris, owing to the plan %o elude me having failed.
The other theory, that he did things to educate me,
was 1llustrated by his glving me the Bury when I was still
only Jjust of age.

THE PROOK.

; ';*uwa importance really attaches to the
use we made of the Cobbin brook, Considering that most
boys of our sort are introduced to trout fishing early in
life, and know hardly anything about eatching roach with
dough, or perch with worms, 1t was a feat on my father's
part to get his boys to find complete satisfaction in the
fishing provided by a small brook - in faet, so small
thet 1t stopped running in summey.
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e got exeiting sport out of sticklebacks and minnows.,
It became thrilling to get a gudgeon, a chudb or a carp.
We never caught a pike on a line, but they became an
exeiting feature when Tor had somehow secured a minuie
drag net with a mesh so fine that 1t held sticklebacks.
Uragging the brook with this net remained an exeiting
8podt long after we had gone to Harrow, and it came to
be combined with @eékmg the eateh for & pienie lunch.
We discovered that minnows wrapped in wet paper and roasted
1a the ashes of a wood fire made excellent eating) or at
least, good enough when flavoured by the romantic
axolitement which the brock offered.

The net was ém.y‘ about & or 10 fest long, and less
than 3 feet deeps The pools had to be cleared of sticks
and aé&nfﬁs to begin with, because, if left in the pool,
they entangled the net and the fish got under it. we
often got small pike in these diminutive pools, and
sometimes,when the brook had ceased to run for av time, the
pike hed eaten every other fish in the pool.

Perhaps the most memorable eateh was when w§ took to
setting night lines in the pool above the dam where the
water »mes deep Van'é the ecls had been fattening on a sheep
wbiah had fallen in and been drowned. Chariie, in the
neighbourhood of the sheep, had an eel of 8 lbs., which
wae really remarkable for such a tiny streag.
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Long after this, Charles de Dumsen and I, when tired

pdkeo fishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hund at spearing
gudgeon with a penimife tied to the end of a stiff rod,

It was a sport that might well have developed 1f we bad
thought of 1t sconer, But anyhow, we got out of tuls
brook an am@zing amcunt of education, and we learnt the
attraction of swall abd simple things.

1 learnt to swin in the Temple pond, but it was in
the brook that I had already learnt to float, and I
renmeuber the seasation when I was just able to keep
glear of the bottom, and floating was Just roseible,

 VICTORIAN cUSTOUS.

1ife ot ¥aveiser represented the countyy house of the
past, with & mistress brought up in the "lady bountifal®
tpadition, fHvery day at lunch, & basket of peculiar
shape was seen on the side~board. It contalned two jars,
15 which my mother placed some of the savoury meats. and
Mﬂ%& which had formed the meal. As
wall, the governess and we were emploved to take these to
some sick or neady cottagers, and this formed our outing
almost every day when we were not riding with Pather,
As %o the nttitude of the village people themselves,
there wore wany old women who still curtsied when they
mﬁwﬁ HWother on the voad, and even us children, A%
Christmas, it was a noble relie of the past, when all of

Mother could not
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the cottage temants assembled in front of the rortice,
before lonz trestled tables laden with huge blocks of |
beef. These funetions were always attended by all of

us, and my father made a short speech pefore the agent
began calling the nemes, and each man filed past, carrying
off his ehunk of beef in a oloth whieh he had brought.

There werse four long portable benches kept in the

passage just outside the hall, and brought in for prayers.
A% the back sat a goodly array of footmen, and it seems
stranse in these days that these men ghould have been
supplied with a gr#at variety of dress. vhen they did

duty on the top of the carriage they wore top hats with

gurious composition rosetties stuck %o t;ha gide, and at

dinner parties in London i% was common for a footman %o
wear plush kniekers and a special elaborate tail coat,
and to have his hair thickly powdered.



CHAPTER II. BEFORE SCHOOL




When I recall my early life I am surprised and grieved to
remember some deplorane instinets which certainly were not
inherited., Once when taken on a visit to Easneye, I was enjoying
the phase of the catapult ahd had acquired considerable skill,

I can hardly believe it now, but I certainly did repeatedly pick
off thrushes' nests in the small fir trees at Easneye while the
thrush was sitting. The noise she made in dashing off is a
shameful memory to me.

It must have been about the same time that I invited Smith,
the well-known butler, to witness my skill with the catapult at
Grosvenor Crescent. About halp-way up the enormous staircase
hung the portrait which the King of the Belgians had given to
Father,when he attended g conference 6n Africa at Brussels, and
I remember getting Smith to express scepticism when I said that
I, from near the front door, could put a stone through his nose.

I proceeded to do this, and what was much worse, I don't think I
ever confessed. It showed prophetic instinct; because this man
proved a blood-thirsty tyrant on the Congo, and later on the
portrait was rightly removed from any place of honour, If Tom
finds the portrait some day when he clears his stores, he will
find a hole through the canvas where my stone hit the old wvillain,
If I am to continue my confessions, I ought to record the time
when the Colne Cottage garden contained a small greenhouse in the
S.E. corner of the little old garden. This was disused and full

of snails. I am aghamed to say that I taught Marley the sport of



attacking these snails as they moved along, with schoolboys'
percussion-cap pistols, which, when discharged at their distended
horns, made them suddenly shrink into their shells, I don't think
I corruped Marley with another sport which occupied me whan a little
boy, when Mother was being tended by Ahmar at the looking glass
facing the great window of Mother's bedroom. Hidden by this from her
and Ahmar, I enjoyed tearing up the flies at the foot of the window.
I remember that Ahmar used to tell Mother of my sins, for instance
of my having broken the glass of some picture with my bow and arrow,
which I refused to admit. Mother was unwilling to believe her
charges.

Father's horses were a great feature of our earlier time,
When I was still small I.remember his fury when he lost his
favourtie "Zanzibar". This horse was being ridden as his second
horse by a groom, and was jumped on to a stake by Obelisk Wood.
He bred one or two foals every year, and very good they were.
The most lovely hackneys I ever say were his chestnuts "Danube”
and "Cyprus", names recording events in the year of birth, or
acquisition, as did also "Congo", "High Sheriffy"Zanazibar" and
"Essex".

It was no doubt Father's clever plan to educate us by
plans which we thought were our own inventions, and he left us
to make what we liked of such things as steam engines, the raft
made of brewery casks, and the inflatable boat, which could be

worn as a waterproof coat. A1l these things led to efforts, and to

reading up new subjects.



The chief influences on me, apart from parents,came from

visits and animals., Marly and I were engrossed in lizards,
pigeons, rabbits, snails and guinea pigs. Of other animalsy
I think T was most fond of the dormouse which I found in the forest
hibernating in a ball of leaves, and kept secretly at Harrow.
Secondly of a family of kestrels which I brought up, when kept
from ¢ chool by rﬁﬁngworm one summer, and tried to train for hawking,

We lived a very isolated life, seeing hardly any children
except the Noels. Our governess was not social, and not young or
athletiec. It might have been better for our natural shyness if
we had seem more people. Even at Cromer, where there were
cousins, Miss Jay led u®$ to dislike them. We must have had most
of our social life from the company of our parents.

Father rode with us several times a week, and I seem to
recollect constant walks to the home farm. Every Tuesday we
rode to Walthem, and every Friday to Epping, as he was chairman

I myself,

of the Bench at both, /\When I came to have children and we had
a schoolroom at the Bury, never dared to interrupt lessons, but
he did so constantly, and we owe him ever so much for defying the
governess in order to take us to shows and public events, I
remember visits to the London Fire Brigade, the Buckingham Palace
stables, the Bible Society House, and he was very fond of the show
at the Westminster Aquarium.

I wonder what public oeeasdnn it was when I was handed along

over the heads of a dense crowd. In Norfolk he took me to

Autumn shoots, where I must have been ﬁoughened by walking and



standing all day long, and returning in the evening soaking
wet on an outside seat, when I remember him saying to somebody,
"It doesn't matter their being wet if you wrap them up warm",

A great thing he 4id for usw%g meke us fond of birds, I
remember his carrying a nesting-box into the house with the tit
sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother; and one of his
frequent delights was to bring out one of the magnificent volumeso f
Gould's Birds, and turn over the lovely plates with us, Gould
was regarded as something almost sacred because of its superb get-up.
We did not turn the pages ourselves, because we might crease or soil
them, Every picture was amply worth hanging on a sitting-room
wall. He taught us to distinguish harmless sh&kes from adders, and
one result was the we brought snakes into the house. Then they got
loose. In the northern wing the servants, who lived there in large
numbers, then refused to stay in their rooms, and migfated to the
swanky rooms on the gallery of the hall,

When Tor went to schook he became my leader in the holidays,
and for many years we seem to have amused ourselves without
much companionship from Father. It must have been his deliberate
plan of education to let us invent our amusements, and he encouraged
us with equipment for them, I don't remember his joining us in
fishing or bi&ge nesting, and yet he must have carefully provided us

with the nesting ladder and the
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tackle, the canoe, the carpentering at the estate wood yard,
and also with toys that I never dared to supply to my boys
for fear of danger, namely, steam engines and toy cannons,

One of Father's inventions was, as he said to teach ponies to X

1ift their feet gy galloping across Nazing Common where it was
most thiek with ant hills., I suppose he did this to try and rid
us of funk, as the ponies inevitably stumbled.

Is it possible that he did not know that Tor and I fired
cannons to our imminent danger ? It seems likely - because
Tor's amusement was to fill the cannon with gunpowder to the muzzle,
and make it burst. On the other hand Tor was so honest that I
don't think he ever would have concealed his prank, and also, how
did he get the gunpowder flask except from Father ?

It seems to be extraordinary that private school boys of
twelve should not be limited to shooting ferreted rabbits, but
should also shoot with a party, as we did for a whole week on end
at the Cromer January shoots, when we school boys were collected
at Colne House. Certainly the grown-ups who joined the parties
without the motive attaching to Father's showed some courage.

I remember a woodcock flying low along the side of a covert and
several boys blazing at it, followed by yells from Bertie Barclay in
the covert. He came out at the end of the beat, protesting loudly
and saying the battle of Waterloo was nothing to it. But the boys

were merely convulsed with laughter.
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Mother had become an invalid before the time I can remember,
and I have no mental picture of her walking about even in the
garden, Considering this, it was extraordinary that she was the
main feature of our lives.

A memorable incident was the Bible reading from one o'clock
to lunch. We schemed to keep her gossiping until the gong rang,
This had the double advantage of being more enjoyable than the
Bible, and of compelling her to keep us for Bible reading after
lunch, taking the time out of the hours of our lessons,

Somehow one has not the impression of the rarents bothering
about us very much, but indeed this was part of their clever
plan. It certainly seems that the young of later days, whom
we in our turn seemed to treat with far more attention, and to
whom We Bave far more time, must be equally unaware of the
constant efforts made for them.

An exception was Father's riding with us. When it came
to hunting he seemed to be teaching us enterprise by the plan of
leaving us to our fate. We must all have memories of him eharging
at fences, practising his well kno%h maxim, "Sit back and hit him";
leaving us to follow, without every looking back to see how we fared,
Jumping fences in cold blood was an unusual form of education for
children. I remember,such an oceasion when riding to a meet at
Nazing. We had got past Fern Hall, and he wanted to explore a
new line north of the brook. He charged at a stiff hedge out of the



road, and I in terror was compelled to follow. I very nearly
came off and didn't find at all an agreeable preliminary
to the day's hunting.

As far as I can remember, techinque was disregarded in
those days. I don't thing we were even taught how to keep
close to the saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have shooting
lessons. I went to a shotting school for the first time when
I was twenty-five, and found what a huge advantage it was,

At a later stage I must have been an awful nuisance to
Father through my ungovernable longing to make improvements
at Warlies. In early days the view from the library, which
waskthe usual sitting-room, was marred in my opinion by iron
railings just beyond the lawn, and groups of trees Jjust outside
them were also surrounded by rings of railings. Having seen
somewhere the merit of a sunk fence, I would got rest until
I had got Father to remove the railings to their present
position which is certainly better, but which necessitated his
enclosing in the garden two or three acres which were not
wanted.

I wonder whether he gave in in order to avoid trouble or
to educate me. An envent whihe looked like the former occurred
when a weekend party was leaving on a Monday morning, and amorg

them Cecil Harris. As we drove away, the crash of a falling
tree roused my indignation. It was the plane tree which stodéd
behind the big ilex, and Father had long wished to remove it. I

had dissuaded him, but he at last decided to be bullied no longer,
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and had ordered the tree to be cut on.that Monday. Finding the
men had arrived to cut it before we had left home, he took Cecil [~
Harris into his confidence, and asked him to get me &way before
the tree fell, My bitterness was all the greater because Cecil
felt no sympathy with me and was hugely amused.
The other theory, that he did things to educate me, was
illustrated by his giving me the Bury when I was still only just
of age. Ostensibly this unusual gift was made in order to qualify
me for a Parliamentary vote.
. THE BROOK
I think that great importance really attached to the use
we made of the Cobbin brook. Considering that most boys of
our sort are introduced to trout fishing early in life, and know
hardly anything about catching roach with dough, or perch with worms
it was a feat on my father's part to get his boys to find complete
satisfaction in the fishing provided by a small brook - in fact,
so small that it stopped running in summer.
We got exciting sport out of sticklebacks and minnows.
It was thrilling to get a gudgeon or a loach; a chub or a carp
was big sport. We never caught a pike on a line, but they became
an esciting feature when Tor had somehow secured a minute drag
net with a mesh to fine -that it held sticklebacks. Dragging tle
brook with this net remained an exciting sport long after we hal
to Harrow, and it came to be combined with cooking the catch

for a pienice lunch. We discovered that minnows wrapped in
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wet paper and roasted in the ashes of a wood fire made excellent
eating; or at least, good enough when flavoured by the romantic
excitement which the brook offered.

The net was only about 8 or 10 feet long, and less than
3 feet deep. The pools had to be cleared of sticks and stones
to begin with, because, if left in the pool,'they entangled the
net and the fish got under i%t. We often got small pike in
these diminutive pools, and sometimes, when the brook had ceased
to run for a time, the pike had eaten every other fish in the
pool.

Perhaps the most memorable catch was when we took to setting
night lines. In the pool above the dam where the water was deep

the eels had been fattening on a sheep which had fallen in and

been drowned. Charlie, in the neighbourhood of the sheep, had an
eel of 2% 1b., which was really remarkable for such a tiny trap.

Long after this, Charles de:Bunsen and I, when tired of
pike fishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hand at spearing gudgeon
with a penknife tied to the end of a stiff rod. It was a sport
which might well have developed if we had thought of it soomer.
But anyhow, we got out of this brook an amazing amount of educat-
ion, and we learnt the attraction of small and simple things,

I learnt to swim in the Temple Pond, but it was in the brook
that I had already learnt to float, end I remember the exciting
sensation when I was just able to keep clear of the bottom, and

floating was barely possible.



VICTORIAN CUSTOMS

Life at Warlies represented the country house of the past,
with a mistress brought up in the "lady bountiful?” tradition,
Every day at lunch, a basket of peculiar shape was seen on the
side-board. It contained two jars, in which my mother placed
some of the savoury meats and sweets which had formed the meal,

As Mother could not walk, the governess and we were employed to
take these to some sick or needy cottagers, and this formed our
outing almost every day when we were not riding with Father,

As to the attitude of the wvillage people themselves, there were
many old women who still curtsied to Father when they passed

him on the road, and even to us children. It was a notable
relic of the past, when,on Christmas Eve, a 11 the cottage
tenants assembled in front of the portico, before long trestle
tables laden with huge blocks of beef. These functions were
always attended by all of us. Father made a short speech, then
the agent began calling the names, and each man filed past, carry-
ing off his chunk of beef in a c¢loth which he had brought.

There were four long portable benches kept in the passage
just outside the hall, and brought in for prayers. At the back
sat a goodly array of footmen, while on Sunday evenings grooms and
laundrymaids also assembled. Footmen in those days.were supplied
with a gregt variety of dress. When they did duty on the box of

the carriage they wore top hats with curious composition rosettes
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stueck to the side, and at dinner parties in London it was common
for a footman to wear plush breeches and a specially elaborate
tail coat, and to have his hair thickly powdered. Footmen were

highly valued by Tor and me because they enabled up to get together

a Warlies cricket XI.



TOR

I cannot estimate what I owe %o him because he was
ready, not only to enjoy things with me, although four years
older, but he put himself to the trouble of correcting me when
I needed it. Not many boys would combine the two. I have
a keen recollection of my discomfiture when we were at one of
the winter parties going after sea birds on the Norfolk coast,
+nd lunching, sitting on the sand . I, being about that
time at a private school, was making myself a nuisance in some
way which I forget, when I suddenly felt a bottle of very
cold ginger beer being poured down the hack of my neck, and realised

Tor's drastic efficiencye.
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instinets which certainly were not inheritsd. Once when taken
on & vigit to Pasmeye, ! was enjoying the phase of the catapult
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schoolboys® percussion cap pistols, which, when discharged

at their disiended horns, made them suddenly shrink into theiy
shells. I don't think I corrupted Marley with another sport
whio! oocupied me when a 1itile boy, wien ilother was being
tonded by Almar at the looking glase fuolng the great

liothez's bedroom. Hidden by this from her and Almay, I enjoyed
tearing up the flies at the foot of the wi.n&w. i remember
that shmar used to tell Mother of my sins, W&a&iy ny
having broken the glass of some ploture with my bow and arrow,
which : refused to udmit, Mw&w was unwilling to believe
hor charges.

¥ather's horses were a great feature of our earlier tine.
When I was still m%l xiw:v his fury when he lost his
hmrﬁa *Miwﬂ mma was being ridden as his second Lorse
by a groom, and was mmm on to & stake by Obelisk Wood.
He bred one or two foals every m, and very good they were.
The most lovely bhackney:s I ever m ms hie am%nuu
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0f other animals,I think I was most fond ér the dormouse

whieh I found in the forest hibermating in a b1l of leaves, |

and kept secretly at Harrow. Secondly of a family of kestrels '

 whieh I brought up, when kept from school by ringworm one

\ suwmer, and tried to train for bawking. < i e
\ it was no doubt Father's clever plan to @ducate us by
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isolated life, seeing hardly any ehildren cxc&pt um f%ﬂh
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Father rode with us several times a week, and I seen %o
recolloot constant walks to the home fayrm. Zvery Tuesday we
de to Waltham, and every Friday to Epping, as Le was chairman
of the Bench at both, I myself, wien we had & sehookroon
Bury, never dardd to interrupt 13@1, bat m ﬁ&&?@ga#&gﬁg g
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$o shows and publio events, I remember visite to the london Fire
Brigade, the Buckingham Palace stables, the Hible Society House,
and he was very fond of the siow at the Westminster Aquarium.

1 wonder what public oceasion 1% was when I was handed along
over the heads of & demse erowd. In Norfolk he tock me %o
mm shoots, where I must have been toushened by walking and
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A great thing he dld for a}j;?””m us fond of birds.
I remember his carrying a nesting.box into the house with
the t1t sitting on the eggs to show the bird to Mother; and
one of his frequent delights was to bring out one of the
magnificent volumes of Gould's Birds, and turn over the
lovely plates with us. Oould was resarded as sowetiing |
amsk sacred because of its superb get up. we did not turn
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mz, He taught us to axmwm harmléss snakes from adders,
and 9’}@ result was tm%: snakes ‘Wiieh we brought
house. ,g@*# 11!%.; In ﬁm northern wing the servants,who lived o]
thore :m large nuubers, then vefused to stay in their rooms, |
and migrated to the swanky rooms on the gallery of the hall,
When Tor went to sehool he became my leader in the holidays,
and for mANY years we seamgd to m'% Wams. em;*mlwa without
mieh companiomehin from Pather. I sometimes foed suat it was
his deliberate plan of education to ‘et us invent our anusenents,
and he encouraged tm»mm equiprent for them. I don't remembey
his joining us in Pishing or birds nesting, and yot he must
have gsarefully. prwi&w us witi. the nesting ladder and the |
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tackle, the m,tm carpentering at the &at@e wood yard,
and also with toys that I never dared to supply to my boys
mmwm, namely, steam engines and toy cennons.

mmmmaammmtmmﬁmzm
remember, and I have no mentael ploture of her walking about
evem in the garden., Comsidering thie, 1% was extraordinary
~ that she was the mww:ﬁ:amw |

A memorable mzm m ﬁ? mh:n reading from w
ofclock until lunch. Ye obhemed gossiping
m@ﬁmmmmwmmmmmwmm
more enjoyable than the Bidle, and of compelling her to keep
us for Bible reading after lunch, taking the time out of the
ma of our lessons.

Somehow one has not the impression of the parents bothering
about us very muoch, but zmma this was part of m&m
plan. It certainly mmt the young of later ﬁayﬁ, whon
we in our turn seemed $o treat with far move attention, and to
whon we gave far more $ime, must be equally unaware of the

constant offorts made for them. '

An mmian was Father's riding with us, Uhen it '_
to hunting he seemed to be teaching us enter;rise by & presis “IV 8
of leaving us to our fate, We wust all have memories of him
charging at fences, practising his well known maxim, "Sit bdack
and hi% him"; leaving us to Tollow, without ever looking back

I Jumping fences in ¢old blood was an




) ® *M #!’ M‘tiﬁa for m mmzsm.. I remembex
whon riﬁmg to a mest at m% whe " W had got past ERRNE
 Pern Fall, and he wanted 5o explore a new line morth of \ _¥
tho brook, He oharged et a stiff hedge out of the road, and b
I in terror was compelled to follow, w\%wmm nSkimgy” .,
I very nearly came off and didn's £ind af’ n agrecabl
prelizinary to the day's bunting. : 7‘

A far as I oan remember, Wgﬁqmﬁmwm i.n
those days., I don't think we ‘Wer% gtamz,h% how to M
eloes to the saddle, nor in shooting did we ever have
ghooting lessons. I went w & shooting sehool for the
first time when I wae about twenty-five, and found what a
huge a&mmo it was.

&31)

mxmsﬁn@mmwmww
. ; Y W ﬂ\ir;qﬁm gm ;%5% )

In eerly days the view from the mmy,wmeh was the uml
sittingeroon, was WQ“A"V Sl Pelitees Sast beyond the
M‘ and groups of trees just outside them were also
 garrounded by »ings of railings. Having seen somewhere the
uerit of a sunk fenece, I would not rest until I had got
Fasher to remove the rallings to their present position
whieh &8 eertainly better, mﬁ,\nmiuiﬁnw his eneclosing
in the garden two or three acres which were not wanted.
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I wonder whether he gave %n ﬁe avold trouble or teo

/m ;:«ar%y wus leaving on
Manday mowr smong them Ceell Harris. A8 we
w away, the smg;r & falling plafie tree roused my
Mm; It was W whioh stood bebind the big ﬂw,
and Pather had long w&n&mﬁ to remove 1%, I had dissuaded
iz, but he at last desided to be bullied no longer, and
had ordsred the tree to be cut on that mw; Finding
the men had arrived to cut it before we had left bome, he
took Cecil Harrls into his mﬂﬁm&a, m aﬁm m w e

{fﬂgﬁ

m me away before the tree :‘m, Tals—I-Joarned

Can & o 2 ”"ng LAs

mawmy; Wthwémwiwsm%wuw;

wae illustrated by his gtviag me the m m I waa ﬁm

e v o A
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THE BROOK.

I think that great importance really attaches to the
us¢ we nade of the Cobbin brook, Considering that most
boys of our sort are introduced to trout fisiing early in
life, and know hardly anything about estehing rosch with
ighy or pereh with worms, 1t was & feat on W father's
part to get his boys to find complete satisfaotion in the
fishing provided by a small brook - in fact; so small
that 1t stopped running in swmer.
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" we got exeiting sport out a«: and minaows.
It bioame thrilling to get & mm. a m%‘ & 2 sarp,

We never caught a pike on a line, but %zwmm
exeitine feature when Tor had somehow seoured a minute

dvag net with a mesh so fine ghat 1% held stiokiebacks.
swagping the brook with this net romained an exoliting
srott mmﬂ!aw@amtamgmﬂmw

bo soubined with eooking the eateh for & pionis lunch.

e discovered dnnows wrapped in wet paper and mam
in the ashes of a m fire made excellont eating; or a%
1east, good enough when flavoured by the romantio
ezoitenent which the brpook offered.

"he net was on)y sbout 8 or 10 fest long, and less
than 3 fest deep, The pools had to be oleared of sticks
and stones to begin with, because, if left in the pool,
$hey entangled the met and the fish got under i%e We
often got suell pike in tiese diminutive pocls, and
sometimes,when the brook bad ceased to run for a time, the
pike hod eaten every other fish in the pool.

Porhaps the mnost memoveble gatoh was when we took %o
setting alghé 1ines.In the pool avove the dun ﬁ&@« the
water was deep,afd the ecls had boon fatieaing on & sheep
which hod fallen in and been Arownogec Chariie, in the
nelgbbourhood of the sheep, had an MS. of 81 lbs., which
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Long after this, Charles de Bumsen and I, when tired
of pike fishing in Cobbin Pond, tried our hand at spearing
gudgeon with a penknife tied to the end of a stiff rod,
It was & sport that might well have developed if we hed
thought of it sooner, But anyhow, we got out of tiis
; bmck an amazing amount of education, and we learnt the
attmatisn of suall ahd simple things.
X le&:exi% to swim in the Temple pond, but it ma in
é‘w brook that I had already learnt %o flaa's, and I
rammbar the sensation when I was just able to keep

?v‘&’“}\ %i,,x{g

/ olear of the bottom, and floating was Jugh nossible,

/i
VICTORIAN CUSTONS.
(s anlory
. life at Warelees represented the wuntry house of the
. mms, with a mistress brought up in the "lady bountiful®
tmimm. Every day at lunch, a basket of peculiar
&mm was seen on the side-board. It aantaineﬂ, two jars,
’ m whieh my mother placed some of the savouz*y maa’sa” and
” maw whioh had formed the meal., As Mother could not

mlk, the governess and we were employed to take these to

s e

//> aam sick or needy cottagers, and this formed our outing

/ ‘. alamst every day, when we were not riding with Father.

M to the attitude of the village people #hamselwx,
‘”‘Z} =Y g
mny 0ld women who still mtsi.e& h«m they

i j;
er on the road, and even us ehz.mrena M
G‘v\% Arv_ o873 é:f vt
ft was a %&ﬁo mlie of the past, whmyan of~
. ¥
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‘ mmma“mmmmm of the portieo,
before long tresticl tables laden with huge blooks of
beaf, These funetions were W ai% by all of
uBy w&% gmf wade a short speech, We the agent
began oslling the namee, snd Gach mas filed pest, carryiag
off his ohunk of beef in & oloth wmaa he had brought.
there were four long portable benohes kept in the
pecsage Jjust mtam the mu, and éﬁ«-‘;, iﬂ fa@ pra
fﬂ& P PO -;M@w;
w&iﬁfmﬁk osdhl
%v !;,Wk & ghm days san g rid-Rave :\ e
supplied with a great vwiatx of dvess. ~hen they 4id
duty on he 9P of the carriage they wore top hate with
' a rosettes stuck to the elde, and at
{okspe and a mm&;mmw tail eoat,

gurious |

el oA
.}‘w‘%wpgﬁ ?{, %J\ﬁ\{“ﬂz"a W g
¥

&
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