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CHAPTER III
SCHOOL AND CAMBRIDGE

My private school time was rather varied, partly because one
of the masters at my first school persuaded large numbers of
us that we should have a better time at the school which he
was going to start, and partly because an attack of ringworm
gave me two terms from school altogether.

The first term I spent at Hackney Downs, which seems a
very odd place for the parents to choose, but a private tutor
1lived there in a house overlooking the Lea marshes, which he
advertised as having "views of flood, field and forest".
Motherts friend, Lady Victoria Freke, sent her boy there also,
and we two had an unusual opportunity of enterprise. We learned
to ride the tall bicycle of the day before gear bicycles were
invented, and our ehief sport.was:ithrowing stones at trains
passing under the roads which crossed the railway in that part,
meking a speciality of getting the stones down the funnel of
the engine.

A still better opportunity of development was given by
the next term when I was sent to Colne House. There I was
tutored by one of the Fitch family, but I seem now to have

spent most of the time with ratting parties got up by Fatherts

gamekeepers. It was an absorbing sport, and amply
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made up for the torturing treatment of the ringworm which was
effected by pulling out hairs one by one with tweezers and
inserting iodine.

I must have been developed a good deal by my independent
life because I persuaded the ironmonger to sell me a
revolver, which, as I was only twelve, shows powers of
persuasion. Grandmother's famous butler, Copley, learnt
that I had a revolver from the maid who did my bedroom, and
he set out to get it away from me. He finélly succeeded and
I got back my five shillingé.

Another valuable chance influence came through Father's
excellent plan of giving us experience. He took mm Tor and
me to lunch at Portsmouth on the battleship "Thunderer®,
whose captain was a friend of his through having done slave
trade work off East Africa. This visit resulted in my wishing
to make a model of the ship, and with the help of Wash I produced
a model ®gxikexskip which ornamented the village reading
room for many years. My interest in warships remained intense
for a long time. It led to an incident which affected my life
and which shall be mentioned here though it belongs to laterr
days. About 1892 I met the Admiral in charge at Woolwich and
accepted his invitation to see the Arsenal. In the evening
we travelled back to London, and he happened to talk about

Arnold Forster, then a rising politician and naval expert. He



described how Arnold-Forster, after a tiring day, worked
at his notes without ceasing all through the railway journey.
This somehow inspired my emulation and planted in me an
interest in driving myself to work when not inclined to,
I think this has made a lot of difference to my life and

I often remember Arnold-Forster and the Admiral in connection

with it.

HARROW

I shared a room with another boy and ought of course
to have been loyal to him; however, my greatest friend,
Mordéunt Lawson, always known as Marcus, conspired with
me to make war on my bedroom companion, and he was a great
adept at bombarding him through the door of the bedfoom
which I shared., Marcus was egpecially entertained by the
fact that this boy, like many boys at that age, developed
a tendency to pimples on the face, which he attempted to
treat by the application of the kind of watch-key which
preceded the modern watch-winder. He christened the boy
"Googee Pick", and I can still‘see our enemy through the
hole which Marcus made in the door, standing at bay, his
pale face disfigured with the inky water which was squirted
through the hole.

Marcus inherited the wit of his famous father, Sir
Wilfrid Lawson, and perhaps I never enjoyed myself more

than staying with him at Brayton, where we caught eels in



the lake, and played cricket in a vast unused drawing room,
It was a great loss to the world when Marcus died a few
years later.

One of our best sports at Harrow was climbing about
roofs after dark, but unhappily we were detected at a
very unfortunate moment. Marcus's sister married a
man who had a Qlace with a trout stream near Watford,
and we were to go there together at the next whole
holiday. While we were signalling from the parapet
of the robf to the boys in a room on the floor below,
appearing to their astonishment against the dark sky,
the housemaster went his round and entefed the room to
share their surprise at seeing us up in the sky.

Owing to this our holiday was stopped and I never saw the
trout stream of Marchs's brother-in-law, but it must

be said to the housemaster's credit that, anyhow, he
never went round the house wearing soft slippers, trying
to catch out the boys, but always made loud tramping
noises.

His fame as a master was deserved, but I do think
he should have understood me better than to put a boy
above me because he was good at cricket when I was top
of the First Fifth. However, when that sad episode was
over life was very pleasant in the Lower Sixth.

There were four of us who did the construing for



Fourth School together every day, and we took it in
furn to buy a small cake on the way back from Third
School, which we consumed while doing the Con., as
tea was not provided until late in the day.

There were foubteen of us in the Sixth that term,
which was a record for a.house of forty boys. George
Peel, the son of the Speaker, was Head of the House,
and he invented a condlgn punishment for a Lower boy
who needed to be suppressed for cheeking the Sixth
Form. He summoned the whole fourteen to his room and
to the rebel's astoﬁishment he was spanked in turn by
all fourteen of us.

The four members of our "find™ took it in turns to
provide the food of the week, generally a ham, One
df us was the son of a master, and consequently went
to meals on Sundays with his parents. He was apt to
provide the rest of us with inadgquate food on these
occasions. On one occasion we decided that a protest
must be made to his father against the completely bare
condition of the ham bone. One of us must invade the
dining room where the miscreant was feasting with his
parents. It was a formidable task, and I was selected
to perform it. I feel a certain satisfaction to
think that I was willing to face the job in spite of my

social incompetence.
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Going back to earlier days, there were some real hﬁ:&sﬁip&
in fagging even in those days of comparative reform. One got out
of school at 9.a.m.,, having worked at a distant room for one-gnd-a-
half hours without any food or drink, and one had to be back in
school at 10.,a.m.. In this tinterval you had to buy your own
breakfast at a shop and carry it in a paper bag all along the High
Street to your house. Then you had to get a kettle of hotvwater
for your fag master, and if he wanted other things, or was in a bad
mood, it took at least once going back to second school at 1l0.a.m,
without any breakfast.

I look with great satisfaction on a day when I and another boy
were given five hundred lines for cribbing. As it was the other
boy who had cribbed, I summoned up courage and protested to the
housemaster. I was allowed to appeal to the Headmaster, who happily
saw that I was innocent.

HARRON MASTERS

I was appreciated by Bosworth-Smith, but chiefly because I was
not entirely ignorant of Nature as other boys, one of whom, I remember,
could not say what was the colour of a violet. Other masters were
not so friendly, and one of these, unluckily for me, was an old snob
eé&led Holmes, who took the First Fifth. He was nearly blind and
.did not know, or perhaps did not care, that cribbing was almost
universal as the result of his blindness. Having by that&ime been

taught that eribbing should bevavoided, I lost several places in



the form during the Easter term of 1885. 3 worked'very hard to
get out of the form at Taster in order to be in the Lower Sixth
that summer; I should then have been in the Upper Sixth for my
last year, énd my subsequent career would have been different.

But owing to my inhibitions about cribbing and the dislike of

n0ld Skipper", as he was then called, I was left top of the Fifth
for the summer term, and subsequently never got above the Lower
Ssixth, as I was taken away from Harrow at seventeen. My father's
jdea was that one should go into business early. This was a-

terrible disaster for me, and I keenly regret it still.

SWITZERLAND

When I was fifteen, Father and Uncle HarTy designedAa
@wiss climbing holiday, and we arrived at Zermatt. I was too
stupid to admire the mountains (except the Matterhorn) or to enjoy
the painful exertion of elimbing, or the practice of starting at
4.a.m, Without any time for breakfast. The only things I found
attractive were the birds in the woods below, and lawn tennis, and
by chance also & bit of fun which Redmond and I had when, under
our hotel window, we saw & much-hated Harrow master, and hastily
poured a jug of water on h;s head.

I was longing to get home, and am glad to say that I had
sufficient enterprise to ask if I might accompany an old cousin
who was going back to England. My prayer was granted. I went

home happily with the old cousin and a marmot, to come in for a
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boy who had cribbed, I summoned up courage and protested to the
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universal as the result of his blindness. Having by that&ime been

taught that cribbing should be*avoided, I lost several places in
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SWITZERLAND
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home happily with the old cousin and & marmot, to come in for a



memorable and delightful time at home, where we were a large
party, with Fanny and Conrad.

Our habit was to play cricket on the lawn until we
felt inclined for'food} then to ravage the plum trees on the
garden wall, and fish for pike in the evening in Stokes's Pit.

Connie caught one of 5% 1lb, and Fanny one of 6% 1b.
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MISS MARSH

I am sure I owe a tremendous debt to Miss Marsh -
perhaps more than to anyone except my parents. When
she gave addresses at Warlies, I was very poor stuff in
many ways. I remember feeling how different I was to Tor wb
who was always an absolutely admirable boy, and full
of spirits besides religion. I remember feeling that I
must try to imitate him, but it was not natural to me at
all. T had some really deplorable tastes which come strangely
from such admirable parents.

In private school time and also up to the age of
sixteen I was still inclined to bullying. Then Miss Marsh
came on the scene. It seemed natural at the time to be
devoted to this blind, aged lady, but when you think of
school boys having such an experience now, it is hardly
imaginable. I wonder if I should have adopted the cult
if Tor had not set me the example.

It was almost a sudden conversion when on a Sunday
evening, in that beautiful hall, I was deeply impressed by
Miss Marsh, talking from the table, looking distinguished i n
the light of candles, the'great room being filled with the
house party crowds at one end, and with servants, including
grooms and laundry women at the other, while nurses occupied

the gallery. We were called on to indicate whether we wished



to be saved, by holding up a hand. Before taking action

in this way, I looked to see if Tor was holding up his. But I
was genuinely roused by the sense of sin, and thus led to

an intenseufeeling of nearness to God.

One way or another I certainly returned to Harpow a
’few days later, in January 1885, a different person. It
was not only that I stopped teasing other boys, but I became
extremely keen that they should become religious, and
induced a great number to join the Seripture Union.

It was an agonizing effort, and I am not sure whether
it was a valuable episode because it probably diverted my
energy from school work. On the other hand it may
possibly have increased it, and anyhow I am sure it made
a prodigious change in my outlook. The evangelistic motive
inspired me for a long time afterwards - certainly all
through my time at Cambridge, and for many years afterwards,

It was not until I travelled in 1892, and began to see
things politically, that I ceased to be so exclusively
a devotee of P.M,, as we all called her, but I remained
greatly attached to her and I owe her a great debt for

her lasting influence on me.



CAMBRIDGE

There were four boys in Vanity Watson's House at
Harrow who were in the Lower Sixth form and went
together to Trinity, Cambridge, in October 1886. I was
very keen to get there and welcomed my father's view
that a boy should go early. He thought that if a boy
went later, he would less easily settle into work
afterwards. The result wés that f went through Cambridge a year
younger than my colleagues, as hardly any others were under
eighteen when they went up.

I think this has been a great misfortune in my life,
I was under-developed, too retiring, and, being among
older boys, I was still further tempted not to assert
myself. For instance, I wanted to make use of the
Union, but it was an appalling effort to speak there gt
all. Perhaps I should never have done so if Father had
not promised me £100 when I did.

The first winter I spent a lot of time shooting,
particularly at Higham, and until the middle of my
second year I wasted time from not having enough
experience to see that I ought to employ a coach for the
history Tripos. The result was that in my last year and
a halfI had to work too hard and missed the advantage of
debating e¢lubs, etec.
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I was still mainly moved by religious motives. I
was nét nearly social enough, and altogether I find it
hard not to regret that I went to Cambridge too young,
though of course it was a glorious time, and I came on
in many ways.

In my first year I had a elass in the Jesus Lane
Sunday School, which was not at all a peculiar thing to do,
being practised by "bloods" and members of the Pitt Club,
I only remember going to the Cottenham Races once, and
then I was remonstrated with by my brother Vietor. I had
been attracted by a horse, and was inclining to buy it,
but my brother's views deterred me, whiech was just as
well, as the horse proved a wash-out.,

It was quite a turning point ﬁhen Canon Farrar preached
in Trinity Chapel, and called on us to serve the poorer
classes. His eloquence was wonderful when he contrasted the
slums with the parks and mansions in which we lived, where snowy : -
swans floated on the glassy lake. I remember gonceiving the desire
to follow the steps of the Liberator, but the most enterprising
move that I remember making was to persuade my tutor to let me
absent myself from Sunday Chapel, whiech was then compulsory, and
to go to the chureh of Dr. Moule, who became a great family friend
later on, and stayed at Prince's Gate for the Coronation, at which
he had an important place as Bishop of Durham,

Perhaps it was also the beginning of original



views when, after Tor had left, I ceased to take part in

open air preaching and became a visitor at the Cambridge

Hospital,



FOWELL BUXTON, THE LIBERATOR

From Cambridge days I found our ancestor, the slave
liberator, a great inspiration and I do so gttldl, E
have told, when speaking of Parliament, what a pickae-up
it was to visit hisstatue in the Abbey, when I was
exhausted. There was something about his energy and the
breadth of his sympathies which appealed to me as no other
personality has done. The story of the mad dog, which
appears in the Book of Golden Deeds, is enough to endear
him. He was not by nature such a genigus that he cannot be
to me an example. He was influential through his own
industry in training himself, not through natural brilliance.
I looked up all his speeches in the library of the Lords,
and it threw a new light on him to see how constantly he
spoke in his early days in the House, on a great variety of
subjects, in order to practise himself, though he was
apparently not ambitious for office, and only hoped to
serve humane or religious causes. Unlike any other reformer,
such as Wilberforce or Shaftesbury, he was intensely keen on
less serious interests. He was a great enthusiast on
hofses, and so fond of shooting that he jestingly said
that his two main interests were slaves and partridges. The
lines which appear below his statue in the Abbey appeal to me
strongly: - .



" Bndowed with a vigorous and capacious mind,
0f dauntless courage and untiring industry,
He was early led by the love of God
To devote his talents to the good of man",
The Liberator was an inspirer, as to a large public in
former days. People I have met in electioneering told me
that their fathers had brought them up on the Memoir as if
it was the Bible. I said what I thought about him in
the Preamble to the Trust deed of the trust which I formed

for public purposes.



UNCLE CHARLES

I never saw my great-uncle Charles, ( the Liberator's
son ) but he was a definite influence. This began with my
being given a copy of his "Notes of Thought". I heard from
Mother of Father's great attachment to him, and how his
death had been the occasion of the only tears which she ever
saw Father shed. This, added to the interest afforded by
the *Notes", introduced me to attractive thoughts which
followed a different line from that of Miss Marsh's
philosophy.

It is a very interesting book, and I have taken care
to get copies for my children though it had long been out
of print. I remember staying at Feltwell and reading to
Miss Marsh a saying of Uncle Charles that human nature waé
not black or white, but generally grey. I felt she was
pained, feeling this perhaps an indication that I was
getting away from the view fhat man was either saved or
unsaved, making too little of religious principle as
compared with morals.

Uncle Charles was later on an immense interest to me
when I found that, while a partner in the Brewery, he had
been an ardent student of licensing reform. The manager,

Reeve, who had as a young clerk been a great admirer of C.B.,
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described how on the introduction of the Licensing Bill,

known as "Bruce's Bill", C.B. came down to the office thrilled
with admiration, and how he was squashed by the old Hanbury wko
was senior partner.

1 found among the papers of the Church of England
Temperance Society a booklet on Licensing Reform which C.B.
had written, and I got them to republish it. When I look
at "Notes of Thought™ now, I am amazed that C.BL was a man
of such great culture and wide reading, because these are not
specially associated with his Ffather or the family in general.
I suppose it was largely due to his never being sent to a
public school.

I had another ground for veneration when I learned of
his campaign in parlieament about native policy in the
well-known case of Governor Eyre, while there again he
represents the family tradition of impartiality, in that
he declined to follow the extremists who wanted to ruin the
Governar, and therefore got denounced as a compromisor.

I had on® a talk with Sir Alfred Lyall about Uncle
Charles, and was jnterested that he thought him best known

as leader of the humenitarian M. P.'s.
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I am impressed by the large results of chance events.
¥y vrivate school time was rather varied, partly because
one of the masters at my first sehool persuaded large
nugibers of us that we should have a ‘better time at the
sehool he was golng to stars, end partly because an
attack of ringworm gave me two Serms my from sehool
altogether, This furnished benefits which illustrate
the strange influence of what appears fo be uhaaén on
one's life. |

The first term I spent ‘at Hackney Downs, whlch seems
a very odd place for the parents %o choose, but a private
futor lived there in a house overlooking the Lea marshes,
whieh he advertised as having views of flood, field and
forest. Mother's friend, lady Vietoria Freke, sent her
boy there also, and we two had an unusual opportunity of
enterprise. We learned %o ride the tall bleyele of the
day before gear bieycles were invented, and our ehief sport
was throwing stones at trains passing under the roads
whieh erossed the railway in that part, making a speciality
of zetting the stones down the funnel of the engzine,

A still better opportunity of deévelopment was given by
$he next rest when I was sent to Colne Houses There I was
subored by ome of the Piteh family, but I seem now to have
spent most of the timo with ratting parties got up by .
Father's gamekeepers, It was an absorbing sport, and amply
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M& up for the torturing treatment of the ringworm
which was effescted by pulling out hairs one by one with
twoezers and inserting lodine,

I must have come ~o9m & good deal by my independent
1ife because I persuaded the iroumonger to sell me &
revolver which, as I was only twelve, shows powers of
persuasion, Grandmother's famous butler, Copley, learnt
$hat I had & revolver from the maild who did wy bedroom,
anéi he set oul %o get it away from me, and he finally
sucgecded and 1 goﬂ: back my five shillings.

 snother valuable chance influence came through

Father's excellent pw; of giving us experience, He took
Tor and me to luneh at Portemouth on the batbleship
"Phunderer®, whosze captain was a friemd of his through
having done slave trade work off Emm Afrieas. This visit
resulted in my wlshwe make a méel of the ship, and
with the help of WashA %maﬂ which ornamented
the village veading room for &0 u years, My interest
in warsihips remained intense for a long Vime, and this
is where the chance comes in.

After Bdie's marriage I remembder asking Walter if he
would like to visit Woolwiech as I had met the Aduwiral in
gharge. In the evening we travelled back t¢ London with
tﬁis Admiral, and he happened o talk about Arnold Forster,
then a rising politician and naval experts He described
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how Awrnold ‘Mﬂﬁ-, after a tiring day, worked at his
om without ceasing all through the railway journey.
This somehow insplm my emulation and nlanta& in me an
interest in driving myself %o work when not inelined %0.
i think this has made a lo% of differsnce to my 1.1:::;9.:;&

I offen remember Arnold Forster and the Admiral in conmection

- with 1%,
HARROW e
I mm a room with another boy and cmg};t of course
to have been loysl to him} however, my g?naeaat friend,
‘Mordaunt lawson, always kuown as Narous, éeﬁs‘pirﬁﬁ with
me to make war on my bedroom companion, and he was K great

adept at bombarding nm through the door of the bedroon

whioh I shared, MNarous was especially entertained by $he
' paot that this boy, like many boys at that age, developed
a sm&qm %o vimples on the fece , which he attonpted %o
%rui; by the applisation of the kind of wateh key whiech

yrwmad the modern wateh winders KHe christened the boy

pee Plek", and I ecan sti1l eee our enemy through the
hole which Marcus made in thdfdoor, standing at bay, his

ias.la fae® disfigured with $he inky water which was squirted

through the hole,

Mareus inherited the wit of his famous father, sir
wWilfred lawson, and perbaps I never enjoyed myself wmore
than staying with him at Brayton where we caught eels in
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the lake, and played cricket in a vast unused
drawing room, I% was a great loss to the world
when Marcus dled a few years later.

One of our best sports at Harrow was climbing about
foofs after derk, but unhappily we were detected at a
very unfortunate moment. sarcus‘'s sister married a
man who bhad a nlace with a trout stream near Watford,
and we were %o go there together at the next whole
holiday. #hile we were signalling from the parapet
of the roof to the boys in & room on the floor below,
appearing to their astonisbment sgainst the dark sky,
the housemaster went on his round and m%mﬁz,zt;;m/
to share their surprise at secing us up in the sky,
Owing to this our holiday v&é stopped and I never saw
the trout sitream of Marcus's brother-in-law, but it
must be said t0 the housemaster's oredit that,anyhow,
he never went round the house wearing soft slippers,
$rying %o eateh out the boys, but always made loud
tramping noises.

His fame as a master was deserved, but I do think
bhe should have understood me better than to put a boy
above me because he was good at orioket when I was top
of the First Fifth, However, when that sad episode
was over,life was very pleasant in the Lower §igth.

There were four of us who did the censtruing for
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Fourth Sehool together every day, and we took it in
turn to ﬁny a small cake on the way back from Third
éahecl,wh&ah<wa consumed while doing the Con., as
tea was not provided until late in the day.

There were fourteen of us in the Sixth that term,
whiéh>wus a record for & house of forty boys. George
 Peel, the son of the Speaker, was Head of the House,
and he invented a econdign punishment for a Lower boy
who needed to be suppressed for cheeking the Sixth
¥orm. He summoned the whole fourteen %o his room and,
to the ﬁtbal*s'ast@nis&maat,h@ was spanked in turn by
all fourteen of us,

The four members of our "£ind" ook it in turns to
provide the food of the week, gmr&),;.y a bam, One
of us was the son of a master, and oonsequently wen?
to weals anvﬁun&ayu with his varentss He was apt to
provide the rest of us with inadequate food on these
oceasions, On one occasion we desided thut a vrosest
must be made to his father against the completely ;a:s
condition of the ham bone, One of us must invade the
diningroom where the miscreant was feasting with his
parents. I% wn# a formidable task, and I was selected
to perform i%. I feel a certain satisfaction %o
$hink that I was willing %0 fa§a the job in spite of

ny social incompetence.
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There were some real hardships in fagging even in

those days of comparaiive reforms One got out of
sehool at 9 @.me, having worked et a distent room for
one and a helf hours without any food or drink, and
ong had %o be baek in school at 10 a.m.. In this
interval you had %o %o buy your own breakfast at a
shop aud carry it in a paper bag all along the High
Street to your house, Then you had to get a kettle

. of hot water for your fag master, and 17 he wanted’

other things, or was in a bad mood, it took most of
the forty minutes available. I remember at least
cnee going back %o seecond school at 10 a.me without
any breakfast,

I look with great satisfaction on a day when I
end another boy were given five hundred lines for
¢ribbings As the other ‘éey aaammwmﬁz
sumnoned up courage and protested to the hwamt%
I was allowed to appeal to the Headmaster, who
bappily saw that I was innocent.

HARROW MASTTRS.

1 was appreciated by Bosworth-Smith, but chiefly
begause I was not so entirely ignorant of lature as
other boys, one of whom,I remember, could not say
what was the colour of & violets Other masters were

not so friemndly, and one of these, unluckily for me,



22

was an old snob called Holmes, who took the FPirst
Firth, He was nearly dlind end did not know, or
perhaps did not care, that cribbing was aimost
universal as the result of hls blindness, Having by
that %ime been taught to see that eribbing should be
avoided, I lost several places in the form aiwing the
Easter term of 1886 I worked very hard to get out
of the form at Faster in order %o be in the Lower sixth
thot summery I should then have been in the Upper Sixth
for my last year, and my mbéaqmnt career would have
baen differents But owing to my inhibitions about
eribbing and the dislike of "01d skipper”, as he was
then called, I was left top of the Fifth for the
summeyr term, and subsequently never got above the
Lower Sixth as I was taken away from Harrow at
seventeen, Tbis was a terrible disaster for me, and
I keonly regret it still.
SWITZERLAND,

When I was fifteen, Father and Uncle Wenry designed
a Swiss climbing hollday, and we arvived at Zermatt.
I was %oo stupid to admire the mountaine (except the
Hatterhorn) or to enjoy the painful exertion of
climbing, or the practice of starting at ¢ a.m.
withou$ any time for breakfast, The only thing I
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found atiractive were birds in the woods bilaw, or
the lawn tmis, and by chance also a bit of fun
whieh Redmond and I had when, under our hotel window,
we saw & much-hated Harrow master, and hastily péum
a Jug of water on his head. _

I was longing to get home, and am glad %o say that
I had sufficlent enterprise to ask if I might accompany
an 0ld cousin who was going baek to England, My prayer
was granted. 1 went home happily, with the old eau’nm
and a marmot, to come in for a memorable and delightful
time at home, where we were a mrgn party with Panny and
Conrad.

Our habit was to play ericket on the lawn until we
felt inclined for foodj then to ravage the plum trees _
on the garden wall, and fish for pike in the evening in
Stokes's Pit. Connie caught ons of 57 1‘bn, and Mnny,
one of 6% lba.

One of Father's inventions was, as he said, to
teach ponies to 1if$ their ;‘Mt by galloping across
Nazing Common where it was most thiek with ant hills.

I suppose he did this'to-try and rid us of fumkjes, .-
the ponies inevitably stumbled. iah . .

ﬁ it possible that he did not know that Tor and I
fired cannons to our imminent danger ? It seems likely -
because Tor's amnsmt was to fill the cannon with
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 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 exeept from FPather ?

It seems to be extraordimary that private school boys
of twelve should not only shoot ferretsd rabbits, but
algo 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. Certailnly the grownsups
who joined the parties without the motive attached %o
fathers showed some ecourage. I‘rqmmmbmr a woodeoek
flying low along the side of a covert and several boys
blazing at it, followed by yells from Bertie Barelay in
the coverts He came out at tha end of the beat,
protesting loudly and &aying the battle of waterloo was
nothing to it. tat the boys were merely convulsed with
laughter. ’



There were four boys in Vanity Watson's House at
Harrow who were in the Lower Sixth form snd went
together to Trinity, cambridge, in Vctober 1886, I was
#aw keen to get there and welcomed my father's view
that a boy should go early. He thought that if a boy
went later, he would less easily settle into work
afterwards, The result was that I went through Cambridge
a year younger than my colleagues, as hardly any others
w#m under eighteen when they went up.

I think this bas been a great misfortune to my life.
I was #nder-developedj too retiring, and,being among
older boys, I was still further tempted not to assert
nyself. For &mm«m, I wanted to make use of the
Union, but 1t was an appalling effort to speak ‘thers at
@lls Perhaps I shoudd never have done so if Father had
not promised me £100 when I did.

The first winter I spent a lot of time shooting,
particularly at Highem, and until the middle of my
second year I wasted time from not having enough
experience to see that I ought to employ a coach for
the history Tripos, The result was that in my last
year and & half I had to work too hard and missed the
advantage of debating clubs, ete.
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~ I was still mainly moved by religlous motives. I
was not nearly soeial enough, snd altogether I find 1t
hard not to ragrﬁt that 1 went tﬁ Cawbridge too young,
though of gourse it was a glorious %ime, and I came on
in many ways. ; : :

In my first year I hid a class in the Jesus lane
Sunday-School, which was not at all a peeuliar thing to
do, being practised by "bloods" and members of the Pitt
Clube I only remember going to the Cottenham Races ounce,
and being remonstrated with by my brother Vietor., I had
been attracted by a horse, and was inelining to buy 1%,
but my brother's views deterred me, which was just as
well as the horse proved a wash-out.

1% was quite a turning point when Canon Farrar
preached in Trinity Chapel, and called on us to serve
the poorer classes, His elogquence was wonderful when
he contrasted the slums with the parks and mansions in
which we lived, where snowy swans floated on the glassy
lake, I remember then coneelving the desire to follow
the steps of the Liberator, but the most enterprising
move that I remember making was to persuade my tutor
to let me absent myself from Sunday Chapel, which was
then conpulsory, and to €0 %o the church of Dr. Moule,
who became a great family friend um',m, and stayed
at Prince's Gate for the Coronation, at which he had an
mmmt place as Bishop of Durham.

Purh_a;_: it was also the beginning of original
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nad left, 1 ceased Vo take

views when, after Tor
part in open air preaching and becaue & visitor ab

|
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My orivate school time was rather varied, partly because
one of the masters at my first school persuaded large
numbers\pf us that we should have a better time at the
sohoos;?; was going to start, and partly because an

attack of ringworm gave me two terms away from school

altogether.

benefits wﬁTQ? illuskxate
the strange/influengé of what appegrs to be chance
one's

The first term I spent at Hackney Downs, which seems:

a very odd place for the parents to choose, but a private
tutor lived there in a house overlooking the Lea marshes,
whioh he advertised as having views of flood, field and
forest:‘ Mother's friend, Iady Victoria Freke, sent her

boy there also, and we two had an unusual opportunity of
enterprise., We learned to ride thé\tall bieycle of the

day before gear bicycles were invented, and our chief spor?d
was throwing stones at trains passing under the roads
which'crossed the railway in that part, making a speciality
of getting the stones down the funnel of the engine.

A still better opportunity of davelopment was given by
the next xeat when I was sent to Colne House. There 1 was
tutored by one of the Fitech family, but I seem now to have
spent most of the time with ratting parties got up by

rather's gamekeepers. It was an absorbing sport, and amply
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made up for the torturing treatment of the ringworm i
which was effected by pulling out hairs one by one with
tweezers and inserting iodine.
‘reen dcvoﬂop«‘
I must have aama-qp a'good deal by ny 1ndependent
life because I persuaded the ironmonger to sell me a
revolver,which, as I was only twelve, shows powers of
persuasion. Grandmother's famous butler, Copley, learnt
that I had a revolver from the maid who did my bedroom,
and he set out to get it away from me, aﬁ“fﬁ’, finally
succeeded and I got back my five shillings: o
tnother valuable chance influence came through
Father's excellent plan of giving us experienee. He took
7or and me to lunch at Portsmouth on the battleship
nPhunderer", whose captain was a friend of his through
having done slave trade work off East Africa. This visit
resulted in my wishing to make a model of the ship, and
with the help of Wash I produced a model which ornamented
the village reading room for qﬁ many years. My tzZz;es
At

7é
in Warsnlps remalned intense for a long tinme,
oLl € ] WQA‘ a(,u«/*“ t/ Zﬁ,bbt‘ o~

charge\ In the evening we travelled back to London with

$rte—duiped, and he hanpened to talk about zrnolduforster,

then a rising politician and naval expert. He described
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% how Arnold-Forster, after a tiring day, worked at his
| | notes without ceasing all through the railway journey.
This somehow inspired my emulation and planted in me an
interest in driving myself to work when not inelined to.
1 think this has made a lot of difference to my life and
I offen remember Arnold-Forster and the Admiral in connection
wWith 1i%s .~

HARROWY

I shared a room with another boy and ought of course

to have been loyal to him; however, my greatest friend,
Mordaunt lLawson, always known as Marcus, conspired with
me to make war on my bedroom companion, and he was a great‘
adept at bombarding him through the door of the bedroom

which I shared. Marcus was especially entertained by the

fact that this boy, like many boys at that age, developed
a tendency to pimples on the face s Which he attempted to
treat by the application of the kind of wateh key which
preceded the modern watch winder. He christened the boy
"Googee Pick", and 1 can still see our enemy through the
hole which Marcus made in thQ door, standing at bay, his
pale fac€ disfigured with the inky water which was squirted
through the hole.

lMarcus inherited the wit of his famous father, Sir

Wilfrid Lawson, and perhaps I never enjoyed myself more

than staying with him at Brayton)where we caught eels in
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the lake, and played cricket in a vast unused
drawing room. It was a great loss to the world
when Marcus died a few years later.

One of our best sports at Harrow was climbing about
foofs after dark, but unhappily we were detected at a
very unfortunate moment. Narcus's sister married a
man who had a place with a trout stream near Watford,
and we were to go there together at the next whole
holiday. while we were signalling from the parapet
of the roof to the boys in a room on the floor below,
appearing to their astonishment against the dark sky,
the housemaster went on his round and enteredtifroom
to share their surprise at seeing us up in the sky.
Owing to this our holiday was stopped and 1 never saw
the trout stream of Marcus's brother-in-law, but it
must be said to the housemaster's credit that,anyhow,
he never went round the house wearing soft slippers,
trying %o catch out the boys, but always made loud
tramping noises.: |

Eis fame as a master was deserved, but I do think
he should have understood me better than to put a boy
above me because he was good at cricket when I was top
of thé First Fifth. However, when that sad epippdeu
was over life was very pleasant in the Lowerxggéggﬁ. '

There were four of us who did the construing for
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Tourth School together every day, and we took 1t in

turn to buy a small cake on the way back from Third
School,which we conesumed while doing the Con., as
tea was not-provided until late in the day.

There were fourteen of us in the Sixth that term,
which was a record for a house of forty boys. George
Peel, the son of the Speaker, was Head of fhe House,
and he invented a condign punishment for a Lower boy
who needed to be suppressed for cheeking the Sixth
Form., He surmoned the whole fourteen to his Toom and
to the rebel's astonishment he was spanked in turn by
all fourteen of us.

The four members of our "find" took it in turns to
provide the food of the week, generally a ham. One
of us was the son of.a master, and consequently went
to meals on Sundays with his parents. He was apt to
provide the rest of us with inadequate food on these
occasions. On one occasion we decided that a protest
mist be made to his father against the completely bare
condition of the ham bone. One of us must invade the
diningroom where the miscreant was feasting with his
parents. It was a formidable task, and I was selected
to perform it. I feel a certain satisfaction to
think that I was willing to face the job in spite of

my social incompetence.
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fﬁe}e were some real hardships/in faggsing even in
'those days of comparative reform. One got out of
" school at 9 a.m., having worked at a distant room for
one and a half hours without any food or drink, and
one had to be back in school at 10 a.m.. In this
interval you had to tg'buy your own breakfast at a
shop and carry it in a paper bag all alongvthe High
Street to your house. Then you had to get avkettle
of hot water for your fag master, and if he wanted
other things, or was in a bad mood, it took most of
the forty minutes available. I remember at least
once going back to second school at 10 a.m. without
any breakfast.

I look with great satisfaction on a day when I

and another boy were given five hundred lines for

W oW Wl
cribbing. Aspthe other bozﬁhad cribbed {%ﬁm/yé,il
4

summoned up courage and protested to the housemaster.
I was allowed to avpeal to the Headmaster, who ‘
happily saw that I was innocent.

HARROW MASTJRS.

I was appreciated by Bosworth-Smith, but chiefly
because I was not so entirely ignorant of Nature as
other boys, one of whom,I remember, could not say
what was the colour of a violet. Other masters were

not so friendly, and one of these, unluckily for me,
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was an old snob called Holmes, who took the First

. Fifth. He was neariy blind and d4id not know, OT
perhaps did not care, that eribbing was almost
universal as the result of his blindness. Having by
that time been taught to see that cribbing should be
avoided, I lost several places in the form during the
master term of 1885. 1 worked very hafd to get out

of the form at Easter in order to be in the Lower Sixth
that summer; I should then have been in the Upper Sixth
for my last year, and my subsequent career would have
been different. But owing to my inhibitions about
cribbing and the dislike of "0ld skipper", as he was
then called, I was left Top of the Fifth for the

summer term, and subsequently never got above the

Lower Sixth .as I was taken away from Harrow at

r “'~-».

seventeen’f TblS'was a terrlble disaster for me, and =0
K{afaau I LGQa,wﬂM ﬁvﬁf ﬁ??*yk
I keenly regret it still.

( “*ﬁ: Lij \: e H s Vég%%f:a?z e L. )

When I was fifteen, Father and Uncle Henry designed
a Swiss climbing holiday, and we arrived at Zermatt.
T was too stupid to admire the mountains (except the
Matterhorn) or to enjoy the painful exertion of
climbing, or the prectice of starting at 4 a.n.

without any time for preakfast. The only thing(l
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found attractive weré;gzrds in the woods below, ;;
ppé lawn tennis, and by chance also a bit of fun
which Redmond and I had when, under our hotel window,
we saw a much-hated Harrow master, and hastily poured
a jug of water on his head.

I was longing to get home, and am glad to say that
{ had sufficient enterprise to ask 5 i) & mighf accompany
an old cousin who was going back %o England. My prayer
was granted. L went home happily, with the old cousin
and a marmot, to come in for a memorable and delightful
time at home, where we were & large partyywith Fanny and
Conrad.

Our habit was to play cricket on the lawn until we
felt inclined for food; then to ravage the plum trees
on the garden wall, and fish for pike in the evening in
Sfokes's Pit. Connie caught onm of 55 lbé, and ranny,
one of 6% 1lbs.

ﬁ%ﬁ ”5;? one of Father's inventions was, as he said, to
\ {0‘* teach ponies to 1ift their feet by galloping across
0 s ™ z Nazing Common where it was most thick with ant hills.

.
i

\ i
Q;Y \ EI suppose he-did this'to tpy and rid ﬁéfofﬁfuﬁk; as:

e ' the ponies inevitably stumbled.

Is it possible that he did not know that Tor and I

| fired cannons to our imminent danger ? LT seems likely -
b

e ————— e

ecause Tor's amusement was to fill the cannon with
W ; /




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 9

It seems to be extraordlnary that private school boys

of twelve should not Eﬁoéigferreted rabbits, but fQ; QJ

also shoot with a party{&s we d{% 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 attaohﬁgito
fathers 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 covert. He came out at the end of the beat,

protesting loudly and saying the battle of Waterloo was

‘nothing to it. Hut the boys were merely convulsed with

laughter.
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i am sure L owe a tremendous debt to Miss Marsh -

perhaps more than to anyone except my parents. When
she gave addresses at warlies, I was very poor stuff in
many ways. L Tremember feeling how different L was to
wor who was always an absolutely admirable boy, and full
of spirits besides religiom. I remember feeling that I
mist try to imitate him, but it was not natural to me at
all. i

Perhapsj;fhad betterjgé furfher back to develop thls.

5 rememP?r Mothe telllng mé/of the facts in ny 1nfancy,

hey form somel exﬁuselfdﬁ my inferiority to
W
other members of the fmmily‘which is certainly a fact of

and perﬁa

my youth. 1 had some really deplorable tastes which

C o
s’émgd\jo\aeme strangely from such admirable parents.

in prlvate school, time and/also up to the age of
g,wx*!« A nl 7w AAAANL
sixteen L was stlll*a,nepmobate.“ rhen miss marsh came

on the scene. 1t seemed natural at the time to be

devoted to this blind, aged/@hm%y but when you think of

,/ if’lﬂ'.d,,'(: A

: éq?@ school boy§ having such an experience how, it seems

OLAAGC/ AL

\ A G
exgyic. 1 e@én wonder if i should have adopted the cult

if vor had not set the example.
o
Lt was almost a sudden conﬂsrsio%fonASunday evening,
1/-7./‘ 0 ,/( b Lars &4 NN

in that beautlful hal%Awath/miss marsh, talking from the
table, looking distinguished a? the light of candles,and
-&he*&rmness .of the-rest—of the rooqullled w1tﬁ/;rowds

jLMg e v\«&‘“r f,/}vr’” po
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of servapfzéfincluding gropms and laundry women and
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other%, in the gallery. ! ﬁe were called on to indicate

\
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nefore taking action in this way, 1 looked to see if ;
- . ,f Nt L
P, 4 oo R ARANA A -
_ror was holding”up his.‘ay : ,~1“~5‘ Ry N
e‘ ‘g, A el ’/’; ?L 1 fa A ,»! r”"f 79 ¢ RA v W GAAN x’f"“ PN Vil
uné way or another L certainly returned to Harrow a

few days later , in sanuary 3885,a different person. It
was not only that i1 stopped teasing other boys, but L
became extremely keen that they should become religious,
and induced a great number to join the Scripture union.
i1t was an agonizing effort, and i am not sure whether
it was a valuable episode because it probably diverted
ny energy from school work. un the other hand it may
possibly have increased it, and anyhow i am sure it made
a prodigious change in my outlook. ;énggw moflve
inspired me for a long time afterwards - certainly all
through my time at vambridge, and for many years afterwards.
it was not until 1 travelled in 1892,and began to see
things politically, that . ceased to be so exclusively
a devotee of P.s., as we all called her, but . remained

greatly attached to her and i1 owe her a great debt for

her lasting influence on me.
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CAMBRIDGE.

There were four boys in Vanity Watson's House at
Harrow who were in the Lower sixth form and went
together to Trinity, cambridge, in Uctober 1886. I was
very keen to get there and welcomed my father's view
that a boy should go early. He thought that if a boy
went later, he would less easily settle into work
afterwards. The result was that 1 went through Cambridge
a year younger than my colleagues, as hardly any others
were under eighteen when they went up.

I think this has been a great misfortune to my life.
I was under-developed; too retiring, and,being among
older boys, L was still further tempted not to assert
myself. For instance, 1 wanted to make use of the
Union, but 1t was an appalling effort to speak there at
all. Perhaps I shoudd never have done so if Father had
not promised me £100 when L did.

The first winter I spent a 1ot of time shooting,
particularly at Higham, and until the middle of my
secoﬁd year I wasted time from not having enough
experience to see that 1 ought to employ & coach for
the history Tripos. The result was that in my las?t
year and a half I had to work too hard and missed the

advantage of debating clubs, etec.
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.I'Was still mainly moved by religious motives. I
was not nearly social enough, and altogether I find it
hard not to regret that 1 went to Cambridge too young,
though of course it was a glorious time, and 1 came on
in many ways.

In my first year I hud a class in the Jesus lane
Sunday-School, which was not at all a peculiar thing to

do, being practised by "bloods" and members of the Pitt

Club. I only remember going to the Cottenham Races once,

- ‘ remonstrated with by my brother Victor. I had

been attracted by a horse, and was inclining to buy 1it%,
but my brother's views deterred me, which was just as
well, as the horse proved a wash-out.

1t was quite a turning point when Canon Farrar
preached in Trinity Chapel, and called on us to serve
the poorer classes. His eloquence was wonderful when
he contrasted the slums with the parks and mansions in
which we lived, where snowy swans floated on the glassy
lake. I remember then conceiving the @esire to follow
the steps of the Liberator, but the most enterprising
move that I remember making was to persuade my tutor
to let me absent myself from Sunday Chapel, which was
then conpulsory, and to go to the church of Dr. Moule,
who became a great family friend laterfhn, and stayed
at Prince's Gate for the Coronation, at which he had an
important place as Bishop of Durham.

Perhaps it was also the beginning of original
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views when, after Tor had left, I ceased %o take
part in open air preaching and became a visitor at

the Cambridge #ospital.
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FOw sl DUALON, 'm.e.i Li.bmA‘l‘Un % «
From Cambridge days . found our ancestor, the slave

liberator, a great inspiration and i+ do so still. 1.
have told, when speaking of rarliament, what a pick-me-up
it was to visit his statue in the abbey, when 1 was
exhausted. ‘here was something about his energy and the
breadth of his sympathies which appealed to me as no other
personality has done. ihe story of the mad dog,which
appears in the pook of wolden peeds, is enough to endear
him. e was not by nature such a genius that he cannot be
to me an example, He was influential through his own
industry in training himself, néé;ﬁgiﬁafural brilliance,
i looked up all his speeches in the‘library of the Lords,
and it threw a new light on him to see how constantly he
spoke &f his early days in the Houséfon a great variety of
subjects ,in order to practise himself, though he was
apparently not ambitious for office, and only hoped to
serve humane or religious causes. unlike any other reformer,
such as wilberforce or chaftesbury, he was intensely keen
on less serious interests. ne was a great enthusiast on
horses, and so fond of shooting that he jestingly said
that his two main interests were slaves and partridges.
vhe lines which appear below his statue in the abbey
appeal to me strongly:-

nxndowed with a vigorous and capacious mind% N

uf dauntless courage and untiring industry?

ne was early led by the love of wod
To devote his talents to the good of man.*
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I never saw uncle uharleé but he waé a definite
influence. Lﬁis began with my being given a copy of his
"Notes of whought". 1 heard from Mother of Father's
great attachment to him, and how his death had been the
occasion of the only tears which she ever saw rFather shed.
vhis,added to the interest afforded by the "Notes",
introdueed me to attractive thoughts which followed a
different 1liné from that of miss marsh:s philosophy.

It is a very interesting book, and 1 have taken care
to get copies for my children though it had long been out
of print. L remember staying at reltwell and reading to
miss marsh a saying of uncle vharles that human nature was
‘not black or white, but generally grey. I felt she was
pained, feeling this perhaps an indication that 1 was
getting away from the view that men was either saved or
unsaved, making too.little of religious principle as
compared with»morals.

uncle charles was later on an immense interest to me
when I found that, while a partner in the orewery, hé& had
been an ardent student of licensing reform. <vihe manager,
neeve, who had as a young clerk been a great admirer of
C.B., described how on the introduction of the Licensing
Bill, known as "Bruce's pill®, C.p. came down to the

office thrilled with admiration, and how he was squashed



by the old Hanbury who was senior partner.

1L found among the papers of the church of England
Temperance Society a booklet on Licensing xeform which
G.B. had written, and L got them to republish it.
When L look at “Notes of wthought“ now, I am amazed that
V.o. was a man of such great culture and wide reading,
because these are not specially associated with his
father or the family in general. 1 suppose it was
largely due to his never being sent to a publie school.

I had another ground for veneration when i learned

of his campaign in rarliament about native policy in the
well known case of Gévernor syre, while there again he
represents the family tradition of impartiality, in that
he decllned to follow the extremists who wanted to ruin
thetglavg owner, and therefore got denounced as a
compromisor.

L had once a talk with sir alfred Lyall about uncle
bharles, and was interested that he thought him best

r "JJ,

known as a Samaad serta e



T am éwﬁd %‘“( Hle "‘Q-f’d-gg ~ondls c;{é

My p@f%%"ﬁghmlmé rather varied, partly because one
of the master's at my first school persuaded large numbers of us
that we should have a better time at the school he was going %o
ptart, and partly because an attack of ringworm gave me two terms
away from school altogether. ~This furnished benefits whioh
11lustrate the strange influence of what appears %o be chance on ones
life.

The first term I spent at Hackney Downs, which seems a very odd
place. for the parents to choose, but & private tutor lived there in
a house overlooking the Lea marshes, which he advertised as having
views of flood, field and forest. Mother's friend, . My Victoria
Froke sent her boy there also, and we two had an unusual appormity
of enterprise. We learned %o ride the tall bieyecle of the day
before gear bicyeles were invented, and our chief sport was throwing
stones at trains passing under the roads which orossed the railway
in that pars, m&w a speciality of getting the stones down the
funnel of the engine.

A still bww opportunity of ammpmnt was given by the
next :eest when I was sent to Colne House., There I was tutored by
one of the Fiteh family, but I seem now to have spent mos® of the
time with ratting parties got up by Father's ga
an absorbing sport, and emply made up for thé torturing treatment
of the ringworm which was effected by pulling out hairs one by one
with tweazers and inserting iodine.

T must have come on a good deal by my independant life because
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I persuaded the ironmonger to sell me & rovolver which, as I was
only twelve, shows powers of mms!.én. Grandmother's famous
butler, Copley, learnt that I had a revolver from the maid who did
my bedroom, and he set out o get it away from me, and he finally
suocceoded and I got back my five shillings.

inother valuable chance influence came through rutM'a
excellent plan of giving us experience. IHe took Tor and me to
funch at Portsmouth on the battleship *Thunderer”, whose captain
was a friend of his through having done slave trade work off
Bast Africa. This vieit resulted in my wishing to make a model
of the ghip, and with the help of wash I produced a model which
ornamented the village reading room for so many years. My
interest in warships remained intense for a long time, and this
is where the ohance comes in.

After Edle's marriage I remember asking Walter 1if he would
1ike to visit Woolich as I had met the Admiral in charge. In the
evening we travelled back to London with this Admiral, and he
happened to talk about Arnold Torster, then a rising politician
and naval expert. He desoribed how Arnold Forster, after a tiring
day, worked at his notes without ceasing all through the railway
journey. This somehow inspired my emulation end planted in me an
interest in Sesiad Mself to work when not inslined to, T think

this has made & ?m{\ of difference to my life and I often rememnber
Arnold Forster and the Admiral in connection with it.
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arnothan, o
I shared a room with M : and ought of course
} N

to havie been loyal‘to him; hawever, my greatest friend Mordaunt

§0 Lawson, always known as Marcus, consvired with me to make war on

: my bedroom companien, and hé was} a great adevt at bombarding h,im‘

tmugh the door of the bed,romn which I shared, Marcus was :

,eapecially entertained by the fact that this boy, like many boys

at ;hat: age, develored a ‘tendency to pimples on the face whioh he
attamgted to tpeat by t?né ‘apriication of the kind of waf;ch key

;“ which preceded the mod@#-n wateh winder., He christened the boy

"Gocﬁee Pick", and I can still see our enemy through the hole

whwh Marcus made in the door, standing at bay, his pale face
disfigured with the inky water which was squirted through the

hole.

» Marcus inherited the wit of his famous Father, Sir ‘iv"ilfred
lawson, end perhaps I never enjoyed myself more than stayingr with
him at Brayton where we caught eels in the lake, and played sricket |
in a vast unused drawing room,. It was a great loss to the world

~ when Marcus aied a few years later.

One of .usr.-best snorts wagoﬁﬁbing about roofs after dark,

but unhappily we were de’caeted at a very unfortunate moment.
Marcus's sister married a man who had a place with a trout stream
near Watford, and we were to go there together at the next whole
holidays, I—tkeime—tb-was M\ile we were signalling from the parapet
of the roof to the boye in a room on the floor below, appearing to

their astonishmdnt against the dark sky wjes the housemaster wenut
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on his round and entered a room to share their surprise at speing
owl hotdorf wun Topped

us up in the sky. Owingwthis/\znwermthaatmtstrmaf'

Marousts bmther-in»law, but it must be said to the hansmstar*a

oredit that anyhow, he mever went round the houss uﬁ"m ‘cateh

out the boys wearing-sofi-odd , but always made loud tramping

noises.

His fame as a master was deserved, but I do think he should
‘have understood me better than to put a boy abm mé because he
was good at oricket when I was top of the First Fifth. However,
when that sad erisode was over life was vory pleasant in the
Lower Bixth.

There were four of us who did the conetruing for fourth
school together every day, and we took it in furns o buy a small
sake Daok from Aihird school whish we omsumed while dofng the
Gan.;,\aa tea was not provided until late in the day.

There wore fourteen of us in the Sixth that term which was
a record for a house of forty boys. (QGeorge Peol, the son of the
Speaker, was hoad of the house, and he inventod a condign punishment
for a lower boy who nesded to be suppressed for chesking the Sixth
Form. He swmoned the whole fourteen tc his room and to the
rebel's astonishment he was smnfe i.n mm by an i‘aarteen of us,
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The four .membex_s of our "#ind" took it in turns to providéﬂfood
of the week, generally a ham. One of us was the son of a mester, and
consequently went to meals on Sundays with his parents. He was apt to
provéde the rest of us with inadequate food on these occasions. On onet
occasion we decided that a protest must be made to his father against
the completely bare condition of the ham bone. One of us must invade
the'dining roomﬁwhere the misereant was feasting with his parents.

It was a formidible task, and I was selected to perform it., I feel a
certain satid@faction to think that I was willing to face the job in

spite of my social incompetence.
There were some real hardships in fagging even in those days of

comparative reform. One got out of school at 9 a.m. having worked at
a distant room for I hours without any food or drink, and one had
%o be back in school at IO a. m. In this interval you hMd to vuyy//
your own breakfast at a shop and carry it in a paper bag all along
the High Street to your house. Then you had to get a kettle of hot
water for your fag master, and if e wanted other things, or was in
a bdd mood, it took most of the-;o minutes available., I remember atb

least once going back to second school at Io a.m. without any break-

fast.
I look with great satisfaction on a day when I and another boy

were given 500 lines for cribbing. As the other boy had crobbed #8r
me, I summoned up courage and protested to the housemaster. I was
~allowed to appeal to the head master who happily saw that I was

innocente.
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I was appreciated by Bosworth Smith, but chiefly because I was not
80 anﬁirely ignorant of M other boys, one of whom I remember,
gould not say what was the colour of a violet. Other masters were
not 80 triandi.y, and one of these unluckily for me, was an 0ld snob
called Holmes who toolthe First Fifth. He was nearly blind and did
not ¥now, or perhaps did not care, that oribbing was almost universal
as the result of his blindness. Having by that time been taught to
see that cr&bbiﬁg should be avoided, I lost several places in the
form during the Zaster term of 1885. I worked very hard to get out
of the form at Baster in order to be in the Lower Sixth that summer;
I should thgn have been in the Upper Sixth for my last year, and my
subsequent career would have been different. DBut owing to u'xy
inhibitions about oribbing and the dislike of "0ld Skipper", as he
was then called, I was left top of the Fifth for the summer term,
and subsequently never got above the Lower 8ixth as i was taken_
away from Harrow at seventeen. This was a terrible disaster rox-_u

me, and I keenly regret it still. ke



CAMBRIDGE

There were 4 boys in Vanity Watson's House at Harrow who were
in the Lower Sixth form and went togetheﬁ to Trinity, Cambridge, in
October 1886, I was very keen to get there and yelcomad my Father's
view that a boy should go early. He thought that if a boy went
later, he would less easily settle into work afterwards. The result
was that I went through Cambridge a year younger than my c¢olleagues,
as hardly any others were under 18 when they went up.

I think this has been a great misfortune to my life. I was
under-developed; too retiring, and being among older boys, 1 was
still further tempted not to assert myself. For instance, I wanted
to make use of the Union, but it was an appalling effort to speak
there at all. Perhaps I should never have done so if Father had not
promised me £100 when I did.

The first winter I spent a lot of time shooting, particularly at
' Higham, and until the middle of my second year I wasted time from not
having enough experience to see that I ought to employ a ccach for
the history Tripos. The result was that in my last year and a half
T had to work too hard and missed the advantage of debating clubs,
ete. ;xnk¢¥w¢\a O

I was still mainly moved by‘Mtasﬂ@znd&h&-&urtuencu I was not
nearly social enough, and altogether I find it hard not to regret that
I went %o Cambridge too young, though of course it was a glorious

time, and I came on in many ways.



Cambridge cont.

In ny f@rst year I had a class in khe Jesus Lane.Sunday-
school, which was not at all a peculiar'thing to do, being practised
"by "bloods" and memhers of the Pitt Club. I only remember going to
‘the Cottenham Races once, and being remonstrated with by my brother
¥ictor. I had been attracted by a horse, and was inclining to buy
it, but my prother's views deterred me, which was just as well as

the hopse proved a wash-out.
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It was quite a turning point when Canon Farrar preached in
Trinity Chapel, and called on us to serve the poorer classes.
His eloquence was wonderful when he contrasted the slums with the
parks and mansions in whieh we lived, where snowy swans floated on
the glassy lake. I remember then conceiving the desire to follow
the stpps of the Liberator, but the most enterprising move that I
remember making was to persuade my tutor to let me absent myself
frém Sunday Chapel which was then compulsory, and %o go to the
Church of Dr. Moule, who became a great family friend later on,
and stayed at Prince's Gate for the Coronation, at whieh he had
an important place as Bishop of Durham.

Perhaps it was also the beginning of original views when after
Tor had left, I ceased to take part in open air preaching and
became a visitor at the Cambridge Hospitval.
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CHAPTER III Pt
SCHOOL AND CAMBRIDGE
f’ My private school time was rather varied, partly because

ARt

one of the masters at my first school persuaded large numbers
of us that we should have a better time at the school which
he was going to start, and partly because an attack of ringworm

{
§
3 gave me two terms from school altogether,

A\

h The first term I spent at Hackney Downs, which seems a

very odd place for the parents to choose, but a private tutor
lived there in a house overlooking the Lea marshes, which he
advertised as having "views of flood, field and forest",
{mMother's friend, Lady Victoria Freke, sent her boy there also,
? and we two had an unusual opportunity of enterprise, We learned
g to ride the tall bicycle of the day before gear bicycles were
: invented, and our chief sport was throwing stones at trains
i passing under the roads which crossed the railway in that part,
% making a speciality of getting the stones down the funnel of the
1 engine.,
\””ﬁWJA still better opportunity of development was given by
ﬁéthe next term when I was sent to Colne House, There I was
%tutored by one of the Fitch family, but I seem mow to have
. spent most of the time with ratting parties got up by Father's

gamekeepers, It was an absorbing sport, and amply made up
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| then a rising politician and naval expert, He described how

for the torturing treatment of the ringworm, which was
effected by puiling out hairs one by one with tweezers and
inserting iodine.

I must have been developed a good deal'by my independent
life because I persuaded the irommonger to sell me a revolver,
which, as I was only twelve, shows powers of persuasion,
Grandmother's famous butler, Copley, learnt that I had a
revolver from the maid who did my bedroom, and he set out to
get away from me, He finally succeeded and I got back my
five shillings.

7 Another valuable chance influence came through Father's
excellent plan of giving us experience. He took Tor and me

to lunch at Portsmouth on the battleship "Thunderer®™, whose

captain was a friend of his through having done slaye trade

~ work off East Africa. This visit resulted in my wishing to

make & model of the ship, and with the help of Wash I produced
a model which ornamented the village reading room for many
.years. My interest in warships remained intense for a long
time. It led to an incident which affected my life and which
g§halllibe mentioned here though it belongs fo dater days.

About 1892 I met the Admiral in charge at Woolwich and accepted
his invitation to see the Arsenal, In the evening we travelled

back to London, and he happened to talk about Arnold Forster,



[ Arnold-Forster, after a tiring day, worked at his notes
% without ceasing all through the railway journey. This
somehow inspired my emulation and planted in me an interest

in driving myself to work when not inclined to. I think

WO o

this has made a lot of difference to my life and I often

remember Arnold-Forster and the Admiral in connexion with it,
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One of our best sports at Harrow was climbing about
roofs after dark, but unhappily we were detected at a
very unfortunate moment. Marcus's sister married a
man who had a place with a trout stream near watford,
and we were to go there together at the nex® whole
holiday. While we were signalling from the parapet
of the roof to the boys in a room on the floor below,
appearing to their astonishment against the dark sky,
the housemaster went his round and entered the room to
share their surprise at seeing us up in the sky. Owing
to this our holidéy was stopped and I never saw the trout
stream of Marcus's brother-in-law, but it must be said to the
housemaster's credit that, anyhow, he never went round the house
wearing soft slippers, trying to cateh out the boys, but
always made loud tramping noises.

His fame as & master was deserved, but I do think
ke should have understood me better than to put a boy
above me because he was good at cricket when I was top
of the First Fifth. However, when that sad episode was
over, life was very pleasant in the Lower Sixth.

There were four of us who did the contruing for
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Going back to earlier days, there were some real hardships

-in fagging even in‘those days of comparative reform. One got
out of school at 9.a.m., having worked at a distant room for
one-and-a-half hours without any food or drink, and one had

é to be back in school at 10.&.m, In this interval you had

% to buy your own breakfast at a shop and carry it in a paper
bag all along the High Street to your house, Then you had

\ to get a kettle of hot water for your fag mester, and if he

- wamted other things, or was in a bad mood, it took at least
once going back to second school at 10.@.m, without any
breakfast, -

I look with great satisfaction on a day when I and another
boy were given five huﬂared lines for cribbing. As it was
the other boy who had cribbed, I summoned up courage and
protested to the Housemaster. I was allowed to appeal to
‘ithe Headmaster, who happily saw that I was innocent, .
| HARROW MASTERS

I was appreciated by Bosworth-Smith, but chiefly because
I was not entirely ignorant of Nature as other boys, one of
whom, I remember, 6ou1d not say what was the colour of a
vioget. Other masters were not so friendly, and one of these,
unluckily for mé, was an o0ld snob called Holmes, who took the
First Fifth. He was nearly blind and did not know, or perhaps
di?not care, that eribbing was almost universal as the result
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the leke, and played cricket in a vast unused drawing room,

It was a great loss to the world when Marcus died a few

years later,



There were fourteen of us in the Sixth that term,
which was a record for a house of forty boys. George
Peel, the son of the Speaker, was Head of the House, and
he invented a condign puwmnishment for a Lowerbdy who needed
to be suppressed for cheeking the Sixth Form, He summoned
~ the whole fourteen to his room and to the rebel's astonishment

he was spanked in turn by all fourteen of us.
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of his blindness. Having by that time been taught that cribbing
shéuld be avoided, I lost several places in the form during the

Baster Term of 1885, I worked very hard to get out of the form
at Baster in order to be in the Lower Sixth that summer; I should

then have been in the Upper Sixth for my last year, and my

E subsequent career would have been different. But owing to my

E inhibitions about cribbing and the dislike of "0ld Skipper", as

.
i
g
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he was then called, I was left top of the Fifth for the summer
term, and subsequently never got above the Lower Sixth, as I
was taken away from Harrow at seventeen, My father's idea was
that one should go into business early. This was a terrible

disaster for me, and I keenly regret it still,



I was longing to get home, and am glad to say that I had
sufficient enterprise to ask if I'might accompany an old cousin

i who was going back to England. My prayer was granted. I went

B
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\ hogie happily with the old cousin and a marmot, to come in for a

o
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orable and delightful time at hom-e, where we were a large

mem
party with Fanny and Conrad.

Our habit was to.play cricket on the lawn until we felt
inclined for food; then to ravage the plum trees on the

garden wall, and fish for pike in the evening in stoke's Pit.

i Gonnie caught one of 5% 1b., and Fanny one of 618,

s
=
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CAMBRIDGE

There were four boys in Vanity Watson's House at
Harrow who were in the Lower Sixth form and went
together to Trinity, Cambridge in October 1885. I was
very keen to get there and welcomed my father's view
that a boy should go early. He thought that if a boy
went later, he would less easily settle into work afterwards,
The result was that I went through Cambridge a year
younger than my colleagues, as hardly any others were under
eighteen when they went up.

I think this has been a great misfortune in my life.
I was under-developed, too retiring, and, being among
older bogys, I was still further tempted not to assert
nmyself. Tor instance, I wanted to make use of the
Union, but it was an appalling effort to speak there at all,
Perhaps I should never have done so if Father had not
promised me £100 when I did.

The first winter I spent a lot of time shooting,
particularly at Higham, and until the middle of my
second year I wasted time from not having enough experience
to see that I ought to employ a coach for the history
Tripos. The result was that in my last year and a half I
had to work too hard and missed the advantage of debating

clubs, ete..
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I am impressed by the large results of chance events.
My 'rivate school time was rather varied, partly because
one of the masters at my first sehool persuaded lorgo
pdbors a!‘ us that we should have a better fime at tie
' ouhool b6 Wms going %0 SWARS, and partly beeause an
attack of ringworm gave me two terms away from sehool
altogether. This furnished benefits which illustrate
the strange influence of what appears o be chance on
one's life. |
The first tern I spent at Hackney Downs, which seens
& very odd ylam for the parents to choose, but a g;im%,
$usor lived there in a house Wlﬁeﬁ:iﬁg the Lea mm«u,
wmeh ha adverticed as having views 01‘ flood, field and
m@atg Hother's friend, lady Vietoria Freke, sent her
boy there alss, and we two had an unusual agmrmzw of
enterprise. We learned to ride the tall bieyole of the
day before gesr bieyeles were invented, and our ehief sport
was throwing stones at trains passing under the roads
which eroscod the raillway in that part, making a speciality
of gotting the stones down the funnel of the enzine.
= M%mw opportunity of development was given by
tﬁem‘%m&?wﬁé&tm sont to Colne Houses There I was
 tutoved by one of the Fiteh family, but I seem mow to have
‘spent most of the time with retiing parties got up by
“ skeepers. It was an absorbing spors, and auply
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made up for the torturing treatment of the ringworm
which was amvm 'ﬁw palling out hairs one by one with
 twoeszers and a z@m.

1 mast &wa m & W deal by my independent
1ife because I persuaded the ironnonger to mm, ne a
ravoliver, which, as I was only twelve, shows powers of

: yanduother's famous butler, Copley, learnt
$hat T bad o vevolver from the maid who 41d uy bedroom,
end he eet out to ged it away from me, and he finally
sucoesded and I got back my Tive shillings.

snother valuable chance influence scame through
Father's exoellent plan of giving us experiences He ook
for and me to lunch a Portsmouth oh the battleship
*Mundever”, whose captain was a friend of his through
paving done slave trade work off East Afries, This visit
resulted in my wishing to make & model of the ship, and
with the help of Wash I produced & model which ormamsated
the village resding room for 9o many years. My interest
in warships remained intense for & long time, and this

is where the WBMM_J

(_After Bdie's marriage I remember askiag Walter if he
would like to visit Woolwieh as I had met the Adaniral in
charge. In the evening we travelled back %o London with
thie Admiral, and he happened to talk about Arnold-ro ’

the: a rising polistiecien and aam expert. He described
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how Armold-Forster, after a tiring day, worked at his

notes witbout ceasing all through the railway journey,

This comehow insvired my emulation and planted in me an
interest in driving nyself to work when not inglined te,

I think $his hae made a 1ot of difference to my 1ife and

I offien remenber mﬁmumm and the Admiral in comnection
with iﬁw

IWamwnhmﬁmm?mmtaram
o have been loyal %o himj however, my greatest friend,
Vordaunt lLawson, alwaye known as Hareus, conspired with
e wmxammwb&mmum, mdmmam#
adept at bomburding hinm through the door of the Mx‘m
‘whieh I shareds Marou: was especially entertained by the
faot that this doy, like many boye at that age, developed
& tendency to pimples on the faoe s Wiioh he attempted to
treat hy the application of the kind of watoh key whieh
rreceded the modern wateh winders Ie christened the boy
"Googes Pick®, and I can still B0¢ our enemy tiroush the
hole whioch iarous made in Mdm, m«:m@ at bay, his
pale fact &mﬂsam with the inky water which was squirted
L the hole,

m inherited the wit of his fanmous fother, Sir
mm lawson, and perbaps I never enjoyed myself more
bharn ﬁm with him at wm,mu we caught eels in
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mpressed by the large results of chance ovents.
My rivate school time was rather varied, partly because
one of the masters at my first school persuaded lorgo
mugbors of us that we should have a better time at tie
'Wym’ma going to start, and partly because an
attack of ringworm save me two terms away from sehool
altogetier. This furnished benefits which illustrate
the strange influence of what appears to be chanee on
one's life. :
The first tern I spent at Hackney Downs, which seems

. & very 0dd plage for the parents to ehoose, but & z:;hau'
tutor lived there in a house overlooking the Lea marshes
whiolh he advertised as having views a:é&um, field and
forest. Mother's friend, Iady Viotoria Freke, sent her
boy there alse, and we two hod an unusual opportunity of
enterprise. We learned to ride the tall bieyele of the
day before gear bieyeles were invented, and our ehief sport
wag throwing stones at traing pessing under the roads
whichk ercsood the raillway in that part, making a speciality
of gotting the stones down the funnel of the engine.

A ambmm opportunity of development was given by
th&mﬁm&%m!m sont to Colne Houses There I was
~ tutored by ome of the Fiteh family, but I seem now to have
svent most of the time with ratiing parties got up by
Pather's gamekeepers, It was an absorbing sport, and amply
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made up for the torturing treatment of the ringworam
whioh was effected by pulling out hairs one by one with
twoozers and inserting todine,

T mast have Geme o & good deal by my independent
iife becanse I persuaded the lroumonger to sell me &
revoiver, whioh, as I was only twelve, shows powers of
persuasions Orandmother's famous butler, Copley, learat
ghat I had & vevolver from the maild who 4id my bedroom,
end he eet out to get it eway from me, and he finally
sucoeedeod and I got bask my Tive shillings.

inother valuable ehance influence same through
Pather's exoellent plan of giving us ezperiences He took
Tor and me to luneh at Portemouth oh the battlestip
"fundever”, whose captain was a friend of his through
paving done slave trade work off East Afries, This visit
resulted in my wishing to make & model of the ship, and
with the help of Wash I produced & model whieh ornamsnted
the village reading room for do many years. My interest
in warships remained intense for a long %ime, and this

is where the MﬁMJ

C After Tdle's marriage I remember asking Walter if be
would 1ike to visit Woolwieh as I hed met the Adnirel in
charge. In the evening we travelled back %o London with
thie Admiral, and he happened %o talk about Arnold-rorstey,

the: a rising politieien and naval ezpert. Ke described
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how Arnold-Forster, after a tiring day, worked at his

notes without ceesing all through the railway journey,

This ocomehow insyired my emulation and planted in me an
interest in driving myself o work when not inglined o,

£ think $his hae nmade a lot of dirfersnce to ny 1ife am!

I offien remenber m«mamw and the Admiral in conmection
with ‘L%

IM@M%&%&M&&MWWW%M@W
0 have been loysl %o himg mmx*, oy greatest friend,
aunt lawson, alwaye known as HYareus, eonspired with
ne to uake war on my bedroon companion
adept at bombardis
whieh I shared. Yarou: was especially entertained by the
fast tat this doy, 1ike many boys ot that age, developed
& tendency to pimples on the faoe s Whioh he attempted to
traat hy the application of the kind of watoh ey whieh
rreceded the modern wateh winder, Ie ehristened the boy
"Googee Pick", and I can still see our eneny tiroush the
hole whish Marous made in the door, amam@ &t bay, his
pale fact Mam&m with the inky water which was squirted
througk the hole.

Mareus inherited the wit of his famous fother, Sir
ﬁm lawson, and perbaps I never enjoyed myself nore
bhas ﬁhying with him at mnm,vhm we gaught eele in
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the lake, ond played oricket in & vast unused
drawing room. It was & groat loss to the world
when Hareus died a few years later.

Ome of our best sports at Harrow was olimbing aboul
foofs after dark, but unhappily we were detected at a
vory unfortunate moment, iareus's sister married a
man who bad & place with a trout stream near Watford,
and we were %o go there together at the next wiole
holiday. while we were signalling from the parapet
of the roof %o the boys in a room on the floor below,
appearing to their astonishment against the dark sky,
the housemaster went on his round and entered e roon "
to shave their surprise at seoing us up in the sky.
owine to this our holiday was sbopped and I nover saw

srout stream of Marcus's brother-in-lew, but 1%
mist be suld %0 the housemaster‘s credit thet,unyhow,
he never went round the house wearing soft slippers,
tyying o cateh out the boys, Lut clways made loud
tramping noises.

His fanme as & master was deserved, tul I do think
he should have understood me vetter than to put & boy
above me besause ho wos good at oricket when I was %op
of the First Fifth. However, when that sad episode
was over life was very pleasant in the mﬁm*

. There were four of us whe did the construing féw
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Fourth School together every day, and we took it in
turn %o buy & small cake on the way beck from Thiwd
Sohool,which we conoumed while dolng $ho Come, &8
o0 was éxm; ppovided until late in the day.

There were fourteen of us in the Sixth that term,
whieh wes & vecord for a house of forty boys. George
Pooly the son of the Speaker, was Iead of’mmﬂ.
mwhwwM&mm mishmi m»aww

&ll fourteen of us,

Mhe four members of cuzr "f1nd® took it in turms to
vide the food of the week, generelly & ham, Onme

itly weat

%o weals on Sundays with his perents., He was apt to
provide the rest of us with inadeguate food on these ,
ovesasions. On one oscasion wo doolded thet & protest
pust be made %o hie fether agalnst the completely bvare

‘ eondition of the ham bone, One - us aust invade the

ngroon where the nisereant was fsasting with his
M‘m* I% was a fornidable tesk, and I was selected
to Wrm 4%« 1 foel a certain satisfuction to
tﬁiﬁi@ that I was willing to m the job in nmw of




those days of comparative roform, One got out of
sehool &t 9 a.m., having worked at & distent room for
one and a half hours without any food or drink, and
one had to be back in sehool at 10 @.m.. In thls
interval you had %o to buy your own breakfast at &
shop and carry it in a paper bag all along the High
Street to your house., Then you had to get a kettle
of hot water for your fag master, and if he wanted
other things, or was in a bad mood, it took most of
the forty minubtes available. I &mﬁw &% least
onee going Mk %o second school at 10 a.me withoud
any breakfast, :

I look with great satisfaction on a day when I
and wtw bay m aim nw hundred lines for

Tﬂa‘f\

oribbing. As r/@he other m;\
swmmoned up courage and yrotes

I was allowed to appeal $o the readmaster, who
bappily saw that I was innoeent, |

1 was appreciated by Dosworth-Smith, but ehiefly
because I was not so entirely ignorsnt of Nature as
other boys, one of whom,I remember, could not say
what was the colour of & violet, Other masters were
not so friendly, and one of ‘thou. unluckily for me,
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msmmmmmmm.mwwm:m
Pifth. He was nearly blind and &ia }w@ know, or
pertaps did not care, that oribbing mé"gmi
universal as the vesult of his mmmsm &wwg by

Phat Yiue been taught to see that er&&m &’f”j m %) " |

N

™

avoided, I lost several places in the form ﬁm*ﬁmx the s
Baster temm @# 1886 I worked very hard %o gﬁ?s mm ,,
of %he form at Paster in order vo be in mmsm
that oumery T showld then have been in the Upper Sizth
r my last year, and my subseguent eareer m*m ham
boen different, But owing $o my inhibitions et,bm#
eribbing and the dislike of *014 Skipper®, as/ m
then mxm, i wes left top of the Pifth for ﬁm
summey term, and aabawmﬁly naver got am m

Lower Sixth as I was mamymﬂamat ‘
seventeen.'{ This was a t&wibl& disaster for ”"# wﬂ

ds A Bpaa f\_.a\ m. (SR ,"‘;_‘J [ ,.1
a2

I keenly regret it atﬂlm, T i

When I was fifteen, hmmwmmmw
a Swics olimbing holiday, and we arrived at Zymﬁth
I was %oo stupld to admire the mountaine (except m
Hagterhorn) or to enjoy the painful exertion at PN
elinbing, or the practice of starting at ¢ a.n, N
withont any time for breakfest, mmmmx |



1< gengh pontes to Lift thelr fe

soumd atiastive wese, birds 1n the wools bslaw, oF

4% loom ternis, and by chand® elso a bit of fun

wiioh Redmend and T had whem, under our hovel window,
we g & ruch-hoted Harrow master, and hastily poured

a g of water on hib head.

" .wgatm,anﬂmgmmmrtﬁm
I had sufficlent entervrise to ask if X might aseompany
an old sonsin who was going back %o Tngiand, My prayer
was geanted, 1 went home navrily, with the old ocousia
and a mavmot, %o come in r@r a memorable snd delightful

: tmmw,wmammﬂa large mm*&hmym

Conred.
our habit was %o play ericked on the lawn winbll we
felt inelinsd for foodj then ¥o Yavage the plum trees
mﬁmmm,mﬁmx’wmmﬁmmm
Btokests s, Concle caught 54 B, and Fanny
m of ¢4 lbe,
' X"m of Tather's imventions was, es he suid, %o
% by galloping acrds
fsinzing Common where 1‘& wae wost thiek with and hillse
the m‘&w mmmw.y am‘bm‘
sible that he 4id pot know that Tor and I
mnons o our m&m@ danger 7 it m 1ikely =~
uscuent was o £111 the cannon with




: er to the mazzle, and make it burst. On the
other hand Tor was eo horest shat I don't think he ever
would have concealed his prenk, and else, how did he get
the gunpowder flask exeept from Pather ?

1% seéms %o he extraordinary that private sehool boys

of twolve should not enly shoot ferreted rabbits, but
alec ghoot with a Wg,m wa 414 for a whole woek on
end at the Cromer January sLoots, when we sohool boys
were wvollected ut Colne House., Certainly the growmeups
who joined the parties without the motive atiached %o
fathers showed pome eourages I remember & woodscook
fiving low along the sifle of & covert and several boys

blazing at i€, followsd by yells from Bertie Bavelay ian /

the goverts He came out a% the end of the beat,
protesting loudly and saying the bettle of ¥aterleo m
uothing %o i%. imt the boys were merely amﬂglﬁa@é&ﬁ
laughters /

/
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MR IDGE,

There were four boys in Vanity Watson's House ad
wmwwemmmrmmmw-mt
jogetiier %o Trinity, cambridge, ia Uotober 1856, I was
very keen to get there and welocomed my father's view
that a boy should go eariy, He thought that 12 a w
wont later, he would less easily settle into work

$e The result was that I went through

& yeay younger m my solleaguos, as mx any others
were under elghtesn when they wend up. :

I think this bas been & greet misfortune %o my life,
I was dnder-developed; too retiring, and being among
older boys, I was a%tll farther tempted not to assert
myself, For instance, I wanted to m use of the
Union, but 1% was an eppalling effort w speak there at
@ll, Ferhaps I should never have dons so 4f Yather had
not promised me £100 when I did, |
. The firet winter I spent & lot of time shooting,
partioularly at Highem, and uatil the middle of my
exporiencs to soce that I ought Yo employ a scach for

the bistory Tripos. The result was that in my last

year and a holf I had to work too hard and missed the
advantage of debating ¢ludbs, eto.
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1 was still mainly moved by religious u

was uot nearly soclal suough, &nd altogetber T find 48

Bard not to regret that I went %o Canbridge too young,
though of course it wos o glorious Yime, and 1 cane on
in vAny wWayB. '
In my first year I hud a olses in the Jesus lane
1, whtich was not at all & mxm thing to
d0, being practised by "bloods® and members of tho Pitt
m‘h I &&y remenber going to the Cottenbam Reces once,
-y Lotig resonstrated with by my brother Vietor. I had
been attrasted by o horee, and was faclining %o buy ity
bt trotherts views deterred me, whiek was Just as |
woll as ihe horse proved a washeoubs
It was quite a turning point when danon Farval
yreachod &a%&ty%y&l,an&u&mﬁmw o serve
the poorer fasses. Mis ologuencs was wonderful when

m gontrasted the simms with bhe parks and mansions m'

whioh we lived, where snowy swans floated on #lassy
Linic@e smber thon eoneeiving the desire to follow
the steps of the -s:s.mm, rut the moed enterprising
move that I remember making was 0 versusde my tuloy
%o let me shsont myself from Sunday Chapel, wilel was
then gonpalisory, and to go to the church of Dr, Moule,
wio besame a great family friend latewoom, and stayed
at Prince’s Gete for the Coronation, at which ho bad an
importent place as Bishop of Durham.

‘Perhape it was also the beginning of original




2y
ylovs vhen, after Tor had left, 1 ceaced to take
part in open aly preaching and booeme & vicitor a%
ths Cabhridpe sospital. :
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