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BENEFACTORS

EDWARD CLIFFORD

Edward Clifford was an intimate bachelor friend of the
parents and an excitement in our childhood because he gave
tea parties at which we discharged fireworks/ in the
cellar under his house. He was an artist who did very
delightful water colour sketches, and had a lovely old
house in Kensington Square. Later he gave up painting to
organise the Church Army, and became keenly evangelistiec.
He was one of the people who came to Warlies to give addresses
like Miss Marsh, and I remember being deeply stirred by him.
He became an even greater friend to me when grown up than he
had been to my father, and when the parents went to Australia
he let me live with him in his lovely old house in Kensington
Square for a long time.

He was a man of charming manner, quaint speech and
appearance, and immense hilarity, his laugh being
unforgettable.

We were well dosed with religion in early days, including
church twice every Sunday, and prayers twice also, and I wonder
why we were not antagonised, as so many people have been, by

having religion pressed on them. IFhink it was partly because
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I was rather tame, but mainly because the influence came I
from people extremely sympathetic and mostly broad-minded;
this applies especially to ¢lifford because he was very

humotrous, and to Mother, who was such a superb mimie,
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SISTERS

A peculiar boon of those early days was the possession
of a remarkable group of sisters. They have always
seemed to me to be endowed with a unique combination of
charm with reason and an open mind, in addition to religion
and also zeal for goodness. An extraordinary expression o

their quality was the school which they carried on at a dis-
tant farm on Sunday afternoons., It was Marly who started
this effort; Edie's health was not quite equal to such
athletic activity. In those days the whole of Sunday
morning was occupied in getting to the service at Waltham
Abbey. This would have pointed, nowadays, to a nap in
the afternoon; but no sooner had we eaten a heavy lunch, am
then visited the stables and fed fourteen horses with

bread, than we (I had been drawn into the scheme) set off
on the long tramp across the country, laden with books,
to teach some eight or ten farm labourers' children,
getting home, in the winter, long after dark. V. carried
the school on for years, after Marly married, and added toi ¢
an evening class during the week for village boys, whom
she taught to knit, while she read to them, in the servants’
hall. I cannot believe that such eiertions were made by
any other girls of that period. It would be laughable
to think of such activity now.



GRANDMOTHER

'Grandmother,zthe venerable:lady of Colne House, was
one of the chief influences on my life. For many years we
lived with her at Cromer every autumn., When I was twelve and
stayed with her for the ringworm episode she inspired both
fear and liking. She compelled me to learn the 12th chapter
of Romans, and though I remember resenting this, I have
hundreds of times been grateful to her for it. If she
took as much interest in all her countless descendants as
she did in me she must have had miréculous energy, but I
think she found me specially ready to respond to her.
Somehow she was always sympathetiec about one's doings.

When I had gone into business, and also, at Father's
desire, joined the Territorials and became major in the
2nd Tower Hamlets, it was a difficult case for one of her
Quaker upbringing. Her extreme sympathy clashed with hér
pacifism, and she told me in the most charming way how she
would like to subseribe to Regimental PFunds, but she
really wished that I was not joining the Forces.

I must have been a definite admirer by that time
because I conspired to get her to have her portrait
painted. T brought into the intrigue Aunt Bunsen, and
the result was Hughes‘portrait. She was profoundly

sympathetic about all my activities except the military,



and wanted to subscribe freely. When too o0ld to see, she
used to say how she would like to give, but Aunt Anna would
not let her. There was something very great about the
strength of her feelings; religious, sympathetic, humane or
merely personal,

& second stage came when I was candidate in the Cromer
district. Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she
was eager to join in helping me, and she detected that
Father was not a political supporter. She said to him,
"You and I, Fowell, must work hard in this election”,

She invited me to have a large tea party for supporters

at Colne House, and left her bed to come among the people
for a few moments, leaning on my arm. She impressed me
so much that, when she died, I felt that her life ought

to be written, and there was an approach to the daughter
of Thackeray, Mrs. Ritchie, about this. In the end

Mother and Aunt Emma edllected her letters, and I hope

my children will value the copy of this informal biography,
of which a fair number were typed. A public biography
would have been difficult because of the absence of striking
incident from an early age, she having lived quietly for
fifty years since she was a wife of a member of Parliament,

my grandfather having died in 1858.



In her youth she acted as secretary to her father-ing
law, the Liberator. She had an extraordinary humour which
she clothed in the most original language. A good-looking
girl was a "full drawing room ornament”. Her patronage
was everything to the clergy and good works of the neighbor-
hood, but she recognised the different functions of those
whom she befriended.

There was a story of a pike which was brought to
Colne House by one of the grandsons. The pike had
swallowed a large roach and the Colne House cook reported
to Grandmother that the pike was enceinte, and not therefore
in good condition to eat. Grandmother replied, "Then send

it to the Vicarage”.



AUNT EVA

Closely associated with Grandmother was Aunt Eva,
A1l of us brothers and sisters think with affection of
Aunt Eva. she was the most charming and lovable of our
numerous aunts. Perhaps I had most occasion to love her
because, after I became a candidate in Norfolk, I was far
more in touch with the Cromer life, and she was a loyal
supporter in a social world which was almost entirely
hostile. when I was elected in December 1910, there was
a wild snow storm. She and I toured the whole Division,
nearly frozen. This was a samplqbf her care for me as a

bachelor candidate.



AUNT TAURA

I must not omit the similar affeetion of Aunt Laura,
who, like Eva, set herself to replace my invalid mother
at another election.

At that time my defeat was expected but the Tories
were disappointed and furious. My agent left me unattended
after the declaration at Aylsham, and I was escorted only
by Aunt Laura when I had to make my way through the hostile
crowd down the narrow old street of Aybsham to get my car,
We were snowballed as we went along, but nothing daunted,
Aunt Laura., Perhaps the chagrin of the exasperated Tories
was relieved by the unusual pleasure of insulting the aged

widow of an Oxford professor.



AUNT EMILY

Let me add the widow of my great-uncle Charles Buxton.

When I came to London on leaving Cambridge, "No.7",
as we called Aunt Emily's house in Grosvenor Crescent, was
a factor in my life.

Aunt Emily and Chenda were extremely kind in bringing
me out, chiefly through dinners at No.7, and at week-end
visits to Foxwarren.

May Rutson and Sybil Barnes were equally charming in
asking me for week—ends, and at these houses I met
interesting people, e.g. the poet Henry Newbolt, of a world
that was different to ours at Warlies.

These family houses, and other family houses too -
both in Norfolk and Essex - represented in a marked degree
a combination of publie spirit with a desire not to seem more
meritorious than other people. I formed a strong preference
for the kind of enthusiasm which goes with extreme reserve,
and the kind of affection which is not too demonstrativé. Those
members of the family whom I heard make speeches seemed to me
to be unlikely to move an audience, however susceptible, but
to my mind they displayed a quality &ar more remarkable than

oratorical eloquence.

Though I was susceptible to the inspiration of the



style of qﬁano de Bergerac (which I saw in Paris on the

eve of my first Parliamentary campaign, and which served

to help me through it) I felt a keener admiration for the

Scarlet Pimpernel doing his dangerous works of liberation

by stealth. I think that the latter kind of mind is

more given to enterprise in a serious form, Energy and

enterprise have made what people call the family tradition.
I can never be grateful enough to Edie for her well-

known inculcation of enterprise. I deeply regret the times

when I have ignored it.
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FOWELL BUXTON, THE LIBSRATOR
Fron Cambridge days I found our ancestor, the anmi

AA~

11 m#w, a wt mgaims&an w& ido m 3till,~w_‘_ :
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1% mﬁ %ba th&s mmn .’m tha ﬁs&w* m&m

: There was amathms about his energy and the

breadth of his sympathies which appealed %o me as no other
nality has done. The story of the mad dog,which

him, He was not by neture such a genius that he camnnot be

to me an example. He was influential through

industry in training himself, not by natural brilliance.

I looked up all his speeshes in the library of the lords,

and it threw a new 1ight on him to see how constantly he

spoke #8 his early days in the House on & groat variety of

his own

subjects in order to practise himself, though he was
apparently not ambitious for office, and only hoped %o
gerve humane or mumma' causes, vnlike eny other reformer,
such as wilberforoe or Shaftesbury, he was intensely keen
on less sarious interests. He was a great enthusiast on
horses, and so fond of shooting that he Jestingly said
that his two main interests were slaves and purtridges.
fhe lines whioh appear below his statue in the sbbey
appeal to me stronglyt-

vindowed with a vigorous and capacious mindj

of dauntless courage and untiring industryj

He was carly led by the love of God
To devote his talents to the good of man.”



UNCLE CHARLES

1 never saw incle charles, but he was a definite
m&amm Fhis began with my being given a copy of his
“Notes of Thought®, I neard from Mother of Pather's
great attachment to him, and how his death bad been the
occasion of the only tears which she ever sew Father ched.
ghis,added to the interest afforded by the *Notes",
introdused me to atiraetive thoughts whisch followed &
ﬁimmt ddne Trom that of iies uarsh's w&w

It is a very interevsting book, and I have m care

to get copies for my children though 1t hed long been out
of print. I remember staying at Feltwell and reading to
Miss vavsh /& saying of Unele Charles that humen nature was

not blaek or white, but gonerally greys I felt she was
pained, feeling this perhaps an indication that I was

inele Cherles was later on an immense interest %o ne
mxmmamumxuamm the Brewery, hé had
‘been sn ardent student of licensing reform. The mWanager,
Reeve, who had as a young olerk been a great admirer of
C+B., deseribed how on the introduotion of the Licensing
Bi1l, known as "Bruce‘s Bill%, ¢.B. came down to the
office thrilied with admiration, and how he wase squashed

~



among the papers of the Church of sngland
mperanse Sccliety a booklet on Lisensing Reform which
¢.B. had written, and I got them to republish it.
When I lock at “Notes of Thought" now, I am amaged that
U«Be was o man of such great culture and wide reading,
besanse these are not specially assooiated with his
father or the femily in gemeral, I suppose it was
largely due to his never being sent to a publie school.

I had another ground for vemeration when I learned
of his campaign in rarliement about native poliey in the
well mown ease of Governor Eyre, while there agaln he
represents the femlly tradition of lmpartiality, in that
he deelined to follow the extremists who wanted to ruin
the slave owner, and therefore got denounced as &

I had onee a talk with 8ir Alfred Lyall sbout Uncle
Gharles, and was interested that he thought hin best
known as a bumaniterian,



¢lifford was an excitement in our ehildhood

he was an intimate bachelor friend of the:parént

he gave tea mtus at which we discharged fireworis

in the cellar under his house, He was an artist who
4id very delightful water eolour sketohes, and had a
lovely 014 house in Kensington Square. later he gave
up painting to organize the Ghursh Awmy, and bscawe
keenly evangelistic. He was one of the people who came
to Warlies to give addresses like iises Marsh, and I
Pemomber being deeply stirred by him in the warlies
Hall on Sund an even greater friend
%M>’wmwuyﬁhwham been to my father, and
when the parents went to Australia he let me llive with '
bim in Kensington Square for a long %ime,

He was & wan of charming manner, quaint mﬁchmﬂ
Wa and immense hilarity, his leaugh being
unforgettable.

We were well dosed with religion in early days,
inoluding ohurch twice every Sundey, and prayers twice
also, and I wonder why we weré not antagonized, a8 80 many
people have been, by having religion pressed on them.

I think it was pnrﬂy because I was rather tame, but
mainly because the influence came from people. extremely
sympathetic and mostly broad-minded; and especially

ay evenings He became
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beoause they were humourous. This applies mainly to

Mother, who was such a superb mimio, bub it was largely
due to Clifford belng very amsing.
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A peoulisr boon of those early days was the possession
of & remarkable group of sisters. They have always
sesmed 0 me to be endowed with & unigue coubination of
charm with reas-n and an open mind, send a% the same time
both religion and zeal for goodness. An extraordinary
expression of their quality was the sehool whioch they
earried on at a distant farm on Sunday afterncons. It
was w:r who started this efford; #die's health not
being equal to sush athletie activitys, In those days
the whole of sunday morning was oocupied in gebting to
she serviee at waltham Abbey, This Would have pointed,
in these days, to = nap in the afernconj but no sooner
had we eaten a heavy lunch, end Shen visited the stables
and fed fourteen horses with bread, than we {I had been
drawn into the soheme) set off on the long tremp across
the country, laden with books, to teash some eight or ten
2o pouzers’ ehglaren, getting home,in the winter,
long efter dark. V. oarried the sehool on for years,
afber sarly married, and added %o it an evening olass
during the week for village doys whom she ftaught to knit,
while she yead to them, in the serveants kall, I camnot
believe that sueh exertions were made by any other girls
of that period, It would be leughable to think of such
aotivity nows e




47

What we derived from her in early life, we camnot estimate,
but for many years we were almost living with her for a
good part of the year. when I stayed with her for the
riggworn episode she lanspirved both fear and liking. BShe
compelled me to learn the 12th chapter of Romans, and I

dc remember resenting this, end I have hundreds of times
been grateful to her for i%. If she took as wack interest
in all her countless desnendants as m 414 iz mecshe mist
nave had miraculous energy, but I think she found me
specially rether ready %o respond to Ler. Somelow she was
always sympathetic about one's doings.

When I had gone 0 business, and also, at Father‘s
ond Tower Homlets, it'was & difficult ease for hne of her
guaker upbringing. Her extreme sympathy clashed with her
paoifiem, and she told we in the mosi charming way bhow
she wished she could subseribe to Regimental Funds, but
she really wished that I was not joining the Forces.

I must heve been & definite admirer by that %ime
because I oonspived Yo get ber to have her portrait
painted., I brought into the intrigue aunt Bumsen, and
she vesuld was Hughe's portrait. She was profoundly
sumpothetic about all my sotivities exeept the military,
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and wanted to subsoribe freely. 5he used to say how she
would like to give, but Aunt inna would not let her.
There was something very great about the strength of her
feolings; religious, sympathetie, humans or merely

A second stage came when I was candidate in the Cromer
distriot. Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she
wes esger %o join in helping me, and she detected that
Pather was not & politieal sup : She said %o him,
*You and I, Powell, must work hard in this election,®
8he invited me tu have a lavge tea party for suppord

aﬁealmﬁm,mmﬁhwm to come among people

| for a few moments, leaning on ny arm. She lupressed me
so much that, when she dled, I felt that her 1ife ocught
%o be written, and there was an approach to the daughter
of Thackeray, Mrs, Ritehie, about this, In the end |
Hother and Aunt Eusa golleoted her letters, and I hope
my ohildven will value the copy of this informal blography
of whioh a falr number were typed, A publis diography
would have been difficult becanse of the absence of striking
inecident from an sarly age, she having lived for fifty
yoars since she was u wife of & member of rarliement, my
grandfather having died in 1088,

in her youth she acted as the secretary of her fathere
in-law, the iiberator. s5he had an extraordinary humour




There was & story of & pike whieh was brought to
colne House by ome of the grandsons. 3he pike Tk
ssollowed & lapge »ouch and the Golne house gook peporved
$o Gpandmother that the pike was in the mﬁ? way, and
not therefore in good mi%m o sal. FEve
voriied, “fhen send &%%MWW\“
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411 of us brothers and sisters think with affection
of aunt sva, She was the wost oharming and lovable one
of our nu.ePous sunts. Ferbaps I had most oocasion o
love her because, after i mirsed & seat in sorfolk, I
was thevefore far more in toush with the Cwomer 1ife,
and she was a loyal supporter in a social world whieh was
aimost entirely Lostile, when I was eleoted in December
1910, the followlng day was & wild snow storm, she and
i toured the whole Divieion, nearly fwozmen, aud I keenly
ramenber Ler ecave for me as a bachelor candidate,

411
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% must nok onit the similay affection of iunt laure,
who, like Bva, set herself to replace my invalid motier
at an eleotion. ’

AS thot time my defeat wos expected but the Tories
wore dlsappointed, Even my agent left me umattended -
after the deslavation at sylesham, and attended by
m&%mti&&&&nm&awwwﬁmmam
orowd down the nayrow old street at sylehem to get my
pur, We were snowballed as we wend along, dut nothing
the Aisappointed Tories was relieved by the unusual
pleasure of insulting the aged widow of an Oxford
professol s
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/ EDWARD CLLIFFORD.

%AQ“””Jblifford was an excitement in our chlldhood because
hg;ﬁiStan intimate bachelor friend eﬁftha patfgggxandmhﬁggaaﬁ
he gave tea parties at which we discharged flreworks
in the cellar under his house. ue was an artist who
did very delightful water colour sketches, and had a
lovely old house in sensington Square. Later he gave
up painting to organize the ghurech Army, and became
keenly evangelistic. He was one of the people who came
to Warlies to give addresses like miss Marsh, and 1
pemember being deeply stirred by him in.the-warlies—

_Hell-on Sunday evernings He became an even greater friend
to me when grown up than he had been to my father, and
when tne‘parents went to Australia he let me live with
him 1n Kgﬁsinéfeﬁ aquareéfor a long time.

He was a man of charming manner, quaint speech and
appearance, and immense hilarity, his laugh being
unforgettable.

we were well dosed with religion in early days,
jneluding church twice every Sunday, and prayers twice
also, and 1 wonder why we were not antagonized, as SO many
people have been, by having religion pressed on them.

I think it was partly because I was rather tame, but

mainly because the influence came from people extremely
w\w A

sympathetic and mostly broad-minded; ‘gaﬁ especially
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/\ because they-were humourous. This-applies-mainly to

—f“‘
Mother, who was such a superb mimie, but.it was largely

~Adue"to-6I1fford-being very-amisings
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SISTERS.

A peculiar boon of those early days was the possession
of a remarkable group of sisters. They have always
seemed to me to be endowed with a unlque comblnation of
charm with reason and an open mind, | gﬁa d%y%i; same tlme
both religion andi;ng for goodness. A extraordinary
expression of their quality was the school which they
carried on at a distant farm on Sunday afternoonse. it
was Marl¥ who started this effort; Edie's health ﬁégj
ibé;né!ééﬁal to such athletic activity. In those days
the whole of sSunday morning was occupied in getting to
the serv1c§ at waltham Abbey. This would have pointed,
;n tﬁéie’aéys, to a nap in the afternoon; but no sooner
had we eaten a heavy lunch, and then visited the stables
and fed fourteen horses with bread, than we (I had been
drawn into the scheme) set off on the long tramp across
the country, laden with books, to teach some eight or ten
farm labourers! chgldren, getting home,in the winter,
long after dark. V. carried the school on for years,
after marly married, and added to it an evening class
during the week for village boys,whom she taught to knit,
while she read to them, in the servants hall. I cannot
believe that such exertions were made by any other girls

of that period. It would be laughable %o think of such

activity now.
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Grandmotherjﬁﬁ*one of the chlef e@fﬁhe influences & ﬁﬁ‘““mﬁ?é‘
iWﬁEfjwaa$&szedm££om her- in early llfe, we' eannot estlmate, 3
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)zﬂﬁ?%r‘many years. we- wexe almes% llving w1th her for a

}g@a&“part_of the.year. when f;;%é§ed with her for the
rigpgworm episode she inspired both fear and liking. She
compelled me to learn the 12th chapter of Romans, and i!
do remember resenting this, Qﬂéﬁl have hundreds of times
been grateful to her for it. 1f she took as much interest
in all her countless descendants as she did in mecshe:.must
have had miraculous energy, but 1 think she found me
specially ratlier ready to respond to her. somehow she was
always sympathetic about one's doings.

When i had gone#to business, and also, at ¥Father's
desire, joined the jerritorials and became major in the
ond Tower Hamlets, it was a difficult case for bne of her
Quaker upbringing. oer extreme sympathy clashed with her
pacifism, and she told me in the most charming way how
she wishe&éshe eoulé subscribe to negimental Funds, but
she really wished that I was not joining the rorces.

i must have been a definite admirer by that time
because I conspired to get her to have her portrait
painted. 1 brought into the intrigue aunt sumsen, and

’

the result was Hughe{f portrait. she was profoundly

sumpathetic about all my activities except the military,
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and wanted to subscribe freelyiﬁ Sﬁe used:to say how she
would like to give, but aunt Anna would not let her.
There was something very great about the strength of her
feelings; religious, sympathetic, humane or merely
personal.

A second stage came when L was candidate in the uromer
district. 7Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she
was eager to join in helping me, and she detected that
rather was not a political supporter. she said to him,
"you and i1, rowell, must work hard in this election.*
she invited me to have a large tea party for.sgpporters
at volne nouse; and left her bed to come amoﬁé:;eople
for a few moments, leaning on my arm. She imﬁressed me
so much that, when she died, i felt that her life ought
to be written, and there was an approach to the daughter
of ihackeray, mrs., nitchie, about this. 1In fhe end
siother and Aunt smma collected her letters, and 1L hope
my children will value the copy of this informal biography’
of which a fair number were typed. A public biography
would have been difficult because of the aRiQQ%g of striking
incident from an early age, she having lié%a‘for fifty
years since she was a wife of a member of fafliament, ny
grandfather having died in 1858. p

in her youth she acted as @;@ secretary‘é% her father-

in-law, the Liberator. she had an extraordinary humour



‘ﬁhich shébéiothéd iﬁﬂtﬁe most ofiéinal ianguage./gner
patronage was everything to the clergy and good %drks of
the neighbourhood, but she recognized the different
functions of those whom she befriended.

ithere was a story of a pike which was brought to
volne House by one of the grandsons. ihe pike had
swallowed a large roach and the volne nouse cook reported
to urandmother that the pike was 1ﬁyf£;wfam;1y'way, and
not therefore in good condition to eat. Grandmother

replied, "ihen send it to the Vicarage."
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Ail'Of us brothers and sisters think with affection
of aunt sva. ohe was the most charming and lovable Bng
of our numerous aunts., rerhaps I had most occasion to
love her because, after i ﬁﬁ%gaawg:s;;% in morfolk 1
was thg&giafe far more in touch with the uromer life,

and she was a loyal supporter in a social world which was
almost entirely hostile. when I was elected in Lecember

Jﬂk«n;
1910, the f %&qégg;aay was a wild snow storm. ohe and

”‘““Pi’\*’.\” g‘;r‘ﬁ?q. C\ g{} o /f‘f;q
i+ toured the whole Division, nearly frvozen, and I keenly ; (

ramgﬁber her care for me as a bachelor candidate.
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AUN& LAURA.

I must not omit the similar affection of Aunt Laura,
who, like Eva, set herself to replace my invalid mother
at gg eiéction.

At that time my defeat was expected but the Tories

)

were dlsapp01nted.: mvenimy agent left me unattended

‘ﬁ t ¢ o f}/ 5~.m”,.;“

after the declaratlon at Ayl¢sham, and atxanded by
aunt uaura I had to make my way through the hostile
crowd down the narrow old street agﬁaylsham to get my
car. we were snowballed as we went along, but nothing
daunted aunt Lauraa ané*wemmay;hppg‘ﬁhat the chagrin of
the'ﬁgzﬁg@g;é&;a$10rles was relieved by the unusual

Pleasure of insulting the aged widow of an Oxford

professor.
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When 1L came %o London on leaving uambridgef“No. ;o IF
as we called aunt gva's house in Grosvenor urescent,
was a factor in my life.

sunt mmily and Chenda were extremely kind in bringing

me out, chiefly through dinners at NO. 7 , and at week-end
visits to roxwarrel.

may rutson and oybil parnes were equally charming in
asking me for week-ends, and at these houses L met
interesting gggﬁie:of a world that was dlrferent to ours
at warlies. 'ﬁhese family houses, and other family houses
too - both'in sorfolk and sssex - represented 4o e in
a marked degree a& comblnatlon of public spirit with a

gﬁ%fdetermlnathndnﬁx to olalm any more of 1t than
other people, 9éﬂ i formed a strong preference for the
kind of enthusiasm which goes with extreme reserve, and
the kihd of affection which is not too demonstrative.
ihose members of the family whom 1 heard make speeches
seemed to me to be unlikely to mo¥e an audience, howeveT

sﬂsceptible, but to my mind they displayed a quality

far more remarkable than oratorical eloguence.

4}

Jhv 1 was susceptible to the inspiration of the style of
Cyrano de Bergerac, which , saw in Paris on the eve of

my first Parliamentary campaign, and which served to help
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me through ig} QK% L felt a keener admiration for the
scarlet rimpernel doing his dangerous works of liberation

by stealth, I think that the latter kind of mind is

i
more given to en;erprise in, a serlog§ famn.zﬂﬁ*f f(“*‘“”z;f

= tnnde A it e M
¥ 1 can never be grateful enough to Edle for her

well-known inculeation of enterprisey %yg 1L deeply regret

the times when i have ignored it.



Towell Buxton: The Liberator.

Trom Cambridge days 1 found our ancestor,the slave liber-"
ator, a great inspiration, and I do sO still. I have told, when
speaking of Parliament, whuat a pick-me-up it was to visit his
statue in the Abbey, when I was axhausted. There was something
about his energy and the breadth of nis sympathies which appealed
to me as no other personality has dome. The story of the mad dog
which appe&rs in the Bgok of Golden Deeds, is enough tO endear him,
He was not b'af nature such a genius, that he cannot be to me an
example ‘\He was inflential through his own industry in. training
himseIf, not hy natural brilliance. I looked up all ais speeches
in the library of the Lords, and it threw a new ligut on kim to
sse how constantly he spoke in his early days in the House , O a
great variety of subjects in order %o practise himself, though he
was apparantly not ambitious for office, and only hoped to serve
religious oOr humane causes. Unlike any other reformer, such as
Wilberforce or Shaftesbury, he was intensely keen on less serious
interests. Ile was a great enthuasiast on horses, and soO fond of
shooting that he jestingly said that his two main interests
were slaves and partridges. The lines whiech appear below his statue
in the Abbey appeal to me strongly.s-

nEndowed with a vigourous and canacious mind:
0f dauntless coulage and untiring industry;
He was early led by the love of God,

To devote his talents to the good of man,”



UNCLE _CHARLES

1 never saw Uncle Charles, put he was a definite influence.
This began with my being givén a copy of his "Notes of Thought®.

T 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
- gaw Father shed., This added %o the interest afforded by the
"ifotes® introduced me to attractive thoughts which followed &
different line from that of Miss Marsh's philosophy.

it is a very interesting book, and I have taken care to get
gopies for my children though it had long been out of print.

1 remember staying at Feltwell and reading to HMiss lMarsh a saying

of Unole Charles $hat human nature was not black or white, but

~ generally grey. 1 felt she was pained, feeling this perhaps an
indication that I was getting away from the view that man was olther
saved or unsaved, making too little of religious prineiple as oompued
with morals. -

Unele Charles was later on an immense Mtarasﬁ to me when I
found that, while a partner in the Brewery, he had been an ardent
gtudent of licencing refor:m. 'fha manager, Reeve, who had Skem &8
a young clerk been a great admirer of C.Bs., described how on the
introduction o: the Licencing Bill, known as "Bruce's Bill"®, C.B.
came down to the office thrilled with admiration, and how he was
gquashed by the old Hanbury who was sonmr‘ partner.

1 found among the papers of the Chureh of England Temperance
soeiety a booklet on Licencing 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.B. was @ man of such great culture, and wide
reading, because these are not specially associated with his Father
or the family in general. I suppose it was largely due to his
never being sent to a publie school.

T had another ground for veneration when I learned of his
campaign in Parliament about the Anti-native poliey in the well
xnown case of governor Eyre, whurﬂ fh/e‘tiea tagain he represents the
family tradition of impartiality bume he declined to follow the
extremists who wanted to ruin the slave owner, and therefore got
denounced as a compromisor.

I had once a talk with Sir Alfred Lyal,l about Uncle Charles,

and was interested that he thought him best known as a humanitarian.



¢lifford was an excitement in mjﬁ aﬁﬁﬁgai feuauaa he was an
intimate bachelor friend of the parents g\m-gava tea parties at
which we discharged fireworks in the cellar under his house,
He wae an artist who did very delightful water colour sketches, and
hed & lovely old house in Kensington Square; later he gave up
painting 36 organise the Church Army, and became keenly evangelistic.
He was one of the people who came to Warlies to give addresses like
Miss Marsh, and I remember being deeply gtirred by him in the
Warlies Hall on Sunday evening. He became an even greater friend
to me when grown up then he had been to my Father, and when the
parents went to Australia, he let me live with him in Kensington
Square for a long time.

He was @ man of charming manner, quaint speech and appearance,
and immense hilarity, his laugh being unforgettable.

we were well dosed with religion in early days inecluding Chureh
twice every Sunday, and prayers twice also, and I wonder why we were
not antagonised as so many people have been by having religion
préssed on them. I thm 1t was partly because I was rather tame,
but mainly because the influence came from people extremely
sympathetic and mostly broad-minded; and especially because they
were humourous, This applies mainly to Mother, who wﬁs such a
superb mimie, but it was largely due to Clifford being very amusing.



MISS MARSH

I have always felt it strange thét‘t,¢g 1£w¥6ﬁards

\ ™

. g i s
charadteristics which have become-marked in anybody*s life have
arisen from chance contaels. This :pplvzj'"éksev*ral people who
\o ™ v
have influeneed my life, and possibpdy adds to the-dmterest which

attaches 40 th;ﬁmgg people amply worth ~~xajiing in thsmé= Ves.

I am sure I o&g“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 féeling
how different I was to Tor who was always an absolutely admirable
boy, and full of spirits besides religion. I remember feeling that
I must try to 1mitats him, but it was not natural to me at all.

Perhaps I had better go further back to develop this.

T remember Mother telling me of the facts in my infaney, and perhaps
they form some excuse for my inferiority to other members of the
family which is certainly a faect of my youth. I had some really
deplorable tastes which seemed to come strangely from such admirable
parents.

In private school time and also up to the age of 16 I was still
a reprobate. Then Miss Marsh came on the scene. It seemed natural
at the time o be devoted to this blind, aged, sembimeabal woman,
but‘when you think of some school boys having such an experience

now, it seems exotic. In-this was—it-Wos—-a—stBonge=elianeen I
even wonder if I should have adopted the cult if Tor had not set

the examplyg.
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1% was almost a sudden conversion on Sunday evening in that
beautiful hall with Miss Marsh, talking from the table, looking
distinguished in the light of candles and the dimness of the rest
of the room filled with erowds of servants including frooums and
laundry woméngand others in the gallery. e were called on %o
indicate whether we-wishes to be saved, by holding up a hand.
Before taking action in this way, I looked to see if Tor was
holding up his.

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

It was an agonising 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 new motive inspired me for a long time afterwards - certainly
all through my time at Cambridge, and for ti%;;itears afterwards.

It was not until I travelled in 1892 and began %o see things

30 xusiredp
politieally, that I ceased to beqa devotee of P.M, as we all called
her. An odd thing was that this devotion that several of us felt
was undiminished by the fact that we, led by Mother, were also
extremely amused by P.l's oddities. The appellation P.M, came

from Mother's addietion to mimicking people, and the rendering






SISTERS

A peculiar boon of those early days was the possession of a
renmarkable group of sisters. They have always seemed to me to be
endowed with & unigue combination of charm with reason and an open
mind, and at the same time both religion and zeal for goodness.

An extraordinary expression of their quality was the school which
they carried on at a distant farm on Sunday afternoons. | It was
Marly who started this effort; Edle's health not being equal to
such athletic activity. In those days the whole of Sunday morning
was occupied in getting to the Service at Waltham Abbey.

This would have pointed, in these days, %o a nap in the éftamcon;
but no sooner had we eaten a heavy lunech, and then visited the
stables and fed 14 horses with bread, than we (I had been drewn into
the scheme) st off on the long tramp across the country, laden with
books, to teach some 8 or 10 farm labourers children, gotting home

in the winter long after dark. V. carried the school on for years,
after Marly married, and added to it an evening class during the week
for village boys whom she taught to knit, while she read %o them, in
the servants hall, I cannot believe that such exertions were made
by any other girls of that period. It would be laughable to think
of such activity now,.



Grandmother is one of the chief of the influences. What we
derived from her in early life, we cannot estimate, but for many
| yaai's we were almost living with her for a good part of the year.
When I stayed with her for the ringworm episode she inspired both
fear and liking. She compelled me to learn the 1l2th chapter of
Romens, and I do not remember resenting this, and I bhave hundreds of
times been grateful to her for it. If she took as much interest
in a1l her sountless descendants as she 4id in me, she must heve had
miraculous energy, but I think she found me speclally rather ready
to respond to her. Somehow she was always sympathetic about one's
doings.

When I had gone to business, and alsoc at Father's desire jolned
the Territorials and became Major in the 2nd Tower Hamlets, it was a |
difficult case for her because of her Quaker upbringing. Her extreme
sympathy clashed with her pacifism, and she told me in the most charme
ing way how she wished she could subseribe to Regimental funds, but
ghe really wished that I was not joining the Forces.

I must bave been & definite admirer by that time because I
gonspired to get her to have her portrait painted. I brought inte
the intrigue Aunt Bunsen, and the result was Hughe's portrait. |
She was profoundly sympathetic about all my activities except the
military, and wanted to subsecribe freely. ©She used to say how she
would like %o give, but Aunt Anna would not let bher, There was
something very great about the strength of her feelings; religicus,
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sympathetic, humane or merely personal.

4 second stage came when I was candidate in the Cromer district.
Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she was eager to join in
helping me, and she detected that Father was not a political
supporter. She said to him,"You and I, Fowell, must work hard in
%ma olection”. She invited me to have a large tee party for
supporters at Colne House, and left her bed to come among pacple
for a few moments, leaning on my arm. She impressed me so much,
that when she died I felt that her life ought to be written, and
there was an approach to the daughter of Tgh;gif&y, Mrs, Ritohie,
about this. In the end Mother and Aunt Eyq collected her letters,
and I hope my children will value the ecopy oi‘ this informal
biography of which a fair number were typed. 4 publie biography
would have been diffi eult because of the absence of striking
" 4neident from an early age; she having lived for fifty yeers since
she was & wife of & member of Parliament, my Crandfather having
died in 18868.

In her youth she acted as the secretary 6f her fatheor-in-law,
the Liberator. She had an extraordinary humour which she ¢lothed
in the most original language. Her patronage wae everything to the '
elergy and good works of the neighbourhood, but she recognised the
different functions of ihose whom she befriended.

There was a story of a pike which was brought to Colne Iouse
by one of the grandsons. The Pike had swallowed a large roach and
the Colne House cook reported to @randmother that the pike was in i







AUNT EVA

A1) of us bmt?:;a and sisters think with affection of Aunt
Eva, She was the eharming and lovable one of our numerous aunts.
Perhaps I had meat occoasion to love her because after I nursed a
seat in Norfolk I was therefore far more in touch with the Cromer
m&%&m she was a loyal supporter in a social world which was
 almost ontirely hostile. When I was elected in December 1910, the
following day was a wild snow storm. She and I toured the whole
Division, nearly frozen, and I keenly remember her ocare for me as
a bachelor candidate, &F '

AUNT L oot A

T must not omit the similar affection of Aunt laura, who like
Eva, set herself to replace my invalid Mother at an election. T4
W J« Termin s Ol T‘PW”‘* 3
At that time my defeat was expaatad yad-a--declapatt by ek
Even my agent left me unattended after the &wl&mﬁon, affd attsndsﬁ
by Aunt laura, I had to make my way through the hostile arowé down

the narrow old street at Aylsham to get my car. e were snowballed

as we went along, but nothing daunted Aunt Laura, and we may hope
that the chagrin of the usappmntod. Tories was relieved by the
unusual pxmmq af maul'etng the aged widow of an Oxford mtum.



when I came to London on leaving Cambridge, "No. 7" as we
galled Aunt Zva's house ia Cxosvenor Crescent, was a factor in my
life.

Mm'a Emily and Chenda were exiremely kind in bringing me out
ghiofiy through dimmers at No, 7, and &% weok-ond visits (\ /\6

Moy Rutson and Sybil Barnes were equally charming in 'aaking
me for week-onis, and at these houses 1 met interesting people of
a world that was different to our's at Warlies. These family ‘
houses, and other family houses %00 - both in Norfolk and
Besex - ropresented to me in a merked degree a combination of
public spirit with a rigid deternination not to claim any more of
4¢ than other people, and I formed a strong preference for the kind
of enthusiaem which goes with extreme reserve, and the kind of |
. affection which is not too demonstrative. It is true that reserve
ean be carried too far, Those members of $he family whom I heard
make spesches seemed to me %o be unlikely to move an audience,
however susceptible, but to my mind they displayed a quality far more
remarkable than oratorical eloquence.

I was suseeptible to the mspmt'icn of the style of Cyrano
de Bergerac which I saw in Paris on the eve of my first Parliameniary
eanpaign, and which served to help me through it; but I felt a ’
xeoner admiration for the Scarlet Pimpernel doing his dangerous works
of liberation by stealth. I think that tho latter kind of mind is

more given to enterprise in a perious form.
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FOWELL BUXTON, THE LIBERATOR

~ From Cambridge days I found our ancestor, the SLa?p
~ liberator, a‘great inspiration and I do so still, I

2 &y when speaking of Parliament; what a pick-me-up —
it was to visit his statue in thsaﬁbbay, when I was
exheusted. There wis something sbout his energy and the
breadth of his uym@athits which appealed %o me as no other
personality has done. The story of the mad dog,which
appears in the Book of Golden Deeds, is enoug
him, He 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, not by 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 @8 his early days in the House on a great variety of
subjects in order to practise himself, though he was
apy&rantly not ambitious for office, and &ﬁly hoped to
- serve humane or rellgious causes, uUnlike any other reformer,
such as #ilberforee or Shaftesbury, he was intensely keen |
on less serious interests. He was a great enthusiast on
horses, and'so fond of shooting that he jestingly said
that his two main interests were slaves and partridges.
The lines whioh appear below his statue in the aibbey
appeal to me stronglyt-

"Endowed 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.”
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UNGLE CHARLES.

1 never saw uUncle Charles, but he was a definite
influences This began with my being given a copy of his
"lotes of Thought®. I heard from Mother of Father's
great attachment %o him, and how his death had been the
occasion of the only tears which she cv;r saw Father shed.
Fhis,added to the interest afforded by the "Notes",
introdueed me to attrgetive thoughts whieh followed &
different line from that of ilss sarsh's philosophy.

It is a vdry mtwgsﬁing book, and I have taken care
%o get copies for my children though 1% had long been out
of print., I vemember staying at Feltwell and eeadl ek
Miss msh,‘a’ saying of Uncle Charles thal human nature was
not black or white, bt_xt gonerally gre¥a I felt she was
pained, feeling this perbaps an indication that I was
 getting away from the view that man was ai.thier saved or
unsaved, making too little of religious s —
gomparsd with morals. -

inele Charles was later on an immense interest to me
when I found that, while a partner in the Brewery, hé had
been an ardent student of licensing reform. The Manager,
Reeve, who had as a young elerk been a great admirer of
C+Bs, described how on the introduction of the Licensing
Bill, known as "Bruce's Bill%, ¢.B. came down to the
office thrilled with admiration, and how he was squashed
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by the old Hanbury who was senior partner.
I found among the papers of the Chureh of england
‘myarm« Society a booklet on Lieensing Reform which
C.B, had writtan. and I got them to repudblish it.
&m I look at “Notes of 'i‘heughtﬂ now, I am amazed that
' eﬁﬁ* was a man of sueh great oulture and wide reading,
because these are not specially associated with his
father or the family in general, I suppose it was
largely due to his never bdeing sent to a publie school.
I had another ground for vemeration when I learned
of his campaign in rarlioment about native poliey in the
well gase of Gévernor Eyre, while there again he
represents the family tradition of impartiality, in that
he declined to follow the extremists who wanted to ruin
the slave owner, and therefore got denounced as a
ecompromisor,
I bad once & talk with 8ir Alfred Lyall about uUnecle
Charles, and was interested that he thought him best
khown as a humanitarian,
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I am sure 1 owe a tremendous debt to Miss Marsh
perhaps more than to anyone exeept 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 who was always an absolutely admirable boy, and full
of spirits besides religions I remember feeling that I
mist try to imitate him, but it was not natural %o me at
all, | |

Porhaps I had &tter go Mhe: back to develop this.
1 remember Mother telling me of the facts in my infaney,
and perhaps they form some excuse for my inferiority to
other members of the family which is certainly a fact of
my youths I had some really deplorable tastes which
seemed %o eém strangely from such admirable parents.

In private school time and also up to the age of
sixteen I was still a reprobate. Then ;{im Harsh came
on the seene, It seemed natural at the time to be
devoted to this blind, aged women, but when you think of
some school boys having such an experience how, it seems
exotics I even wonder if I should have adopted the cult
if Tor had not set the example,

It was almost a sudden conversion on Sunday evening
in that beautiful hall with smiss marsh, talking from the
table, looking distinguished in the light of candles and
the dimness of the rest of the room filled with crowds
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of servants, inecluding grooms and MMW and
others, in the gallery., we were called on to indicate
whether we wished to be saved, br holding up a band,
Before taking aetion in this way, I looked to see if
for was holding up his.

ine way or another i mﬁ&m.&y returned to Harrow a
few days later in January 3885 a different person. It
was not only that I stopped teasing other boys, but I
became extremely keen thet they should beeome religlious,
and induced a greut number to join the Seripture Union.

It wae an agonlzing effort, and I am not sure whether

- 4% was a valuable episode because it probably diverted
uy cuergy from school work, ﬁaﬂm other hand 1t may
possibly have inoreamed 1%, and anyhow I em sure it made
& prodigious change in my outlock, The new motive
ma;::ma me for a long time afterwards - certainly all.
‘through my time at Cambridge, and for many years afterwapds,

it was not until I travelled in 1898,and began to see
things politieally, that I ceased to be so exclusively
a devotee of P.M., as we all called her, dbut I remained
groatly attached to her and I owe her a great debt for
her lasting influence on me.




Clifford was an excitement in our childhood because
he was an intimate bachelor friend of the-parents;and-because
he gave tea parties at which we discharged fireworks

in the cellar under his house, &e was an artist who

did very delightful water colour sketches, and had &
lovely old house S.n Kensington Square. ILater he gave

up painting to organize the ghureh army, and became
keenly evangelistic. He was one of the people who came
40 Warlies to give addresses like Miss Marsh, and I
pemember being deeply stirred by him in the warlies

Hall on Sunday evenings 'He became an even greater friend
%o me when grown up than he had been to my father, and

. when the parents went to Australia, he let me live with
him in Kensington Square. rér a long time,

He was & man of charming manner, quaint speech and
appearance, and immense hilarity, his leugh being
unforgettable.

We were well dosed with religion in early days,
inoluding chureh twice every Sunday, and prayers twice
also, aﬁv& 1 wonder why we were not antagonized, as so many
people have been, by having religion pressed on them.

1 think it was partly because I was rather tame, but
mainly because the influence came from people extremely
sympathetiec and mostly broad-minded; and especially
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because they were humourous., This aprlies mainly to

Mother, who was such a superb mimie, but it was largely
due to Clifford being very amusing. '
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A peculiar boon of t}:wm sarly days was the possession
of a rmble group of sisters. They have aixmys
seemed to me to be endowed with a unique eombination of
eharm with reason and an open mind, snd at the same time
both religion and zeal for goodness, AN extraordinary
expression of their quality was the sehool which they
carried on at a distant tam on Sunday afternoonss 1%
was Marly who started this effort; Bdie's health not
being equal %o sueh athletie activity. In those a&ys
the whole of Sunday morning was ocoupied in getting %o
the service at waltham Abbeys This would have pointed,
in these days, to @ nap in the aﬂérmam but no sooner
had we eaten & heavy lunch, and then visited the stables
and fed fourteen horses with bread, then we (I had been
drawn into the soheme) set off on t$he long tramp across
the country, laden with books, te teach some eight or ten
farm labourers' chgldren, getting home,in the winter,
long atm dark, V. carried the sehool on for years,
after mra.y ‘married, and added to it an evening class
during the week for village boys whom she taught to knit,
while she read to them, in the servants hall, I cannot
velieve that such exertions were made by any other girls
of that period. 1% wonld be laughable to think of such
aotivity now.
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&‘mmthof is one of the chief of the influences,
What we derived from her in early lifuv, we cannot estimate,
but for many years we /mm almost living with her for a
gaoa part of the year, when I stayed with her for the
ripgworm episode she inspired both fear and liking. She
gompelled me to learn the 12th chapter of Romans, and I
do remember resenting this, and I have hundreds of times
been grateful to her for it. If she took as much interest
in all her countless descendants as shé did in me-sha:-must
have had miraculous energy, but I think she found me
specially wathes ready to respond to her. Somehow she was
almﬁ sympathetic about one's doings.

When I had gone to business, and also, at Father's
desire, joined the Territorials and becfme major in the ~
gnd Tower Hamlets, it was a difficult case for bme of her
: guaker upbringing. Her extreme sympathy clashed with Ler
pacifism, and she told me in the most charming way bow
she wished she could subseribe to Regimental Funds, but
. she really wished that I was not joining the Forces.

I must have been a definite admirer by that time
because I conspired to get her to have her portrait
painted., I brought into the intrigue aunt Bumsen, and
the result was Hughe's portrait. sShe was profoundly
sympathetic about ell my activities except the military, -
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and wanted to subseribe freely. She used to say how she
would like to give, but Aunt Anna would not let her.
' There was something very + about the strength of her

—

feelingsj-religious, sympathetic, humane or merely

personalyV o addessles wf&‘&»a/ /A,(Mé : i 8
4 second stage came when I was candidate in the Cromer

district, Though over ninety, and blind and feeble, she

was eager %o join in helping me, and she detected that

?#thor- was not a political supporter. 8She said to him,

"You and I, Fowell, must work hard in this election.”

She invited me tc have a large tea party for supporters

at Colne house, and left her baé.' to come among people

for a few moments, leaning on my arm. She impressed me

so mich that, when she died, I felt that her 1ife ought

%o be written, and there was an approach %o the daughter

of Thackeray, Mrs. Ritchie, about thiss In the end

Mother and Aunt Smese colleocted her letters, and I hope —

my children will value the copy of this informal biography

et whioh a falr number were typed. A public biography

would have been difficult because of the absence of striking

incident m an eariy age Qhe hadbm 12"& t%x. Y
; ?ZJ W 2N

In her youth she acted as the secretary of her father-
in-law, the Liberator. she had an extracrdinary humour
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which she elothed in the most original language. iHer
patronage was everything to the clergy and good works of
the neighbourhood, but she recognized the different
functions of those whom she befriended.

There was a story of a pike whiek wes brought to
Colne House by one of the grandsons, The pike had
swallowed a large roach and the Golne House cook reported
to Grandmother that the pike was in the family way, and
not therefore in good condition to eat. Grandmother
replied, "Jhen am it to the Vicarage."
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AUNT EVA.

41l of us brothers and sisters think with affection
of Aunt £va. She was the most charming and lovable one
of our nunerous aunts. Perhaps I had most occasion to
love her because, after I M;Na seat in Worfolk, I ~——
was therefore far more in touch with the Cromer life,
and she was a loyal supporter in a soeial world which was
almost entirely hostile. when I wae elected in December
1910, the following day was a wild snow storm. She and
1 toured the whole Division, nearly fpozen, and I keenly
remenber her sare for me as a bachelor candidate.
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AUNT LAURA,

I mist not omit the similar affection of iunt Laure,
who, like Eva, set herself to replace my invalid mother
at an election,

A% that time my defeat was expected but the Tories
were disappointed. Even my agent left me unattended
after the declaration af Ayleshem, and attended by
4dunt laura I hed to make my way through the hostile
orowd down the narrow old street at aylsham to ges ny
ear, e were snowballed as we wen along, but nothing
daunted Aunt Laura, and . that the chagrin of —
the disappointed Tories was relieved by the unusual
Pleasure of insulting the aged widow of an Oxford
professor.
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AUNT EMILY

When I ceme to London on leaving Cembridge "No. 7",

as we called Aunt Eva's house in Grosvenor Crescent,
- was a factor in my life,

aunt #mily and Chenda were extremely kind in bringing
me out, chiefly through dinners at No. 7 , and at week-end
visits to Foxwarren.

Moy Rutson and Sybll Barnes were equally charming in
asking me for week-ends, and at these houses I met
interesting people of a world that was different to ours
at warlies. These ‘f&mily houses, and other family houses
to0 - both in Horfolk and Essex - represented to me in
a marked degree a combination of publie spirit with a
right determination not to elaim any more of it than
other people, and I formed a strong preference for the
kind of enthusiasm which goes with extreme reserve, and
the kind of affection which is not too demonstrative.
‘fhose members of the family whon I heard make speeches
seemed to me to be unlikely to mowe an audience, however
susgceptible, but to my mind they displayed a quality
far more remarkable than oratorical eloguence.

I was susceptible to the inspiration of the style of
Cyrano de Bergerac, which I saw in Paris on the eve of
ﬁw first Parliementary campaign, and which served to help
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me through i%; but I felt a keemer admiration for the
_Bearlet Pimpernel doing his dangerous works of liberation
by stealth, I %hiﬁk that the latter kind of mind is

more givea to entarprise in a serious form.

" { can never be grateful enough to Edie for her
well-known ineuleation of enter:rise, and I deeply regret
the times when I have ignored it. '
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