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CHAPTER VII

FRIENDS

Of contemporary men friends these are two o whom
I am most deeply indebted.

Cecil Harris was at Harrow with me, but in a different

house. My friendship with him began at Cambridge., It
lasted for fifty-five years. As he is gone from us I

can speak more of him than of others. We differed
profoundly on politics and many other things, but we never
once had the slightest tiff, even when we travelled

together, He had a genius for friendship and hospitality.
You could always rely on his sympathy. We were never

long without meeting at London clubs for lunch, alternatively
his club and mine. He was my best supply of amusing yarns,

which he always stored for the next time we should meet.



Meyer. ‘
There are others to whom I am deeply indebted and to

whom I like to show a grateful tribute. Some of them
are alive’so I cannot say very much. Rollo Meyer has
been a wonderful friend from Cambridge days; I owe to

him all the pleasure I have derived from plants and
flowers, and from gardening and planting, which have been
for a long time my main recreation,

Another interest which I owe to Rollo Meyer was that
of the movement for encouraging gardening by the workers
in towns, and especially in slum districts. It began in
Spitalfields, where he showed how much might be done
even in dense mean streets, and in the Brewery yard
itself. This grew finally into the London Gardens Guild,

and the National Gardens Guild. Lucy became chairman

later on, and we bought a house in Walworth as a social settle-

ment, with the secretary.of the Guild as Warden, In the
Great War an extraordinary amount of vegetables was grown,
but I was most of all concerned for window box gardening,
which must have ﬁade all the difference to thousands of
humble p=ople who enjoyed seeing plants grow and had no

other garden. Various Ministers of Agriculture took part

in judging féor the final championship for all London.



J.W. Bourchier, the famous correspondent of"The Times? in

the Balkans, was a real friend, though we touched at

few points - his tastes being peculgir. I greatly admired
his enthusiasm for the liberty and welfare of the young
nations freed from the Turks, and he showed a glorious energy
in pursuing this aim. He was also a lovable man, and his
week-end visit to Warlies when home on leave each summer
became an annual institution. I have described him in

" a contribution to his Memoir, which was written by Lady

Grogan, and which I hope my children will read.

Agnes. Among others whom I think of at least once a week

is Agnes Noel. She was a great friend ever since I stayed

at Campden in 1897. She became a favourite of us all,

though she had no tastes or purposes of the kind that
specially belonged to us. She was a lovely creature, and her

sudden death in 1915 was a tragedy to many.

Ethel Buxton was a friend to whom I owed a great deal ever

since I first emerged after leaving Harrow. As a cousin and

much older than myself, one could get to know her better

than others, and when the family were in Australia T almost



lived for a time at Easneye. She had a tremendous gift

of personal influence and altruistic conviection, and I

always thought she ought to have been a leader like Miss
Marsh, only more so because she was also philanthropie

and ran Poor Law and social works. It grieved me that, after

her parents died, she should be limited to baking care of an

invalid sister.



PERSONALIA

My third decade (20 to 30) was a time of changing
ideas{ political replacing duties like voluntary, and
Boys' Homes and London Hospital); 2ndly of travel, and
drdly of personal contacts. The social features of
Victorian days were in full swing; London meant larger
formal dinner parties; country houses took their turn at
the week-end, and ddd duty in the autumn for shooting
parties. After 1900 I remember telling C.R.B. that I
could recall 100 houses in which I had stayed. He replied
"You ought to know a lot about human nature". What I did anyhow
learn was a lot about human good nature to myself, and I
want to pay warm tribute to many friends whom I then made.

I have been so unsocial since I went into Parliament
in 1905 that I can hardly believe I was in previous
years so much given to seeing peoble and staying with them.
Apart from special benefactors I feel a debt of affection
to many of those who showed me hospitality.

Lady Lyttelton (Sybella) who often invited me to
the Chﬁﬁtrey was & very attractive to my taste and exception-
ally friendly, cheery, genial and fresh.

Perhaps I stayed oftener than anywhere else for week-ends
with the Rayleighs at Terling. Lord Rayleigh was an attractive
combination of a world famous scientist with a man of ungocial

mind, who like myself, had come under the influence of Miss



Marsh - and Wpom ; had seen embraced bynher w}th;kisses.
After lunch on Sunday‘he used to show us scientific curios,
€ele aAliquid like ginger beer, which was air compressed to
so many thousands of pounds to the square inch,
I had great luck in being befriended b;igdward Talbots.
Neville Lyttelton, the ehantry& Lytteltons, zn&xﬂxxxxizikntx
They were both charming, and each was lovely to look at.

% _ Mrs. Talbot remained exquisite until over eighty yearsrold,

when she could neither hear nor see nor recognise anyone.
/

I used often to stay with'the Locker-Lampsons at Cromer
and Rowfant, and while Mr., Locker was alive the pungent
contrast between him and his robust and hospitable wife
was interesting. At Rowfant I met Austin Dobson, the poet.

AR ill-assorted couple who entertained me in
Hampshire and Devon were the Portsmouths. There are many
good stories of his oddities. The oddest thing that I
remember myself was his habit of ordering flies for his
departiﬁg guests on Monday morning, and driving by himself
in his brougham to the same train, not saying good-bye to them
at all,

It was delightful to stay at Mother's home at Exton
w1th the Gainsboroughs, and at Burlewén- the-Hill(¢lose by)
with the Finches. I am amused now at my temerity in taking
Cecil Harris to stay at the latter when he was quite unknown
to the hostess.

v
Other interesting friends were Lady Betty Balfour, Lady



Frances, and I often dined there with the latter. She
was a great admirer of Alfred Spender, who was famous as
the editor of the "Westminster Gazette". He was at dinner
more than once when I was there, and she, being an adept

at general cprversation, frequently led the taik to his
paper, which she called "The Green Rag". General Balk
used to be very alarming to me, and I abhorred it, but
later at Whittinghame I perceived its merits. Arthur
Balfour made it a crime to utter a single word to one's
néighbour; as there was always an immense party, this led
to total silence on the part of all but thfee ar four., I%
was interesting to listen to the great guns, such as Oliver
Lodge and the Balfour brothers; and I have felt since

that there is a great deal gained in the way of stimulation
if one can rise to general conversation, all the more
because I find it impossible in a small party to avoid
being distracted by other talk.

Being a social outcast as Liberal candidate in North
Norfolk, I appreciated the friendship of Lady Battersea, who
certainly was the embodiment of good nature, and must have
converted any anti-Semite whom she met, being Jewish
(Rothschild) and very charming. She had been a friend long

before I was a candidate in Norfolk, and it was nice that
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she was also a friend of Lucy's, and brought us together.
The Sydney Webbs were extremely kind to me, and I

met lots of interesting people at dinner in their house

in Grosvenor Road. Mrs. Webb never seemed to realize the

intellectual gulf which separated one fpom her, and she

never represented the school which has been described as

preferring brilliant stupidity to clever dullness. She

was delightful to those who had neither.



Lady Aberdeen

One of the most interesting people whom I got to know
wes Lady Aberdeen. Although I did not see her very much
I was influenced by her personality. She was quite unigue
in her combination of qualities rarely found in one person,

I heve felt myself in different cases in strong
sympathy with keen political reformers. I have made still
greater friends with whom I agreed as to religion. And
gcain others, with whom oné's contact.arose from philanthropiec
interests. Perhaps my greatest friends have had none of
these in common with me but only a turn for personal
friendship.

One occasionally finds somebody possessing two of theser
sets of sympathies, but Lady Aberdeen struck me as possessing
all four, and I do not remember any similar case, I have
always felt a certain grievance in not possessing friends who
shared my tastes in all four directions.

I can think of a few, but very few, others whose
religion reached the level of missionary zeal, There seems
now to be nobody who would set out to attract the West End
to religion by organizing meetings in a form which would appeal
to them, as was done in my youth by Sir Arthur Blackwood and
Lord Radstock. She organized such meetings in the ballroom

of the o0ld Grosvenor House, with Professor Drummond as the
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attractive speaker. Certainly there were few, if any, who
would energise in this direction and, at the same time, give a
lead in political and redical reform in a definite Party
organisation. As to philanthropy, there was her well-known
campaign against tuberculosis in Ireland and her leadership

in the Parents' National Eduoatiohal Union, As to personal
relations, I might not have known so much if she had not, when
I stayed at Haddo, made time for a long talk in her room,
reading me letters from interesting people, among which T
remember a long one from Lord Rosebery on the futility of
self-blame if one had done one's reasonable best,

Another thing that made a deep impression on me was what
seemed to be an overflowing energy such that, on the top of
multitudinous interests, she could enjoy organising a London
dance, or even a London garden party. And, when I stayed at
the Viceregal Lodge, she was occupied with dog breeding to the
extent of having over fifty dogs.

Perhaps most of all I was impressed by the fact of her
appearing to have plenty of time for social conversations of
no serious importance, which seemed to show up one's own

jnelination to think oneself too busy for small things.



OLDER _FRIENDS

I made rather a speciality of fri¢inds much older than
myself, One of these was an old lady at Adelaide, Mrs.

Barr Smith, who afterwoards, when over eighty, kept up
correspondence with me. She and her husband had come out

from Scotland in the early days. He was a shepherd and became
a millionaire squatter. They were both highly self-educated.

I wear on my watch chain a gold pencil-case she gave me,
inscribed "Ernst ist das Leben".

Another friend was Miss Richardson, a Quaker teacher at
Westfield College, who introduced me to Lucy.

One who got to know the family best was Miss Emily Ford,
an Anglo-Catholic painter, whose pictures, based on the
opening words of the TedDeum, were hung in Upshire Church, and
afterwards in Christ Church, Victoria Street, where they were
burnt in the blitz of 1940,

Finally there was Miss Dougall, the well-known religious
writer, who became godmother to Chris.

Most original of all was Miss Brickdale, whom I got to
know through her pictures being eulogised by Scott Holland in
1900, They have Biven me more aesthetic pleasure than any
other works of art. She was a leader among the modern Pre-
Raphaelites. She loved to associate the moral with the

aesthetic - glorious colour with superb detail of drawing
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were the medium for her reflections on human nature. A

genius for colour went with laborious honesty. liss Brickdale's

water colours (which affected I.. and me even more than the
oils) became known to the public through the Academy and the
Exhibition of the Water Colour Society and through illustrated
books. Engravers reproduced many of them, such as "Thé beloved
Son", and they made the possession of pictures possible to
thousands who would otherwise be limited to second-rate stuff.
One of mine, The Opportunity, , was reproduced by the
Challenge Publications. A woman with her baby is kneeling

at night appealing for shelter at the door of a rich woman,
whose costly dress is just seen in the brilliant light which
comes from the luxury within . The plutocratts hands are full
of expression. She is ready to listen. Will love or laziness
win ? Qnée’ judgéscthat hef egoism will in the end prevail
against sympathy far the weak, In the shadow behind the
door the Christ watches gravely the neglect of an oﬂ%rtunity

for lovingkindness.






friondship with Q.H. began at Cambridge. It
lasted for fifty-five years. as he is gone from us
I can speak move of him than of others, We differed
profoundly on polities and many other things, but we
never once had the slightest tiff, even when we
travelled together. He hud a genius for friendship
and hospitality. You eould always rely on his sympathy.
¥ ware never long without meeting &t London olubs for
lunch, alternatively his club and mine. e was my best
supply of emueing yarns, which Le always stored for the
next time we shou’d meet.
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I [Ds mgw* the famous correspondern
Pimes,in the Balkens, was a peal friend, though we touched
at few points - his tastes being peouliar. 1 greatly
adnired his entimsiasm for liberty in the young nations
froed from the Turks, mhyﬁh@wﬁamnﬁmw’
in pursuing this aiue &e was also & Bovable men, and his
weakeand visit to Warlies whea home on leave each summer
beoans an onnual institution. I have desoribed him in .
& sontribusion to his Menoir, whieh wos written by lady
Grogin, and whioch I hope my obildren will read.

ghon I think of at least once a week

is sgnes fioele She was a great joy to me ever sinee,
when I stayed nt camplen in 1807, she revealed her 1iking
gor me by hiding herself in a hedge between the village
and the house, ond startling me from her hiding place.
sho beeune & fevourite of us all, though sbe had no
sastes o purposes of the kind that especially belcoged
to us. She wus & lovely grecture and most friendly,

and her sudden death in 19185 wes o trogedy.

smong others

1 owed & great deal %o sthel suzton since I fived
emorged after leaving Herrow.
myself, one go:ld get o kaow her Letter than othors,

A8 & ocousin older than
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end when the family were in sustralia I almost lived

for a time at rasmeyes She h:d & tremendous gift of
persona). infiuence and altruistie convistions, and I
always thousht she ought o Lave besn o leader iike
Miss saysh, only more so besause she ulso yen Poor Law
and soeial werks. It grieved me that, after how parents
aied, she should be limited to taking care of on invalMd
aister.

I have been 80 unsooial sines I went into Perliament
mmmwummmymuw«ummmmsmm |
so much given to seeing peopie and staying with them.
apart from special bensfectors I foel & debt of affection
o many people wiho showed we kinduess and hoppitality.

$he Chentrey, was @& very sttractive woman.

Wﬁ i steyed oftener thsn anywheve else for
weslk-ands with the Rayleighs at Tarling. Lord Rayleigh
was on ottractive combination of & world famous solentist
with o sen of unsoeial mind who, like wyvelf, had oome
under the infiusnce of Miss Mewsh - and whou I bed seen
embraced by her with kisses, aAfter lunch on Sunday he
used to show us liguid like ginger beer, which wae aly
Wwwwwatwmmgwem.



57
1 had great luck in being befriended by the Hdward
Talbots, They were both extremely beautiful and chareming,
and Mrs. Talbot - considered the pick of the welleknown
- faully of iLybttletons - remained lovely until aboud
. elghty years old, when she could neither hear nor

I veed of'ten to stay with the Locke: Lampsons Croney
and Rowfant,and while Ur. Locker was alive the pungent
contyast hotwesn him and his robust and bospitable wife
was interesting, 4t howfant I met Austin Dobson.

Hempshire and vevon were the Portemouths. There are many
good stories of bis oddities,and the oddes$ thing that I
remenber myself was his habit of ordering fiies for his
departing gucets on donday worning, and deiving by himeelf
in his broughem o the sume train, not saying good-bye %0
then at all. ' :

It was grsat fun staying as wotlier’s home at Exton
with the Gainsboroughs, and at Burloy ou the Hill with the
¥inohes. I am amsed now at uy Semerity in taking Ceeil
Harris to stay o% the latter when he was quite unimown
%o the hostess,

lady ¥rances Ralfour was emother veal friesd, and



I made rather a speciality of friends wmach older than

m:w. Une of these wus a& old lady at idelaide, wres

Bar Smith, who afterwards, when over eighty, kept up

eorrespondence wit: me, invariebly writing at Christmas,

She gove me a gold pencil case,which I wear on my wateh
chain, insoribed in CGerman "Eynet ist das Leben», _
- another was miss Richawrdson, & yuaker teacher at

Westfleld College, who introduced me %o Lucy.

Une who got to know the faully best wus ~ios ¥mily
Ford, an Anglo-Gatholic painter, whose piotures based
on the opening words of the Te leum were hung in Upshive

Chureh, and afterwards in Christ Churek, Victoria street,

where they were burant in the biitz of 1940.

Most original of all was Miss Briokdsle, whom I
£ot to know through her plotures being boosted by Seott
Holland in 1900, They have given me more aesthetio
pleasure than any other works of art.
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+ oy friendship with G#H. began at Cambridge. it
lasted for fifty-five years. as he is gone from us
1 can speak more of him than of others. we differed
progoundly on politics and many other things, but we
never once had the slightest tiff, even when we

travelled together. iHe had a genius for friendship
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and hospitality. xYou could always rely on his sympathy.

Wwe were never long without meeting at London clubs for

lunch, alternatively his club and mine. He was my best

supply of amusing yarns, which he always stored for the

next time we should meet.
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There are others to whom i1 am deeply indebted and to
whom 1 like to show a grateful tribute. odéme of them
are alive so 1 cannot say very much. xollo meyer has
been a wonderful friend from Cambridge days; L owe to
him all the pleasure i havé derived from plants and
flowers,and from gardening and planting;which have been
for a long time my main recreation.

another interest which 1 owe to rollo lMeyer was that
of the movement for encouraging gardening by the workers
in towns, and especially in slum districts. It began in
Spitfalfields, where he showed how much might be done
even in dense mean streets, and in the brewery yard
itself. This‘grew finally into the London uvardens guild,
and the mnational Gardens wuild. Lucy became chairman
later on, and we bought a house in walworth as a social
settlement, with the secretary of the Gtuild as warden.
in the Great War an extraordinary amount of vegetables
was grown, but I was most of all concerned for window
box gardening,which must have made all the difference
to é@e thousands qf humble peoplilwho enjoyed seeing

“f?\idd"f'é Attty

plants grow. varlbus M1nistérs of Agrieulture took
A

part in judging for the final championship for all iondon.
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FRIENDS . {contd)

Je We Bourchier, the famous correspondent of the
!imeg;in the palkans, was a real friend, though we touched
at few points - hism tastes“beingagggg%iartx i greatly
admired his enthusiasm fofﬁiib;;i;i}ﬁmthg.young nations
freed from the Turks, and he showed a glorious energy
in pursuing this aim. ie was also a govable man, and his
week-end visit to Warlies when home on leave each summer
became an annual institution. 1 have described him in
& contribution to his Memoir, which was written by Lady

Grogan, and which I hope my children will read.

( J prndn

\‘?éAmong others whom I think of at li?st once a week

is agnes woel., she was a greatggaﬁégﬁime-ever since,
wgdh 1 stayed at vampden in 1897, she“rexaalséwhﬁfmliking
for me«bV“hidinéyﬂgfseifﬂiﬁ”a“hedge between the.village
and\ngwgggﬁg,Wgngﬁstartiingwme from her hiding place.
she became a favourite of us all, though she had no
tastes or purposes of the kind that e®pecially belonged
to us. she was a lovely creature ﬁnd§mostm£¥%6ﬁé&7?mm

and her sudden death in 1915 was a tragedY-j'B Pieeecr=D
i y P 77 7 - s ¥ ! &
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i owed a great deal towiiﬁelmﬁuxtoa,s1nce %!flrst
f = Wada LAn
emerged after leaving Harrow. as a cousin, older than

myself, one could get to know her better théh others,
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and when the family were in australia i almost lived
for a time at masneye. she had a tremendous gift of
personal influence and altruistic convictiogé, and 1
always thought she ought to have bee7aa 1eader like

Wan ol WK WAl pets

Miss marsh, only more so because she also, ran foor L&W

/

and social works. .1t grieved me that, after her parents

died, she should be limited to taking care of an invalid

sister.
355
L have been so unsocial since i went into rarliament

in lééﬁiéhat L can hardly believe i1 was in previous years
so much given to seeing people and staying with them.

apart from special benefactors i feel a debt of affection
\y.l«»; 4 9E,

—to many people who showed me kindnmess &md hospitality.

/llﬂ

Lady bytteéton, \oybella) who often invited me to

o
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The uhantrey, wgs &' very attr%ptive wgmfh.A ey VR
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rerhaps i stayed oftener than anywhere else for
week-ends with the nayleighs at Terling. Lord Rayleigh
was an attractive combination of é world famous scientist
with a man of unsocial ﬁind~whp, like myself, had come
under the influence of Miss Maréh - and whom i1 had seen
embraced by her with kgsses./ After lunch on Sunday he

Pt < & 5
used to show us liquid like glnger beer, which was air

compressed to so many thousands of pounds to the square inch.



57
I had great luck in belng hefrlended by the nmdward
Talboé;i éﬂé§'were both ex&rems&y beau%%%g& ané.charming,
‘and mrs. Talbot - eon81dered the p%?k of the well-kncwn
_—familiy of Ly%hﬁétons - remained %j;exy uﬁfll abaube- VL
eighty years old, when she could neither hear nor $2& N~

recognize anyone.

1 used often to stay with the Locker-iLampsons at cvromer
and ﬁcwfant,and while Mr. Locker was alive the pungent
contrast between him and his robust and hospitable wife

was interesting. at nowfant i met Austin Dobsonxﬁna;%ﬁféf

an ill-assorted couple who entertained me in
Hampshire and vevon were the rortsmouths. There are many
good stories of his oddltles,aaﬂ the oddest thing that I
remember myself was his habit of ordering flies for his
departing guests on monday morning, and driving by himself
in his brougham to the same train, not saying good-bye to

them at all.

Iy {
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It was graatﬂfun staying at mother's home at Exton
¢ clere rv)
with the Gainsboroughs, and at Burleywon»the*nill with the
Finches. 1 am amused now at my temerity in taking Cecil

Harris to stay at the latter when he was quite unknown

to the!hostess.
k;;»zf .;"" -
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% often dinégi%ﬁeie}x éﬁéxﬁés'a great admirer of alfred
spedder, who was famous as the éditor of the #westminster
uvazette+ . He was at dinner more than once when L was
there, and she, being an adept at general conversation,
frequently led the talk to his paper, which she called
"The ureen Rag". wueneral talkayﬁf;ery alarming to me,
and 1 abhorred it, but later on at Whittinghame i
perceived its merits. Arthur Balfour made it a crime
to utter a single word to one's neighbour; as there was
always an immense party, this led to total silence on
the part of all but three or four. it was interesting
to listen to the great guns, such as vuliver Lodge, and
the balfour brothers; and 1 have felt since that there
is a great deal gained in the way of stimubation if one
can rise to general conversation, all the more because

I find it impossible in a small paP8y to avoid being
distracted by other talk.

peing a social outcast as Liberal candidate in
North Norfolk, L appreciated the friendship of Lady
pattersea, who certainly was the embodiment of good
nature, and must have converted any antl-éemltﬂg% whom
«ﬁﬂﬁ: 2P At
she met, being,a»pQEQXy Jse¥ish éothsehllgﬂ She had
been a friedd long before 1L was candidate in Norfolk,

and it was nice that she was also a friend of ILucy's,

and brought us together.
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The Sydney Webbs /were gﬁo’ extremely kind to me,

and L met lots of interesting people at dinner in their

house in urosvenor xoad. Lirs. Webb never seemed to

realize the intellectual gulf which separated one from

her, and she never represented th,e school whlch has

. ’ f’ 1 : 4 I
been described as preferrlng \c‘lever dullness -te- e
/ \
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- I was Influenced by her personality., She was quite ﬁniqud

v b

was Lady Abordeen. Although I did not see her very much

in her combination of qualities rarely found in one person.

'Pcrhaps my greatest friends have had none 'of these in common

with me but only a turn for personal friendship.

- shared my tastes in all four directions,

~ speaker, Certainly there were few, if any, who would anergist

, as,te ghilanthrapy, there was the well known eumpaiga againlt

2 > : S ._gf
Lady ;:::::::;%73 ZHA4?4;¢f¢£vf /7“ £

One of the most interesting people whom I got to know

I have felt myself in different cases in strong sympathy
with keen political reformers. I have made still greater
friends with whom I agreed as to religion. And again others,

with whom one's contact arose from rhilanthropic interests.

Aﬂnéyoabhlioanllymf&hds somebody possessing two of these
sets of sympathies, but Lady Aberdeen struck me as possessing
all four, and I do not remember sny similér.caao& I have

always felt a certain grievance in not possessing friends who

I can think of a few, but very few, others whose religion
reached the level of missionary zeal, There seems now to be
nobody who would set out to attract the West End to religion
by organizing meetings in a form whic ould appe to them
&5 Lraa Ml s Aaas wm’ff!p )3-1 M :

She organized such geet1ngs2in the ballroom of ths 0ld

Grotvenor House, with Professor Drummond as the attractivo

in this direction and, at the seme time, give a lead in
palitioal and radienl reform ta a definite Party orgnnizatien.
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tuberculosis in Ireland and her leadership in the Parents!
Nationsl Educational Union. As to personal relations, I
might not have known SO much if she had not, when I stayed
at Haddo, made time for a long telk in her room, reading me
letters from interesting people, smong which I remember a
long one from Lord Rosebery on the futility of self-blame if
one had done one's reasonable beste.

Another thing that made a deep impression on me was
what seemed to be an oﬁarflowing energy such that, on the
top of multitudinous jnterests, she could enjoy organizing
a London dance, of even a London garden party. And, when I
stayed at the Viceregal Lodge, she was occupied with dog
breeding to the extent of having over fifty dogs.

Perhaps most of all I was impressed by the fﬁqt of her
C Ayl
appearing to have plenty of time for socisl relations of no

serious importance, which seemed to show up one's own

inclination to think oneself too busy for small things.
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ULusR FRIBENUS.

1 made rather a speciality of friends much older thanf<f

V4 i - -

myself. oune of these was an old lady at adelaide, mrs.ﬁ

BarysSmith, who afterwards, when over.e}ghty,ﬂkgg}kug;&mmé w%¥”J u ﬁi
correspondence w1tu me, in%afrabiywwritingwﬁt Ch 3 /@
ohe~g§ue~me & “gold pen01l camg hflyWéar on my‘wé%GM*( j oAt
chaing” inscrlbedfiﬁ§p€kgaﬁ "srnst ist das Lebenw, ,7:"1;§%f;5 h
Another\\as miss richardson, a quaker teacher at" ‘\ﬁ ﬁ ”£’; :

Westfield College, who introduced me to Lucy.

une who got to know the family best was wiss mmily
Ford, an Anglo-catholic painter, whose pictures based
on the opening words of the Te veum were hung in uUpshire
church, and afterwards in vhrist church, victoria street,

where they were burnt in the blitz of 194u, ———

Most original of all was Miss Brickdale whom 1
"(/1/"/( ’v-’ﬁ A ed
got to know through her pictures being boosted by scott

nolland in 1900. <they have given me more aesthetic
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pleasure than any other works of art.§
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Friends cont, _
Cecil HarriSe... My friendship with C.H. began at Cambridge. It

lasted for Pif®ty-Five years. As he is gone from us I can speak
more of him than of others. We differed profoundly iﬁ politics
and many other things, but we never once had the sligihtest tiffy
even when w? travelled together, He had a genius for friend-
ship and hospitality. You could always rely on his sympathy.

We were never long without meeting at Loiddon clubs for lunch,
alternatively his club and mine. He was my best supply of

amusing yarns, which he always stored for.the next time we shouLA

meet.,



3 “.G'.‘
'y
3

Another intevest hieh I owe to 39129 Mire was that of the mova-
'maat for snoouraging gardening im-$ho~sdume~ by the workers in
tevma, and especlally i slum districts. 1% began in fpittisfield-
where he showed how mich might ®e doms even in dense mean streets,
and in the Srewery vard itself.. This eraw rigaliy into ths Loadon
Gardens Guild, and the Jatlonal Gardens Julld, Tuey besame ehairman
later on, and we bought a house in Walworgh as a sosiel settl ment
with the seerstary of the Cuild as Warden. In the Creat War an exta-
erdinary amount of veg tablas waﬁlgrawn but i was wost of all econe
gerned for window boxz ggrﬁaainghwhiuh st Lave wade all %&a_aiffarn
enee to the thousands of humdl: peorie who an joyed ssuingvglants
ETowy Varlous ministers of agrisulure took part in judglng for she

final championshins for all lendon.



SUNDRY _FRIENDS

There are others to whom I am deeply indebted and to whom I
like to show a grateful tribute. Some of them are alive so I
cannot say very much. Rollo Meyer has been a wonderful friend
from G&mbriége aays;' I owe to him all the pleasure I.have derived
from plants and flowers and frcé gardening and.planting which have
been for a long time my main recreation. IHe also gave rise %o the

slum gardening movement.

Je We Bourchier, the famous correspondent of the "Times"™ in the
Balkans, was a real friend, though we touched at fow points - his
tastes being peculiar, I greatly admired his enthusiasm for liberty
in the young nations freed from the Turks, and he showed a glorious
energy in pursuing this aim. He was also & lovable man, and his
week-end visit to Warlies when home on leave each summer became an
annual institution. I have described him in a contribution to his
Memoir which was written by lLady Grogan, and whieh I hope my children
will read.

Among others whom I think of at least once a week is Agnes Noel.
She was a great joy to me ever sinece, when I stayed at Campden in
1897, she revealed her liking for me by hiding herself in a hedge
between the village and the house, and startling me from her hiding
place. She became a favourite of us all though she had no tastes

or purposes of the kind that especially belonged to us. She was a



lovely creature and most friendly, and her sudden death in 1915

was a wyedeTy, ,E@M',

I owed a great deal to Ethel Buxton since I first emerged affer
leaving Harrow. As a cousin older than myself, one could get to
know her better than others, and when the family were in Australia
I almost lived for a time at Easneyaﬂ She ngua tremendous gift
gf personal infiuence and altruistie L&t and I always
thought she ought to have been a leader like Miss Marsh, only more
80 because she also ran Poor Law and social works. It grieved ne
that after her parents died she should be limited %o taking care of

an invalid sisber.



I have been so unsocial since I went into Parliament in 1910
that I can hardly believe I was in previous years so much given
to seeing people and staying with them. 'Amr‘t from special
benefactors I feel a debt of affection to many people who showed
me kindness and hospitality.

Iady Lyttleton, (Sybslla) who often invited me to the
Chantroy, was & vory attractive woman.

Perhaps I stayed oftensr than anywhere else for week-onds
with the Rajleighs at Terling, Lord Ryleich was an attractive
combination of a world famous scientist with a man of unsocial
mind who, like myself, bad come under the influence of Wiss Marsh -
and whom I had seen embraced by bher with kisses «. After lunch
on Sunday he used to show us liguid like ginger bvecr which was air
ecompressed to so many thousands of pounds to the square inch,

I bad great luck in being befriended by the Edward Talbots.
They wers both extremely besutiful and charming, end Mrs. Talbot -
considered the pick of the well-known family of ILyttletons - |
remained lovely until about eighty years old when she could neither
» hear nor vecognise anyone.
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I used often to stay with the lLocker lampsons at Cromer and
Rowfant, and whi:!:e ur, locker was alive the pungent contrast
baimeon{{"'m and his r‘gﬁ?{ and hospitable wife was interesting.
At Raam/x}f I met Austin Dobson.

An ill-assorted eouple who entertained me in Hants and Devon
were the Portsmouthe. There are many good stories of his
a&diﬁiéa, and the oddest thing that I remember myself, was his
habit of ordeﬁngiﬂyﬁ for his departing guests on Monday morning,
and driving by bimself in his brougham to the same train, not
‘saying goodbye to them at all.

will Mo baumsbeiony
It was great fun staying ﬂk Mother's-vml at Exton, and at ;
witlh ke Fundho: TN
Burley on the Hill, I am amused now at my temerity b taking

Ceeil Harris to stay at the latter when he was gquite unknown to
the hostess.



B
Lady Frances Balfour was another real friend, end I often
dined there. ©She was & greet admirer of Alfred Spendéd] who was
Ty fapous s the editor of the "Westminster Cazette.” e was

at dinner more than once when I was there, and ehe, belng an adept
at general wnvemanon, frequently led the talk to his paper

which she called; "The Green Rag.” General talk is very alarming
Yk 10k o, d W ullwnghoms
to mo, &ad I abhorred 1t -weedd I maaivsﬂ its mevrits =%

Arthur Balfour sz’ fie nade it & orime to utter a single word %o
ones neighbour; as there was always an immense party, this led
to total silence on the part of all but three or four. It was
interesting to listen to the great guns such as Oliver Lodge, and
the Balfour brothera; and I have since felt that there is a
great deal gained in the way of stimulation if one can rise to
general oonvernation, all the more because I find it imposeible

A Syl A ol 140
in indbvideunt m avoid veing distracted b? other talk.

Being & soeial outeast as Liberal candidate in North Norfollk,
I appreciated the friendshlp of Lady Battersea who eertainly was
the embodiment of nature, and must have verted any antie
- semitist whom she met, Abaing a paredy Jowldl 'f:‘gtmm)’}}‘ She had
been a friend long before I wus candidate in Norfolk, and it was
nice that she was also a friend of Lucy's, and brought us together.



%‘9,

~ The Sydney Webbs were also extremely kind to me, and I met
lote of interesting people at axnner in their house in Grosvency
 Read, lirs, Webb never seomed to realise the intellectual gulf
which separated one from her, and she never represented the school

which hes boen deseribed as proferring clever dullness to stupidity.
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CHAPTER VII. FRIENDS.



FRIENDS.

¢ecll Harris.

My friendship with @.H. began at Cambridge. It
1asted for fifty-five years. Aas he is gone from us
I can spesk more of him than of others. We differed
progoundly on polities and many other things, but we
 never once had the alighfest ‘bitf} ;wm when we
sravelled together. He had a genius for friendship
and hospitality. You could always rely on his sympathy.
e were never long without meeting at London clubs for
lunch, alternatively his ¢lub and ﬁino. He was my best
supply of amusing yarns, which le always stored for the
next time we should meet.
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FRIENDS. (contd)

There are others to whom I am deeply indebted and to
whom I like to show & grateful tribute. Séme of them
are alive so I camnnot say very much. Rollo Meyer has
been a wonderful friend from Cambridge days; I owe to
him all the pleasure I have derived from plants and
flowers,and from gardening and planting which have been -
for a long time my main reereation.

Another interest which I owe to Rollo Meyer was that
of the movement for encouraging gardening by the workers
in towns, and especially in slum distriots. It began in
Spittalfields, where he showed how mueh might be done
ﬁm in dense mean straetg, and in the Brewery yard
itself. This grew finally into the London Gardens Guild .
and the National Gardems Guild. ZLuey became chairman
later on, and we bought a house in walworth as a soeial
pettlement, with the secretary of the G:11d as warden.
In the Great War an extraordinary amount of vegetables
was grown, but I was most of all concerned for window
box gardening which must have made all the dirfe‘renea
to the thousands of humble people who enjoyed seeing
plants grow. Various ministers of Agriculture took
part in judging for the final championship for all London.
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FRiENDS. (contd)

J. P, Bourschier, the famous correspondent of the
®imes,in the Balkemns, was a real friend, though we touched
at few points - his testes being peculiar. 1 greatly
aém;red his enthusiasm for liberty in the young nations
freed from the Turks, and he showed a glorious energy
in pursuing this aim. iHe was also a jhovable man, and his
'week~§nd visit to Warlies when home on leave each summer
became an annual institution. I have desoribed him in
a contribution to his Memoir, which was written by Lady —
Grogan, and which I hope my children will read.

smong others whom I think of at least onee a week
is Agnes fioel., She was a great Joy to me ever since,
when I stayed at Campden in 1897, she revealed her liking
for me by hiding herself in a hedge between the village
and the house, and startling me from her hiding place.
S8he became a favourite of us all, though shé had no
tastes or purposes of the kind that empecially belonged
to us. She was a lovely creature and most friendly,
and her sudden death in 1915 was a tragedy.

I owed a great deal to ithel Buxton since I first
emerged after leaving Harrow. As a cousin older than
myself, one could get to know her better than others,



56
and when the family were in australia I almost lived
for a time at Hasneye. She h:d & tremendous gift of
personal influence and altruistic 7 ok ¥ T
always thought she ought to have been a leader like
hiiss marsh, only more so because she also ran Poor Law
and social works. It grieved me that, after her parents
died,_aho should be limited to taking care of an invalfd

sister,

I have been so unsocial since I went into Parliament
in 1910 that I ean hardly believe I was in previous years
80 mﬁeh given to seeing people and staying with them,
Apart from special bensfactors I feel a debt of affection
to many people who showed me kindness and hoapitalﬁyc

Lady Lyttleton, (Sybella) who often invited me %o
The Chantrey, was a very attractive woman.

mhapé i stam oftener than anywhere else rei'
week-ends with the Rayleighs at Tarling. Lord Rayleigh
was an attractive combination of a world famous seientist
with a man of unsocial mind who, like myself, had come
under the influence of Miss Marsh - and whom I had seen
embraced by her with kisses. After lunch on Sunday he
used to show us liquid like ginger beer, which was air
compressed to so many thousands of pounds to the agnare inech.
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I had- great luck in being hefriended by the Eéward
Talbots. They were both extremely beautiful and charming,
énd Mrs. Talbot - considered the pick of the well-known
fanlly of Lybtletons - remained lovely until about
eighty years old, when she could neither hea.r nor
recognize anyone .

I used often to stay with the Looker Lampsons at Gromer
and thm%an& Jhi @ _lir, Locker was alive the pangent
contrast between him-and his robust and hospitable wire
was interesting. 4t Rowfant I met Austin Dobson.

4n ill-assorted courle who entertained me in
Hampshire and Devon were the Portsmouths. There are many
good stories of his oddities,and the adﬁaat thing that I
remember myself was his habit of mmaring for his —
departing guests on Monday morning, and driving by himself
in his brougham %o the same train, not saying good-bye to
them at ail,

It was great fun staying at sother's home at E:%n»
with the Gainsboroughs » Gnd at Bx:rlw on the Hill with the
Finches. I am amused now at ny tmrity in taking Ceeil
Harris to stay at the latter rﬂien he was quite unknown
to the hostess, |

Lady Frances Balfour was another real friend, and] e
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often dined there. She was a great admirer of aAlfred
Syuﬂ§¢x. who was famous as the editor of the "westminster
Gazette®. He was at dinner more than once when I was
there, and she, being an adept a¥ general conversation,
frequently led the talk to his paper, which she ealled
"The Green Rag". General talk is very alarming ta me,
and I abhorred i%, but later on at Whittinghame I
perceived its merits. Arthur Balfour made it a crime
to utter a single word to one's neighbour; as there was
always an immense party, this led to total silence on
the part of all but three or four. It was interesting
to listen to the great guns, such as Oliver lLodge, and
the Balfour brothers; and I have felt since that there
is a great deal gained in the way of stimulation if one
can rise to general conversation, all the more because
I find it impossible in a small pardy to avoid being
distracted by other talk.

Being a social outeast as Liberal candidate in
North Worfolk, I appreciated the friemdship of lady
Battersea, who certainly was the embodiment of good
nature, and must have converted any anti-semitist whom
she mt%ﬁiﬁg a gurels V ‘Rethsohilﬁ.? She had —
been a friefd long before I was oandidate in Norfolk,
and it was nice that she was also a zriqnd»er Tuey's,

and brought us together.
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The Sydney Webbs were also extremely kind to me,
and I met laﬁs of mteresting People at dinner in their
house in Grosvenor hoad. Mrs, Webb never seemed to
Trealize the intellectual gulf whieh separated one from
her, and she never Tepresented the school which has
been desoribed as preferring clever dullness to
stupidity,




OLDER FRIENDS.

I made rather a speciality of friends much older than
myself. éns of these was an old lady at iAdelaide, nirs.
Bar Smith, who afterwards, when over eighty, kept up
correspondence with me, invariably writing at Christmas.
8he gave ﬁa a gold pencil case,which I wear on my watch
chain, inscribed in German "Ernst ist das Lebenw.

Another was miss Richardson, a Guaker teacher at
wWestfield College, who introduced me to Lucy.

One who got to know the family best was uiss Hmily
'Fbrd, an Anglo-Catholic painter, whose pictures based |
on the opening words of the Te Deum were hung in Upshire
Church, and afterwards in Christ Church, Viectoria Street,
where they were burnt in the blitz of 1940.

Most original of all was Miss Brickdale, whom I
got to know through her pictures being boosted by Secott
Holland in 1900, They have given me more aesthetic

pleasure than any other works of art.
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