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CHAPTER |

MARIENBAD

LIFE IN ROME—GENERAL FOX—SOCIETY I[N 1862—LORD ACTON— IARTENRAD—
DK. OTT—TWO SHAHS—CAMPBELL MANNESMAN—PRINCESS METTERNICH—DEATH
OF LADY BANNERMAN.

HAV E lived in Rome now continuously for more
than ten years, and it is probable that | shall
die there, because | never leave it. | came

here because | found myself alone in the world. My
sisters were dead, my contemporaries were nearly all
dead, Montague Butler and Sir George Trevelyan
perhaps the only ones remaining. | had three places
of abode in England, Cambridge, London and Bex-
hill, and | knew that | owed money in all and never
felt sure that | was living within my income. One
day young Lady Cohen told me that Lord Rothschild
had said to her that no man could be happy unless he
lived on half his income. | said nothing at the time
but determined that | would go to Italy and live on
half my income. This | could easily do, asfive
hundred a year was wealth to a bachelor who lived
simply and never entertained. Things are rather dif-
ferent now, because prices have risen in Italy and
taxes have become oppressive in England. Still, the
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arrangement is cheaper because the style of living is
entirely different. There are no bills and everything
is paid in ready money, because no one trusts you :
there are no backdoors and no little housekeeping
books to lie on your study table: you can buy your
dinner at a " rosticceria® and carry it home in your
pocket without anyone thinking the worse of you.
Every year | like Rome better. It has a delightful
climate and | am glad that | fixed upo,n it as my place
of retirement instead of Florence, which | had once
thought of.

| came to Rome first on Easter Sunday, 1862, so
that | have known it now for sixty years. It was very
different in those days. No one hired a room in an
hotel but you always took an apartment in which there
were an anteroom, sitting room and bedroom. You
had a servant to wait upon you, a carriage and pair
always ready for you in the court yard, and | cannot
remember that it was expensive. | used to pay eight
francs a day for my apartment in the old Murat palace
at Florence, decorated with Caroline's gold silk hang-
ings, but when it became the capital, the price was
raised to twenty. All your English friends lived in
spacious apartments, in palaces, such as now you
never see. As an Englishman you were one of the
Lords and masters of the Eternal city and could do
whatever you pleased. You were supposed to be
enormously rich, as you were not then overshadowed
by Americans. You gave yourself great airs and
could take liberties which now seem to me to have
been in very bad taste and were then bitterly resented,
although nothing was said. This was the result of
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Waterloo, and | doubt whether it was for the advan-
tage of ourselves or of the world that we should have
won that battle. It produced a type of swaggering
Englishmen, now happily extinct, who made us
deeply disliked and in the course of years aroused
a desire for retaliation, which eventually resulted in
" the day " from which we are now suffering. At this
time the English were strong Garibaldians, a feeling
which was not shared by the Vatican. Yet every
night, at the table d'hote dinner, we invited itinerant
minstrels to our table and sang the Garibaldian Hymn
at the top of our voices without any regard to the feel-
ings of Pius IX and Cardinal Antonelli, whose guests
we were.

Two notable examples of this spirit were Sir
William Bentinck in Sicily and Tom Maitland at
Corfu. Bentinck bullied Queen Caroline at Palermo
in a disgraceful manner, which | once had to examine
from original documents for the English Historical
Review and the Quarterly. He drew up for Sicily a
ridiculous Constitution, which happily never came
into force. The last paragraph of it was that if any
question arose as to the interpretation of this Constitu-
tion, reference was to be made for decision to the Con-
stitution of England, as if it were contained in a
written document which could be used as a book.
Poor Mary Caroline was driven from her country and
with great difficulty reached Vienna, where before she
died she had the good sense to tell her niece Marie
Louise that she had done very wrong in leaving
Napoleon, and that the marriage tie, once formed,
should never be broken. There are many stories ex-
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tant about Maitland, " King Tom" as he was called,
and | must apologise for the one | quote because,
although coarse, it is characteristic.c At Rome he
made the acquaintance of the famous soprano singer
in the Vatican choir at that time, whose name | think
was Farinelli. He found the old man busily engaged
in washing and polishing his precious stones, of which
he had a large collection. " Ah, your Excellency sees
that 1 am well occupied. | always wash my jewels in
the morning. What does your Excellency do in the
morning: what does your Excellency do in the
morning?' Maitland replied gruffly with an expres-
sion not fitted for these pages. The favourite Eng-
lish drink at that time was Pale Ale pronounced in the
Italian fashion. It would, | suppose, be impossible
now to find a bottle.

The dinners in Rome were very bad, being gener-
ally inferior copies of English dishes, so we took
refuge in Italian restaurants. One of the most famous
was the " Botticella" in the Trastevere, famous for
its fish dinners on Friday. The main dish was the
" Zuppa alia Marinara,” an Italian edition of the
French Bouillabaise, made of fish caught in the Tiber
itself. For the few Protestants was provided a
meat course called " Stufatino.” The wine was
"Vino dei Castelli," then of excellent quality, un-
adulterated. The dinner lasted four hours and was
extraordinarily cheap, the bill being put up to auction
as a curiosity. The "trattoria" was made famous by
King Ludwig of Bavaria, the lover of Lola Months,
who was a frequent visitor. He lived at the Villa
delle Rose, afterwards the home of Prince Biilow and
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now of the Czeco-slovakian ambassador. Another
similar restaurant was the " Falcone," where you saw
everything cooked, before you ate it, and where |
once dined off snails, frogs, porcupine, hedgehog and
wild boar.

My companion in Rome on this journey was
General Charles Richard Fox, the eldest son of Lord
Holland, who was born before his mother had secured
a divorce from her first husband. | have spoken of
the overbearing temper of the English in foreign
parts, but this was modified by an intense love of cul-
ture which was characteristic in the Whig Aristocracy
of which General Fox was a model. His love for
literature, art, archaeology, and indeed of everything
which could adorn the mind was extraordinary. One
never heard of athletics. Not a young man, he was
indefatigable in seeing the most distinguished people,
in hearing of the most recent discoveries and reading
the newest books. It was a great advantage to me to
have him as aguide. At this time the most prominent
English sculptor in Rome was Gibson, the author of
the Tinted Venus, which was really stained with
tobacco juice. It occupied a prominent position in
the Exhibition of 1862, together with William Story's
Cleopatra. General Fox introduced me to Gibson
and | sat in his studio when he was doing a bas-relief
for Mr. Sandbach of Liverpool. Heis known among
English artists in Rome for having for twenty years
extinguished that venerable and distinguished insti-
tution, the British Academy of Arts, which, founded
a hundred years ago, is now struggling towards a new
life. Being a Trustee, he locked up the Academy and
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put the key in his pocket and for twenty years its
Committee never met. General Fox also took great
interest in the excavations of San Clemente, which
were then just beginning and after sixty years are still
an object of interest.

His house in London, where | was a frequent
guest, was conducted on the lines of Holland House,
where as a young guardsman he was often bored by
the learned society which he met there. The diners
sat at around table to make the conversations general.
The guests were asked casually, so that Lady Mary
never knL'w who was coming. There were more men
than women. If anyone was silent his opinion was
asked on an important question, and if he did not play
up, he was probably not asked again. The conversa-
tion was very free and was unrestrained by the usual
conventionalities. On one occasion, when the war
between Prussia and Denmark was imminent, General
Fox invited the two ambassadors to dinner and placed
them on each side of himself. The liveliest chaff was
kept up, not always in good taste. " Now, Prussia,
wliy don't you eat more? Denmark is getting ahead
of you." " Don't be sulky, yQu are not at war yet."
| sat amazed and wondered that the ambassadors did
not leave the room. At another time when there were
several Bishops at dinner the General took me out of
the room and said : " For God's sake, swear. | have
not heard an oath for an hour. | can't stand those
Bishops." An accurate account of the Holland
House dinners was kept by John Allen. | have seen
the dinner book, which contained the list of those who
dined every day, and the General told me that a book
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containing an account of the conversations was in the
house, because Allen left everything he possessed to
General Fox. Both these books should be published,
but they have | believe entirely disappeared. Mrs.
Fox, the widow, knew nothing about them, and | am
afraid that Lord llchester has been unable to discover
them. They would be invaluable as a record of the
literary and political life of a hundred years ago.

Nothing could be more delightful than the English
society in Rome in those years. Rides in the Cam-
pagna, picnics there, tea parties and balls were every
day occurrences. | do not remember that we ever
visited the Pope. He was so constantly seen driving
about the streets or in St. Peter's that his appearance
and bearing were quite familiar to us without a visit.
| was never presented to His Holiness, but | paid
three visits to Pius X, one to Benedict XV, and
Pius XI has written me a letter.

These happy days came to an end after 1870 and
the sceptre passed to Cannes, which in the eighties
could undoubtedly boast the best society in Europe.
People lived in commodious houses with large gardens
and entertained freely, but not extravagantly. Each
house had some special attraction to offer. The
society was mainly English, but the summits of other
countries were not wanting. Lord Acton and his
family were at the head of it, and as | lived there as
his guest, although not in his house, | had full access
to the best of it. | saw much of him in different parts
of Europe and thought that he was the most dis-
tinguished man whom | had ever met. He had all the
virtues and no faults. He was deeply conscientious,
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with the sternest sense of duty. Although a pupil and
friend of Dollinger he never joined the New Catholics
and often told me that there was no doctrine of his
Church which he had the slightest difficulty in believ-
ing. His learning was prodigious and his memory
unsurpassed. To look a thing out in Acton, as you
would in a dictionary, was no figure of speech. The
best idea of his capacity is to be got from " Acton and
his Circle," edited by Cardinal Gasquet. His lec-
tures at Cambridge, published by one of his pupils,
are so carelessly produced that they give you no idea
of him and are a libel on his memory. He corre-
sponded with the leading statesmen in Europe. There
were few questions of public policy on which he was
not consulted, but his position was never known to
the world from his modesty and his scrupulous
reticence. Calling one day on Gladstone in Lord
Ripon's house in Carlton House Gardens, | found
that he had not arrived from the country, but that
Spencer Lyttelton was drawing up a list of the new
.Cabinet, which he was to propose to the Prime
Minister. | said : " What have you given to Acton?"
and he replied that he had put him down for the
Duchy, and could | find out whether he would like to
have it. | asked Acton and he was delighted, but it
was never offered to him. After lunch, walking up
Portland Place, | saw Vernon Harcourt driving down,
looking magnificent but stern, and | thought " Acton
won't get his Duchy." As Lord-in-waiting he under-
took the Irish department in his House of Lords,
where he did very well, and once defeated an attack
by a laugh. His manner of working was to read many
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books and sometimes afterwards to copy out passages
he thought important on " vessels" of papers specially
made for him, in his beautiful handwriting. These
were sorted by a secretary and laid aside for future
use, and he told me that they would be found useful
to anyone studying the subject. Hundreds, perhaps
thousands, of these papers are now in the University
Library at Cambridge, but | never heard of anyone
using them. Perhaps their existence is unknown.

He was much shocked at being offered the Regius
Professorship of History at Cambridge, because he
thought that it ought to have come to me, and* he re-
fused to take it, until Lord Rosebery assured him that
my appointment was quite out of the question. | was
delighted at the choice, and always attended his lec-
tures, congratulating myself that | wasnotin his place.
His lectures were a great epoch in the Cambridge
teaching of History, but they were more attended by
distinguished outsiders and by women than by under-
graduates. Indeed they could only be understood by
those who were well acquainted with the subject. |
purposely lectured on the same subject at the same
time and did my best to make my lectures a prepara-
tion for his. | often learnt as much by what he pur-
posely omitted as by what he taught. Except by his
name and authority, he had no great influence on the
Cambridge School. He always refused to take the
Chair at the meeting of the Historical Board, which
he ought to have done. He never engaged in contro-
versy and would never give a decided opinion on a
disputed question. He did not see much of the
undergraduates except a few Trinity men, of whom
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he saw a great deal. He tried conversation classes,
but the women who attended them asked such silly
guestions that he had to give them up. The Univer-
sity has done nothing to mark his memory, but his
unparalleled library, given to us by John Morley, re-
mains as a monument of his genius. As the story of
this is not generally known, | may as well relate it.
Lord Acton, finding himself embarrassed in money
matters, determined to sell his magpificent library at
Aldenham, which he had spent his life in collecting.
He often talked to me about it and hoped that it
would'sell for six thousand pounds. Gladstone was
terribly distressed and sought some means of avoid-
ing the catastrophe. He induced Carnegie to buy the
library and leave it at Aldenham for Lord Acton's
use, on the understanding that it should come to him
after Acton's death. When this happened, Carnegie,
not knowing what to do with such a white elephant,
presented it to Lord Morley to dispose of as he
pleased. When | saw thisin the papers | went imme-
diately to the Master of Peterhouse and asked him if
he would write to Morley and endeavour to secure it
for Cambridge. He agreed with the idea, but said
that | had better write to Morley, as he was a personal
friend of mine. | did so, and Lord Morley answered
that he must wait to see who the new Regius Professor
would be. | asked, would he give it, if | were made
Professor. To this he made no reply, but gave the
books, which now form one of the finest libraries of
England. | have heard that the cataloguing and
arrangement of it cost the University six thousand
pounds. When | was told of this, | altered the
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arrangement for my own library, which | had left to
King's College, as | did not wish to saddle them with
such a burden. Eventually my books, which had
cost me at least six thousand pounds, were sold by
auction for less than three hundred, and four thousand
volumeswhich | had left over, including a large musi-
cal library, were given to the Municipality of
Hastings, with whom they now remain. | hope that
they have not found them a burden.

Lord Acton told me that he could find every book
in his library in the dark and that, when he was at
Cambridge, he could tell his chaplain, who remained
at Aldenham, to send him a certain number on a cer-
tain shelf and that he was sure to get the book he
required.

When | was a don at Cambridge | developed,
partly perhaps in consequence of our too good
dinners, a painful form of excema, for which | went
to consult Dr. Hermann Weber, of Grosvenor Street.
I had known Dr. Weber as a young man in Switzer-
land when he was investigating scientifically the
nature of Bath waters, in many of which, he told, that
in spite of their undoubted efficacy, he could find
nothing but simple water. Radium had not then been
discovered. He recommended me to go to Marien-
bad, saying that Carlsbad would be too powerful. To
that earthly paradise | went and my first visit was
followed by four others. Much good as it did me, |
was not completely cured until many years afterwards
| underwent a serious operation. Marienbad is a
lovely place covered with dense woods, which afford
many shady walks. It belongs to an order of Monks
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who are semi-secular and wear long white coats under
their robes. They derive a largeincomefromthetown.
It should always be visited in the summer, because in
the winter, and even in the autumn, it is bitterly cold.
The number of inhabitants who die in February is
appalling. It is extremely expensive, but not so dear
as Carlsbad. The Hotels are ruinous. You must
take rooms in a house, all of which have curious
names. The rules about food are very strict and the
less you eat the more it costs and the worse it is. The
chief articles of food for a bather are bread, eggs and
ham. 'The bread is Austrian and is beyond all praise.
You buy large quantities in strange shapes every
morning. The ham comes from Prague and it is the
best | ever ate. It made me think of the time when
Gladstone was paid in Austria to be a Bohemian pig-
driver. " Prager Schinken" is consumed in large
quantities by Polish Jews, who are very prominent
among the visitors with their long coats and long hair.
How they get a dispensation | do not know. | had
Prague ham sent to England, but it was not so good
as in its native country. The first necessity at
Marienbad is to obtain a doctor, without whom you
can do nothing. Providence led me to Dr. Ott, the
best doctor | ever met in my life. He was a good-
looking young man with rosy cheeks and fair hair.
His father, who was living in Vienna, was one of the
founders of the Baths and had amassed a consider-
able fortune. The custom is to pay your doctor a
lump sum for the whole season. For the first two
seasons Dr. Ott would never receive from me more
than two hundred gulden, and for the last three he
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absolutely refused to receive anything. "No," he
said, " Mr. Browning. | consider it a great honour
to be allowed to attend you and it is impossible that
| should receive anything from you." You place
yourself entirely in the doctor's hands and do exactly
what he tells you. After carefully examining you he
tells you whether you should take any waters at all
and then exactly what you are to take and how you
are to take them,, how many glasses, with what inter-
val, whether in sips or gulps, and what you should do
afterwards. The punctilious performance of these
orders are of the utmost importance, and those who
neglect them or laugh at them soon find their mistake.
A famous English doctor who was a sceptic in these
matters went round to all the springs and drank a
glass at each and the result was a serious illness,
which nearly killed him. Dr. Ott had the most extra-
ordinary insight in diagnosis. He asked you ques-
tions about yourself, but you felt that he knew all
about you before you answered them. He looked
you through with his calm and powerful eyes and you
felt that he knew everything that you ever done, every
sin that you had committed, every weakness of which
you had been guilty. This gave you confidence, but
made him rather a terror. | was ordered to go to the
main spring, to drink two tumblers, with half-an-
hour's interval between them, in sips, about twelve to
a glass. These | followed religiously and the result
was certainly marvellous. It was important what
doctor you went to. Dr. Ott was thoroughly
acquainted with the English constitution and acted
accordingly. But if an Englishman or woman went
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to a German, they might suffer severely and perhaps
become dangerously ill.

The main spring was at the end of a long and
beautiful colonnade, up and down which the bathers
walked as they drank, and the delightful conversa-
tions held during that hour with some of the most dis-
tinguished men in Europe will always live in my
memory. The springs opened at six in the morning
and the orchestra, for a first rate orchestra was indis-
pensable to the cure, opened the concert with a
chorale. | made praiseworthy efforts to attend the
chorale every morning, and by practice | eventually
did so. You drank your water out of a glass of your
own, through a glass tube. If you wished to show
that you belonged to the smart set you had your water
brought to you by your servant. One year | had with
me a very good looking servant, much better dressed
than myself, who at the right moment delivered the
glass to me with an air which | don't think that even
King Edward's man ever surpassed. My " young
man," as they called him, was as well known at the
Baths as myself. | allowed him to wear a Bohemian
hat, but I drew the line at the feather, which | kept
for myself. | invented the fable that he was a young
Prince in disguise and that | was his tutor, but this
made matters worse, and | had difficulty in prevent-
ing a wealthy young German lady from falling
seriously in love with him. However, he was an ex-
cellent servant, most respectful and attentive and |
never had a better.

One of my constant companions was Sidney
Greville, an intimate friend of the King, whose kind-
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ness to me | shall never forget. A prominent figure
in the crowd was the Duke of Orleans, whom the
English detested with good reason. | am afraid that
when we passed him we used to stare at him rudely
and take no further notice. At half-past eight the
company in the promenade broke up and went to
breakfast. = Some sought one of the many cafes, which
are scattered in the woods, for the sake of a walk. |
always breakfasted at home and reserved my walk till
the afternoon. Our only place of meeting was the
colonnade in the morning and the rest of the day
might be rather dull, but a walk was obligator*for the
cure. This took place after a very bad and expen-
sive dinner, strictly " kurgemaess," as it was called.
The healthier and the worse it was the more we paid
for it. The walk was strictly regulated by the doc-
tors. It began with very modest limits and gradually
increased; one soon got up to ten miles and | eventu-
ally mastered twenty. The walks were always
through shady woods on easy paths strewn with pine
droppings.

Marienbad was not without its royalties. During
my time there we had two Shahs of which | will en-
deavour to give an account. The first Shah, whom |
had the honour of meeting, visited Queen Victoria at
Windsor Castle in 1867, and | was one of the guests.
He was a very handsome man, and the Queen was
much impressed by him. As they walked in to dinner
arm in arm, she said to him, " In your country you
worship the sun, do you not?" He replied, "Yes,
madame, and so would you, if you ever saw it.
Another Shah came to England later, and | met him
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at Windsor. After lunch he went fast to sleep in the
Oak Room and no one could wake him. This was
embarrassing, as he was due for a review in the Park
and afterwards for a dinner at the India Office. It
was death to rouse him, so Lord Hinchinbrooke col-
lected the heaviest part of his band under the windows
and blew and beat his loudest. The Shah would not
wake and Hinchinbrooke shouted "louder, louder," till
at last the effect was produced. At.the review | sat
close to the Queen, and | well remember His Majesty
riding a plum coloured steed, who had been carefully
druggetl beforehand to prevent accidents. One of
the suite was thrown and it was reported that he would
be executed next day. The Shah gave the Duke of
Cambridge a beautiful scimitar, sheathed in ivory.
The Duke rode up and showed it to the Queen, say-
ing, " See what he has given me." | found it some
years later, when it was sold at Christy's. There
was another Shah who always went about with a
small boy who was his mascot, believing that his life
depended on his presence. At a Garden Party at
Marlborough House, when he did not bring him, the
Queen sent for him, and | saw him enter the Royal
tent. The reason for this attachment was that when
the Shah was sleeping in a village in Persia a fire
broke out and the little child woke up and saved the
Shah's life. After this he kept him as his constant
companion, gave him a good education, married him
to a Princess, and raised him to high office. Friends
of his have told me that he was an excellent fellow,
very fond of the English, and in every way creditable.
The Shah's suite lived in Buckingham Palace, where
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they were anything but agreeable visitors. After the
State Ball one of them, clothed only in a blanket,
danced all round the ball room before the ladies had
left the palace. The rooms they occupied required
much scouring before they could be used by anyone
else. They were afterwards removed to Hatfield,
where they amused themselves by sitting all night on
Drummond Wolf's bed and preventing him from
going to sleep. ,

But | must return to my Shahs at Marienbad. The
first was a harmless individual who was very fond of
talking to the young boys whom he met. 'Among
these was my servant, a bright looking lad, with whom
he got on very well. The Shah was fond of photo-
graphing and so was my servant, so they dodged each
other round the tennis court trying to take shots, in
which | believe they both failed. The other Shah
made a greater stir. He was a stately personage and
| often saw him walking round the grounds with his
Grand Visier on his left rear, to whom he dictated
dispatches. He came with a large suite and it was
necessary that they should have female society. The
consequence was that the demi-monde of Europe was
stirred to its depths and our little town was flooded
by aspirants for favour and pelf. No secret was
made about it. | never went to supper without meet-
ing some of them, who exhibited the jewels they had
received and told with much laughter the details of
their interviews. Something better was required for
the more distinguished members of the court, and
these the Persian Ambassador at Vienna was ordered
to supply them. Two Americans came, who horrified
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Campbell Bannerman by their vulgarity; they rode
on horseback and lived at Klinger's Hotel. They had
rooms close to a friend of mine, and he could never
leave his apartment without meeting a queue of young
Persian diplomats waiting for admission. These re-
marks only apply to the suite. Dr. Ott, who attended
the Shah himself, told me that he was a perfect gentle-
man, chaste and clean in all his habits.

One of the chief attractions to rrjy stay was my
friend Campbell Bannerman. He did not drink the
waters, which he left to his wife, who was suffering
from a disease, from which she eventually died. He
liked the place and enjoyed being a free lance. |
was with him as an undergraduate at Cambridge and
we used to meet at the Sunday evening at homes of
Howard Elphinstone, who was the first to make the
innovation of inviting undergraduates to his rooms, a
practice which | afterwards imitated with great suc-
cess.  One evening Elphinstone had bought a micro-
scope and was anxious to prove it. He asked the
young men for a drop of blood. We all hesitated till
Campbell, as he then was, nobly bared his arm and
gave us what we wanted. | thought afterwards that
this would have an excellent effect on an election plat-
form to show that our Prime Minister was then ready,
as he always was, to shed his blood in the cause of
duty, but | never used it. We often walked together
on the promenade and | frequently enjoyed his hos-
pitality and that of his charming wife, to whom he was
devoted. He introduced me to Gallifet, whom | re-
member as the ideal of a " beau sabreur.” He lived
in the Klinger, the best hotel in Marienbad, and occu-
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pied a suite, in which he succeeded the Duke of
Orleans, whom he found a difficult person to deal with.
He kept me well informed about politics and had no
secrets from me, being able to trust my discretion. |
once asked him whether the proceedings of Cabinet
Councils were not secret. He said : " Oh, no; what
do you want to know?" He told me at Gladstone's
Cabinet he always chose the most comfortable arm-
chair and went to sleep. This was easy because the
Cabinets were held in the drawing room and the
members were disposed in an inner and an outer
circle. He spoke French admirably and was in every
respect a man of the world. Another important per-
sonage was the Editor of the " Preussische Jahr-
biicher," of whom | saw a great deal. He lived in
" Lugins Land," a country house built by the munici-
pality for the Emperor of Austria, which however he
only once occupied. He once told me that his
Foreign Office was much disturbed, because England
had made an understanding with France and with
Russia and none with Germany. Why was this?
They were afraid of an encirclement and would | ask
the Prime Minister? C.B. replied that the matter
was quite simple : they were anxious to settle all out-
standing questions, which might under untoward cir-
cumstances, produce a war. There were certain ques-
tions between France and England, such as the New-
foundland fisheries, which had much better be settled,
and with Russia such as the frontier with India, but
there were no such outstanding questions with Ger-
many, and therefore there was no need of an under-
standing. C.B. said that the idea of an encirclement
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had never entered their minds and were no part of
their policy. My friend expressed himself completely
satisfied and said that these statements would be a
great relief to Wilhelmstrasse.

| saw a great deal of the Editor of the " Neue Freie
Presse," and had many conversations with him. He
asked me whether | could procure him an interview
with the Prime Minister, and, as a favour to me, C.B.
consented. | thought it better to see a proof of the
interview and, when | saw it, | was horrified. It was
full of indiscretions about Chamberlain and about the
King, which could not be published. | reported the
matter to the two principals. It was altered, and it
was agreed that the interview should not appear till
the King had left Marienbad. This was not carried
out and | was again in a fright. But Soveral told me
that the King had seen the article and had said
nothing, so all was peace.

On the last occasion when Campbell Bannerman
came to Marienbad, he had to leave England prema-
turely on account of his wife's health. She was dying
of diabetes and her husband's care of her was inces-
sant. He was rather worried about the way things
were going on in Parliament. He had left Asquith
as leader of the House and he was not always per-
fectly loyal to his chief. But C.B. said that of all the
worries he had to support, political and domestic,
three-fifths were due to his wife's health. They slept
in contiguous rooms and she would take nothing but
from his hand, so that he was awake all night. His
private secretary, Ponsonby, told me that he did far
too much and that he had serious fears for his health.
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One morning, as we were standing together in the
promenade, there was a movement in the crowd, and
C.B.said: "I think HEiscoming/' towhich | replied:
" Then WE had better go." | asked him how his wife
was, and he said that he had not seen her that morn-
ing. However, on that day she died. The funeral
was most interesting, solemn and simple, partly Eng-
lish and partly German. King Edward was present
and also the Tsar of Bulgaria, who was much in
evidence at Marienbad in those days.

The last time | ever saw Campbell Bannerman was
in his own house, number 10 Downing Street, when he
looked much older from his wife's death. | knew the
house fairly well, but he took me all over it and said
that it was the most uncommodious house he had ever
lived in and not particularly healthy. The best
feature was the garden in which Gladstone used to
dine. | was also present at his funeral as one of the
mourners. | had attended those of Robert Browning,
Tennyson and Gladstone, but that of Bannerman was
equal to any in the intense respect of the congregation
and the personal interest shown. They felt that they
were paying honour to a great and good man. Year
by year | have seen the reputation of Campbell
Bannerman growing steadily after his death. | re-
member telling him one day that he would be Prime
Minister and that he ought to be. He ridiculed the
notion and recounted all his deficiencies. | argued
with him that all Prime Ministers were not of the same
type and that he had many qualities, which Gladstone
did not possess in the same measure, and which were
essential to the office and to the welfare of the country.
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Among these were unflinching honour, dauntless
courage, unfailing good temper, and a simplicity of
conception and expression, which made his views in-
telligible to the mass. When hislifeis published and
studied he will take his place in the first rank of great
Prime Ministers, which many thought that he never
could obtain.

King Edward was twice present at Marienbad at
the same time as myself, but not as Prince of Wales.
| was told that there was a great difference between
the two visits. As Prince the company he kept was
more numerous and far less select than as King. He
laid himself out for popularity among the Germans
and was more pleased than bored by the crowds which
thronged around him. | saw him stand in front of a
large assembly of gazers and kodak shooters together
with the King of Greece, who did not look so happy.
The English were still very unpopular in conse
guence of the Boer War, a feeling which, as a Pro-
Boer, | shared myself and thought completely justi-
fied, and no doubt he did much to remove it. He had
known that his coronation would have been impossible
while the war continued. Many would have refused
to attend. This view was enforced upon him by the
Kaiser, with whom he stayed at Homburg, and he
determined to make peace if possible. He waited for
the return of the Prince of Wales from the Colonies
and then consulted Lord Rosebery. The conse-
guence was Lord Rosebery's two hour's speech at
Chesterfield, which started the idea of a friendly con-
ference and led eventually to the conclusion of peace.

One of the sufferers by the King's change of habits
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was Princess Metternich. She lived at Konigswart,
an easy walk from Marienbad, and her Castle had
been a favourite resort of the Prince of Wales. He
shot there, whenever he pleased, and took with him as
many friends as he liked. As King, all this was
changed. He never visited Konigswart, and let it
be known that the King did not wish his friends to do
so. As | did not belong to the Court circle, | was
able to continue a society which | much enjoyed. At
the first dinner given to the King at Marienbad by the
English Ambassador, Princess Metternich was in-
vited and said to the King with great frankness and
truth : " Majeste, vous mangez trop," but she had no
further opportunity of repeating this advice.

The cause of this dissension was the Duke of
Orleans, who, as an old friend of many years, was
constantly at Konigswart. He had published some
insolent remarks about Queen Victoria which her son
very properly never forgave. Princess Metternich
made him write a humble letter of apology to the
Queen, on her drawing room table, but it produced no
effect. Konigswart was a beautiful place with an
artificial garden, a work of high art. | used often to
go to tea and dinner there. The Prince was the son
of the famous Metternich, who, according to my views,
did much harm in the world. His memory was not
much respected by his descendants, so far as | could
see, but the rooms he lived in were exactly as he left
them, with awealth of writing material, blotting paper,
pens, knives, paper knives and many other luxuries
such as | suppose used to belong to the Imperial
Chancellor. The Prince was the youngest son born
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of a fourth wife, which accounts for the son of a hero
of a past age coming to be a friend of mine. The
daughter was Princess Titi, a pretty, amiable, fresh
girl, full of spirit, and it was said that the Duke of
Orleans wished to marry her, for which it was neces-
sary that he should divorce his present wife, an excel-
lent and much respected lady, sister of the Queen of
Portugal. This could only be done by the personal
action of the Pope, who was not likely to consent.
These affairs naturally produced their effect on King
Edward and a repercussion on the Court of Vienna,
where it was reported that the Metternichs were not
very popular, and the splendid Metternich Palace was

little used. | remember the Princess taking up the
memoirs of the Princess Lieven and asking me if |
had read them. | said that | had seen some parts of

them in the Revue des Deux Mondes. She said :
"Of course | am interested, because she was 'one of
Papa's.’ " And of how many others, | thought, Guizot,
Palmerston, Wellington and all who could be useful.
Metternich, whose Memoirs | have read in German
and French, had never less than three mistresses at
the same time. He was the most frivolous and heart-
less of men, and the collapse of Austria, which is now
the horror of the world, was mainly his work. Johan-
nisberg on the Rhine was given to Metternich at the
Treaty of Vienna, as a " bonne bouche," to supply him
with the famous wine, and one day dining at Konigs-
wart, | declined it, not realizing what it was. | asked
the Princess, who was next to me, whether | might
change my mind, as to refuse Johannisberg at the
table of Prince Metternich, was a folly and a crime.
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I found it not so good as that which | had in my own
cellar. Vintages differ much in different years.
Prince Metternich was anxious that his daughter Titi
should be settled before he died, and she was wedded
at his deathbed with Prince Thurn und Taxis, and
before the war they occupied a prominent position in
Berlin. After his death the Castle had to be dis-
mantled to pay the debts of the young Prince. The
woods were cut down, the beautiful garden was
destroyed and the rooms, in which | had spent so many
happy hours, were deserted. It brought tears into
my eyes to see the private trinkets of the Princess
lying for sale on the table in the drawing room.

Dr. Ott was indefatigable in his attendance on
Lady Bannerman during her fatal illness, and the
special food, which she required, was cooked entirely
by Mrs. Ott. The last time that | saw this prince of
medical science was when we were calling together on
Queen Alexandra at Marlborough House. He looked
very ill and much aged and told me that he had been
nearly ruined by losing thirty thousand pounds by the
failure of a friend. He aso told me that he was not
at all surprised at hearing of the death of King
Edward.



CHAPTERII

MALOJA

CVCLE TO MALOJA—HOTEL BOSS—DUCHESS OF YORK AND PRINCESS MARY—
THE PRINCE OF WALES -LLOYD GEORGE—THE HAGUE.—FEIDERIC HARRISON—
THE FIRSCHE HAFF—TILSIT—WAGNER AND BAYREEUTH—HOER WAR—1, A PRO-
BOER—FLORENCE.

W H E N my mother died in the year 1888, a blow
from which | have not even now recovered, |

felt desperate and sought relief in hard exer-
cise. So | cycled to the Engadine, crossing the
Julier Pass. It was hard work pulling my machine
up, but coming down was worse. My vehicle was a
three wheeler, on which | had made many journeys.
| preferred it to a two wheeler for many reasons, which
I will not enumerate, but it certainly was less fitted to
descend a steep Alpine Pass. Something was wrong
with the brakes, and with all my efforts | could not
stop it. | entered a long village on the crest of the
slope and thought that somewhere there must be a
level spot. There was none. In despair | called to
some workmen by the road side, and with terror in
their faces they rushed up and seized the rebel
machine. | got off and in a few minutes found my-
self looking down a precipice on to the valley, which
was reached by a corkscrew road. What would have
happened to me, if | had not been stopped, | do not

know. Butin afew minutes | met adiligence toiling
4



PRINCESS MALOJA 35

up the steep with four horses, so that if | had
negotiated the first zigzags | should have dashed into
them, with what results to the horses, the passengers
and myself, | do not dare to contemplate. | arrived
at the Maloja Hotel in the evening, tired, dusty and
dirty, not fit to be seen by civilized society, but | soon
recovered. The only persons whom | knew in the
hotel were Professor Huxley and his wife, who often
stayed there. After his death a monument was
erected at the Maloja to his memory. The next
morning a deputation of the visitors called on the and
told me that a lawn tennis tournament had been held
at the hotel and that | had been designated to make
a speech and distribute the prizes. | protested
loudly, but it was no use, and | had to get through the
duty as well as | could. The next year the same
thing occurred and | was entirely at aloss what to say,
having exhausted all my ideas on the previous occa-
sion. So | invented a story about the origin of lawn
tennis at the Maloja, in which | introduced a
legendary Princess Maloja who had for unrequited
love thrown herself down the slope to Casamiccia, the
two Roman pillars on the Julier Pass which had
formerly held the net and the fate of the villain
Septimer, who gave his name to the pass, which still
tortures travellers who cross it so that they may never
forget him. The whole thing was a great success, and
I frequently met the name of the " Princess Maloja "
in many languages with my legend artfully disguised,
and | am not sure that it does not survive at the
present day. The next year | received the same
offer. But there was present in the hotel the most
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beautiful and the most charming woman in the world,
the Duchess of Leinster, whose husband | had known
as Lord Offaly. | said that of course she ought to
distribute the prizes. No one has spoken to her.
Would | ask her? Of course she accepted on the
condition that | made the speech. But the women
were jealous of her beauty and refused to receive the
prizes from her hands. | was obliged to tell the
Duchess that the play in the tournament had been so
bad that it had been decided not to have a public dis-
tribution and that the winners would find their prizes
in their rooms. | hope that she never discovered the
truth.

In this way | had become what | had always deter-
mined that | never would be, an " Hotel Boss," hav-
ing many warning examples before my eyes. The
Hotel Boss is not elected and he would be the last
person to be asked if he would accept, but everyone
knows that he is, and he knows that he must be, and
so the thing is done. It is a useful and indeed a
necessary institution. He is a Master of the Cere-
monies like Beau Nash at Bath. His function is to
keep people together, to preserve harmony, to keep up
the standard of the hotel and to take care that no one
is neglected or left out. Hotels of this kind may
easily become undesirable places both for young men
and for young women. The Boss will take care that
the smoking room is not full of young men at mid-
night, when the lights in the passage have been
extinguished at an earlier hour, that there is no
gambling and that the dances are orderly and respect-
able. The Maloja had a magnificent ball room with
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a first-rate orchestra, and the Americans being excel-
lent dancers, having been taught to regard dancing as
a superior form of athletics, the standard was very
high. The waltzing was excellent, but the Lancers
were our Chef d'ceuvre. Kitchen Lancers were abso-
lutely forbidden. If anyone offended, the Boss left
the room and began to play whist. He was soon
entreated to return, and he could not resist the plead-
ing of lovely girls saying that they would be "so
good." In consequence the hotel became like a well-
ordered country house. | often looked down with
pride at the ball room, where each recess was occupied
by an English family with the mother and daughters,
occupied as they would be at home. Of course the
Boss was only the adviser. The acting head was the
landlord, a man of the highest character and spotless
integrity, Herr Walther, and many now living must
look back upon him with a respect and affection, which
is equally due to his wife. At this time the Maloja
was certainly the best hotel in Switzerland. But it
did not pay, a lower standard would have paid much
better. The shareholders found this out. Herr
Walther left, and the model was broken.

A Boss must have an anti-boss.  This appeared in
the shape of a lady whose activities soon became
apparent. She was a friend, or said she was, of the
Duchess of Teck, who was then staying at St. Moritz.
She asked the Duchess to lunch and a splendid feast
was provided, paid for of course by Walther. From
this | was carefully excluded. Some friends to re-
dress this wrong asked me to lunch at St. Moritz at
the hotel where the Duchess was staying.  There were
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only four of us, one of whom was a Bishop, and we
drank a great deal of champagne. When the lunch
was over a waiter appeared who said that the Duchess
of Teck, hearing that we were in the hotel, earnestly
desired our company in her apartment. We looked
at each other and thought of the champagne, and said
eventually that we were sorry but we had to return to
the Maloja. The waiter looked at us and said with
exquisite politeness: " Excuse me, gentlemen, but if
it is the champagne, Her Royal Highness has also
had champagne for lunch." We naturally obeyed
orders and spent a very pleasant afternoon.

| passed my summers at the Maloja for six consecu-
tive years, one of the happiest periods of my life. |
had a delightfully quiet room at the top of the house.
| spent the mornings in hard work, writing books or
learning languages, the afternoons in exercise and the
evenings in amusements, which never failed, either in
number or variety. | remember a concert in which |
had to sing. | had no voice but could make a good
noise. My first song was " The Baby on the Shore."
My accompanist, who was practising it with me, said :
"You must sing louder than that at the concert."
She did not know my powers. | was vociferously
encored. | then determined to give them " Funiculi
Funicula" in Neapolitan, with the accompaniment of
the orchestra. | knew the song well, having often
sung it at Cambridge. Its reception was stupendous,
with a mixture of cheers and laughter. My servant,
who was in the gallery with Lady Bancroft, saw that
she was overpowered mopping up her tears of laugh-
ter, which left large furroughs on her cheeks. At
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another occasion we had a fancy dress ball, at which
| was to appear as a Roman Emperor attended by
two undergraduates as Lictors. Some thought that |
was Augustus, some Nero, and some Vitellius. Henry
Fielding Dickens was dressed as a savage. He came
up and knelt down before me and | put my foot on
his neck, | hope not hurting him. | danced with a
Vestal Virgin. Eventually | became tired of being a
Boss and told Bancroft that he must take my place.

It was a delightful time. | made many friends and |
had no enemies, except of course the Anti-Boso, who
does not count. | spent the next summer at St.

Moritz in my nephew'sVilla. It wasagreat pleasure
to me to receive an invitation from Lady Pinero and
other friends to spend a few days with them at the
Maloja and once more conduct the dancing. | was
very busy at that time with a book and was obliged to
decline, but | wish that | had gone.

My niece who lived at St. Moritz had a beautiful
voice and had studied for some years at the Royal
Academy of Music. The Duchess of Teck, the most
kind-hearted and lovable of women, hearing of this,
invited us to spend the evening with her and the
Duchess of York, now Queen Mary. We met in the
rooms of Sir Arthur Sullivan, a very old friend of
mine, as there was no piano in the Royal Apartments.
We spent a delightful time. It being the birthday of
the Duke of Teck, the Duchess was gorgeously
dressed and | had to propose the toast " Der Herzog
von und zu Teck, er lebe Hoch." When the other
guests had departed, my niece and myself stayed be-
hind, while Arthur Sullivan played a number of airs
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out of his own operas. To each of these both
Duchesses sang the words, which they knew by heart.
Certainly the Gilbert-Sullivan operas are a great
treasure house of English music. One day the
Duchess of York asked me how she could see Cam-
bridge, as she was anxious to go there. | said that if
Her Royal Highness would accept my humble hos-
pitality it was at her disposal. It was therefore
arranged that both Duchesses should pay me a visit.
I did not know precisely that they were coming until
one morning when | was dressing | received a letter
from Princess Mary saying that she was coming that
day with her brother Alexander, but that her mother
could not come because she had fallen down in York
House and hurt her leg. | dressed as soon as | could,
ordered lunch for twelve at the kitchen, drove to the
station and secured a waiting room for the Royalties,
borrowed two carriages and pair from private friends,
arranged for the red cloth up my staircase, and was
ready for my guests.

For me the festa seemed to go off very well, but
these things are always risky. Royalties say that they
do not want a fuss, but are sometimes disappointed if
they do not get one. Luckily our College cook had
been trained at Windsor Castle and knew exactly
what to do. He provided " reh-rucken,” the pre-
pared backbone of the roe deer, a very royal dish. |
had no fear about the wine, as my cellar was one of
the best in the University. There were twelve at
table, the Master of Trinity and his accomplished
wife, who helped me very much in everything, Malim,
the President of the Union, one of the most brilliant
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young men of his day, whose success in life has
since justified the hopes | had formed for him.
The Duchess climbed up my forty-six stone stairs
without difficulty, which would have been a great
trouble to her mother, she was full of fun and spirits.
As she sat waiting for lunch, Lord George Sanger's
circus drove through the streets and she jumped up
crying, " Oh, a circus, a circus," but | could not show
her much of it. We visited Trinity, the Hall and
the Library, and above all the rooms which had been
occupied by Prince Eddie of Clarence, whcpi she
loved so dearly. We visited King's College Chapel,
the organ ought to have played, but | had made no
arrangement for it. We should also have been photo-
graphed in the Court, but that also | had forgotten.
We could not visit Girton, as there was no time. As
we drove to Newnham, the Royalties and myself in
one carriage and the Lord and Lady-in-Waiting in the
other, the only possible arrangement, as | had to be
showman, an organ struck up " The Man that broke
the Bank at Monte Carlo," the Duchess began to sing
it. Prince Alexander did so also, and | am ashamed
to say that | did likewise. | have never been able to
determine whether it was a breach of etiquette or not.
We were received at Newnham by Mrs. Henry
Sidgwick, to whom | had given little if any notice,
from reasons which | have already explained. The
honours were done admirably, but we saw little of the
students. An important match of Lawn Tennis was
being played between Newnham and Girton, on which
the students were so intent that they were not aware
of her Royal Highness' presence. | was told that
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the Duchess said that she had never seen so many
backs in her life, but perhaps this was not true.  After
Newnham we had tea at the Provost's Lodge, and the
Royal party left for London. | hope the visit was a
success.  Certainly the luncheon was, because Prince
Alexander told his Eton tutor that he had never
fared better in his life, and when our cook was seeking
another job he gave him a testimonial.

It is hard to speak of Queen Mary without some
mention of her brilliant son. When the Prince of
Wales came to the Embassy at Rome on Empire Day
some years ago, after | had been formally introduced,
| thought he wanted to speak to me, and said : " The
last time | had the honour of meeting your Royal
Highness was when you were swimming at the Bath
Club." | told him who | was and he said: " Oh! |
know all about you." We talked of his Uncle Eddie,
who was a dear friend of mine, and other matters. As
| spoke to him the tears came into my eyes and | had a
lump in my throat. | was deeply impressed by the
beauty of his face and the charm of his manners and
thought of his remarkable gifts of personality and of
the troubles which he would inevitably have to meet in
life. 1 knew something of his mother's intense love
for him, and | could not help writing to her to report
the remarkable effect which he had produced at Rome.
To this | received a very sympathetic answer.

In the Christmas of 1898 | received an invitation
from Dr. Lunn, as | had on several other occasions, to
join himin an expedition to the Mediterranean. | was
to contribute a lecture on " The Moors in Spain," and
for this | was to receive a luxurious cabin and a re-
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duced fare. | joined the party at Marseilles. |
found that it consisted of a number of people
interested in the conversion of Mohammedans and
that we were intended to visit places where this
organisation had been at work. | found on enquiry
that no Mohammedan had actually been converted to
Christianity but that some had undergone a temporary
conversion so long as they were engaged as col-
porteurs of Bibles, atrade to which they had no objec-
tion, but that when the Bibles were exhausted they
returned to their original faith. There were a good
many young men on board, which | was glad to see;
Miss Hughes, my old friend or enemy, who had been
Head of the Training College at Cambridge, a Welsh-
woman, and her distinguished countryman Lloyd
George. | knew him as an active M.P. and had con-
ceived an admiration for him, because | had been told
by my old pupil Geikie, who was a clerk at the
Colonial Office, that when he attended the Parlia-
mentary enquiry into the Abyssinian expedition in
which King Theodore had killed himself, and which
had cost nine millions, LIoyd George was the witness
who knew most about it and had got up the subject
most carefully. | found him a good-looking man of
thirty-five, the " mezzo del cammin di nostra vita,"
brilliant in conversation, full of knowledge, interested
in everything and courteous to everyone. He was
accompanied by a number of Welshmen, the chief of
whom was proprietor of a large drapery establishment.
We became great friends. We never talked politics,
but we had many interests in common and | was soon
convinced that he was a man of consummate ability
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and that he would one day be Prime Minister. Since
that time | have stuck to him through thick and thin,
have supported him in every controversy however un-
popular, and only differed from him when he declared
that the revolution was the salvation of Russia and
that Kerensky was a great man. But then he did not
know Russia and | did. When | returned to Europe
| told Campbell Bannerman that | had been travel-
ling with Lloyd George. He said, "1 don't like
him." | replied: "Well! you've got to like him,
became he is going to be Prime Minister, and the
sooner the better." He made no reply, but he gave
him a place in his first Ministry. We were a merry
party, rather frivolous. An important item was
formed by Mr. Moss and his two accomplished sisters.
Our boat was the Argonaut, a clumsy old vessel which
rolled considerably. It had been wrecked four or
five times and on each occasion had turned up again
under a new name. As we walked about the ship we
saw traces in different places of its former appella-
tions, which gave us rather a shock. We were told
that on the last voyage she was in great danger in the
Gulf of Lyons, which can be worse than the Bay of
Biscay. The Captain came down to the cabin and
told the passengers to be prepared for death. Some
prayed, some screamed and some fainted, but the
crisis never came off, and the good old Argonaut rode
triumphant with her name unchanged. A1l this made
us rather nervous. There was a good deal of speak-
ing on board and Lloyd George always put me up to
speak, because he said | was by far the best speaker
on the ship. This was great praise from an accom-
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plished orator, but | suppose that he wanted to escape
himself and saw how easily | was flattered. On one
occasion | had to propose the health of Mr. Moss, who
was, | believe, connected with the Music Hall interest
and had been very useful to us in providing amuse-
ments. | began: "It is an old saying that a rolling
stone gathers no moss, but the particular rolling stone
on which we are now embarked has gathered not only
one Moss——" This was hailed by such laughter
and applause that there was no need of any more.
When we were landing at Gibraltar it was so/rough
that the Captain of the Port sent his private launch
to bring us ashore and said afterwards that if he had
known how bad it was, he would have not allowed us
to come. | sat in the steerage in comparative com-
fort but LIoyd George stood in the bows drenched by
every sea.  The launch was full of women and | was
afraid that they might become alarmed and upset the
boat. So | stood up and sang in my loudest voice
"Rule Britannia" from "When Britons first" to
" never will be slaves." The situation was saved, if
it was ever in peril, and we landed in safety. Lloyd
George was drenched to the skin. | was going to
spend the day with the Governor, an old friend of
mine, and | asked the M.P. to come to Government
House, but he declined. My lecture never came off.
Dr. Lunn himself always wished for lectures because
they helped to advertise his tours and the company
who attended them, together with other reasons of a
more serious character. But some of his subordinates
did not care for these things, and | found by experi-
ence that it was more important that you should
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engage yourself for lectures than that you should
deliver them. But Lloyd George wanted to hear my
lecture, as he always derived his knowledge through
the ear more than the eye. So one evening when |
was sitting on deck he came to me and said : " There
are some people downstairs who would like to hear
your lecture, if you would give it." It was a great
temptation, but the sea was choppy and, although I
was a good sailor, | thought that to lecture in a choppy
sea was a risky thing to do. So | declined. | thought
he locked disappointed and rather annoyed, and in-
deed | have heard since that he was. | have always
regretted it, because | treated a friend badly, and if |
had given it, who knows what future post of lucrative
distinction | might not have obtained. Since this
voyage | have always regarded Lloyd George as one

of my inner circle of friends. | never hear him
attacked without defending him and | never subscribe
to a newspaper which abuses him. | followed the

same rule about Gladstone, who was my friend for
many years. But the abuse lavished on Gladstone by
society, was far more bitter and unrestrained than any-
thing | have heard against Lloyd George. It has
been a great joy to me to see a man whom | can call a
friend reach gradually by his merit and hard work the
position of one of the greatest men in the whole world.
Once when | was Treasurer of the Union Society at
Cambridge he was invited to speak at a debate. But
a party rose against it, chiefly, 1 am sorry to say, from
Trinity. He was told that he could not come and |
was chosen in his place. The first twenty minutes of
my speech was occupied in telling them what they had
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lost. He afterwards came with great applause and
without showing any resentment for the insult which
he had previously received.

Lloyd George is beyond everything else a peace-
maker. He has been so from the beginning. His
reputation at the Board of Trade was made by his
conciliation of disputes, and we have seen the same
thing on a larger scale at Genoa. He thinks that all
men are fundamentally reasonable, and that if you can
bring them together, eye to eye, their differences will
to a large extent melt away. To effect this requires
not only mind but heart and a nature dominated by
love. When any very strong statement of Lloyd
George is thrown in my teeth, | first ask for proof that
he ever made it. " Gaffs" of Lloyd George formed
at one time such valuable political copy that it was
tempting to invent them. Again, Welsh has always
been his native tongue and English an acquired
language. He must for many years have been accus-
tomed to think in Welsh and speak in English. Welsh
is an emotional and poetical language and it is quite
possible that a harmless Welsh phrase may often,
when translated, have given offences to Englishmen.

In the autumn of the same year, 1898, my friend
Frederic Harrison and myself arranged to visit the
Hague, partly to attend the first meeting of an His-
torical Congress, of which | was one of the founders.
We intended to take an apartment together, but found
that it was impossible. The Dutch are the most diffi-
cult people to deal with, so that not only did | fail in
obtaining what | wanted, but when | left | found my-
self the defendant in three lawsuits for having even
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mentioned my needs to three landladies. The
Congress went off very well, greatly owing to the kind-
ness of our Minister, Sir Henry Howard, for whose
hospitality we were very grateful. It was arranged
that the next Congress should be held at Paris in 1900.
The coronation of the young Queen Wilhelmina also
took place at this time. Howard procured a ticket for
Harrison, but | was not able to get one. However,
| took part in most of the festivities and made the
acquaintance of many distinguished people, among

whoii | specially remember the Prime Minister, who
was well known in England and had many English
friends. | had an introduction to a Countess who had

a high position at Court and was a leader of Society.
The first time | called upon her, she presented me to
the Princess of Wied, mother of the young man who
afterwards became Mpret of Albania. He had been
educated in England, spoke English perfectly, and
looked like an Englishman. The Princess said to
me : "I am glad to meet you because your grandfather
saved the life of my grandfather." This was not
exactly the case.  Her grandfather was Stadholder of
the Netherlands, when the French invaded the
country and afterwards became first King of Holland.
My grandfather was captain of an English vessel and
helped to save the life of the Princess and her children,
but the Prince had already escaped. He ran down the
beach to his ship with a Prince under each arm, the
French peppering him from the rear. The Princess
and her children afterwards enjoyed the hospitality of
his house at Harwich. Some twenty years later, when
my mother and her father were visiting the Hague,
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during the peace of 1814, they met on the Oude
Doelen a stout old lady with two companions, who
came up and kissed my grandfather on both cheeks.
This was the Queen of Holland, who took my mother
and her sister to a stall in the fair and presented her
with a magnificent parure of garnets, which | have
often seen her wear.  She offered to make her a maid-
of-honour and the Earl of Athlone, whose ancestor had
been a bosom friend of William I I1, wanted to marry
her, but my grandfather had no wish to dispose of a
pretty English girl of fourteen in either of these two
manners. However, she went to Court, and often
danced with the Prince of Orange.

After Harrison's departure | removed to Scheven-
ingen and found a comfortable lodging with a German
hostess. It is impossible to exaggerate the low
morality of the common Dutch. They have no idea
of honesty or of virtue, they detest foreigners, especi-
ally the English, are narrow minded and penurious,
and would often lose half-a-crown in trying to win a
shilling. They apparently have no religion, and the
disorderly conduct of the women in the streets and the
music halls is worse than anything | have seen else-
where. | am speaking of the Protestants; half the
population are Catholics and these are much better.
Y ou cannot place your hat on the window sill without
fear of it being stolen. Seeing a man riding rather a
nice tricycle from my window, | called my servant's
attention to it, and he said : " Why, itis yours." We
followed. The man jumped off and walked away
with supreme indifference. My landlady's slavey said
to her: "1 am going away with a man for a week."
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She went away and came back as if it were quite an
ordinary occurrence, as | believe it was. If you rode
on the top of a 'bus and had a good chance of being
killed by passing under a bridge no one would warn
you. The beautiful old Catholic churches are used
by Protestants and desecrated in a manner which
excites disgust. Their chief object seems to be to
conceal the fact that there ever was an altar. This
evil opinion was enforced by all the Dutch ladies and
gentlemen with whom | talked; they had nothing to
say in defence of their countrymen. Things may be
better in the rural districts but these are my impres-
sions of Scheveningen.

The casino at Scheveningen was enlivened by the
best of the Berlin orchestras, to which | listened every
evening. The noble lady of whom | have spoken had
some special stalls belonging to her, which she gave
the use of to her friends. They were called the "blue
stalls" and were distinguished by a blue label. They
were much sought after and were chiefly used by
royalties. 1 was rather shy, but was able to stand it.
Frequent visitors were the charming young Princesses
of Wied and others of the Mecklenburg Strelitz family
with whom | was already acquainted. | was much
impressed by the extreme dearness of Holland com-
pared with Belgium. The food was not better, indeed
rather worse, but the price was double and often quad-
ruple. | have seen the same difference between
Austria and Germany. Not being an economist | do
not attempt to account for it, but it appeared to show
a want of organisation. Holland is not a place |
should careto livein. | saw agreat deal of the Dutch
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aristocracy and was delighted with them. They all
spoke English, even in preference to Dutch, among
themselves. If they wrote books they published them
in English, as they said they would have no sale in
Holland. They seemed particularly fond of English
comic songs. | visited one famous Dutch author in
his country seat, a castle which belongs to the Ginkels,
the family of the Earl of Athlone, who was once a
suitor for my mother's hand. It had been the home of
the first Lord, a bosom friend of William I11., who
often stayed there. The Duke of Teck used to say
that if his father had not married his mother he should
have been King of Wiurttemberg. So | said that if
my mother had not married my father I might have
been Lord of that Castle. It was extremely interest-
ing, especially the garden, and seemed little changed
from the time of its first possessor. There was a seat
in the Hall on which if you sat you would die before
the end of the year. | did not run the risk.

| completed my vacation by a visit to North
Germany, which | was anxious to see for two reasons.
Some years before | had written for Cassell's Pic-
turesque Europe an article on the North German town,
supposed to be the impressions of an eyewitness. |
knew Nuremberg well, but the others | had never seen,
and | was anxious to know whether Liibeck bore any
resemblance to my vivid description. | must confess
that | found it very different to what | had imagined.
Still the old capital of the Hansa is full of interest
and always must be. Also, | had noticed on the map
of Europetwo spots which excited my curiosity. They
were stretches of water on the sea coast enclosed by
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tongues of land, and | determined to go and see what
they were like. My servant who went with me was a
merry lad. We seldom used the train, and rode
cycles, he on two wheels, | on three. After Liibeck
we entered Mecklenburg, the only German Province
whose Dukes claim to descend from the old Wendish
race of Obotrites. There are really no such race as
Wends. Wend is a name given by Teutons to Slavs,
as Welsh is a name given by Teutons to Celts. We
visited Wismar, a small seaport once a member of the
Hansa. It does not really belong to Germany, but is
mortgaged to her by Sweden until a large sum of
money is paid. As it never will be paid it comes to
the same thing. Rostock is a small town where that
barbarian, Bliicher, was born. There is a statue of
him in the market place. The glory of Mecklenburg
is the Castle of Schwerin, magnificently enthroned on
a lake. The reigning Duke at that time was a boy,
being educated at Dresden. | heard universal praise
of him, and his people were full of hopes for a really
great sovereign. But he turned out badly and died
young. | found in the Palace a first rate portrait of
Charles X I | of Sweden, whose portraits are very rare.
| asked the Duke Regent if | might have it photo-
graphed and he sent me a copy as a present. | was
then writing the King's life and the Duke's present
forms the frontispiece of my book. Leaving Meck-
lenburg we entered Pomerania, which once belonged
to Sweden, and soon reached Stralsund, sacred to the
memory of Charles X | | and of Schill, who was shot
by Napoleon. Stralsund is beset by strangely dressed
Nonconformist pastors, but the island of Rugen, close
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by, is purely pagan. You live in the midst of
primaeval pine woods of fabulous age and size, and
would not be surprised at anything that happens to
you or at anything you saw. To sail on a full moon
night to the promontory of Arconais ajoy which does
not belong to this world. But at Stettin we are with-
in a short railway journey of Berlin and are back again
on earth.

We found Danzig a most interesting town, with
many traces of connection with England. There is
an established English Consulate and an endowed
English Chaplaincy. But these may have dis-
appeared since it became a Free City under the
League of Nations. Its port, Elbing, stands on the
Frisches Haff, the first of those mysterious places
which | desired to visit. But it cannot compare in
interest with the other of which | shall speak later.
We are now in the land of the German Knights, a
military Order, who were the first to Christianize and
civilize this country, inhabited by heathens. Their
palace Marienburg, to which we cycled, is a most
imposing structure, as dignified as Windsor Castle.
It was restored by Kaiser Wilhelm, but it is now un-
occupied. The capital of the Province is Konigs-
berg, the King's Hill. It took its name from Ottakar,
King of Bohemia, although it was here that Frederick,
the first King of Prussia, assumed the title, and it is
here that Kaiser Wilhelm would have been crowned
King of Prussia, if he had ever cared to undergo the
ceremony. Here Kant passed his life in lecturing,
and was so regular in his habits that the citizens set
their watches rather by his constitutional than by the
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church clock. Konigsberg lies at the Eastern end of
the Frisches Haff, and has its port at Pillau, as Elbing
is the port of Danzig. | was now approaching the
Kurisches Haff, the goal of my journey. The Haff is
an inland lake of fresh water, protected from the
Baltic by a long spit of land called a "nahrung."
The chief place on the Kurische Nahrung is called
Schwartzort, being the only spot on which black soil is
to be found. To thiswe went by boat. The Nahrung
is composed entirely of sand, overgrown by huge
forests of ancestral pines, the largest | have ever seen.
It is swept in winter by strong winds, generally from
the west, which blow the light sand with such force
that the trees are often left bare. | heard that the
graves are often left bare also and the bodies exposed.
Schwartzort must have been a place of commerce in
ancient times, as many pieces of worked amber have
been found there. It is one of the most curious and
interesting spots | have ever seen. After wandering
through the pine forest | crossed over the Nahrung to
bathe in the Baltic, having fortified myself with a glass
of excellent port wine, which was comforting, as the
water was cold. | was glad of the protection of a long
rope fastened to the shore. All the inhabitants of
Schwartzort speak three languages. First " Die
Kurische Sprache," which is spoken nowhere else and
is quite different to the tongue of Courland. | saw at
Heidelberg a book entitled " Die sogenante Kurische
Sprache," but | had not the energy to buy it. Their
second language is Lithuanian, which | do not know,
although | have tried to read newspapers in it. Itisa
very ancient and interesting form of Aryan speech and
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will perhaps now become a world language. Taking
a Kurish man with us we crossed to Memel, where we
all slept in the same room.

Memel is an interesting place to the historian, be-
cause it is there that the Royal family of Prussia,
which then included Queen Louise and her two sons,
one of whom reigned as King of Prussia and the other
as the first Emperor of new Germany, had their home.
They were certainly not very comfortable. Memel
stands on a river, which is generally called the
Niemen, being the river which Napoleon crossed
when he invaded Russia. But here it is known as the
Memel Strom and | can swear that | never heard it
called anything else. It was impossible for an his-
torian to be at Memel and not to visit Tilsit, which lies
a few miles up the stream. It is one of the loveliest
places | ever saw, with an hotel, which is a model of

comfort and ingenious arrangement. | always heard
it described by visitors as " musterhaft,” and | am
sorry that | shall never go there again. | was so

charmed with it that | called my house at Bexhill,
Tilsit, which | suppose was not generally understood,
nor the name which | gave to my large garden, which
had a separate entrance, Longwood. Of course every
schoolboy knows that the Peace of Tilsit was signed
upon araft moored in the middle of the River Niemen.
Nothing of the kind. Napoleon having conquered
Germany as far as the Memel Stream, which was the
frontier of Russian territory, wished to make peace,
and by the diplomatic law of those days it had to be
done on neutral ground. The law has apparently
been altered, as Versailles was not neutral -for
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Germany nor Sevres for Turkey. They therefore
made a raft, or rather two rafts, one being for the
suites. The Memel isfull of rafts, so that they could
be made in an hour. They were decorated from the
theatre properties, which | dare say still exist if any-
one would look for them. Here the meetings were
held on two successive days, each lasting about an
hour. On the first occasion the Emperor and the
Tsar met together, and on the second the King of
Prussia was added, being treated like a naughty boy
who came in at dessert. Of course no details were
discussed on these occasions, it being merely agreed
that there should be peace. This having been
arranged, the town of Tilsit was divided into three
parts, each of which was neutralised. Napoleon lived
in what is now the chief chemist's shop in the centre of
the main street. Alexander was a little higher up in
a large house which still exists, and the naughty boy
was over the way in a back street much less comfort-
able.

Napoleon arrived at Tilsit at half-past two on
Friday, June 19, 1807. Benninsen, the Russian
General, asked for an armistice, which was granted on
Sunday for a month. The first interview on the raft
took place on Thursday, June 25, and the second on
the following day. Queen Louise reached Tilsit from
Pituponen, where she was staying, at midnight, on
Monday, July 6. Napoleon called on her imme-
diately and stayed with her two hours. In the even-
ing they all dined together in the drawing room of the
chemist's shop, where there is a magnificent marble
chimney-piece. As Napoleon and the Queen were
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talking before the fireplace he offered a rose. She
said, before she took it, " avec Magdeburg,"” and he
threw it into the fire, as he did not like women to
meddle with politics. Peace was signed between
France, Prussia and Russia on Wednesday, July 8,
the ratifications were exchanged on the following day,
and at six in the evening Napoleon left for Koenigs-
berg, where he arrived at four o'clock in the morning.
Talleyrand was not on the raft, but it was he who drew
up the treaty, and if any secrets were disclosed to the
English Government, which made it take action
against Denmark, they were probably communicated
by him. Wild stories such as an English General
being disguised as a workman on the raft have
obviously no foundation. In 1899 | went again to
Bayreuth to hear the Meistersinger von Niirnberg and
Parsifal. As | was a Patron, that is, one of the
original founders of the theatre, I was sure of a com-
fortable place and of good quarters. | met there my
dear friend, Frank Coutts, now Lord Latymer, and
his friend Albeniz, the celebrated Spanish composer.
Albeniz did not like Parsifal, which he regarded as an
inferior work, but was much pleased with the Meister-
singer. Among the guests was Perosi, the Italian
composer, who, with the help of his Patron, Pope Pius
X, revolutionised Church music in Italy. Perosi, who
dined with us, was like an inspired boy, and when the
train was passing the window, jumped up and cried
" puff! puff! " like a child. Wagner was now dead,
but Frau Cosima, his widow, invited me to tea at the
famous "Wahnfried," where | met the family. Sieg-
fried, the son, was not very attractive, but the daugh-
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ters were charming.  Their names were rather confus-
ing. There was no doubt that they were all daughters
of Frau Cosima, but one could not be sure whether
their father was Bulow or Wagner, Frau Cosima hav-
ing married both. Bayreuth is a charming place, but
| am not sure whether it is healthy. | have always
been attacked there with boils or abcesses, and this
time | had a very bad abcess on my right hand, which
was lanced in the German fashion and caused me a
long period of discomfort, especially embarrassing to
one who lived by his pen.

From Bayreuth | went to Switzerland to write a
book for a Canadian publisher who had promised me
a thousand pounds, of which | eventually only re-
ceived five shillings. | chose Bern as a quiet and
healthy place which | was anxious to see. | found a
comfortable home in a pension at Eggen, a suburb of
the Capital, where | found every comfort and delight-
ful society. It was occupied mainly by secretaries of
legation, who were accredited to the Swiss Govern-
ment, so that we had a varied and intelligent society
much interested in politics and well informed about
them. The burning questions at that time were the
Dreyfus case and the difficulties in the Transvaal. In
our judgments of these two questions we were
unanimous, we were all in favour of Dreyfus, and we
all supported the Boers against Chamberlain. |
found my book very hard work. | began every morn-
ing at six and wrote for five or six hours aday. | had
a secretary with me who did the typing. Our amuse-
ments were cycling and swimming. | always carried
a three-wheeler with me. Bathing in the Bern river,
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the Reuss, is an unique delight. The stream is much
too strong to swim against, so the only way is to swim
down to the end and then get out. Y ou then lie, with
as little on as possible, in the full sunshine, until you
are baked as brown as toast. To share this amuse-
ment with a crowd of boys and young men as brown
as savages, healthy, stalwart and good tempered, talk-
ing Bernese patois at the top of their voices, is as
pleasant a pastime as a devoted swimmer can find, and
now, in days when | can swim no longer, | bless Berne
and the Reuss. | found six hours a day writing hard
work and | was glad when the Sunday holiday came,
although | dreaded Monday.

At Bern | made the acquaintance of the President
of the Swiss Republic, a tanner by trade and a maker
of cardboard boxes for amusement. He thought that
Dreyfus was partly guilty, but had not the courage to
admit it. He was a pro-Boer like ourselves. | dined
with him at his house, the dinner being cooked and
served by his three daughters, charming, comely and
accomplished young ladies. | wrote my autograph on
a table cloth, where it was to be embroidered with
others. Nothing could be more fascinating than the
whole experience. | had met him first in a train, re-
turning from a visit to some new fortifications and
wearing military trousers. He gave his card. | read
it wrong and thought that he was a Professor, and
said : " What do you lectureon?" On looking again
I found that he was President of the Swiss Republic
and said, " | lecture on you," as the Constitution of
Switzerland was a favourite subject of mine at Cam-
bridge. He held his office for a year and his special
department was finance.
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| left Eggen late in September a pro-Boer to the
backbone, having never found anyone who was not.
At Paris | spent much time at the British Embassy
with old friends and found the same opinion prevail-
ing. There was much indifference on the subject and
a conviction that the war would not take place, but
they were strongly against Chamberlain.

The fatal breach occurred on October n, the open-
ing of the Cambridge Term. Attending the first
meeting of the Union at Cambridge, | found the Boer
War was being discussed, and to my astonishment it
was warmly defended. | rose in my place as
Treasurer and attacked it vehemently, saying that it
was the wickedest war of the Christian era. The
House was deeply impressed with these new ideas
and | was told that if a vote had been taken imme-
diately my view would have won. | forget the
division, but | remained a firm pro-Boer, especially at
the Union. A very intelligent Boer, who had four
brothers fighting in Kriiger's army was a member of
our Committee, and before the end of the war was
elected President. Matters were much discussed in
the different Colleges, and | was asked to open a de-
bate on the subject in Clare College. The King's
undergraduates were anxious about my safety and
wanted to accompany me as a body-guard. This |
refused and got through all right. | found my
opponent seated at a table decorated with a huge
Union Jack. He was then an unknown under-
graduate, but has since become known over the whole
world as the champion of Morleian liberalismin India
and the prophet of autodecision. In those days Mr.
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Montague, for it is he of whom | speak, was a stout
supporter of Mr. Chamberlain, and made a speech of
the most new-fangled imperialism. If | remember
right he was beaten, as he has often been since.

There is no doubt that Chamberlain and Milner
had made up their minds that this was inevitable and
was the only solution of the difficulty. The Bloem-
fontein conference, held in the spring of 1899, was
foredoomed to failure, because Milner was determined
that the only possible settlement was that of the sword.
Even after it was over, Kriiger conceded everything
which Milner had asked for, and even more. He
offered a five years' retrospective franchise, eight new
seats in the first chamber and more if necessary in the
second. To this Chamberlain gave what he called a
qualified acceptance in ambiguous language, which
would be offensive to the Boers. Even this might
have been accepted at Pretoria, but two days before it
reached the Capital, Chamberlain made a speech at
Highbury in which he said that the concesssions had
been squeezed out of Kriiger like water out of a
sponge and that the sands were running out. These
words were cabled to Pretoria and produced the worst
effect. Lord Salisbury ought to have taken the
negotiations into his own hands, in which case war
would have probably been avoided. But it was the
long vacation, the Prime Minister was at Dieppe and
perhaps did not realize the impending calamity.
Chamberlain had promised proposals for afinal settle-
ment, which never came, and probably never existed.
Parliament was summoned, the reserves were called
out, troops were landed at the Cape and moved
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towards the frontier. Farmers from the Transvaal
and Orange Free State came to the frontier waiting
for these final proposals, which never arrived. They
passed days and nights in heavy rain, mostly without
tents, thinking of their deserted farms, where plough-
ing and sowing were imminent, and of their wives and
children. They threatened to return to their homes
unless those in command took action. On October 11
they began to march, and when the English Parlia-
ment met a few days afterwards war had begun. The
astuteness of Chamberlain had succeeded, because if
operations had not begun it is probable that Parlia-
ment would have insisted upon peace. It is possible
that the ministers who made the war thought that it
would be over in a few months, and would cost little
money, which could easily be paid out of the gold
mines. But a Minister who declares war except in
self-defence commits an unpardonable crime for
which no expiation is possible. The Boer War
began the decline of the British Empire. Its high
water mark of prosperity is fixed by Mr. Keynes at
1896 or the Diamond Jubilee in 1897. It was the
direct cause of the Great War from which we are now
suffering. When ten millions were voted by Parlia-
ment Lloyd George walked out and would have
nothing to do with it, and | always told Campbell
Bannerman that he made a great mistake in not doing
the same. The war eventually cost us two hundred
and seventy millions.

Whatever might have been the difference about our

conduct in England there were no differences abroad.
The whole of the Continent was against us.



A PRO-BOER 63

Germany which had thought of helping Kriiger came
on reflection to the opinion that it would be more
profitable to extend her commerce and develop her
fleet. If other nations did not use the opportunity to
attack us they probably thought it better to use our
misfortunes for their own advantages. In India the
masterly diplomacy and the wise government of the
new Viceroy, Lord Curzon, prevented any movement
on the part of Russia to profit by the occasion.

If the popularity of the war was lukewarm in Eng-
land it was rampant amongst Englishmen living
abroad. A pro-Boer Englishman was regarded as a
pariah. | spent the winter with my nephew, who was
a doctor, in Florence. He was afraid to take me out
and did his best to conceal my existence, lest our re-
lationship should injure his practice. Those unworthy
lines of Kipling, " Duke's son, cook's son," set to the
paltry music of Arthur Sullivan, were heard every-
where. | had thought of spending my years of retire-
ment in Florence as | am now spending them in
Rome, but my experience of this visit, strengthened
by another, changed my view. Florentine society,
which many years ago was very pleasant, seemed to
be honeycombed by gossip. At Rome there is no
gossip. People may speak ill of well-known per-
sonalities, but they never discuss their friends.
There is a broader and a higher tone. The lady who
seemed most shocked at me was Madame Villari,
whose distinguished husband | had known for forty
years. The crisis came when | was calling on Donna
Cosima Wagner, who, like myself, and indeed most
intelligent foreigners, was a strong pro-Boer.
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Madame Villari came into the room and Frau Cosima
began to speak to her with sympathy for the Boers.
| tried to intervene, when Madame Villari turned
upon me, called me a bad man and a bad English-
man and left the room. Frau Cosima and myself
could hardly restrain our amusement. | had aways
adored Florence, the first Italian city | had ever
known, the streets and pictures of which | knew by
heart. | found it much changed, but | am told that
now it has recovered its former charm and in some way
is a pleasanter dwelling place for Englishmen than
Rome.



CHAPTERIII

INDIA

VISIT TO LORD CURZON, VICEROY OF INDIA—LIFE AT GOVERNMENT HOUSE—
DARJEELING—VIEW OF MOUNT EVEREST—SVEN HEDIN—VISITS FROM RAJAHS—
BENARES—AGRA—DELHI—AI.IGAHR—VISIT TO THE GAIKWAR OF BARODA—HOME
BY THE ADRIATIC.

UEENVICTORIA died on January 22, 1901.
| was born on January 17, 1837, and so lived

six months in the reign of William V. Till
the age of thirty-eight | always resided either at
Windsor or in its immediate vicinity, so that | was
well acquainted with the life of Court. Our first
house was at the beginning of the Long Walk and
just in front of the Castle gates. The Queen kissed
me as a baby, the first date | remember is fixed by the
fireworks at Windsor on the day of her marriage, and
| frequently saw her galloping up the Long Walk
with her ministers and her suite. She was perhaps—
take her all in all—the greatest of English sovereigns,
greater even than Queen Elizabeth, and, as ages move
on,,her reign will be regarded as a high-water mark in
the history of the British Empire. Some have
doubted whether she had any commanding strength of
intellect, and whether she did not owe everything to
her husband. It is now certain that she was the
genius and he the well-educated scholar. One thing
is clear, that she possessed the most guileless
simplicity of mind with the utmost piety of heart, and
that she instinctively recoiled from all falseness and
insincerity.

6s 5
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In the year 1898 George Curzon was appointed by
Lord Salisbury to be Viceroy of India. 1 first read
of his appointment, to my great delight, in a third-
rate German paper in an obscure pot-house at
Stralsund. He was on the verge of forty and had
married an American, Mary Leiter, one of the most
beautiful women in the world. Although he had often
written to me about his marriage | was first introduced
to his wife at a garden party given by the Duke of
Edinburgh at Clarence House. We were discussing
his career and how well he had done in life, and he
said to his wife: "Well, Mary dear, whatever | amin
lifel oweit all to Mr. Oscar Browning." This feeling
produced a close friendship between Curzon and my-
self, which has lasted unimpaired to the present day.
| saw him several times after my return to England
and before his departure and promised that | would
pay him a visit in India. This was to have taken
place in 1900, but the doctors would not allow it, and
| eventually left at the close of 1901. | was not well
when | started and doubted whether | should ever get
there. But eventually | travelled straight through
without stopping at Paris, Marseilles or Bombay, and
reached Calcutta in January, 1902, just after the great
festivities were over. As | was a strong pro-Boer |
thought it better not to travel by an English boat lest
| should suffer the fate of Jonah, and so went by the
Messagerles, which | found very comfortable. |
spent my time on board studying Hindustani. | had
five "munshis,” one an English officer, who spoke
perfect Urdu, a doctor from the Persian Gulf, two
Franciscan Missionaries, and another whom | forget.
| studied the language by writing it with a typewriter
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in English characters. The great difficulty was to
find any one of my teachers awake, and | had to scour
the decks to look for one. It was also a trouble that
they spoke the language differently, or rather knew
different parts of it. However | made some progress
and got on with the " Bagh o Behar," which | believe
is the one Hindustani novel. But when | came to
India | found that the language spoken by the Eng-
lish residents was so contemptible that it was not
worth learning, and eventually gave it up, although
my bearer would have been glad to have conversed
with me.

On reaching the station at Calcutta | found Charles
Edward Buckland, my first Eton pupil, then a high
Indian official, waiting for me, and we drove straight
to Government House. A large suite of rooms had
been prepared for me and a bearer had already met
me at Bombay. He was a Mohammedan and did not
wish to stay, so he was succeeded by a Christian from
Madras, very black but very beautiful, and | became
very fond of him. Asa Christian it was his duty to be-
come occasionally drunk, during which time he was
absolutely incapable, but he soon recovered and was
none the worse. He always slept on the floor at my
bedroom door. | dressed for dinner and found a
small company, the large dinners of seventy covers
having just come to an end. | sat next to Lady
Curzon. She asked me what | thought of Rosebery's
speech at Chesterfield, but as | had determined to
conceal my pro-Boer sympathies | professed entire
ignorance. | found gradually that there was no occa-
sion for this, as there was not a person in the house
who did not detest the Boer War, After dinner Lord



68 MEMORIES OF LATER YEARS

Curzon and | sat on a sofa and had a confidential talk
over old times, in which for the last time | called him
" George," all the decencies being completely pre-
served after this. He told me that he had greater
power than any European sovereign, that he was
allowed a free hand by the Indian Secretary provided
that he kept him well informed of what he proposed
to do and that they were on excellent terms. | went
to bed with much joy, not having slept in a bed for a
long time.

My apartment at Government House consisted of
four rooms, a vestibule, a sitting room, a bed room
and a bath room. | found that in the bath room the
light was burning all night, but that if | turned it out
I might find a cobra in my bed which had entered
through the drain. We breakfasted without our hosts
and wrote down in a book whether we should be
present at luncheon or dinner. We all assembled for
luncheon at two, and then met the Viceroy for the first
time. Al the ladies, except his wife, curtsied to him.
| had often walked out at mid-day on the Maidan, as
| loved the sun. | took a warm bath before lunch,
feeling extremely hot. When we had all assembled in
the drawing room we walked down the long marble
gallery to the luncheon room, the Viceroy going first
with his military secretary, to whom | suppose he gave
instructions for the day. The luncheon was served at
small tables, and each of us was shewn his place. It
was a great comfort that everything was done with
order and regularity. Sometimes | sat at the Vice-
roy's table, sometimes a long way off, but | knew that
it was all as it should be. After lunch we took coffee
on a terrace off the long gallery covered with an awn-
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ing called " shamiana." Here we were joined by the
children, two little girls as beautiful as their mother,
and had a merry time. No one moved till the Vice-
roy gave the signal. One day a Russian Prince
apologized to me for having stayed so long on the
previous day, saying that he imagined that he was

bound by Court etiquette. | told Curzon, who said :
"Why the fellow did not suppose that he was going
to get up before | did." Curzon was rather hard on

Russians, perhaps not altogether without reason. We
were then free till dinner at eight, unless | drove with
the Viceroy, which was seldom. Every morning my
old friend and pupil Buckland came to see me to
arrange something for the day so that I might not be
dull. As | aways had a carriage and horses at my
disposal we generally drove, and | saw a good deal
of the city in this way. One day as we were driving
we saw the lances of the Viceroy's bodyguard at a
little distance. Buckland was much alarmed and

cried: " They are going to the Zoological Gardens
and | am sure they will find something wrong. | wish
| had known of it." For the next half-hour Buck-

land tortured himself with imaginary delinquencies,
because he was director of the Gardens, and on the
last occasion had received a rebuke. That evening |
sat next to Lady Curzon at dinner, and asked her
what she had been doing. She said that they had been
to tea with the Mandril and had found everything in
splendid order. Buckland was much delighted, and
indeed received a letter of congratulation from the

Viceroy.
The dinners varied in size, sometimes reaching
seventy or eighty. Printed lists were sent to us to
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show where we were to sit. As | had no official rank
| was generally in the lowest place. But Curzon
always looked after me and sent me a note saying who
my neighbours were. We had a gpod band and the
health of the King Emperor was always drunk. Once
a week there was a State banquet. Al the guests
were drawn up round the State drawing room with
their diamonds and orders. Clive Wigram, the best
looking and the smartest of the A.D:C.'s, stood at the
further door and announced in a clear voice " Their
Excellencies," and George and Mary appeared |ook-
ing magnificent. Wigram has now got another
George and Mary to look after. Their Excellencies
walked slowly round the circle greeting their guests,
Curzon giving me awink as he passed me. After the
dinner there was a ball, invitations to which were
much appreciated, and after the ball | was glad to go
to bed, as | always began work at six every morning,
as | do now at the age of eighty-five.

At this time nothing could exceed the popularity of
the Viceroy and his wife. On my journey to India |
never lost an opportunity of learning what the opinion
about him was in all classes, and those with whom |
spoke had no idea that we were friends. There was
an unanimous chorus of applause, which indeed he
fully deserved. No man could work harder.
Although he left us at ten he never went to bed till
two, which | imagine during his working life has been
his usual hour. With his remarkable charm of
manner and his unrivalled social gifts, his greatest
qualities did not appear on the surface and would
only be discerned by those who knew him well.
These were great financial ability and untiring indus-
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try. When he was alittle boy at a preparatory school
he kept all the boys' pocket-money, and when he left
they gave him a cash box as a testimonial. When he,
Cornish and Spencer Lytelton were travelling to-
gether in Greece he kept the accounts, and Cornish
told me that he once found him sitting up at two in
the morning worrying over a halfpenny. He would
never leave any question till he had mastered it. |If
in argument others fell before him it was because he
knew more about the subject than anyone else. When
he assumed his office he determined to review per-
sonally every branch of the administration and see
whether it could not be improved. His subordinates
did not like this and let him know that this course
would probably be followed by resignation. His
answer was that if resignations were tendered they
would be immediately accepted. He was determined
that everyone should do his duty and set an example
of never sparing himself. He attended to details
which no one else had thought of. He appointed a
General Minister of Education, he paid great atten-
tion to the history of India and to the preservation of
historic sites, he put libraries in order, created a de-
partment of Archaeology, saved the unparalleled
work of Eastern hands from the blue wash of the
public works department, he rescued the Taj Mahal,
the most beautiful building in the world, from the pro-
fanation of picnics and dances. He set an example,
which had not always been the case in India, of a pure
and dignified life, in which he was assisted by his
noble-hearted wife, who by her kindness of heart and
charity escaped the jealousy which often persecutes
the beautiful.
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When | had been at Calcutta some time Curzon
asked me whether | was not intending to see some-
thing of India. | said that | had come not to see
India but to see him, and what was the smallest
amount of India that | could see without losing my
self-respect. He said that | must see Benares, Agra
and Delhi. To these | added Baroda, as the Gaikwar,
who had paid me a special visit in my own room at
the Maloja, had given me a book he had written and
had made me promise that | would come to see him
in India. But just at this time | received an earnest
summons from an old friend at Darjeeling, and the
temptation was too strong to resist.

To reach Darjeeling from Calcutta you have to
cross the Ganges, a noble stream perhaps then at its
best before it breaks up into the Delta, on the Hoogli
branch of which Calcutta stands. In crossing it you
feel all its majesty. It is a "joyous and exulting
river," to which you would entrust your dead body
with the certainty of its reaching the sea.  After cross-
ing it you mount hills, varied and picturesque, by a
train which | believe belongs mainly to the Gladstone
family. | found my friend happily domesticated
with his wife, and after a good night's rest | was
awakened early by a joyful shout that " the snows"
were visible in all their glory, which is not always the
case. | found myself looking at the whole range of
the Himalaya, with Kinchinjunga at their head only a
thousand feet lower than Everest, which was not
visible. Although an old Alpine climber | cannot
give an account of what | saw, the chief impression
made upon me was the long series of passes, which
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you have to cross before reaching the main range.
We felt that we must lose no time in seeing Everest
before the weather broke and destroyed the view. So
we mounted horses and ascended Tiger Hill, from
which Everest was to be seen. There is no doubt
that | did see it, that | am prepared to swear, but only
for a moment. It was a small snow-covered eminence
hidden behind the others. But there is no doubt that
it was Everest. At sunset the highest peaks reflect
the sun longest, and from Tiger Hill at sunset this
little summit outshone all the others. It has been a
great comfort during the last year when Everest has
been engaging the attention of the world to know that
| also have seen Everest. It is indeed remarkable
that this mountain so long talked of and so little
known should, when discovered, surpass in interest all
that imagination could invent. Who could have sup-
posed that it would be a sanctuary encircled by monas-
teries of pious monks who welcomed all strangers with
eager hospitality, and that its valleys should be a
treasure house of unearthly beauty? Tennyson once
wrote a prize poem on Timbuctoo, a subject chosen
by the University because no one knew anything
about it. If some Don of genius had selected
Everest and got his colleagues to accept it, would Mr.
Simmons have given us anything as good as what he
has written about Stevenson? And would it have
been anything so beautiful and so strange as what our
explorers have told us? About the year 1200 A.D. the
Maiella, the snowy peak of the Abruzzi, was the
refuge of many pious people who wished to find peace
and religious solitude in a world which was full of
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riot and disorder. The best known of these be-
came Pope under the name of Celestine V, and after
a short trial of the world retired again to his moun-
tains. The religion of Tibet is perhaps the most
spiritual that we know and the Delai Lama of Lassa
is by the testimony of the few who have seen him a
worthy head of that community. The world is very
young and it is two thousand years since we had a
revelation and is