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PREFACE 

W
ITH THE EXCEPTION OF THE CHAPTER 

• on "Fly-Fishing," which was written 
to be included here, all the papers in 

this volume have already appeared in print. 
The a~gress~9!1." ~e~reat_io~ ': was published 

separately• after it was delivered. I hat>pened 
to be in the United States not long after the . .. 
death of Theodore Roosevelt, and it seemed not ' ~ ·- - . -

inappropriate, ancl ~~-~ apriyilege and pleasure 
·to me, to.make_a contri5!11fon to. fii§_p:renrory 
~V1n~.at his-olC[lfniversi!Y_ai1 a.cc~u~f. o(an 
incident m his .life in_which 1 had sliarea.r-
"tlie-~th~~-~ddre-ss-es h~rve 15een.=pnnted iri the • • 
journals or records of the societies or institu­
tions to which they were delivered. 

I wish to acknowledge the courtesy of the 
1 More than one letter that has been sent me from 

America asswmes that this address on " Recreation" was 
suggested by some experience or observation of life and 
habits in the" United States. This is not so. What re­
flections are contained in the address is solely !he. outcome 
of experience and life in England·. : . _ _-; 1 
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societies in whose journals severally" .these 
papers have appeared. 

In ordinary circumstances all these lectures 
or addresses would have been first written ind 
then read from a manuscript. But impaired 
sight was unequal to this performance. There 
was therefore no original manuscript. Each 
address was prepared mentally and delivered 
orally like a speech, with the use only of very 
slender notes or no notes at all. A verbatim . . 
report was made by a shorthand ·wnter and 
ff4Vised for the purpose of being priil.ted. But 
no amount of revision can quite smooth away 
the roughness of expression and arrangement 
that is inseparable from oral delivery• of an 
address that is not read from manuscript and 
is too long to be committed to memory. 

All the papers were prepared wholly or 
mainly at Fallodon, and they contain much 
that owes its origin to reflection, observation, or 
experience in home or holiday life. "Fallodon 
Papers" has, therefore, been chosen as the 
most appropriate single title foP a varied .. 
collection. 

Vl 



I 
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T H E P L•E A S U R E 0 F R ;E A D I N• G . My SUB<JECT, " THE PLEASURE OF READ, 
• i~g," was chosen pgfl'y ~!:12 .so 
• wiO'e that 1t covers almost anx; dis-
cursivemSs;"'~g~ £:~f.t1i1hci~ c~~'0'tl?~cause 
rtl'ifrif{i:ifatmo ern conrutwns are uHingthe 

sf2eJ1~~6~f~-1~ef~~~ P~~~~~ 1fo}e~~;~i 
that they will acquire the habit and maintain 
it against all obstacles. There are others with 
the inclination and capacity to get that 
pleasure, but who must find it increasingly 
difficult under modern conditions to indulge 
the inclination and cultivate the capacity, and 

• if they do not•do so they lose one of the greatest 
resources and most precious recreations of life. 
I am using the phrase " The Pleasure of Read­
ing " not in the sense of amusement, but in the 
sense of that deep and abiding pleasure which 
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increases the more it is indulged. This ocserves 
the name of "recreation," because it actually 
refreshes and restores as well as entertains. 
Then there is a third class of people to whom 
reading, because of the nature of their 'tem­
perament, will never be any pleasure at all. • 
These are in no danger whatever from modern 
conditions. In old days I think it must have 
been easy to acquire the habit of reading. 
People stayed for months in the same house 
without stirring from it even for a night. The 
oppl'.>rtunities for reading were so many, and' 
the opportunities for doing other things were 

·comparatively so few, that the ha11it of reading. 
must almost have been forced upon them. 
I have never been compelled to ·read "Sir · 
Charles Grandison" L''-'self, but I -can well 
believe that a hundred a.1d fifty years ago there 
were people who wished " Sir Charles 
Grandison" evl!n longer than it is. 

The first thing necessary to the pleasure of 
reading is that when people are young they 
should acquire the habit of reading. This is 
becoming more and more difficult. Before I 
was aware of things in the world, the Penny 
Post had already begun to make a change 
adverse to reading, by consuining a vast 
amount of time in correspondence that was 
unnecessary, trivial, or irksome. Railways 
have altered people's habits by making them 
move about much more. But railways have 
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THE PLEASURE OF READING 

this compensating advantage-that, although 
they take people much away from home, a long 
railway journey affords a first-rate opportunity 
for reading. They were not, therefore, an 
unmixed disadvantage. But now things are 

• changing. The motor-car is altogether un­
fav~urable to reading. People consume more 
time in moving about than they did, and they 
consume it under conditions which, e"'ien for 
people with good eyes, must make reading 
difficult, if not impossible. The telephone is a 

I • deadly disadvantage; it minces time •into 
.. fragments and frays the spirit. Wireless, with 

• all its delights, is now being added as a dis-• 
• traction to divert people from time that might 
• be given to the pleasure of reading. The 

cinematograph is another change in the same 
• direction, and flying is becoming more and 
. more common. All these things must make it 

more difficult for successive. generations to 
acquire the habit of reading, and, if that habit 
be acquired, to maintain it. Even before all 
these changes it was not easy to maintain the 
habit, but it could be done. There is a story 
of Auberon Herbert-I do not know whether 

I it is true or not, but I do not mind connecting 
it with his mime, because it is a story I think 
entirely to his credit, and which I always recall 
with a sense of satisfaction and encourage­
ment. He was staying in his country home, 
and some visitors were announced. He re-

• 5 
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ceived them with perfect good manne~. and, 
after a cordial welcome he said to them, 
"And now what would you like to do ?--we 
are reading." We need more and more of that 
spirit. 

A further disadvantage to reading is the • 
great development of picture papers. Pidure 
papers are tending to divert people not only 
from r~ading, but from thought. \Vhcre one 
used to see people get into a railway carriage 
and settle down to a book, they now come with 
an ctrmful of picture papers and look at the·. 
pictures with more or less transient arnu~cment, .. 
t:me after the other, and so pass the time. I • 
found the other day a person who during the • 
war between the Turks and tile Greeks • 
expressed an opinion rather in favoar of the . 
Turks, because he or she (I will not reveal even 
the sex) said that, judging by the pictures in • 
the papers, Mu~apha Kemallooked rather a 
good sort of fellow. 

In connection with this danger to reading 
I would like to quote to you what I consider 
a notable sonnet of \Vordsworth, remarkable 
for the fact that it was written in 1846, when 
he was seventy-six years old, and that yet , 
contains a good deal of his you.ng· fire, remark-· 
able in that it was written when illustrated 
papers must have been in their infancy, and 
remarkable for the prescience with which he 
forcsa w the danger to reading from the develop-
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ment ~f illustration, which was then so very 
little advanced. This is the sonnet: 

Discourse was deemed. Man's.noblest attribute, 
And.written words the glory of his.band: 
Then followed Printing with enlarged command 

• For thought-dominion vast and absolute 
'For spreading truth, and making love expand. 
Now Prose and verse sunk into disrepute 
Must Jacquey a dumb Art that best can suit 
The taste of this once-intellectual Land. 
A backward movement surely have we here, 
From manhood-back to childhood; for the age­

r?Back towar~s caverned life's first rude career. • 
') Avaunt.this vile abuse ofpictured page l 

Must eyes, be all in all, the tongue and ear 
Nothing? Heaven keep us from a lower stage. • 

There is· a good deal of power in that sonnet, 
but the ~emarkable thing is its prescience. If 
these recent developments are endangering the 

• pleasure of reading, as undoubtedly they are, 
by making it more and more difficult to acquire 
the habit, let me suggest one thing which may 
be a help to maintain it. It is this: Plan 
reading beforehand; have always in mind 
three or four books which you have decided 
you wish to read; have the books at hand so 
that when the opportunity comes for reading 

·the choice m<ky be readily made; otherwise, 
you may be staying in a country hOuse, and 
something, not reading, may have been planned 
for the afternoon; stormy weather causes that 
plan to be cancelled, and two or three hours 
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are thrown into your lap--a little tumble-in of 
time-an unlooked-for opportunity for reading. 
\Ve may, any of us, with such an opportunity 
find ourselves in the middle of a good library, 
and yet, if we have not already thought to 
ourselves and determined on some book which 
we wish to read, when the opportunity comes 
the greater part of the time may be lost in the 
difficulty of making a choice. I offer this as a 
practical counsel, and it is easy to apply it. 
" The Times Literary Supplement " and any 
number of literary reviews are constantly' 
recalling old books to mind, or suggesting new 
t>nes which we think we should like to read, • 
and with this help it is very easy to have a plan 
ready which will secure that no opportunity 
for reading is lost when it occurs. 

Now I pass on to consider one or two aspects 
of the actual pleasure of reading. Poetry, of 
course, comes fir:at and highest. I am not going 
to talk about the pleasure in pure poetry, 
because to all who have it, it is so well known 
that no words of mine will increase the pleasure. 
To those who have not got it, no words that I 
could utter would give it. I refer to the 
abiding pleasure that people who love poetry 
get from rhythm, the music <Jf words, and · 
imagery. As an illustration of what I mean 
I would give Keats's three odes, "To a 
Nightingale," "To a Grecian Urn," and "To 
Autumn," or the irresistible charm of the 
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simpleit songs of Shakespeare-such as " Fear 
no more the heat of the sun." Those I give as 
an instance of pleasure in pure poetry. Not 
everybody is open to it. Some one, and some 
one Of considerable intelligence and intellectual 

• attainment, once said to me that the only effect 
pn:rduced by poetry was the reflection how • 
much better the thing could be expressed in 
prose. Imagine taking Keats's "Ode to 
Autumn " and expressing it better in pr€>se I 

. But besides this there are further pleasures in 
• • poetry of a. deeper kind, but less obvious. 

There is the poetry which presents to us great 
thought in -vvords and in forms that not only 
stir the intellect, but rouse emotion. I will say 
nothing in that connecti()""n-· of Shakespeare, 
because .I am going to take a smaller illustra­
tion. I do not talk about Shakespeare for fear 

;of falling into .platitude. When I went out of 
office after eleven years of .it. very tired; and 
for the time not fit for anything, I spent some 
weeks alone in the country. During that time 
I read, or re-read, several of Shakespeare's 
plays. The impression produced upon me by 
his incredible power and range was really that 

• of.awe; I felt almost afraid to be alone in the 
· room with htrn-as if I were in the presence of 

something supernaturaL Therefore, if I do not 
draw illustrations from Shakespeare, it is not 
from want of appreciation of his stature and 
genius. The instance I would take is of poetry 
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that deals with great thought, doing:for us 
what is essential if our pleasure is to be really 
permanent, making our minds open on the 
infinite, making us think thoughts which we 
know are too great for any words to express, 
and bringing something, that before was • 
beyond our comprehension, within the gr'asp 
of it. I will take an instance from another poet. 
I will ask you to think of Brovvning. In some 
pa~~agcs it seems to me Browning is eminently 
successful in this power of bringing something 
of the infinite within our reach. He is not • 
always successful. There are some passages in 
'Which, after we have disentangled' laboriously. 
the mass of words in order to discover the great 
thought which has been captured irt them, we • 
find that the great thought has escaped, or at 
any rate that \Ve cannot find it. A simile is 
suggested to me by Browning's own words,'-, 
" Fancies that "roke through language and 
escaped." Any one who is familiar with 
Browning's poems, such as" J{abbi Ben Ezra," 
"Abt Vogler,"" Bishop Blougram's Apology," 
and " Paracelsus," will know what I mean 
when I say that Browning adds to the pleasure 
of poetry by bringing those who read him into 
contact with great thoughts. • 

The comment I would make on Tennyson is 
exactly the reverse. I do not mean by the 
"reverse" that Tennyson's thought is small 
and that of Browning great. Tennyson deals 
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with weat thought, too, but by his extra­
ordinary mastery of the music of words and his 
wonderful lucidity of expression he sometimes 
makes the thought seem not so great as it 
really is. At times he makes something of the 

, infinite almost finite. This comment on Tenny­
sorf is not intended to be either criticism or 
praise. But it is worth bearing in mind that, 
when Tennyson seems very simple, the thought 
may be great, and that the difference Between 
Tennyson and Browning is not in the greatness 

• of the thought, but in the different ways in 
which the two men treat it. Take, for instance, 

• the eleven opening stanzas of " In Memoriam "t 
they are very simple to read-so simple that 

• perhaps we may read them without realizing 
how great the thought is. Browning treats of 
the same kind of thought, and when he does so 

,;we have no doubt that it is great. Sometimes 
he makes it even obscure, ~hereas Tennyson 
makes it so simple that he deceives us as to its 
depth, as a very limpid and clear water will 
seem more shallow than it really is. So much I 
would say about that part of the pleasure of 
great poetry. Beyond the music of words, the 
rhythm, the imagery, there is the great thought 

· which touches us with emotion. 
But there is more than this pleasure to be 

found in poetry. I once stayed in a house as a 
guest for a night where a formidable volume 
was kept. It was a volume of which every page 
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had a series of set questions designed ~ draw 
out the opinions of those to whom the volume 
was presented. I was, happily, too young and 
too insignificant to be asked to go through that 
ordeal, but I was shown the volume, and one of 
the guests who had preceded me had been , 
John Morley. He had not been spared •the 
ordeal, and he had gone through it in all 
seriousness, and opposite the deadly question, 
" Who is your favourite poet? "he had written 
the name of "\Vordsworth." I, too, should 
have written the name of VYordsworth - • 
certainly I should write it now. It is worth 
+:onsidering why John Morley wrote "\Vords-. 
worth," and why many of us would name 
\Vordsworth as our favourite poet. ·Of course, 
it is impossible to account satisfactorily for 
this, to catch one's own thought and feeling so 
clearly as to justify this preference. But ont:!\.. 
reason, no doubt. is that for enduring satisfac­
tion in poetry we want strength. Browning 
has splendid strength which never fails or 
falters; but \Vordsworth, too, is strong. If he 
expresses, as he sometimes does, great dejec­
tion, great depression, he never rests or brings 
his poem to an end till he stands with both feet 
planted on firm ground by some thought which 
has pulled him up, rescued him from depression, 
and made him erect and confident. It is inter­
esting to compare Wordsworth and Shelley 
in this respect. It does not add to the pleasure 
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of read\ng to exalt one author at the expense 
of another, and I am not introducing this 
comparison for the purpose of depreciating 
Shelley, but you will notice that Shelley is 
sometimes content to leave you with a cry of 

• despair. Wordsworth, after. expressing deep 
dej~tion, never ends till he . has become 
confident and strong again. You will find 
instances of what I mean in Wordsworth's 
"Lines on the Death ofFox"; you will ind 
it in "The Leech Gatherer," and you will find 

•it in the "~fterthought" (of the Duddon 
sonnets), and in many other places. There is a 

.further plea!Sure in poetry which is that o:C. 
intimacy. When people say Wordsworth is the 

• poet they read most, or the poet they lik~ best, 
what the;r really feel is that they have a certain 
intimacy with Wordsworth-that Wordsworth 
has revealed to them some of their own 
experience, expressed someth~g of which they 
were barely conscious, and revealed to them 
other things which were really in them, but of 
which they were unconscious. In. this way 
there has come a feeling which can, best be 
described as that of intimacy, which, apart 
altogether from his merits as a poet, makes 

·Wordsworth Jleculiarly attractive to the reader. 
Having said so much about him, I would only 
add this-that when you are quite confident 
that you appreciate Wordsworth's poetry, that 
you set it high, that you are grateful for it, 
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even that you have some reverence fof it, you 
are entitled to get a certain amusement out of 
his foibles. One form of amusement is easily 
found by reading the extraordinarily stiff or 
triviallabds which he chose to attach as titles 
to some of his poems. " Ode to Duty " is not. 
a title which attracted me very much. •The 
poem attracts and holds me; but the title did 
not draw me to the poem. "Resolution and 
Independence" does not suggest poetry at all. 
Happily in this instance \Vordsworth vouch­
safes an alternative title," The Leech Gatherer."• 
"Lines on Hearing that the Dissolution of • 

.,.VIr. Fox was Hourly Expected," ~·Extempore. 
Effusion on the Death of James Hogg "-~ ..• 
neither of these titles prepares y<>u for the. 
beautiful things which these poems. contain. 
Then we get" Incident in the Life of a Favour- • 
itc Dog," followed by " Tribute to the Memory · 
of the same Do&," and, finally, " On Seeing a -
Needle-Case in t11e Form of a Harp." I have 
laughed often over these titles, and it is right 
that any one who is quite sure of his admiration 
for \Vordsworth and his gratitude to him should 
indulge in this amusement; but to people who 
do not appreciate Wordsworth's poetry, and 
who laugh at these things, I would say, be· 
sure that your laughter is not of that kind 
which has been compared to the '' crackling 
of thorns under a pot." 

I would say this further: the habit of 
14 • 
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reading·I'oetry should be.acquired when people 
are young. What we_acquire and Jearn to love 
when we are young stands by us through life. 
It has been difficult in all ages for people who 
are past middle life to appreciate the genius of 
p.ew poets who have arisen in their lifetime. 
Worc!sworth wrote his best poetry long before 
Queen Victoria was born. Shelley and Keats 
were dead before she came to the throne, but 
they. came by their own in public estimation 
in the Victorian age, and, having come by their 

· f')Wn, they have little difficulty in maintaining 
• it as the generations go on. It is astonishing 

to look back and see how people of real literary • 
• ability and power have been absolutely blind 

j.o the mer.its of poetry written when they 
themselv~s were in middle life, which we, who 

·have come after them, recognize at once as 
· ·being of the first rank. Let us make sure of the 

poetry that we like while we are young; then 
we keep it easily through life,.for it is difficult 
to be certain of appreciating and enjoying new 
poetry after we have passed middle age. 

Next to poetry I put noyels-the great 
novels of character. They must be long to be 
great. It needs a long book to present a 

• ·character so iliat it can be really grasped and 
understood. Short stories, however vivid their 
presentation of character, are something like a 
brilliant pen-and-ink sketch. The great novel, 
on the other hand, makes the characters stand 

• I5 
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out as if they were sculptured. Of su,s:b great 
novels it is worth noting that some of the most 
famous depend not entirely, but to some 
extent, upon dealing with love as passion; by 
this the interest is heightened and their endur­
ing place in literature is secured. The first half. 
of " Pamela," for instance, "Jane E~re," 
"Anna Karenine," are all highly sexed novels, 
and much of their in tercst depends upon this. 
After reading a novel of this kind, one is apt to 
feel that no great novd can be written unless 
it does introduce this element <~f pas::.ion. It • 
any one thinks this, it is worth his while reading · 

.first "Jane Eyre," and then Jta.ne Austen'~ 
" Emma "- the one as devoid of passion as the .. 
other is conspicuous for it. Thackt'i'a y' s novels. 
are great without passion. So you r~aJize that 
there is no law to the great novelists, and that, • 
while some of the greatest of them seem to have · • 
thought it necc.,sary to deal with that vast 
problem in human nature in their books, there 
are others who have made little use of it, and 
who yet~as Jane Austen and Thackeray have 
done-achieve their prominent places as 
securely as the others. Jane Austen is to me 
the greatest wonder amongst novel writers. I 
do not mean that she is the greatest novel · • 
writer, but she seems to me the greatest 
wonder. Imagine, if you were to instruct an 
author or an authoress to write a novel under 
the limitations within which Jane Austen 
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writes 1• Supposing you were to say, " Now, 
you must write a novel, but you must have no 
heroes or heroines in the accepted sense of the 
word. You may have naval officers, but they 
must always be on leave or on land, never on 
active service. You must have no striking 
villains; you may have a mild rake, but keep 
him well in the background, and if you are 
really going to produce something detestable, 
it must be so because of its small meannesaes,. 
as, for instance, the detestable Aunt Norris in 
•' Mansfield Park'; you must have no very 
exciting plot; you must have no thrilling 
adventures;. a sprained ankle on a country. 
"walk is allowable, but you must not go much 
beyond this. You must have no moving 
descriptiQns of scenery; you must work without 
the help of all these; and as to passion, there 
must be none of it. You may, of course,. have 
love, but it must be so carefully handled that 
very often it seems to get fittle above the 
temperature of liking. With all those limita­
tions you are to write, not only one novel, but 
several, which, not merely by pppular apprecia­
tion, but by the common consent of the greatest 
critics, the greatest literary minds of the 
generations which succeed you, shall be classed 
among the first rank of the novels written in 
your language in your country." Of course, it 
is possible to say that Jane Austen achieves 
this, though her materials are so slight because 

• IJ C 
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her art is so great. Perhaps, howevcr,•so long 
as the materials are those of human· nature, 
they are not slight. 

Another class of novel depending not so 
much for interest upon development of char­
acter is that of adventure, novels of the 
Homeric kind, such as those of Dumas~ for • 
instance·--" Monte Cristo " and the whole 
series of " The Three Musketeers." Thc·y give 
a pleasure of a different kind from the pleasure 
we take in the novels of character, but it is a 
kind by no means to be overlooked or neglected,• 
and it may be a very great pleasure. There is a • . 

• story told-- I forget where I ca:Ille across it, 
and I have never been able to verify it--of a· 
man of the world in middle life, IWt liable to • 
youthful enthusiasms, who one evening fell to· 
reading " Monte Cristo." His wife retired to • 
bed at the usual time. He sat up reading, and • 
in the small hours of the night he suddenly 
burst into his wife's room, who knew nothing 
at all about the book, and informed her in a 
transport of enthusiasm that Dantcs had 
escaped from the Chateau d'If. The pleasure 
these novels of adventure give is one to be 
cultivated; they are a great class of novels. 

Then there is a third category. that suggests • 
itself to me-the novels which depend on their 
humour for their permanency and the delight 
which they give. "Pickwick," of course, is an 
instance. On this I would observe that the 
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qualit)f of humour and wit-though all of it 
which is brilliant of every kind may excite our 
admiration or give us pleasure at the moment 
-must, if it is to be enduring. be humour 
which is innocent and clean. I would like to 
suggest to you an example. I think it comes to 

• this~ any pleasure to be lasting, so that we 
~!sh t~_.r~~~!:l, t_o)L~JJ,d toJ4ipk o{ ~t.again 
~J:J:5T ... ~g~I!I,)P.:ll~.~ -~~xe ~ts l1olq, .n~t only upon 
the ·intelleCt, b~t upon the affe~tions. ·There is 
·a'"'gfeal"deal of humour and wit which appeals 
()nly to the intellect, but gets no hold on the 

' affections. It has its brilliant success with us 
when we fir~t meet it, but it does not abide. 
"with us and increase our pleasure as we go on 

' .in years. Let us compare " Tristram Shandy " 
with "The Sentimental Journey." The same 

· exquisite" art is in both. "The Sentimental 
·Journey" I have read with great entertain­

ment more than once, but it is not lovable as is 
"Tristram Shandy." "Tristram Shandy" 
always keeps its fresh hold upon our affections. 
Why is this ? There are conversations and 
situations in " Tristram Shandy " which live 
and endure, and are a perpetual delight to 
succeeding generations because of the endearing 
innocence an€1. simplicity with which Uncle 
Toby is intruded into them. Uncle Toby is the 
antiseptic which has kept, and always will 
keep, " Tristram Shandy " a fresher book than 
4

' The Sentimental Journey." 
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I will only mention one or two oth~ classes 
of books. There are the great histories and the 
great biographies. From the point of view of 
pleasure I would observe-and this I borrow 
from some past number of" The Times Literary 
Supplement "-that it is the biographies ot 
literary men which are the most intere~ting. 
Next come the biographies of great soldiers, 
which are interesting from the point of view 
of•the art of war. The dullest biographies of all 
are those of politicians. This is because the 
biography of a politician is apt to develop intO 
an account of the politics in which he was' 

• concerned. The literary man, vn the other 
hand, is not often concerned in public events, ~ 
and those characters and aspects of his life 
which are selected for his biogr.aphy are 
remarkable in the perspective, not only of his· 
generation, but also in that of generations that· 
come after. '.Chink of the biographies most 
frequently quoted-Boswell's "Life of John­
son" pre-eminently; Lockhart's "Scott"; 
Moore's "Life of Byron"; all biographies of 
literary men. 

Finally, I would say a word about books on 
Nature. It was suggested to me by this: 
When I was about two-and-hventy I read 
Kingsley's "Prose Idylls," "Chalk Stream 
Studies," "A Charm of Birds," "My Winter 
Garden," and others. At that time in my life 
I should have put them in the very first rank 

20 • 



THE PLEASURE OF READING . 
of booki about Nature. I preferred them at 
that time above White's " Selborne " or Izaak 
Walton's" Compleat Angler." As years went 
on, I found the pleasure in White's " Selborne " 
and Walton's "Angler" increase more and 
roor~ and after some thirty years or so I read 
the • Prose Idylls " again, and I found that 
they had lost their charm for me. I am some­
what puzzled myself to know why, but I think 
I do know. This is worth while considerirtg. 
It is not merely that Izaak Walton and Gilbert 

, White had greater art in literature than Charles 
Kingsley. Charles Kingsley was no mean 
writer; he kfl.ew how to write, he could write • 

·well. The real difference is that Kingsley, 
when writing about Nature, has not the quality 
of repose,• that atmosphere of calm and con-

. templation, which is found in writers like Izaak 
'Walton and Gilbert White. If books about 
_Nature are to live, they must;D.of be descnp­
Jions written at the moment of rapture; they 
must be books written as the result of observa­
tion, which recall and convey the emotion after 

-if has sunk into the mind. Wordsworth said 
that. ft~lry was emotion recollected in tran­
gyj.lli y. r wlll no( discuss how far this is hue 
of poetry, bu{ I think it is true for books on 
Nature. These should be the result of long 
observation, much feeling, and tranquillity, 
and then the effect upon the reader is one of 
calm and contemplation, and brings that sense 
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of leisure and repose for which, in th~e days, 
we are more and more grateful. The works of 
W. H. Hudson have this quality. 

I will conclude with one or two general 
remarks on the pleasure of reading. Let us not 
neglect as we grow older the pleasure of re-• 
reading books which we remember we liked 
when we were young, but which we have 
gr~atly forgotten and which we should like to 
read again. Some, as we have seen, will have 
lost their charm, but others we shall find more 
interesting than before. For in~tance, I read 

• "Middlemarch" after an interval of about 
thirty years, because I remembered having 
liked it. The conclusion on re-rea.ding it was 
that it must have been impossible in youth to• 
have appreciated half its merit. !•certainly 
got pleasure from reading it when I was young, 
but I got more pleasure on reading it again 
years afterward~ 

The great books have stood the test of time 
because they possess in an unusual degree the 
power of satisfying human needs, and giving 
sustained human pleasure; and it is a great 
mistake to let new literature divert us from 
reading the old. Isaac Disraeli says some7 
where that great books lead us to a proper 
perspective and sense of the values of life. 
The sentence is something to this effect : « He 
who is not familiarized with the finest passages 
of the finest writers will one day b~ mortified 
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to observe that his best thoughts are their 
indifferent ones." 

This last word I would say on the pleasure of 
reading: It was Tennyson who said, " I like 
these large still books." It is the large still 
books that give the most abiding pleasure, but, 
if we~re to read them and appreciate them, we 
must sometimes be still ourselves ; we must 
reach that calm and contemplative mood 
which makes us receptive of the best things in 
literature. Bacon, in his "Essay on Study," 

· 33-ys, " Study is for delight, for ornament, and 
• for- ability. For delight its chief use is in 

privateness qnd retirement"; and Walton, at. 
, the end of his most famous and beautiful book, 

.puts simply. this quotation: 
Study to be quiet. 

• 

• 
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T HE SUBJECT ON WHICH •I HAVE UNDER­
taken to say something is important for 
all persons who are concerned about 

education, yet it is a somewhat difficult one to 
approach· from the point of .view of teaching. 
The subject I have taken is that of "Pleasure 

• in. Outdoor .Nature." Now, given that a 
"teacher is capable and a pupil is willing, you 
cari make sure of teaching knowledge. You can 
impart knowledge, but you cannot make sure. 
of imparting pleasure. In order. to illustrate. 
what I mean I Will mention the game of golf:· 
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Anybody can be taught the rules of the game 
of golf and how to play golf. One person may 
turn out to be a very good player and another 
an indifferent player, yet even an indifferent 
player may find so much pleasure in the game 
that it becomes an enthusiasm and a passion. 
But in the case of another person with equal 
aptitude for the game, though you can make 
certain of teaching him the rules and how to 
play, you may find that, instead of imparting 
pleasure, the more he knows the more bored he 
gets, and he leaves it off. Thus ynu can make 
a certainty of imparting knowledge, but 
pleasure you cannot impart, unless there is in 
the person taught some natural aptitude and 
capacity for enjoyment. Nevertheless, the 
imparting of pleasure, it seems to me, is a very 
important part of education. There is a great 
deal of discontent in the world; some is due to 
poverty, to ill-hialth, to want of leisure, to 
overwork, to unhappy outward circumstances; 
moralists would say that much of it is due to 
the fact that people have not sufficient moral 
basis, to which an American girl is said to have 
retorted, " No doubt people who are good are 
happy, but they do not have a good time." 
That sort of discontent with which. the moralist 
or economist has to deal is outside my subject. 
The proposition I would put to you is this, 
that people, who have a reasonable amount of 
leisure, should have a habit of spending that 
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leisure ilnd a capacity for spending it in a way 
that brings interest and pleasure, and that 
this is a great factor in making life contented. 
That is the proposition. For this purpose, if 
you can impart the power of taking real pleasure 

.in the best poetry and the best literature, no 
doubt you will have given the most easily 
accessible and most permanent and lasting 
form of making leisure satisfactory; because 
books, even the best, are easily accessible, 'll.nd 

, all that is necessary for the enjoyment of them 
'is that you sj:10uld, in fine weather, find some 

• quiet spot out of doors, or that you should 
have access- to a room in which there is no 

• ·telephone. 
' • Books I ·would put first. By books I mean 

the pow.er. of taking pleasure in the best 
· literature. But next to books I would put the 
· capacity for finding pleasure in Outdoor Nature. 

There are two great advantages in it; two 
great qualities that belong to it. One is that 
it means a capacity for taking pleasure in 
common things. The beauty of the world 
and the interesting things in wild Nature are 
there for everybody to enjoy, and the fact that 
one person enjoys them does not diminish the 

• ·power of others to enjoy them provided only 
that everybody, who takes pleasure in Outdoor 
Nature, will observe the one simple rule, which 
is far too often broken, that you should take 
your pleasure in Outdoor Nature without 
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destroying or disturbing. As long as.you do 
that, your pleasure is not diminishing any one 
cl~e·s pleasure. For instance, supposing you 
arc in one of the London parks, and there 
happens to be, as happily there often is, a 
thrush or blackbird singing, and you stop to 
enjoy the song, the fact that some one ·else 
stop-> to enjoy it does not diminish your 
plca:-,ure, it increas<·s it; but if some one throws 
a s!one at the bird, he destroys your pleasure. 

The other quality is that the best kind of 
pleasure in Outdoor Nature doei' not depend' 
on novelty, but upon enjoying things which 
recur in the seasons of the year. livery season 
of the year brings its own aspects of beauty or' 
its mvn subjects of interest. They. recur year 
after year; it is precisely because of .this that 
they become increasingly familiar, and we look 
forward to them every year. If you wish to 
cultivate plcasu{c, there are three parts of it 
to be cultivated. One is anticipation, another 
realization, and the third is retrospect. You 
can only have perfect anticipation of pleasure 
if it is a pleasure you have enjoyed before, so 
that you know before it arrives exactly what it 
is like and the sort of feeling you are going to 
get. Outdoor Nature has a succession of 
seasons and every year they bring round the 
same procession of beauty and interest. I am 
going to illustrate these general propositions 
from the study of birds, but please do not 
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think i.am going to give instruction to you 
about birds. My own knowledge is not that 
of an expert. Like many people who have 
been at the mercy of public life, which is a 
very tyrannous affair, I have passed the age 
l)f sixty and still have such deficiency of 
information that I am not really capable of 
giving instruction about anything. 

What I would like to try to convey to you, 
• having had much pleasure myself in t!he 
. observation of birds, is that you can get 

pleasure fro!lJ. observing them. The word 
• " consider" is used in the Bible in just the 

sense that (l.pplies to watching objrcts in 
.Nature; the sense of giving attenHon in order 

• .to appreciate and admire. "Hast thou con­
sidered my servant, Job? " " Consider the 

· lilies of the field." I want this afternoon to 
• • const"der certain birds and certain aspects of 

them in order that we mjil.y understand, 
appreciate, and admire them. Of course there 
are some people who take no pleasure in birds; 
they have not the capacity for doing so. But 
it is known to everybody that to a large 
number of people birds are a source of very 
great interest and pleasure. Why is this so ? 

• Because they have certain remarkable and 
attractive natural qualities. First of all, there 
is the power of flight, in itself a thing worth 
considering. The flight of different species of 

• birds, the manner of their flying, differs so that 
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an expert can tell by the manner of a bird's 
flight what species of bird it is. There are, 
amongst our common birds, all sorts and 
manners and ways of flying, from the buoyant 
and prolonged flight of the common gulls down 
to the rising and falling flight of the wood; 
peekers, which seems to be so precariou~ that 
you doubt sometimes whether the woodpecker 
will be able to fly to the next tree. On the 
oNJcr hand, if you will lie on your back on a 
fine day, you rna y see gulls sailing high in the 
air, without apparent effort or. movement ~f 
wing, as though it was not necessary for them 
to descend at all; and between tJ1ese two, the 
apparently inexhaustible power of the gull tO. 
sustain itself in the air and the rising anci 
falling flight of the woodpecker whos~ wings are 
weak-between these there are all sorts and· 
degrees of the power of flight, and from that· 
point of view alone our common birds become 
of interest. 

The next aspect of birds is their plumage and 
wonderful variety of colouring which presents 
all sorts of questions to which I can give you 
no answer. Why should males, for instance, 
have a bright colour and females a compara­
tively dull colour, as in the case ef the chaffinch 
and bullfinch; while in other cases, for instance, 
the hedge sparrow (which I prefer to call the 
dunnock because it has nothing to do with the 
sparrow), both the males and females are of the 
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same colour? And then you have a further 
variety • of plumage when you come to the . 
common wild duck, of which the drake is for 
the greater part of the year a very brilliant bird 
with most beautiful colours and the female is 
sober-coloured. But when the female is nesting 
the :male bird, the drake, undergoes a change; 
he loses all that bright colour and becomes a 
shabby and dowdy object, and, as if ashamed 
of himself, slinks out of sight, so that, when the 
duck comes on the water with her brood of 

· young ducklings, the drake has disappeared. 
• There are other waterfowl; especially some 
· foreign ones,.some of themvery nearly related 
.fo our own common wild duck, which have an 

· ~ntirely different plan as regards plumage. 
•Jn some the male is brilliant, but the female is 
·also brilliant, and where that is the case the 

.. male bird is allowed to retain the brilliancy of 
his colour all the year round. In other cases 
the male bird is sober-coloured.like the female 
and he retains the same colour all the year 
round. And there is this curious accompani­
ment of this variety of habit, so far as I have 
been able to observe, where the drake remains 
the same colour as the female throughout the 

·year, whether li>rilliantor sober-coloured; when 
the female has hatched her brood of young 
ducklings, the drake helps to tend and bring 
them up, whereas our own wild drake and other 
drakes, which are brilliant at one time, but dull 
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at another, do not go with the young brood at 
all to help to bring them up. \Vhy •this is so 
I cannot say, but it is a matter of interest to 
find in some species of birds males brilliant 
and females sober-coloured, in other species 
both sexes sober-coloured, in others both sexes 
brilliant-coloured, as, for instance, the• king­
fisher, and in some species the male brilliant­
coloured for only one part of the year and sober­
cvloured for the other part. The reasons for all 
these different arrangements in the plumage • 
of different species are subjects of speculation.· 

The third aspect of birds I would take is the' . 
fact that they lay eggs of such v.,arious colours 
and build nests of such various shapes art9 
substance. If I had to give a prize for nest- • 
building amongst our common birds I woufd 
give it to the long-tailed tit, which is a bird 
distributed over the whole of Great Britain ... 
You meet with it frequently, from Sutherland 
to the South • of England, in every county 
where I have been and where there is anything 
like a reasonable amount of plantation. It 
builds a most elaborate nest, and the whole 
time taken for the building of the nest, the 
hatching of the eggs, and the fledging of the 
young is a very long one-mtich longer than 
m the case of any other British bird I know. 

When I was in office I had a cott~e in the 1 

country to which I went at week-ends, and 
one Sunday morning before the middle of 
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March f ,pbserved from the window a pair of 
long-tailed tits building their nest in a sweet­
briar hedge. When I went out and looked at 
the nest it was then like an ordinary nest, cup­
shaped. A long-tailed tit is not content with 
that, but it builds a nest like a bag with a hole 
near the top. Every week I went down there 
the building and business of the nest was 
going on. It so happened that the rgth of May 

• that year was a Sunday and I was at nty 
. cottage. It also happened that this particular 
.day, about noon, was the time when the young 

· birds first came out of the nest. It also hap­
p.ened that I was standing close by the nest at 
the time when the little birds first came out 

• .o( it. Thus you will see that this pair of long­
tailed tits .required about two months and a 
11alf from the time they began to build their 

• 'hest to the time the young came out of it. 
During all those weeks, when !.could be there, 
the nest was a subject of interest to me, and 
many of you living in the country rhay have 
the same experience provided that you will 
yourselves, and are able to induce other people 
to observe the rule, not to disturb or destroy. 

Long-tailed tits are particularly interesting 
·ftom another J'oint of view. The birds go in a 
company and the brood remains together all 

I the autnmn and winfer, but early in March 
you will see the long-tailed tits in pairs, and 

, :if you will look closely you will see about that 
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time that they have some little nesting material 
in their beaks. and if you watch them you will 
see them going to the nest and you can locate 
it. Sometimes it is rather high up in the fork 
of a tree, generally oak or ash, but as often .. 
as not it is only four or five feet from tue 
ground in a gorse bush or an ordinary hedge. 
Whether they think they are so small that you 
do not see them or whether they are so intensely 
ousy in their work, it so happens that they are. 
not at all shy, and you can stand at a distance. 
of three yards from the nest quite openly ancl 
watch them build. You will see first one bird · 
and then the other get into the nest when it.is · 
in cup shape and make it round and smooth by 
rubbing its breast round and rom1d against t}i..e · 
wall of the nest. You will see it aJOCh its head 
over the sides of the nest and pull some of the 
outside over and inwards, weaving it thus·;• 
and when thee nest is completed outside, the 
birds will line the inside with feathers. Then 
if you like you can help in the building of the 
nest. If you can collect small feathers and 
put them close to the nest, you can stand near 
and see the long-tailed tits take the feathers 
that you put for them and use them in thei:t 
nest-building. When the young birds have 
fledged you can, without doing any harm, take 
the nest and examine it, because I have never 
known long-tailed tits use their nest a second 
time. I have been told that the feathers used, 
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in the li:Q.ing of a long-tailed tit's nest l1ave 
been counted to number more than nine 
hundred. That seems incredible; I have not 
verified it, but any of you can do so. 

It does not do to take every nest after the 
bJ,rds are fledged, because some of them are 
used again. I have known a blackbird rear 
two successive broods in the same season in the 
same nest, and after that a pair of pied wagtails 

• took the nest, made a new cup in it, and reared 
. their young in it. 

·Next let us take an instance of a bird which 
·builds not only one nest, but more than one. 

. The common• wren often builds more nests 
t.lian are used for eggs .. The nest that is used 

• f))r eggs is lined with feathers, but one or more 
nests are ~ften built apparently with equal 
~kill. except that they are not lined with 

• feathers, and have no eggs put into them. 
These nests are often referred 4> as " unoccu­
pied dwellings," but it is not an accurate 
description. I found one of these nests near 
my house one summer, and in the autumn and 
winter I used occasionally to go after sunset 
and look at the nest, and whenever I went a 
single wren came out of it. So it was quite . 
·dear that tha-t particular nest, though not 1 

built for eggs, was used by a wren as a bedroom 
' through the autumn and winter, though I 

cannot be sure whether it was the same wren 
• that built the nest. 
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Next I come to a less cheerful subject in the 

way of nests. If you study the habits of birds, 
you will find at one end of the scale what I 
would call the creditable and at the other end 
the discreditable aspect of a habit, and at the .. 
discreditable end you will generally fiJ\d the 
cuckoo. Please do not think that I do not like 
cuckoos. I am very fond of them, but I can 
only defend my liking for cuckoos in the way 
t:na t I have heard some people defend their 
liking for a somewhat disagreeable frien{l. .. 
They usually say, " I cannot help liking him,. 
I know him so well." As you know, the 
cuckoo has no nest of its own. •It uses other 
birds' nests; it does not sit on its 0wn eggs-, 
and the young cuckoo turns tht:! other birds 
out of the nest. Some thirty years- ago, when 
I was in ofiice, I found at one week-end a' 
dunnock's nest with a cuckoo's egg among' 
those that the·dunnock had laid. Close by I 
found a whitethroat's nest with eggs. I came 
down at the end of the following week and 
visited both nests to see how they were getting 
on. In the dunnock's nest there was lying 
there at the bottom, a young cuckoo, alone, 
naked, blind, hideous, and apparently helpless .• 
I then went to look at the whifethroat's nest, 
and found that there were recently hatched 
young birds in number corresponding with the 
eggs I had seen there a week before. I borrowed, 
temporarily, one of the little birds from that 
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nest and.put it in the dunnock'-s nest with the-. 
little cuckoo, and saw that apparently helpless 
hideous thing turn the little whitethroat out 
of the nest. You can try this for yourselves; 
and if you cannot find a newly hatched bird 
to put in with the cuckoo, you can induce the 
cuckoo to perform by making a small piece of 

. wool into a ball, very lightly and loosely made, 
about the size of a recently hatched little bird. 

• You can now see the cuckoo's methods .of 
. :procedure exhibited on a film, and the experi~· 
• ment I have mentioned can be made by any-' 
. body who can find a young cuckoo in a nest : 

jhen you caR watch it repeat the performance· 
·for yourselves; you can do this, provided you 

• .,use a certain amount of tact and care, without 
disturbing either nest, ·and without injury to 

· any of the objects on which you are experi~ 
• · menting. 

A further aspect of birds, P,erhaps the most 
attractive of all, is the gift that some of them 
have of song .. If people wish to appreciate our 
common birds, they must learn their songs. 
There is more pleasure to those who know them 
in the songs of birds than in almost any other 
aspect of bird life. It takes some trouble to 

• "learn the sol\gs, but it is almost essential to 
pleasure in bird life to have a reasonably good 
knowledge of bird songs. The best time to get 
this knowledge is from the middle of April to 

• the middle of May, when all the birds are in 
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full song, when the summer birds are. bere or 
are on the way to us, and the leaves are not 
fully open on all the trees, so that you get the 
best view of the birds. The songs of our com­
mon birds are no doubt known to many of you, 
and I would only say one or two things about 
them. First of all, if you are fond of sonk"s of 
birds, make a point of not letting any single 
month of the year go by without hearing the 
robins and the wrens sing, because these two 
birds can be heard every month in the year. 
If there is a very cold and severe month, you 
may not be able to hear them, but in any 
average year you can hear them sing in every 
month. And the wren's song is remarkable for 
its exceeding loudness compared wHh the size,. 
of the bird. You will not have much.difficulty 
in getting close to the wren, when it is singing, 
and if you consider the smallness of its body, 
the loudness of its song, the vehemence of it, 
and the animation of the body, well, really, I 
have sometimes been afraid that the little body 
would burst and be shattered by the vehemence 
of the song. These two birds you can hear sing 
in every month of the year, but there are other 
birds that sing only for a few months. 

The blackbird is one of our best singers, but· 
you will not, as a rule, hear much of its song 
before March or after the month of June. I 
have known of people hearing blackbirds in the 
month of January, but when I have been able 
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to investigate the matter, I have found a rnissel 
thrush to be the bird they had heard singing. 
In the early part of the year the hearing of the 
first blackbird's song is a thing specially to 
look 'forward to, precisely because you have not 
J.eard it for so long. This is an instance where 
anticipation increases pleasure. And then, as 
the season goes on, there come the summer 
birds which have spent the winter in North 
Africa or even farther south. There is not odly 

. pleasure in hearing their songs each spring for 
• the first time, but there is something romantic 
in thinking of the immenseness of the journey 
they may hcrve accomplished since you heard 
them the year before. A swallow, ringed in 
tthis country in the summer, has, I am told, 
been founQ as far south as Natal, thousands of 

'miles away, yet, if all went well, that swallow 
''would have returned to this country, and to 

the particular spot in this countcy, where it had 
been reared. And so with other birds. 

The anticipation in the spring of the coming 
of these birds from the places where they have 
spent the winter, is a thing to which one looks 
forward with the greatest interest. You will 
probably hear the first blackcap, the first 

·willow warble!, and the first wood warbler, and 
so forth each year in much the same place as 
you heard it before, and so, when one gets fond 
of these birds and gets the habit of listening for 

~ them in the same place at the same time every 
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spring, the satisfaction of having your ~nticipa-
tion realized, of hearing the same song in the 
same place for perhaps thirty years, and know­
ing that same bird or its successor has come 
back to the same spot, is a satisfaction which 
gives us peculiar pleasure. • 

It is not only of the birds which come to us 
in the summer that I would say something. 
There is also the other migration to look for­
wlird to, the birds which come to us from farther , 
north or farther east to spend the winter in . 
this country. One familiar instance is the. 
woodcock. Many woodcocks breed in this 
country, and presumably never• leave these 
islands. But the great majority of the wood ... 
cocks we have in the autumn and winter com~ 
from farther north or farther east. 'fhey cross 
the North Sea. The North Sea is a formidable ' 
width for small birds to cross. We are told·· 
by those who kave studied these things that 
there was a time when the North Sea was all 
land, and perhaps that is the reason why some 
birds undertake this tremendous journey across 
the North Sea. If the species came that way 
when the North Sea did not exist, I suppose 
they may have kept up the habit when the 
North Sea was gradually formed, though I aril • 
not sure whether birds existed at the time 
when there was no North Sea. 

I was once lying on the sand hills by the 
shore in Northumberland on a fine, bright, still • 
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day about the end of November. I was lying 
on my back looking up at the sky and I saw a 
woodcock arrive evidently from a great height 
with great velocity behind its descent. It 
slarited down over me at tremendous speed . 
• It descended with wings rigid, not quite fully 
expanded; it seemed to come with precipitate 
and great speed from very high up. It lit in 
the rough grass about seventy yards behind 
me. I wished to know if it was tired after- its 
long flight, so I went to see how it was. It rose 
several yards in front of me and flew away 
over the fields inland with no sign of being 

.tired, and ".from that I judged that in the 
ordinary way, with fine weather, birds can 

•cross the North Sea quite easily without being 
exhausted or tired. When they meet with 
bad weather they arrive very exhausted and 
no doubt many perish on the way. 

However, it is not very su.rprising that the 
woodcock crosses the North Sea, when the 
smallest bird we have, the golden-crested wren, 
crosses it in numbers every autumn. The 
golden-crested wren is very common in this 
country wherever there is woodland, especially 
fir trees. If you get to know their song you . 

· can realize How common they are. Many of 
them breed in this country and probably never 
leave it. They are not very shy; you can get 
close to them, and the only difficulty in watch­
ing them is that they are so very restless; Now 
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the next time you have the opportllllity of 
getting close to one, just consider the fact that, 
though that particular bird may never have 
crossed the North Sea, thousands and thousands 
of golden-crested wrens exactly like it, as sinall 
and apparently as weak, do cross the North. 
Sea every year. One observer in Heligoland 
years ago, in r882, saw such a mass of golden­
crested wrens arriving over the sea that he 
corflpared them to a snowstorm, every bird 
representing a flake. 

One more instance I would give you as to 
migration, to show you how attractive it may 
be and to show you also how much can be 
done in taming birds. In 1921, in my garden, · 
there were reared two or three · broods of • 
wigeon, which, as you know, is a British duck. 
There are some that breed in Scotland, but the 
bulk of them go much farther north to breed 
and come to us i11 flocks in autumn and winter. 
Three of these birds reared in the garden grew 
so tame that they would take food out of my 
hand, not snatching it, but continuing to feed 
with the bill in the palm of my hand with 
complete confidence, though in a wild state 
wigeon are very shy birds. Last spring they 
went away-two drakes and one• duck. Pre-· 
sumably they joined flocks of wild wigeon 
going north. They rna y not have gone far or 
they may have gone very far north; anyhow, 
they were away for about seven months. In 
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Noveni.Jter of· this year the female bird came 
back, and came up to me and began feeding in 
exactly the same way out of my hand as she 
had done before she went away. About three 
weeks afterwards one of the male birds came 

.back and did exactly the same. It is exceed-
ingly attractive if you can make birds tame so 
that, although they may be away amongst 
wild birds six or seven months, they yet come 
back to the same place, and are as tame as they 
were before. . 

Birds have to a greater degree, I think, than 
any other animate creature, except man, the 
.power to eJ~press joy. I will give one or two 
-instances. The flight and song of the lark are 
·familiar to you; it is a real and evident joy 
flight. The note of the curlew in spring is a 
long, vibrating whistle, which is full of joy and 
very wonderful in expression ; this is uttered 
mainly in the air, but someti:g1es partly on the 
ground. The snipe, tqo, has a joy flight; it 
flies in a wide circuit and, making a short 
descent from time to time in the air, achieves 
with the vibration of its tail feathers a noise 
like the bleating of a goat, which apparently 
gives the snipe great satisfaction. It will fly 

·round and round for some time continually 
making that noise, and you cannot watch it 
without seeing that the flight is an expression 
of joy~ · 

You have also the family life of birds to 
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consider. Nearly all our British bj;ds are 
monogamous. There are some exceptions. 
The black .cock-black game-which are 
indigenous British birds, are polygamous. I do 
not count the pheasant because the phea"sant 
is not an indigenous bird. He was imported. 
from the East and brought his Eastern customs 
with him. But most of our birds- ·the vast 
majority-are monogamous, and the larger 
birds·-perhaps the smaller ones too--pair for • 
life. l warned you before that \V hen you . 
studied the habits of birds you always found • 
the cuckoo at the discreditable end, and the 
cuckoo is said to be polyandrous. ·rhough witl\ 
very few exceptions our birds are all mono-· 
gamous, in family life they differ. The long .. 
tailed tit's family remain together all through 
the autumn and winter, sometimes joined by · 
another family. Rooks, of course, live in a · • 
community. I think it is not so much family 
life as life of a community in the case of adult 
rooks, but with long-tailed tits and partridges 
it is a real family life which is continued after 
the young birds have grown up until pairing 
time in the next year. Anybody who has had 
a tame covey of partridges knows how attract­
ive their family life is. The difficulty I have • 
found is that they have never stayed with me 
after October, they have fallen in with wild 
birds and left the garden, but a tame covey of 
partridges, while it remains, is one of the most 
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attractive things I know. That is a high form 
of family life. 

Now consider the robin. He .has as little 
family life as he can. Of course a pair of 
r.obin.s rear their brood each year; they may 
~ven have a second brood, but when the young 
are.a'ble to look after themselves the old birds 
make the young ones separate from them. And 
they are not content with that, but the male 
and female will not spend the autumn and 
winter together, but each :r;obin has its own 
territory in which it remains separate and alone 

' through the autumn and winter. If you work 
in the wood~ or in the garden you will notice 
.that you ate often attended by a robin, but 
only one at a time, and if another turns up 
there is a.fight between the two. The law of 

·robins apparently is that, e~cept in the actual 
· nesting period, each robin must have one terri­

tory, and if another robin comes he or she is 
breaking the law of robins. • This law is as 
unalterable as that of the Medes and Persians; 
it is probably much older and it has certainly 
lasted much longer. I know of a robin in the 
nesting season that was so anxious to get food 
for its young that it acquired a habit of coming 
-on a human nand to get food. It reared two 
.broods this year, and for a time the young were 
in the same place with it. This robin remains 
there now and he will corrie on the hand and 
sit there and feed, he is ,so confident. But he 
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never follows you from his own particular 
territory; if you want to give him food, you 
must go to qis territory. If you go to another 
part of the garden some fifty yards away, 
another robin will come and stand by· yot;t, 
and if you put your hand on the ground he or 
she (which ever it is) will take something vut of 
your hand. Its habits are quite different from 
those of the other robin. You never see the 
two together. 

Then again I pass to the discreditable end of 
the scale and find the cuckoo, which has no 
family life at all. It is sometimes said that 
cuckoos exercise a certain kind of.superintend­
ence over their young that are reared by othe·( 
birds; but this is doubtfuL • 

I have taken these instances of birds from 
common things, because I am trying to show· 
you the sort of pleasure in bird life which . 
anybody that has an interest in birds may find. 
All the things t have been telling (except the 
instance of the wigeon, which I admit requires 
an enclosure with a pond, where things can be 
kept quiet) are what anybody who lives in the 
country may notice and enjoy for himself; 
and they cost nothing. You want really 
nothing except the power of walking about, 
good eyesight, and good hearing. Of course, 
a push bicycle is very useful, far better than a 
motor-bicycle or a motor-car, which ties you 
to the roads and makes speed the main object. 
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A push "bicycle is a much mor~ subservient 
thing. rt•is silent, and it can be wheeled across 
places where no motor can be taken. A good 
pair of field-glasses are also useful . 

. One can go on talking for ever about what 
has been seen and observed, and it is open to 
everybody to multiply observations for them­
selves of things that are within their reach. 
To tell them is the best way of imparting to, 
or implanting in, other people something of the 

• pleasure that one has got one's self in bird life 
'or in Outdoor Nature. Of course, Outdoor 

·"Nature includes many other things about 
which I am. not qualified to speak. Sir 
Frederick Keeble, I have no doubt, could tell 

· you the enormous difference it makes in life 
to take pleasure in wild flowers and have 
knowledge of them. I have not got that 

··knowledge, but a friend told me the other day 
that when bicycling near my home with an 
ordinary hedge on either side ol the road, and 
a wood on part of one side of it, in one half­
mile without getting off his bicycle, he counted 
forty-six different kinds of wild flowers. Think 
what that half-mile was, from the point of 
view of interest to my friend, and what an 

•experience of pleasure people may have who 
know anything about flowers. And it is not 
only one half-mile that is like this; it is many 
half-miles. My friend also told me of a species 

~ of buttercup not very rare, but of which in his 
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parish he had at first found only one specimen. 
Year by year he went to see that ·specimen 
flower every April, and it was a pleasure to 
him. Gradually it increased and multiplied. 

And that is another instance that so lang ~s 
you do not destroy or di5turb you can g~t 
pleasure in going each year, as my frientl did, 
to see a rare plant flowering in the same place. 
And every one can do so without spoiling it. 
Tile whole world of flowers and trees, of course, 
can be treated from the same point of view as.' 
that of birds. Then there is the whole world 
of insects---a very gruesome world by all·· 
accounts in some respects, but extraordinarily 
interesting. There is the weather, which may 
be of the greatest interest. I take great intere$t 
in the weather in the country. It is ajways some 
sort of a day in the country. The first thing 
I want to know when I wake up is what sort·· 
of a day it islo Take yesterday, the first of 
January, a perfect type of one sort of winter 
day-~sun, a little frost, blue sky, and stillness 
the whole day. This morning I woke up to 
another ·;ort of day, also attractive, cloudy, 
mild, and with that softness in the air which is 
a quality of a mild winter day. There you 
have two specimens of weather, each to be• 
enjoyed in its own way, on the first two days 
of this year. Then the seasons, and every­
thing which the seasons bring with them. 
There is a book, a very remarkable one, written 
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in Germitn more than sixty years ago, I think, 
but translated into English, called "On the 
Heights." There is this sentence in .it-a 
peasant woman and her husband happily 
marfied, living on their own plot of land, and 
gne day the peasant woman is looking out of 
the window at the fruit-trees in the orchard 
and she says meditatively, "These are the 
trees that blossomed and bore fruit, and then 
the snow fell upon them, and then it was spring 
again." In that one sentence there is the feel-

' ing of outdoor home. You want to be in the 
same place, seeing the trees and seeing the 
s.easons passKJ.g over the same trees, seeing the 
first tender green of the leaf come out in April 
or May, and then seeing the beautiful colour 
of it in th~ autumn, and so you may multiply 

"pleasure indefinitely. There are the stars, too, 
·which I have not mentioned, and which have 
the advantage that nobody .can destroy or 
disturb them. Surely the Eastern proverb 
comes home to us which says" Praise Allah for 
the infinite diversity of his handiwork." Books 
help you for the study of Outdoor Nature, and 
they are very useful in enlarging knowledge, 

, and by enlarging knowledge you increase 
pleasure. Fot knowledge of the common 
English song birds given attractively and 

. accurately, I recommend Ward Fowler's "A 
Year with the Birds "; and if you want to have 
the pleasures of Nature expressed in the best 
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English you will find this in \Valton's "Angler" 
and Gilbert White's " Sclborne." There are 
also the bools of the late Mr. \V. H. Hudson. 
For knowledge of many things, including the 
stars, probably " The Outline of Science,'-' 
which has been coming out in parts and i~ 
I believe, now complete, will be most vahiable. 
Books do help, and I would quote to you two 
stanzas of Wordsworth which seem to me to 
h.;ve in them the feeling that I have been 
trying to express of the beauty of Nature, of 
something which may be a joy to everyone .• 
They are these : 

They dance not for me 
Yet mine is their glee~ 

• 

Thus pkasure is spread through the earth
4 

In stray gifts to be claimed by whoever sliall find, 
And a rich loving kindness, redundantly kind, 
Moves all nature to gladness and mirth . 

• 
The showers of the spring 
Rouse the birds, and they sing ; 

If the wind do but stir for his proper delight, 
Each leaf, that and this, his neighbours will kiss ; 
Each wave, one and t'othcr, speeds after his brother; 
They are happy, for that is their right ! 

That is the "joy in widest commonalty • 
spread." 

Joy is not the only aspect of Nature; but it is 
the aspect which appeals most to us; it is a 
very real one, and I think on the whole the 
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domin~ting aspect of Outdoor Nature is that 
of pleasure and joy. There is one sentence 
from Jeremy Taylor that may b~ relevant in 
considering the pleasure that can be got from 
Outdoor Nature, and it is this: " I sleep, ... 
] drink and eat, I read and meditate, I walk in 
my J1eighbour's pleasant fields, and see all the 
varieties of natural beauty, I delight in that 
in which God delights, that is, in wisdom and 
virtue, and in the whole creation, and in Ood 
himself. And He that hath so many forms of 
joy, must needs be very much in love with 

• sorrow and peevishness, who loseth all these 
pleasures, and chooseth to sit upon his little 
handful of thorns." 
• I have quoted these things, because I think 
they hav~ in them the spirit of the pleasure we 

• getfrom Outdoor Nature if we have the capacity 
•• of taking pleasure in it. If people have not 

that interest in Outdoor Naty.re-birds, trees, 
gardens, stars, and all the rest-then let them 
try to find something else in which they can 
get as much recreation and pleasure, which is 
wholesome for the mind and body, and which 
endures and increases, as does the pleasure in 
Outdoor Nature for those who have inclination 

• ·for it. If any one shows signs of that inclina­
tion and capacity, I would say to those who 
teach him or her, "By all possible means 
cultivate that capacity, because if you cultivate 
it you will find through life that it goes on 
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increasing and never palls. You will Qe always 
getting fresh interest and increasing pleasure, 
and in you!'" pleasure you will find happiness 
and contentment." 

.. 
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• seeking age. Whether it be a pleasure-IT IS SOI\WTIMES SAID THATTHIS !SA PLEASURE-

.. seeking age or not, I doubt whether it is a 
pleasure-finding age. We are ~upposed to have 
great advantages in many ways over our pre­
decessors. There is, on the whole, less poverty 
and more wealth. There are supposed to be more 
opportunities for enjoyment: there are moving 
pictures, motor-cars, and many other things 
which are now considered means of enjoyment 
·and which o-rtr ancestors did not possess, but 
I do not judge from what I read in the news­
papers that there is more content. Indeed, we 

. seem to be living in an age of discontent. It 
seems to be rather on the increase than other-
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wise and is a subject of general complaint. If 
so it is worth while considering what 1t is that 
makes people happy, what they can do to 
make themselves happy, and it is from that 
point of view that I wish to speak on recreation. 

Let it be admitted that recreation is only 
one of the things that make for happiness in 
life. I do not even recommend it as the most 
important. There are at least four other 
things which arc more or less under our own 
control and which are essential to happiness .. 
The first is some moral standard by which to 
guide our actions. The second is some satis-' 
factory home life in the form of g.ood relations 
with family or friends. The third is some form 
of work which justifies our existence to our own 
country and makes us good citizens. ;rhe fourth 
thing is some degree of leisure and the use of it• 
in some way that makes us happy. To succeed 
in making a gqod use of our leisure will not 
compensate for failure in any one of the other 
three things to which I have referred, but a 
reasonableamount of leisure and a good use of 
it is an important contribution to a happy life. 
How is this happy use of leisure to be ensured? 
\Ve sometimes meet people who do not seem 
to know what to do with tht<ir spare time. 
They are like the man of whom it was said, 
" He doesn't know what he wants, and he 
won't be happy till he gets it." The first thing, 
therefore, is to take ourselves out of that 
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category,. to know definitely what we want, 
and to make sure it is something that will 
make us happy when we get it; and that is the 
beginning of recreation. You are entitled to 
say tD me, "That is all very well as a general 
piece of advice, but tell us how you have 
followed and applied it yourself"; and it 
would not be fair for me to shrink from 
answering that question. In one respect I 

, must plead failure. I have been a failure as 
. regards golf, not because I did not succeed, but 
• because I' did not want to succeed. I have a 
great respect for golf. I am sure it is very 
g.ood for m<:eny people ; I know very many 
good people who play golf; but it so happens 
tll.at it does not give me a good time, and so I 
leave the tecommendation of it to people who 
"can speak of it with more appreciation. 

But I do recommend some game or games as 
a part of recreation. As long <jS I could see to 
play and had sufficient leisure, I enjoyed 
immensely the game of real or court tennis, a 
very ancient game, requiring activity as well 
as skill, a game in which Americans may take 
interest and some pride, because for the first 
time, at any rate, in the recent history of the 

' game, an am<tteur is champion of the world 
and that amateur is an American. The 
English are sometimes criticized for paying too 
much attention to games. A British officer 
whom I know well, who happened to be in 
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Africa at the out break of the War and took part 
in the fir.•htinu tht're tells me that in "one of the • 

b b ' 
German ptlSts captured by the British there 
was found a map made by the Germans and 
showing Africa as it was to be when the War . . 
was over. The greater part of Africa h~d 
become German, and there was nothing left 
for the British excepting a small patch in the 
middle of the Sahara Desert which was marked 
'' l'ootb;tllplatz for the English." Football is a 
national game in America as wdl as in England,, • 
but 1 do not suppose that either you or we 
think that our soldiers fought any worse in the·· 
War for having been fond of football. I put 
games definitely as a desirable part of recrea­
tion, and I would say have one or more games • 
of which you arc fond, but let th.em, at any 
rate in youth, be games which test the wind·, 
the staying power, and the activity of the whole'" 
body, as well as skill. 

Sport shall be mentioned next. I have had 
a liking for more than one form of sport, but 
an actual passion for salmon and trout fishing. 
Perhaps the following little confidence will give 
some idea how keen the passion has been. The 
best salmon and trout fishing in Great Britain 
ends in September. The best•salmon fishing• 
begins again in March. In my opinion the 
very best of all is to be had in March and 
April. In October I used to find myself 
looking forward to salmon fishing in the next 
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March anD. beginning to spend my spare time 
thinking about it. I lay awake in bed fishing 
in imagination the pools which I w&s not going 
to see before March at the earliest, till I felt I 
w.as s-pending too much time, not in actual 
fiahing, but in sheer looking forward to it. 
I made a rule, therefore, that I would not fish 
pools in imagination before the first of January, 
so that I might not spend more than two 

. months of spare time in anticipation alone . 
. Salmon fishing as I have enjoyed it, fishing not 
.from a boat, but from one's feet, either on the 
· bank or wading deep in the stream, is a glorious 
a:tid sustained exercise for the whole body, as 
well as being an exciting sport ; but many of 
my friends do not care for it. To them I say, 
as one who was fond of George Meredith's 
novels once said to a man who complained that 

' he could not read them, ''Why should you?'' 
If you do not care for fishing, do not fish. 
Why should you? But if we are to be quits 
and you are to be on the same happy level as 
I have been, then find something for yourself 
which you like as much as I like fishing. 

There are. rpa~x._1~~k~or .resty .. ~tion. I 
ca~enfioh ·· tHem~1t;·much less 

• discuss any of•them adequately. But I must 
mention .for a high place in recreation the 

, pleasure q,f~JW.ing, if you are fond of it. 
, B~. 'God. AlmighJY. first nla.nte<l. ,~a 
~~--;_:'!@'1mfe~4r'i~ttre'~~~~~Jl 
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pleasures." It is one of those pleast~res which 
folloW tbe law of increasing and not of diminish­
ing returns~' The more you develop it and the 
more you know about it, the more absorbing 
is the interest of it. There is no season "of the 
year at which the interest ceases and no tiroe 
of life, so long as sight remains, at which \ve are 
too old to enjoy it. 

I have now mentioned games, sport, and 
gardening. Xo one perhaps has time or • 
opportunity to enjoy all three to the full. A. 
few people may have sufficient range of tern-. 
perament to care for all three, but many· 
people -I would say most people--who have 
opportunity may find, at any rate in one of 
them, something that will contribute to th~ir • 
happiness. I will pass now to a subject which 
is more important still. · 

Books are the greatest and the most satis- • 
factory recreati/m. I mean the use of books 
for pleasure. \Vithoat books, without having 
acquired the power of reading for pleasure, 
none of us can be independent, but if we can 
read we have a sure defence against boredom 
in solitude. If we have not that defence, we 
are dependent on the charity of family, friends, 
or even strangers, to save us from boredom·; • 
but if we can find delight in reading, even a 
long railway journey alone ceases to be tedious, 
and long winter evenings to ourselves are an 
inexhaustible opportunity for pleasure. 
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Po~!!YA~.!J.l~ gr_~Mest literature, and ple~sure 
in poetry·Is th.e greatest of lit~~ary pleasures. 
It is also the least easy to attam a41d there are 
some people who never do attain it. I met 
some -one the other day who did not care for 
poetry at all; it gave her no pleasure, no satis­
faction, and only caused her to reflect how much 
better the thought, so it seemed to her, could 
be expressed in prose. In the same way there 
are people who care nothing for music. •I 
knew one Englishman of whom it was said 

·that he knew only two tunes: one was the 
."national anthem, "God Save the King," and 

the other waSJl't. We cannot help these people 
if they do not care for poetry or music, but I 
:rqay offer you one or two suggestions founded 
on my own experience with regard to poetry. 
:fhere is rriuch poetry for which most of us 

· do not care, but with a little trouble when we 
are young we may find one or two poets whose 
poetry, if we get to know it we1!, will mean very 
much to us and become part of ourselves. 
Poetry does not become intimate to us through 
the intellect alone; it comes to us through 
temperament, one might almost say enters us 
through the pores of the skin, and it is as if 

• when we get oJ.der our skin becomes dry and 
our temperament hard and we can read only 
with the head. It is when we are young, before 
we reach the age of thirty-five, that we must 
find out the great poet or poets who have 
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really written specially for us; and .if we are 
happy enough to find one poet who seems to 
express things which we have consciously felt 
in our own personal experience, or to have 
revealed to us things within ourselves of which 
we were unconscious until we found theVI 
expressed in poetry, we have indeed got a-great 
possession. The love for such poetry which 
comes to us when we are young will not dis­
appear as we get older; it will remain in us, 
becoming an intimate part of our own being,. • 
and will be an assured source of strength, con-
solation, and delight. • 

There is another branch of .literature to 
which I must make a passing reference: it is 
that of philosophy. I am bound to refer to.it • 
here because I know two men, both of them 
distinguished in public life, who find rea} 
recreation and spend leisure time when they • 
have it in re~ing and writing philosophy. 
They are both living and I have not their 
permi;;;sion to mention their names, but as I 
admire them I mention their recreation, though 
with an admiration entirely untinged by envy. 
An Oxford professor is alleged to have said 
that every one should know enough philo­
sophy to find that he can do without it. I do • 
not go quite so far as that. When I was an 
undergraduate at Oxford, I read Plato because 
I was made to read it. After I left Oxford, 
I read Plato again to see if I liked it. I did 
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like it so much that I have never found the 
same pleasure in other philosophical writers. 
I hope you will not think that I am talking 
flippantly. I am talking very seriously-about 
recreation, and I feel bound to mention 
philosophy in connection with it out of respect to my friends, but I do not lay much stress 
upon it as a means of recreation. 

I come now to the main source of literary 
recreation in reading·: the great books of ail 

• time on which one generation after another has 
·set the seal of excellence so that we know them 

:certainly to be worth reading. There is a wide 
and varied cl10ice, and it is amongst the old 
b"ooks that the surest and most lasting recrea-

• tjpn is to be found. Some one has said, 
"Whenever a new book comes out, read an 
'()ld one." We need not take that too literally, 

• but we should give the old and proved books 
the preference. Some one-I think it was 
Isaac Disraeli-said that he w!10 did not make 
himself acquainted with the best thoughts of 
the greatest writers would one day be mortified 
to observe that his best thoughts are their 
indifferent ones, and it is from the great books 
that have stood the test of time that we shall 

• get, not only the most lasting pleasure, but a 
standard by which to measure our own thoughts, 
the thoughts of others, and the excellence of 
the literature of our own day. Some years 
ago, when I was Secretary for Foreign Affairs 
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in England, when holidays were often" long in 
coming, short and precious when • they did 
come, wheq work was hard and exhausting 
and disagreeable, I found it a good plan when 
I got home to my library in the country to hav.e 
three books on hand for recreation. One Qf 
them used to be one of those great book9' of all 
time dealing with great events or great thoughts 
of past generations. I mention Gibbon's 
"• Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire " as 
an instance of one such book, which had an • 
atmosphere of greatness into which one passed· 
right out of the worries of party politics and·. 
official work. Such books take .one away to 
another world where one finds not only pleasure 
but rest. " I like large still books," TennysQil • 
is reported to have said. And great books not 
only give pleasure and rest, but better per-· 
spective of the events of our own time. I must • 
warn you that Gibbon has been called dull. It 
is alleged that Sheridan, a man of brilliant wit, 
said so, and when a friend reminded him that 
in a famous speech he had paid Gibbon the 
compliment of speaking of the" luminous page 
of Gibbon," Sheridan said he must have meant 
to say " voluminous." If you take the same 
view of Gibbon, find some oth&r great author • 
whom you do not find dull. There is a host of 
great writers to choose from. There are 
plenty of signposts to direct us to old books 
of interest and value. They have well-known 

66 • 



RECREATION 
• names, and so they stand out and are known 

like great peaks in mountain ranges of the 
human intellect. • 

The second of my books would also be an 
old b@ok, a novel which had been approved by 
successive generations. The third would be 
some -modern book, whether serious or light, 
and in modern books the choice is not so easy. 
There are many that are excellent, but there 
are many in which we may find neith~ 
pleasure nor profit. If our leisure is short, we 
"have not much time to experiment. The less 
'spare time we have, the more precious it is, 
and we do IJOt want to waste any of it in 
e~perimenting with modern books which we do 
not find profitable. It is worth while-to culti­
vate a few friends whose intelligence we can 
respect and whose taste is sympathetic and 
who read, and to get from them from time to 
time the names of modern books which they 
have read and found good. •1 have had too 
little time for reading, but that my advice may 
not be entirely academic I will recommend 
you, at any rate, one good modern novel. Its 
name is "The Bent Twig," the authoress is 
Dorothy Canfield, and 1 can tell you nothing 
e-xcept that shi is an American, but the book 
seems to me one of the best pieces of work in 
novel-writing that has happened to come under 
my own observation recently. There are 
others, no doubt, in plenty, and if you get half 
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a dozen friends who are fond of reading each to 
recommend you one book as I have done, you 
will have pi;Pvision for a little time to come. 

To conclude my suggestions about reading, 
I would urge this. Like all the best things ip 
life, the recreation of reading needs a little 
planning. \Vhen we have a holiday in prospect, 
we make plans beforehand so that when the 
time comes we rna y know exact! y where we 
~ant to go, what we want to do, how the 
holiday is to be spent, and have all our prepara-. • 
tions ready. If we do not do that, the holiday 
finds us unprepared and the greater part of it·. 
is wasted. So with our spare tirue, our casual 
leisure. Do not let it find us unprepared. It is 
a good plan to make a list of books whicl1, • 
either from our own thought, our own experi­
ence, or the recommendation of friends, we feel 
a desire to read. \Ve should have one or two • 
of these books ajways at hand, and have them 
in mind, too, as something which we are longing 
to read at the first opportunity. I think some 
people lose the habit and pleasure of reading 
because they do not take this trouble and 
make no plan, and when the spare evening or 
the long railway journey or the wet day comes, 
it finds them without any book in anticipation, • 
and they pick up a newspaper or a magazine, 
not because they specially want to read it, but 
because they have nothing present to their 
minds or at hand which they really care for. 
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The ha~LQf.J?l~Il:!}.iP.g..§t!Iead is essen~ial. to real 
cillflvahon ol the pleasure of reading, just as 
essentiaTas'"'planmrig- is forsport~or travel or 
games or any·6.tlhe otHer~p1ea5ures~· o~ Ufe.- I 
~now-frtencts-w:no--a.re ~fond "of sport. They 
c.hoose a long time beforehand the river they 
will fish or the sort of shooting they will pursue. 
Another friend likes travel and plans months 
in advance where he will go and what he will 
see. Without this forethought and planning, 

• . they would not get their pleasure, and so it is 
with reading. If we once acquire the habit of 

: planning, we find out increasingly what it is 
that we like. and our difficulty at any spare 
moment is not to find some book that we are 
longing to read, but to choose which book of 
those to wljich we are looking forward in antici-

·pation we shall take first. 
~- I have sp_qk~p _about planning for a holiday, 
'and Twill give an instance of. how thoroughly 

Pte"Sitlent Roosevelt planned for a holiday. 
several years ago when I was at the Foreign 
Office in London, I got a letter from Mr. Bryce, 
who was then British Ambassador at Washing­
ton, saying that President Roosevelt intended 
to travel as soon as he was out of office. He 

• was going to t.-avel in Africa, to visit Europe, 
and to come to England, and he was planning 
his holiday so minutely as to time his visit to 
tDgl<!nd fpr JP.e spring, when the birds would 
be -~n_ fu~ -~~ng Jl:Hd be,. could hear them." For 
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this purpose he wanted it to be arra.nged that 
somebody who knew the songs of the English 
birds should go for a walk with him in the 
country, and as the songs were heard tell him 
what the birds were. That is a prett~ good 
instance of thorough planning in ad vance f.or 
a holiday. It seemed to me very attfactive 
that the executive head of the most powerful 
country in the world should have this simple, 
liealthy, touching desire to hear the songs of • 
birds, and I wrote back at once to Mr. Bryce to 
say that when President Roosevelt came to. 
England I should be delighted to do for him· 
what he wanted. It is no more a necessary 
qualification for the Secretary for Foreign 
Affairs in London than it is for the President • 
of the United States that he shou.l.d know the 
songs of the birds, and it is an amusing coincid.: 
ence that we should have been able to arrange • 
this little matt~r satisfactorily between us as 
if it were part of our official duties, without 
feeling obliged to call in experts. 

Time passed, and when the President retired 
from office he went to Africa and had much 
big-game shooting and travel there. Then he 
came by way of the Sudan and Egypt to Europe. 
The leading countries of Euro}>e were stirred • 
to do him honour, England not less than others. 
He had a great reception and everywhere a 
programme of great and dignified character 
was arranged for him. European newspapers 
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were full of it long before he got to England, 
and I thought this little walk to hear the songs 
of English birds suggested som~ two years 
previously would be forgotten and crowded 
qut by greater matters. But it was not so. 
Without_ any reminder on my part, I got an 
intimation from the English friend who was to 
be Colonel Roosevelt's host in London that 
Colonel Roosevelt had written to him to say 
that this promise had been made and that lte 
wished time to be found for the fulfilment of it. 

·I saw Colonel Roosevelt once soon after he 
:'came to London. }'he day was arranged and 

at the appointed time we met at Waterloo 
Station. We had to ask the newspaper 
reporters not .to _go _ _with _us,_ not because it 
made any. difference to Colonel Roosevelt, 
·but because birds are not so tame, or perhaps 
I should say are more self-conscious than 
public men and do not like to be photographed 
or even interviewed at close •quarters, and it 
was necessary, not only that Colonel Roosevelt 
and I should be alone, but that we should make 
ourselves as inconspicuous and unobtrusive as 
possible. 

So we went alone, and for some twenty hours 
wewere lost t~ the--woild .. We-- wen£ by train 
to a counlrfst'ation where" a motor was await­
ing us. Thence we drove to the little village 
of Titchborne in Hampshire, and got there soon 
after midday. In the village of Titchborne 
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there lives also the family of Titchborne, and 
in the old village church there is a tomb with 
recumbent :ligures of one of the Titchbornes 
and his wife who lived in the time of James the 
First; on it is inscribed the statement tl:tat h€ 
chose to be buried with his wife in this chapel, 
which was built by his ancestor in the tifne of 
Henry the First. That shows a continuous 
record of one family in one place for some eight 
hundrt'd years. I forget whether we had time • 
to go into the church and look at it, but the. 
songs of the birds which we had come to hear • 
are far more ancient. There must be the same · 
songs that were heard by the inhabitants oj 
England before the Romans came, for the songs 
of birds come down unchanged through great 
antiquity, and we are listening .to-day, in 
whateve·r part of the world we may be, to· 
songs which must l1ave been familiar to races · 
of men of which l1istory has no knowledge and 
no record. 

I was a little apprehensive about this walk. 
I had had no personal acquaintance with 
Colonel Roosevelt before he came to England 
in rgro, and I thought to myself, " Perhaps, 
after all, he will not care so very much about 
birds, and possibly after an hout or so he will ' 
have had enough of them. If that be so and he 
does not care for birds, he will have nothing 
but my society, which he will not find suffi­
ciently interesting for so long a time." I had 
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relied up~n the birds to provide entertainment 
for him. If _that failed, I doubted my own 
resources. I need have had no foo.r about his 
liking for birds. I found, not only that he had 
a remarkable and abiding interest in birds, but 
a. wonderful knowledge of them. Though I 
know something about British birds, I should 
have been lost and confused among American 
birds, of which unhappily I know little or 

• nothing. Colonel Roosevelt not only kne·w 
. more about American birds than I did about 
• British .birds, but he knew about British birds 
- also. What he had lacked was an opportunity 

qf hearing tkeir songs, and you cannot get a 
knowledge of the songs of birds in any other 
way than by listening to them. 

We began our walk, and when a song was 
"heard, I told him the name of the bird. I 

• noticed that as soon as I mentioned the name, 
it was unnecessary to tell him.more. He knew 
what the bird was like. It was not necessary 
for him to see it. He knew the kind of bird it 
was, its habits and appearance. He just 
wanted to complete his knowledge by hearing 
the song. He had, too, a very trained ear for 
bird songs, which cannot be acquired without 

• liaving spent much time in listening to them. 
How he had found time in that busy life to 
acquire this knowledge so thoroughly it is 
almost impossible to imagine, but there the 
knowledge and training undoubtedly were. He 
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had one of the most perfectly trained ears for 
bird songs that I have ever known, so that if 
three or four birds were singing together he 
would pick out their songs, distinguish each, 
and ask to be told each separate name~ and 
when, farther on, we heard any bird for p. 
second time, he would remember the song-from 
the first telling and be able to name the bird 
himself. 

·He had not only a trained ear, but keen 
feeling and taste for bird songs. He was quick . 
to express preferences, and at once picked out 
the song of the English blackbird as being ' 
the best of the bird songs we hoord. I have 
always had the same feeling about the blacK­
bird's song. I do not say it is better than the 
songs of American birds, which l have not 
heard, and I think Colonel Roosevelt thought· 
one or two of the American bird songs were 
better than anytll.ing we had in England; but 
his feeling for the English blackbird's song I 
found confirmed the other day in a book 
published by Dr. Chapman, of the Natural 
History Museum at New York. He has 
written a chapter on English birds and picks 
out the song of the blackbird for excellence 
because of its "spiritual qualft:y." Colonel 
Roosevelt liked the song of the blackbird so 
much that he was almost indignant that he had 
not heard more of its reputation before. He 
said everybody talked about the song of the 

74 



RECREATION 

-·thrush; jt had a great reputation, but the song 
/\of tile blackbird, though less often mentioned, 

'was much better than that of tha thrush. He 
wanted to know the reason of this injustice 
and -kept asking the question of himself and 
J;Jle. At last he suggested that the name of the 
bird • must have injured its reputation. I 
suppose the real reason is that the thrush sings 
for a longer period of the year th~n the black­
bird and is a more obtrusive singer, and th"at 

• . so- few people have sufficient feeling about 
• bird songs to care to discriminate. 

One more instance I will give of his interest 
and his knowledge. We were passing under a 
nr-tree when we heard a small song in the tree 
a-bove us. We stopped and I said that was the 
song of a. golden-crested wren. He listened 

·very attentively while the bird- repeated its 
· little song, as its habit is. Then he said, " I 

think that is exactly the sa~e song as that of 
a bird that we have in America"; and that 
was the only English song that he recognized 
as being the same as any bird song in America. 
Some time afterward I met a bird expert in 
the Natural History Museum in London and 
told him this incident, and he confirmed what • Colonel Roos~velt had said, that the song of 
this bird would be about the only song that 
the two countries had in common. I think 
that a very remarkable instance of minute and 
accurate knowledge on the part of Colonel 
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Roosevelt. It was the business of. the bird 
expert in London to know about birds. 
Colonel RoGsevelt's knowledge was a mere 
incident acquired, not as part of the work of 
his life, but entirely outside it. I remember: 
thinking at the time how strange it seemed 
that the golden-crested wren, which is th€!very 
smallest bird which we have in England, should 
be the only song bird which the great continent 
of North America has in common with us. 

But points of view arc different in different . 
• 

countries. vVe may find ourselves looking, not • 
only at political questions, but at incidents in 
natural history, from a different ~oint of vie'y 
when we are on different sides of an ocean. 
The other day I was in a contemplative moatl 
not far from Washington. I wat; thinking 
what a great country I was in, how much larger· 
the rivers were and how vast the distances, and • 
generally working up in my own mind an 
impression of the great size of the country. 
Then I happened to recall this incident of the 
golden-crested wren, and I found myself 
thinking, of course, in a tiny little island like 
Great Britain, where one cannot go in an 
express train at fifty miles an hour from east 
to west or from north to soutlt in a straight • 
line for more than fifteen hours without 
falling into the sea, the only song we could 
have in common with a great continent like 
this would be the song of the smallest bird. 
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One trivial incident there was in our __ walk 
which gave-us-SOni.eainusement. We" were 
going by footpaths down~ river "alley, a very 
beautiful, but a very tame and settled country, 
~here anything like an adventure seemed 
ip.1possible. We were on a path which I had 
known for many years, and along which I had 
walked many times, not only without adven­
ture, but without even incident. Suddenly we 
found ourselves stopped-the path was flooded., 

•. some weeds had blocked the river close by, and 
instead of a dry path we had about twenty 

-~ yards of water in front of us. The water was 
not very deap, certainly not above our knees, 
out I had not intended that there should be 
any wading in our walk nor had I prepared for 
it. I asked if he would mind going through the 

·water, to which, of course, he replied that he 
"7 would ~ot. So we went thr2_1!gh,"got \Yet, and 
' ' i.iithe course oCtne· afterno~m got dry again 

as we walked. Nothing of the same kind had 
happened there before; nothing has happened 
since. I tl:link there was some magnetism 
about Colonel Rooseve!(s~.persop.ality __ which 
created incidents. ' 

After going a few miles down the valley, we 
• got into our motor, which was waiting at a 

village inn, and drove to what is called the 
New Forest,. though it is_ more than eight 
liunClredyeaFsold. We wereno,\7'in 'a -country 
of wild'heath""',-quite uncultivated, and the part 
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we went through was mostly natural forest. 
Here we heard some birds different from any 
we had heard in the valley of the Itchen, and 
got to a little inn standing on the open heath 
about nine o'clock in the evening. We haq 
dinner, and next morning we breakfastep 
together and went to Southampton, whence 
Colonel Roosevelt returned to America. 

I am not attempting here a full appreciation 
ol Colonel H.oosevelt. He will be known for all 
time as one of the great men of America. I am. • 
only giving you thi:-:. personal recollection as a 
little contribution to his memory, as one that • 
I can make from personal knowledge and which 
is now known only to myself. His conversation 
about birds was made interesting by quotatioRs 
from poets. He talked also about JlOlitics, and 
in the whole of his conversation about them· 
there was nothing but the motive of public • 
spirit and patrio.tism. I saw enough of him 
to know that to be with him was to be stimu­
lated in the best sense of the word for the work 
of life. Perhaps it is not yet realized how great 
he was in the rna tter of knowledge as well as 
in action. Everybody knows that he was a 
great man of action in the fullest sense of the 
word. The Press has always pPOclaimed this·. • 
It is less often that a tribute is paid to him 
as a man of knowledge as well as a man of 
action. Two of your greatest experts in natural 
history told me the other day that Colonel 
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Roosevelt could, in that department of know-
ledge, hold his own with experts. His.know­
ledge of literature was also very great, and it 
was knowlec;lge of the best. It is seldom that 
you find so great a man of action who was also 
a man of such wide and accurate knowledge. 
!·happened to be-impressed by his knowledge 
of natural history and literature and to have 
had first-hand evidence of both, but I gather 
from others that there were other fields of 

• .knowledge in which he was also remarkable. 
Not long ago when an English ~riend of mine 

-~was dying, his business agent came over to see 
him. One of the family asked the agent 
whether he had come on important business. 

· · " No," he said, " I have come for a little con­
,--~.versation b~cause I was feeling depressed this 

morning and I wanted to be made to feel two 
• inches taller." That saying would, I think, 

have been specially applic<!-ble to Colonel 
Roosevelt also. He coul<f _ II_lake people feel 
bigger and stronger and better. 

And now my last discourse shall be on one 
sentence from Colonel Roosevelt which I saw 
quoted the other day. It is this: "He is ·not 
fit to live who is not fit to die, and he is not .fit 

• tG'"aie who shljilks from the joy of life or from 
the duty orli~e." Observe that the joy of life 
and the duty oflife are put side by side. Many 
people preach the doctrine of the duty of life. 
It _is comparatiyely_ seldom that you find one 
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who puts the joy of life as something to be 
cultivated, to be encouraged on an equal foot­
ing with the; duty of life. And of all the joys 
of life which may fairly come under the head 
of recreation there is nothing more great,.more 
refreshing, more beneficial in the widest sense 
of the word, than a real love of the bea~lty of 
the world. Some people cannot feel it. To 
such people I can only say, as Turner once said 
to a lady who complained that she could not 
see sunsets as he painted them, " Don't you • 
wish you could, madam ? " But to those who· 
have some feeling that the natural world has~ 
beauty in it I would say, Cultivate this feeling 
and encourage it in every way you can. Con­
sider the seasons, the joy of the spring, tlte • 
splendour of the summer, the su:p.set colours 
of the autumn, the delicate and graceful bare~ 
ness of winter trees, the beauty- of snow, the. 
beauty of light upon water, what the old Greek 
called the unnumbered smiling of the sea. 

In the feeling for that beauty, if we have it, 
we possess a pearl of great price. I say of great 
price, but it is something which costs us nothing 
because it is all a part of the joy which is in the 
world for everybody who cares for it. It is the 
"joy in widest commonalty spread"; it is. a • 
rich possession for us if we care for it, but in 
possessing it we deprive nobody else. The 
enjoyment of it, the possession of it, excites 
neither greed nor envy, and it is something; 
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which is .always there for us and which may 
take us out of the small worries of life. When 
we are bored, when we are-out of.tune, when 
we have little worries, it clears our feelings and 
changes our mood ~e _qtp._get in touch_ with 
tbe beau~y of_ the natural :.world.. There is a 
quairtt but apposite- quotation from an old _ 
writer which runs as follows: " I sleep, I 'i 
drink and eat, I read and meditate, I walk ip I 
my neighbour's pleasant fields and see all the .f 

• . varieties of natural beauty ... and he who hath · 
so many forms of joy must needs be very much 

:. in love with sorrows and peevishness, who 
loseth all th~se pleasures and chooseth to sit 
upon his little handful of thorns." - · ··-

.There is a story of a man whom others called 
poor, and .who had just enough fortune to 
·support himself in going about the country 

• in the simplest way and studying and enjoying 
the life and beauty of it. He was once in the 
company of a great millionaire who was engaged 
in business, working at it daily and getting 
richer every year, and the poor man said to the 
millionaire," I am a richer man than you are." 
"How do you make that out? " said the 
millionaire. " Why," he replied, " I have got 

• a-s much -~(?~Y ...e_s _l\Y1PJJ. .. ag<i_y<?~ -~averi' t.'' 
aut it is not only in the small worries of life 

that we may be saved by a right use of recrea­
tion. We all realize how in the Great War 
your nation and our nation and others engaged 
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in the War were taken out of themselv.es, I was 
going to say lost themselves, but I ought rather 
to say found themselves. It was a fme thing 
on your part to send two million soldiers across 
the sea in so short a time to risk their liv~s foF 
an ideal. It was even more impressive to U6 

when we heard that in this country you had 
adopted conscription, and that your millions 
of people, distributed over so vast an extent of 
continent, were so moved by one public spirit 
and one patriotism and one desire to help the 
Allies in the War that they were rationing 
themselves voluntarily with food and fuel. 
That voluntary action by so nm.ny millions 
over so great an extent of country was a 
tremendous example, showing what an ide~l 
and a public spirit and a call to action can do. 
for people in making them forget private inter­
ests and convenience and making them great. 

That was an example of what could be done 
by not shrinking from the duty of life; but you 
can get greatness, too, from some of the joys 
of life, and from none more than from a keen 
sense of the beauty of the world and a love for 
it. I found it so during the War. Our feelings 
were indeed roused by the heroism of our 
people, but they were also de}5ressed by th'e 
suffering. In England every village was 
stricken, there was grief in almost every house. 
The thought of the suffering, the anxiety for 
the future, destroyed all pleasure. It came 
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r( even between one's self and the page of the 
book one tried to read. In those dark .days I 
found some support in the steady progress 
unchanged of the beauty of the seasons. Every 
year,· as spring came back unfailing and un­
f:tltering, the leaves came out with the same 
tender green, the birds sang, the flowers came 
up and opened, and I felt that a great power of 
Nature for beauty was riot affeCted by the Wax. 

• 'It_wq§_like a_ great sanctuary into whi~h we 
·could go and find refuge for a time from even 
the greatest trouble of the world, finding there 
not enervating ease, but something which gave 
<Aptimism, c<1nfidence, and security. The pro­
gress of the seasons unchecked, the continu­
ance of the beauty of Nature, was a manifesta-

. tion of som~thing great and splendid which not 
all the crimes and follies and misfortunes of 
mankind can abolish or destroy. If, as years 
go on, we can feel the beauty of the world as 
Wordsworth felt it and get from it 

A Authentic tidings of invisible things, 
Ofebb·and flow and ever during power, 
And centraLpeace.subsisting.at the heart 
Of endless agitation, 

• 
then we have: indeed, a recreation which will 
give~:u~"_go(m~rmy-pleasure,_:lJwslreiigth, 
refreshment, and confidence. Something of 
tflesame feeling we may get from an apprecia­
tion of great music, beautiful pictures, splendid 
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architecture, and other things that stir us with 
an impression of everlasting greatness. Enjoy 
these and cultivate the appreciation of them, 
but especially, if you can, cultivate the enjoy­
ment of the beauty of Nature, because it•costs 
nothing and is everywhere for everybody; and 
if we can find recreation in such things as these, 
then, indeed, we may make the joy of life great 
a~ well as the duty of life, and we rna y find that 
the joy of life and the duty of life are not • 
things adverse or even to be contrasted, but· 
may be, as Colonel Roosevelt puts them, com­
panions and complements of each other. 

• 

• 
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• 

T O BEGIN WITH, I WOULD LOOK BACK TO THE 
time when I first entered public life, not in 
order that I may praise the "good old 

· times" or· suggest that we should go back to 
them, but because a good many people have 
considerable difficulty at present in knowing 
exactly where we are. And one way to help in 
ascertaining where we are is to look back on the 
road by which we have travelled to the point 
we have now reached. When I first took part 
~political life, ~-=-~~~--,.mcs=were mt~ch 
srmpi'er than they are now. '!lie'*'"domtfiatmg 
.question at • fhat J?arficul~r -eTecfion' which 
fOltowe<Isocm afterward" wa?fthe s~Ie question 
Offfie extension oftlietrancniSeto e cOuiities. 
Tllere were, it 1s true, otlier -p51ificar=ques1wns, 
but that was the one which dominated that 
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election. It was, in other words, the com­
pleting of the establishment of representative 
government. based upon household suffrage. 
The issue was so simple that there was no 
distinction between Liberals and Labour. • :\len 
like l\Ir. Burt and l\lr. Fenwick, who were as 
truly Labour men as any Labour represent'ative 
of the present day, belonging to, and coming to 
Parliament djrect from. the class of wage­
earners, were as much members of the Liberal 
Party as any one else. They were offered, and • 
they accepted, membership of the Liberal 
Party on precisely the same terms and con­
ditions as other Liberal politician:i. The issue 
was very simple, and, putting aside the Irish 
Party, there were only two great Parties-·-· 
Liberal and Conservative·-the Liberal Party 
having Labour members amongst it. \Ve did· 
not ask many questions; at any rate, not so • 
many as we do now. It was assumed that if 
the Government was established on a real 
representative basis, all the shortcomings of 
which the country might have been conscious 
under previous less representative systems of 
government would find a remedy. 

The first thing which occurred to us soon 
afterward was that the shortcomings whicli 
were really due to previous systems of govern­
ment did not entirely coincide with the short­
comings which were thought to be due to them. 
The things which were due to them were no 
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doubt r~medied by the more democratic 
representative government; but there re­
mained many things, which wen~ thought to 
be due to previous systems of government, 
which were, in fact, due to other causes . 
• At that time no one questioned that demo­

crati~ representative parliamentary govern­
ment was the best form of government, and 
that as far as any government could do it, it 
would satisfy the needs of the community. 

• Where do we -da ? When I entered 
· · ca:tttte--rt-was-tlfela:tter- a.-n-o 
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mentary election, but on organized force. For 
the present, at any rate, that system 6f govern­
ment which we have regarded as the ideal in 
this country has been suspended in Italy; 
and it is possible that under the shock oi con­
fusion and chaos that still exists in Euro~e 
you may see democratic representative g8vern­
ment in some other countries go down, at any 
rate for a time, in favour of some other system. 
• There are many people to-day who question 

the efficacy of democratic representative gov- • 
ernment in a way that it has never been ques­
tioned before. Personally, I remain as attached 
to democratic representative go\;;ernment as I 
have ever been. I am not going over a long 
list of achievements under that system, such.as • 
development of education, the .rise in the 
general standard of life, and the securing of 
impartial administration of justice~~~a long list • 
might be given under which democratic repre~ 
sentative government, compared with systems 
which preceded it, must be pronounced a great 
success. But there are people who judge it, 
not by the standard of what preceded it, but 
by the standard of what they think ought to be 
done; and it is possible to argue, at any rate 
as regards some things which have been done • 
in recent years under democratic representative 
government, that they might have been 
accomplished under some other system. 

There is, however, one thing which I believe 
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to be indisputable-it is this: that under demo­
cratic representative government we are enjoy­
ing the greatest amount of individual personal 
liberty that has ever been enjoyed in any 
~ountry. I was once present at a conversation 
i:Q. the United States between two people, both 
of experience and intelligence, who were com­
paring life in the United States with life in 
Great Britain. One of them said: "What .I 
like in the United States is the entire absence 

• of all class feeling ; in England, there are the 
old class traditions, the barriers of reserve, and 
there is still, though less than there used to be, 
a considerable amount of class feeling. In the 
United States some people are richer than 
ot-hers, but there is not the same consciousness 
of class differences; there is a sense of every­
·body meeting as equals with a frankness and 

• absence of embarrassment or reserve which I 
find exceedingly refreshing." (My own short 
experience of the United States made me feel 
this too.) The other man said: '"That is true, 
but, on the other hand, there is in the United 
States more executive interference with per­
sonalliberty than there is in Great Britain, and 
American people here are more tolerant of that 

• interference." • I cannot of my own knowledge 
express an opinion on this point; but the con­
versation interested me, and set me thinking­
to what is our personal liberty in this country 
really due, and what is its chief guaranty? 
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It seems to me that its great guaranty is this: 
that not only have we a government elected 
by popular.vote, but dependent from day to 
day, \vhen Parliament is sitting. upon the 
confidence of the representatives of the people . 
in the House of Commons: if anything occurs 
in this country vvhich is regarded as an undue 
interference with personalliLerty of individuals 
af whatever class, or if anything occurs which 
outrages our sense of fairness, it is kno·wn that. 
either the government must put that right or 
cease to exist. The daily n·sponsibility, when 
Parliament is sitting, of the government to the 
elected representati vcs of the • people is,. I 
consider, our great guaranty of personal liberty. 
I cannot imagine any other system of govern- • 
ment which would not interfere with personal 
liberty to a much greater extent than the 
system we now have. It is possible to argue· 
that we might gain certain advantages by some 
other system of government, but I am sure the 
price we should have to pay would be that of 
submitting to much greater interference with 
personal liberty than under the system we have 
at present. This asset of personal liberty is so 
great that whatever shortcomings there may be 
in the present system, I prefer the ills of the • 
present to the ills of any other system, which 
would impose new and stringent restrictions on 
personal liberty. 

I am, therefore, exammmg shortcomings, 
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not with the object of showing that democratic 
representative government is something that 
could with advantage be superseded or 
replaced, but to consider how best it can be 

. strengthened and improved. One of the 
things to beware of in democratic representa­
tive government is reliance upon a formula 
which may not be based on a sound premise. 
There is no more pleasing formula than that of 

• " government of the people, by the people, for 
the people." In Abraham Lincoln's great 
speech it had a magnificent place. But it is 
well not to use that formula too confidently. 
It. presupposes that the people are both willing 
and capable of governing. If they are not 
witling and capable of governing, the formula 
pas no value. In the same way, consider 
" government by public opinion " as a formula. 

' Public opinion-that highest tribunal with 
which I have heard leaders of opposition 
threatengovernments in the House of Commons. 
It is an admirable formula; but it presupposes 
not only that public opinion exists, but that 
on any particular question there is a public 
opinion ready to decide the issue. Indeed, it 

, presupposes that the supreme statesman in 
democratic government is public opinion. 
Many of the shortcomings of democratic 
government are due to the fact that public 
opinion is not necessarily a great statesman 
at all. 
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For example, I \Vill take the histocy over a 
long series of years of our dealings with Ireland. 
For a long tfme there was practically no public 
opinion about Ireland. It knew nothing about 
and was not interested in Ireland. Tha"t was 
not state~manlike. Many of the evils of Briti~h 
government in Ireland were due to that. ·Then 
one of the great English parties adopted Home 
H.ule, and public opinion did l>ecome very 
interested indeed in Ireland. But it was so • 
divided that as a matter of fact it did not make 
it possible for any policy to be consistently 
pursued. I dare say bistorians of the future 
will hnd fault with the want of ~atesmanshlp 
in British dealings with Ireland, and they will 
find fault with statesmen: but the real fault 
was, r think, with public opinion.· The Hom~ 
Ruler will hold that if there had been a suffi­
ciently overwhelming public opinion to make • 
Mr. Gladstone's Home I<.ule measure prevail in 
r886, Irish difficulties would have been solved. 
Unionists, on the other hand, will hold that if 
only public opinion had been solid in support­
ing the policy of Lord Salisbury and Mr. 
Balfour, and in giving no countenance to Home 
Rule, the Irish problems would have been • 
solved in that way. The answer of both 1\ir. 
Gladstone and Lord Salisbury might well be: 
that each believed in his own policy for Ireland, 
but that neither of them had had a real chance 
to give effect to his policy. Either might have 
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been righii or either might have been wrong. 
But public opinion was so divided that neither 
policy was given a sufficient chance of success. 
That is want of statesmanship in public 

·opinioh. 
•It ·is true that a definite policy towards 

Ireland. has been adopted now, but I think 
public opinion acquiesced in it rather than 
approved it. I am not thinking of criticizing 

.it. But I do think that public opinion 
acquiesced in that settlement, not so much as 
an act of statesmanship or of considered 
opinion as from passive acquiescence due to 

- sheer exhaust~n. If that be so, it leads to this 
reflection: that in a. democratic representative 

• go"'ernment we want statesmanship, and the 
only secure • basis of statesmanship is that 
public opinion should be statesmanlike. 

• That carries me a little farther to another 
reflection. In those years-from r885 to I9I4 
-the great dividing issues between parties 
were the extension of the franchise to the 
counties, Irish Home Rule, and Tariff Reform. 
These three questions were purely political 
questions; that is to say, they could be carried 
into operation by Act of Parliament, by a 

• stroke of the J'arliamentary pen, and could 
have been put into operation in no other way. 
That alone made the problem comparatively 
simple and entirely one for political parties. 

But, now, what is the most important 
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domestic question in our public affaj.rs at the 
present moment ? I should say it is the rela­
tions behvaen Capital and Labour~~between 
employers and employed. It transcends in 
importance all questions of domestic p<1litics.. . 
How far is this a political question in the sent~e 
of being one to be solved by parties in the House 
of Commons? If you hold that the solution 
is the destruction of private enterprise, the 
nationalization of great industries, of course it 
is a political question to be settled by Parlia- • 
ment. Hut I think the majority of people, 
deeply impressed as they are by the fact that 
relations between Capital and L:!lbour are not 
satisfactory, are not yet of opinion that 
nationalization would make things better; and 
although they are convinced that .there ought 
to be and must be a change, they are looking 
for the change in other directions. ~ow, iu • 
what direction? I read the other day a book, 
eYidently written with knowledge and with a 
sL1cere desire to be impartial, on the subject 
of what the great mass of organized labour 
really most desires. What are the points 
which are at the moment causing the most " 
interest and anxiety amongst the wage-earning 
classes? I give them in the order stated by the • 
writer as that in which they are felt by wage­
earners to be most urgent and important to 
themselves. 

The first is security against unemployment­
not merely to relieve present unemployment, 
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but to give security against it in the future. 
The writer had gathered from the wage-earners 
themselves that, if they could have security 
against the apprehension that their·employment 
might not be permanent, it would be regarded 

· by them as one of the greatest assets they could 
obtain. 

Well, I believe the best way of dealing with 
that point, the most helpful way of dealing 
with it, with the minimum of waste and tHe 

• avoidance of abuse, combined with the maxim­
um of efficiency, would be a real insurance 
against unemployment in the great trades 
themselves. I do not want to argue the merits 
of this. My ·point is that if this be so, though 
gQvernment may assist, it is in the main some­
thing tl?-at pmst be worked out by employers 

.and employed acting together. 
Second, the writer puts the status of the 

worker. The wage~earners, he said, resent 
having no share in tht businesses, and not 
merely no share in the management, but they 
resent the feeling that all arrangements for 
carrying on the business which affects their 
daily life are made solely witl} reference to the 
convenience of the employer, without the 

• workers being .considered or given any share 
in the ordering of the work. That is to say, 
the workers desire to be regarded not as mere 
parts of a machine, but as something to be 
consulted in the working of that machine. 

That is a difficult question. I do not believe 
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that Parliament could settle it satisfactorily. 
It is a most important question; but-it can be • 
dealt with, and must be dealt with, by good-
will and statesmanship on the part of employers 
and employed, dealing with each other direct 
and not by the indirect route of Parliament. · · 

Third, the writer puts the question of wages 
-that the workers should get the maximum 
share that is possible out of the profits of the 
irtdustry. That again is a question which I do 
not believe can be settled by the State, but • 
must be settled by employers and employed; 
that is to say, by the great organized bodies of 
employers and the great organized bodies of 
labour consulting together. • · 

These questions, which are of vital impOJ:t­
ance, are questions that require great states­
manship, just as much statesmanshfp as is­
required in dealing with problems in Parlia- . 
ment, but the statesmanship will have to be 
applied direct by the people concerned them­
sci ves. In democracy there is more than ever 
need for statesmanship: and if democracy is to 
work well in dealing with many problems 
which could not be dealt with adequately 
through parliamentary representatives, the 
people most concerned must ap];!ly that states­
manship direct in dealing with their own 
problems. 

Having arrived at this point, that there is a 
great need for more statesmanship in public 
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opinion, let us ask, What is the remedy ? The 
true anstver, I believe, is in the word " educa­
tion." ,Not primary, not secondary, but adult 
education, the education which tlie people give 
themselves after they have got past the best 

·primary and secondary education they can get. 
In other words, it is the bringing of university 
education within reach of those who have had 
secondary education and are now engaged in 
various professions and other walks of liie. 
I am told that there is an immense demand for 
that form of education: that there is a real 
thirst for it, such as has hitherto been unknown. 
If that is so, it is a demand that should be 
met, and happily, it is one that can be met. It 
has the advantage over primary and secondary 
educat~on,. in that it costs infinitely less in 

· money to bring a good university education 
within the reach of those who wish to take 
advantage of it-because you do not require a 
vast outlay on new school buildings and the 
cost of maintaining such, which is necessary for' 
primary or secondary education. I am told 
that £soo,ooo a year would do an enormous 
amount in this way for people who realize that 
the education that really becomes part of a 
man or woman's self is the education that 
they seek and find themselves, when they are 
grown up. Five hundred thousand pounds a 
year would do an immense national service in 
this· way. 
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Another great source of education is the 
press. My own unfortunate disabilit}' of sight 
prevents me from being able to make extensive 
reading of tlie press. But from what reading 
I do make, I find it very easy to get very much .. 
admirable information in the press, and to fincj 
leading articles which, whether or not 1 agree 
with the particular condu:>ions, are evidently 
written with knowledge, thought, and force. 
Iryou have any criticism to make on the press, 
I think the answer of the press would be this: • 
those who control the press study the circula­
tion of their papers; people can have the sort 
of press they deserve, and it re~ts with the 
people themselves. As 1 have said, from m~ 
own experience, you can to-day get excellent 
education from the press, and it rests w~th the 
people themselves to secure and read the news- • 
papers where it is to be found. 

A third source of education is the politicians 
themselves. I have no sympathy with the 
abuse of politicians. I would say again, that 
the people get the politicians they deserve. 
The remedy is in their own hands. I would 
make only this one point on this subject. 
There is too much tendency (take the literature 
which is issued at political .elections, for 
example) to talk down to people unnecessarily, 
instead of expecting people to come up to a 
higher level. I have seen political leaflets­
! won't say from which party they came-that 
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seemed .to be written on the assumption that 
the average elector was childish, absolutely 
ignorant, and entirely selfish. •I think that 
political literature or speeches which under-

- estimate the mental or moral level of the 
<community are simply so much waste. They 
do not get real response from democracy: a 
great response is given only to an appeal to the 
higher and not the lower instincts and feeli:ags 
of the community. 

This was brought to my mind in strong and 
convincing manner by having the good fortune 
during the War to have many conversations 
~ith the late Mr. Page, who was American 
Ambassador to this country. What an inestim­
able ·debt this country owes to him it is now 
beginning· to understand! I cannot here 
}eview his career, or enter upon an extensive 
~ulogy of Mr __ P,ag:ec;. there was no man for 
whom I came to have a greater admiration 
and personal regard, but I can only tell you 
to-day two things which impressed me specially 
about him, and which occur to me now as being 
specially relevant to the point I desire to make. 

One was his intense feeling for right against 
wrong. Once he became sensible that a moral 
l.ssue was invC>lved, from that moment right or 
wrong was the supreme test with him. It 
decided his opinion absolutely, and made him 
on that particular issue have all the conviction, 
the fervour, the energy that a man has who is 
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possessed with strong views on the .question 
of religion. The other point was this: that 
having convinced himself on what was right, 
nothing would shake his belief that if a great 
democracy, especially his own American demo-­
cracy, was appealed to on a vital question in a 
great manner, it would most certainly respond. 
If a democracy did not respond to a great 
appeal, hi:; view was, not that the appeal was 
above their heads, but that the appeal had • 
not been lofty enough. If only it was great, 
lofty, and noble, his faith was that democracy, 
when so appealed to, would rise and respond. 
I never met any one who made• me feel so 
certain that his trust in the people was sincere, 
deep, and unshakeable. The late Mr. ·Page 
was a man who really did trust the· people. l . 
regarded him as the most convinced believer in 
democracy that I have ever known. These two 
qualities of Mr. Page I have referred to as being 
qualities upon which politicians, I think, could 
rely more than they do, and which they should 
particularly encourage and cultivate. 

To sum up the past, I would observe that 
one of the great dangers in democracy is the 
lack of interest, lethargy, and therefore absence 
of public opinion. There is no better, no more 
certain corrective of this than to make it clear 
that moral issues are involved. Once that is 
made clear, the public interest is certainly 
aroused. The other danger is the great activity 
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on the p~rt of a section of public opinion, an 
activity which is ill-informed and therefore 
misdirected, an activity which is based on the 
assumption that they know everything, when 
.as a "matter of fact they may know very little. 
The greatest corrective of that is education, 
parttcularly adult .education. 

One factor no doubt ininteresting democracy, 
in making public opinion vital, is-to-have j.n 
public .• Jife_striking .... person5J.Jiti~-s~-- _ It is not 
enough that there should be only ideas, know­
ledge, and principles: there ·must be.strong and 
vivid .personalities. The history of all religions 
:i_s an illusi!l"ation of what I mean. Moral 
principles have always been something of 
which different generations of men have been 

·aware: but there comes at certain great epochs 
· m human history some great person in whom 

these great principles are embodied, and they 
at once become vital and living, moving masses 
of mankind in a way they have not done before. 
I am not thinking merely of Christianity, but 
of all great religious movements, such as 
Mohammedanism, Buddhism, and Confucian­
ism. You find behind these great movements 
a great personality. · 
· So in our ptlblic affairs we want personalities 
who are striking and interesting, and who 
become the embodiment of fine and lofty ideas. 
There is indeed this danger, that a democracy 
may set too high a premium upon the gift of 
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public speaking. The public man • becomes 
interesting by the gift of public speaking, and 
we are apt. to overestimate people through 
admiration of the excellence of their speech. 
Cogency of language, as we listen to it, rrfakes. 
us feel that there must be behind it knowledge1 
firmness, a lofty moral purpose·---all the great 
qualities that we want a man to possess- but it 
does not follow that those things are behind the 
gift of speech. Sometimes, one thinks that in a • 
democracy the gift of public speech has an 
undue advantage over other qualities, and that 
democracy is likely to be led away and to 
mistake some of the smaller men foy the greateJ; 
men, and to ignore some of the greater men 
who may not have the same gift of eloquence". 
I do not think that danger is so great as might • 
be supposed. I think it was vVordsworth who, . 
toward the end of the eighteenth century, after 
hearing some of the great speakers in Parlia­
ment of that day, said that "he came away 
from listening to Burke with his head full; 
from listening to Fox with his feelings excited; 
and from listening to Pitt with astonishment at 
his power to make the worse appear the better 
reason." 

But there are many men who :k.ave qualities' 
greater than their gift of speech. The late 
Mr. Thomas Burt was an excellent speaker; 
yet there were many other excellent speakers, 
some of them more effective than he in making 
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an audience cheer,. who never attained· the 
same influence in public life. The reason was 
this: that Mr. Burt's ascendancy.was due not 
so much to his gift of speech, in which he did 
not ~urpass some others, as to the character~ 
sincerity, wide knowledge, and range of mind 
which informed his speech. And so in _theJong 
run I do believe that, though for public life 
a certain gift of speech is necessary, the ma.n. 
with ' character and wide . understanding of 

• human.problems will win in. the end, as against 
the man with remarkable gifts of speech, but 
deficient in character or real ability of thought 
a_nd understanding. 

Another point worth considering-besides 
the effect of public men on public life-is the 

•effect of public life on public men. Most of us 
· are people of mixed motives. For instance, 
' when we begin to prepare a speech, we may 

think solely of the merits of our subject: but 
before we come to deliver our speech there will 
have crept into it things which have been 
prompted by a desire to please and to succeed. 
It is quite right that there should be some such 
things in every speech. The late Professor 
Jowett (I do not know if it is true) is said to 
h'ave advised a. man, when writing, to read his 
manuscript carefully and to strike out anything 
that struck him as being particularly fine. You 
could not apply that to public speaking; 
nobody would listen. I remember an amusing 
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story (told, I think, by Mr. Bernard Shaw) of a 
man who was a keen politician but a bad 
speaker. Hi$ imperfections in this respect were 
counterbalanced by excellence in playing the 
concertina. In order to collect a crowd at the 
street corner, he would play his concertina.. 
When he spoke, the audience gradually dtmin­
ished. His concertina was then brought into 
play again, and the crowd would again collect. 
In this way he sought to get his points brought 
home to the people. It is legitimate, with most • 
of us it is even necessary, that in our speeches 
there should be a certain amount of concertina 
playing, if we are fortunate enougl;to have any 
gift for playing it. 

As to mixed motives, I would credit a par­
liamentary candidate with three motives,• 
namely, ( 1) A desire to serve the interests of · 
the country; (z) a desire to serve the interests ' 
of his party, believing that this was the most 
practical form in which to achieve the former 
object; (3) a desire for personal success, which 
may be a legitimate, indeed wholesome motive, 
provided it is kept within bounds ; because 
with the ordinary man-I am not speaking of 
rare idealists-the desire for personal success 
greatly facilitates his work and' helps him t"o 
get hard work out of himself. But that desire 
has its dangers. The tendency is, in the long 
run, for a man's views of public life to be decided 
not by the interest of the country but by the 
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desire for personal success, which at the 
beginning. is to be regarded as a useful stimulus, 
but which is not the highest, and ~ould never 
become the dominant, motive. There is a law, 
I beli~ve, in currency, which says that if good 
money and bad money are put into circulation 
togetller, the bad money drives out the good. 
And there-is a tendency for the inferior motive 
to drive out the superior motive in -a man:S 
character . 

The sound advice, therefore, to a young man 
entering public life, is to watch his motives, to 
watch them constantly and carefully. In 
ppblic life, if-all secrets were known, we should 
probably find in the record of public men a 
cohsiderable proportion who started their life 
with high motives and ended it dominated by 

·smaller ones. I would say, watch your 
· motives, be honest with yourselves about your 

motives. That, I believe, is one of the most 
important rules for any man to observe in 
dealing with public affairs, and indeed in all the 
conduct of his life. 

It was said once that there were seven wise 
men in Greece, who gained their reputation by 
their wise sayings. One of them apparently 
contributed g~atly to his reputation by the 
saying: "Know thyself." I used to think that 
he got his reputation cheaply. I am convinced 
now that there is a very large number of people 
how do not know themselves, and I am quite 
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certain from my own experience thz~t. instead 
of being easy, it is exceedingly difficult to 
know oneswf. The more we can know our­
selves, the better we are for public service. 
The more we can keep the higher motives in 
the dominant place in ourselves, the less likely 
we are to be driven from our course by •being 
overblamed or overpraised. Public men are 
"ttearly always being overblamed or over­
praiscu, and the more knowledge they have of • 
themselves, the less likely they are to be 
unduly depressed by the one or to be unduly 
elated by the other. 

There is a story which is useful•for a man in 
public affairs to remember. It runs: that in 
olden times an oriental Sultan ordered liis 
Grand Vizier to get engraved on his favourite•. 
ring a motto which would encourage him in 
adversity and keep him modest in prosperity. • 
It had necessarily to be a short sentence, and 
yet it must serve this double purpose. The 
Grand Vizier was equal to the occasion. He 
advised the Sultan to have engraved on the 
ring the following sentence, "And this also 
shall pass away." This does not mean that 
our attitude is to be one of waiting to see it 
pass away: but it means that,• being sure of 
our motives and our principles, we should hold 
them fast in success and should not be unduly 
depressed when we find things are not going 
as we wish. This latter aspect of the motto is 

I08 



SOME THOUGHTS ON PUBLIC LIFE 
• 

t~l~ii~L~il~~~ 
preseid moment,-wlieiimany things seem to be 
gQing wrong, although we may not be able to 
put tl\em right all at once, yet if the country 
makes up its mind to stand by what it thinks 
is right, and_ if it hoi_sts_j~ §ta.!!£-Fd•. other 
peoples, a1Thoug1iper1:laps :fi01 1mmed1ately, 
•rna~ graduall,x ra_J~ound that st9-ndard. 
=-=to mosf peopfe--it Is essentia.r··-rnal-they 
should continually examine the motives from 
which they at:t. There are a few exceptions, 
men so happily constituted that they have little 
or ·no need for this. Unconsciously, and with­
out effort on their part, their motives remain 
·~nselfi.sh, 'sincere, and_ pure. ~!,lOW ~Q -~~r 

• lE-S~p.c~., _g_f th~ t _pun ~Y ~.nil _ Rnse!fis~p.e~s>f 
motn:e 1n ._il:...Pul>l!<l ~~a_cl_t~Jlian theJ2 . .urth 
J!afl~{!r~y! -~n. Wh.£§e 11\emor~t~~§~ }~,c:tu~ a~e 
g1vert; ·"'He was not without a JUSt pleasure m 
popularity and in good reputation. He was 
not without a just sense and a proper pride in 
the value of a distinguished public position or 
office. But when he approached a . public 
question he became so possessed by enthusiasm 
for the ideal, that no other motive except that 
of promoting this ideal, without regard to the 
cost to himself or the effect on his own personal -
reputation, had any weight with him. It is 
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rare in a public man to have this quality in such 
a remarkable degree. I had differences of 
opinion witl,.1 him on questions of the day, and 
1 dare say many of these lectures wm contain 
things with which he might not have agreed, 
for you will never get men of active and able 
minds who are all in agreement on all• their 
conclusions. Yet there can be no better 
ureparation for tho~c \\'ho p;ive these memorial 
lectures than to retlt'ct upon hi:'i life from the 
point of view of the motives which inspired " 
b..irn. He, at any rate, never lacked interest in 
public affairs; he was always enthusiastic and 
unself1sh, and hi:-. interest was an;lent, sincere, 
and generous. One who knew him well said 
of him--and it was true-" He lit many fiPes 
in cold rooms." Tbat is one high type \Jf spirit, 
which we need in our public men. That is the· 
spirit which will make the lectures given here • 
worthy memorials of him. That is the spirit 
in which I have tried to addL'SS you to--day­
not so much to give instructior1, as to consider 
where we are at the present time: how we can 
remedy some of the shortcomings of the present 
day, in what spirit we should try to solve our 
urgent problems. And my last word \vould be 
--in these difficult times, let ~. as far as we 
possibly can, regard fairly and wisely these 
complicated questions whether at home or 
abroad, putting aside individual prejudices, 
earnestly striving to deal with them on their 
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?(~erits, adopting no pop~~_t c~mc!u~()n~ch 
\we feel to•be lJ.nsoun<l, but shnnking froJ:Ip!.Qne 

,th:;tt w~ believe to be ~orthy aniJ. ,~gh~, an.d 
am:Qg our best to co_ntnbute_ to ma:ke-1!. ,P_l1.'Qhc 

) 
oplnian whlcli snalloe aleff~ mterested', sound, * apd sfate~rpanlike. -.. -· _.·: _ _..:.. .. -- ,..- _ ___......... 
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• WATERFOWL AT FALLODON 

. THE GROUNDS AT FALLODON ARE NOT LARGE. 
Then~ is no park. There is no lake. There 

• are two t>onds, the larger of them less than 
a~ acre, a flower garden of fair size, and I have 
enclosed round_ the ponds two or three acres of 

. ~ough ground planted with trees and shrubs . 
. That is the place in which the waterfowl have 

been kept. Three things are necessary if· you 
wish to have a collection of waterfowl. One is 
a fence as nearly fox-proof as you can make it, 
for the ingenuity of the fox is apt to defeat the 
very best and cleverest of human contrivances. 
In the enclosure you must have quiet, because 
waterfowl spend, in the early spring when they 
a:re in pairs, some weeks looking about .for 
nesting-places, •cautiously and quietly by them­
selves, and if they find that they are watched, 
or should you come suddenly upon them, and 
they are disturbed~pey will not select that 
nesting-place, and wm .not nest at all. So even 
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in the case of one's self or the gardw:1er, care 
must be taken not to walk at random in the 
nesting scasdn on ground where birds are likely 
to nest, for fear of destroying the chance of 
their nesting altogether. Quiet is, therefore, 
the second necessity. The third thing nece;>sar5" 
is that there must be some one who gives daily 
attention to the birds and takes an interest in 
ti1cm, and at Fallodon that has been done all 
these years by my gardener, Mr. Henderson, • 
to whose interest in the birds, and the great 
care he has taken of them, is due the credit of 
such success as has been attained in rearing 
the different species. • 

Now I come, in the first place, to the "list pf 
different kinds of waterfowl actually reared in 
the collection at Fallodon. Of British surface-•. 
feeding ducks, the mallard, wigeun, pintail, • 
shoveller, garganey, and teal-~-in all six kinds 
of British surface-feeding ducks-have nested 
and reared young ones. Of British diving 
ducks, the tufted duck, red-headed or common 
pochard, the red-crested and white-eyed 
pochards-a total of ten kinds of British ducks. 
Of foreign ducks, the Spotted-bill, Carolina or 
North American wood duck, the Mandaril), 
Chiloe wigeon, Chilian pintail, Bahama pintail, 
Chilian teal, Rosy bill, Jalcated duck, Brazilian 
teal. blue-winged teal, Japanese teal, and 
versicolor teal-in all thir1ken kinds of foreign 
and ten of British ducks ~ich have, at diffei­
ent times, been successfully reared. 
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I have distinguished, · in giving the list, 
between <Surface-feeding and diving ducks, and 
this, of course, is a very usual distinction given 
in books. But for the purposes of observation 
of waterfowl, one most remarkable distinction 
is between those drakes which have ari 
'' eclipse " and those which have no eclipse. 
No doubt those amongst us who are interested 
in birds know what an« eclipse" is. The most 
striking instances of the eclipse are to be fomid 
in the most brilliant-plumaged drakes. Take, 
for instance, the Mandarin drake, or the 
Carolina drake, which are two of the most 
brilliant-plupmged waterfowl in existence, in 
f:tct, two of the most brilliant of all birds in 
existence. The females of these species are 
quite sober and dull-coloured birds, so that 

• any one in the breeding season who knew 
nothing about the birds, seeing the duck and 
the drake together, would hardly believe they 
were related to each other, so different are they 
in appearance as far as colour is concerned. 
But somewhere between the middle of May and 
the early part of June these brilliant drakes 
lose all their brilliant colours and become quite 
dull like the females, so that anybody who did 
not know the birds well would have very great 
difficulty in seeing the difference between the 
ducks and the drakes. It is a most remarkable 
and striking change. In the case of most 
British ducks (thef\...are one or two exceptions) 
all the drakes und~go the eclipse after the 
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breeding season and become quite dull­
coloured like the ducks. While this i~ the rule, 
generally speaking, amongst British ducks, it 
is not the rUle with ducks all the world over. 
It is often not the rule in closely allied species. 
Take the common wild duck or mallard. ~ 
brilliant and beautiful bird the drake is, in his 
best plumage ; he becomes in the summer quite 
shabby and has an eclipse. But take other 
birds of the mallard species: the spotted-billed 
duck in India, the Australian wild duck, the • 
yellow-billed duck of South Africa, or the dusky 
duck of North America. They are all of the 
mallard species, so closely allied tl!a t they will 
mate and breed with other mallards; yet tlie 
drakes of these four species have no " eclipse-." 
The drakes are comparatively dull in colour,., 
just like the ducks; their general appearance 
is the same, and there is no great change in 
coloura tion during the year. Next I come to 
the instance of our common British wigeon. 
A most beautiful bird the drake is in his breed­
ing plumage, but he becomes a brown bird in 
summer, and the females are dull-coloured. 
In the Chiloe wigeon, which is also a true 
wigeon, the drakes are gay-coloured birds and 
the females also are of gay cololJ.r. The resu}t 
is that the drake has no change. He and the 
duck have practically the same appearance­
he is a little brighter at one time than another, 
but both are gay in colourJ~l through the year. 
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The British pintail has just the same sort of 
eclipse and just as marked as the British 
wigeon ; whil~ in the case of the Cqilian pintail, 
so closely all1ed that to me the notes of the 
drakes of the two species are indistinguishable, 
the Chilian pintail drake is quite dull in colour 
like the duck, and remains so all the year 
round. So in the same way with the British 
teal and the Chilian teal ; there is the same 
resemblance in voice and there· is the sarrie 

·difference in the habit of plumage as in the case 
of the two pintails. 

Thus you have waterfowl divided, even in 
closely -allied species-those which have an 
eclipse, and those which have no eclipse. And 
there is this curious difference which comes 

.with the eclipse. Where the drake has an 
eclipse, he pays no attention to the female 
when the brood is hatched. For instance, the 
pintail is an early-breeding bird, and sometimes 
it brings its brood on to the water while the 
drake is still in his breeding plumage ; but 
whether ,be has come into the moult or eclipse 
or not, he never assists in the rearing of the 
brood at all. The Chilian pintail drake, on the 
contrary, which has no eclipse,, goes with the 
duck and bro~d and takes just as much care 
of them as the cock partridge gives to a covey 
of partridges. I asked a friend, who had gone 
to South America to study wildfowl, i~ the same 
thing happened i~the wild state, and he 
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informed me that as far as he had observed it 
was so. When the drake has no edipse, he 
attends to and helps to bring up the brood. 
That is the ·curious difference of habit where 
drakes have no change of coloration during the 
year. What is the reason for it? Why shoulQ, 
this difference result in the drake in one. case 
helping to bring up the young, and in the other 
case paying no attention to them? These are 
matters which require much more study and 
which should be of much interest to those who • 
have the opportunity of following them up. 
That is one point which is comparatively little 
noticed, so far as I have seen, in bpoks, and it 
is of considerable importance to those intef­
ested in the habits of birds. 

As to the actual breeding of the different • 
species, l can give you in the time at our dis­
posal only one or two instances of special 
interest. 

I would tell you of one incident in the breed­
ing of the Carolina or North American wood 
duck which I thought of considerable interest. 
I had a good many of these birds at one time, 
unpinioned, and therefore at perfect liberty to 
choose a nesting-place. Their natural nesting­
place is apparently a hole in a tre~. One of my 
ducks selected a hole in an old elm-tree some 
three hundred yards from the water. There 
she nested every year and brought out her 
young. The hole in the tr~as a considerable 
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distance above the ground, and Mr. Henderson 
(I was away at the time) was very interested to 
know how the duck managed to ~et its young 
brought down to the ground. One year he. 
noteQ. the day she began to sit, and, as he knew. 
the period of incubation, on the morning the 
duck- was due to hatch the eggs he sat down a 
little distance away opposite the elm-tree. 
Presently he saw the duck _conie to the mouth 
of the hole and fly down mto the long grass. 

• underneath, where she began calling. Then he 
saw the little ducks come to the edge of the 
hole and fall,. one at a time, except in one 
instance w~re two fell together. There were 
six of them, and he told me they fell like corks. 
into the long grass. Afterward .I had the . 

• height from the ground measured and the depth 
of the hole in the tree measured. The hole was. 
two feet deep, two feet perpendicular from the 
nest to the mouth of the hole. The hole was. 
twenty-one feet above the ground, so that the. 
little ducks, newly hatched when the mother 
flew out of the hole, had first of all in the dark 
cavity of the tree to climb up two feet within 
the trunk, then come to the mouth of the hole 
and throw themselves. down, and after having 
done that to .go with their mother for three 
hundred yards through the long grass following 
her to the water. I think this is a striking 
incident. Think of the little ducks left in the 
nest. Newly hat~lh>~ out, they had no feeding 
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to strengthen them after leaving the egg. That 
they came out of the egg with such vithlity and 
vigour that they could accomplish a climb of 
two feet perpendicular, and after falling twenty­
one feet they could thereafter go three hundred 
yards through long grass, is a great tribute te 
the energy of Nature. • 

You will observe that the mother duck made 
no attempt to carry them down. I have read 
in books that the common wild duck occasion­
ally nests at a considerable height from the • 
ground. I have seen one nest about seven feet 
from the ground, and know that this i? so; 
but when I see it stated that in su€h cases th~ 
mallard or common wild duck carries the young 
ducks down to the ground, I doubt it. I think 
if any duck is in the habit of carrying its young • 
to the ground, the North American wood duck · 
would do so, as its natural nesting-places are in 
holes in trees and not on the ground like our 
common wild duck. Since this North American 
wood duck made no attempt to carry its young 
down to the ground, I am doubtful if any water­
fowl would make the attempt at all. I will not 
say it is impossible. I have seen the young 
cuckoo, naked, helpless, and unable to stand up 
in the nest, turn out of the nest a Jlewly hatched 
young bird that I put in with it; and having 
seen this, nothing to me in Nature is incredible. 
So while, judging from the wood duck, I am 
now of opinion that no »'!terfowl carries its 
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young down from the nest, I will only maintain 
that opirrion until some trustworthy observer 
assures me that he has seen it don~. 

The versicolor teal which were bred at 
Fallodon were, as far as I know, the only birds 
qf this species that have been reared in this 
coun'l:ry. Of course, I cannot be sure. There 
may have been some instance I have not heard 
of. These bred once with me, and the sequel j.s 
curious. Eight were reared, so I had a little 

• flock of ten beautiful versicolor teal. The sexes 
are so alike, as is the case with several other 
South American waterfowl, that young males 
and femalesare difficult to tell. Unfortunately, 
out of the eight that were reared, six turned 
ont to be drakes and only two were ducks . 

• However, that made three pairs of versicolor 
teal. One pair I exchanged with dealers for 
something else which was rare and which I 
wanted, then the old duck which had bred 
died, and the young pair left were in the 
following year killed by a fox which somehow 
got into the enclosure. I found myself left 
with five drakes. Then came the War. Of 
course, during the War I made no attempt to 
buy any birds or replace losses by purchase. 
Two drakes I.sent to the Zoological Gardens. 
They had not the species at all and were glad 
to have them. I had then three drakes. I 
heard of one female of the species being in the 
collection at Kew~ J thought it worth while 
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to send one of my drakes to Kew to mate with 
the female which had no mate, so l·did that. 
In the next air-raid a piece of our own shrapnel 
fell and killed the female at Kew. Soon after 
that food became impossible to get, and .what 
remained of my versicolor drakes, in commo\1 
with several other rare things, perished. ·That 
completed the episode. First of all, the interest 
and satisfaction of rearing birds never bred 
h~re before; then the apparent security of 
having ten birds and the thought that I was • 
sure to have representatives of this species in 
my collection to the end of my life ; and now 
not a single representative of th~ species left 
to me. That is the sort of thing that happens 
with the rare and much desired. 

One other point I have selected to tell you. 
about, the breeding of waterfowl. Of course, 
as you all know, wild ducks are monogamous 
and not polygamous like pheasants. They 
have one wife, and theirs is a very highly 
developed domestic life with great evidence of 
affection. Where the drake has no eclipse, the 
pair never separate during the year. Where 
the drake has an eclipse, he separates when in 
eclipse, and when he comes into plumage 
again, early in autumn, which. most of the 
waterfowl do, though it is so long before the 
breeding season, the duck and drake come 
together again and spend the whole of the 
autumn and winter displafing every s1gn of 
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affection j.n each other's company. The great­
. est instance I have seen of this is one that I 
will tell you. It was a red-crestad pochard-· 
a species very rare in Britain in a wild state. 
One ·drake that I reared was never pinioned, 
~o tljat he could fly. I had him for over ten 
years, and during all that time he had never 
been away once. He mated with a duck, a bird 
of his own species, but which had been pinionoo 

• and could not fly. He spent years with her, 
and had every appearance of being happy and 
contented. One day, early in the year, his 
.mate was injured by some vermin and practic­
ally ripped 'bpen on one side. She sat on the 
~ankJor two days perfectly helpless, and there 
he sat by her. She was so much injured that 

• I had her caught and put out of her pain. 
There was another female pinioned, red­
crested pochard unmated, and I thought, of 
course, that the now lonely drake would mate 
with her; but he would pay no attention to 
her. He spent, if I recollect the time-it was 
some years ago-two or three weeks flying 
about with every sign of restlessness and 
distress from one pond to the other looking 
~verywhere for his old mate. Ihad had him 
for some tell' years, and he had never gone 
away, but now after two or three weeks he 
went. He flew away, and I never saw him 
again; it was as ~ he had gone on an endless 
search of the world.for the mate he had lost. 
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That sort of thing is very interesting, for it 
shows the great natural affection which exists 
amongst bi•ds of a highly developed and 
intelligent species. To me it is a clear proof 
of the fact that the relationship betweefl the 
more highly developed birds is one of rea'l 
domestic happiness, not confined to the breed­
ing season and the reproduction of species only. 
I. know that swans become attached to each 
other. You can see it is so. They do become • 
permanently attached to each other, and have 
domestic happiness, which plays a large part 
in their lives, quite apart from the breeding 
season. • 

Perhaps you would like to know how lo~g 
these sorts of birds will live. A great many of 
my birds are unpinioncd and fly away, but in•. 
the case of a pinioned bird you can tell how . 
long it lives. The longest~lived bird I had was 
a Chiloe wigeon drake. I bought him as a full­
grown bird in October, r888, and he died 
peacefully, and obviously of sh~er old age, in 
October, rgo8. I do not know how old he was 
when I bought him, and this is the longest life 
I have known of any of my waterfowl. For 
some years before he died he had shown very 
distinct signs of old age. He became very stiff, 
and infirm, and eventually was found sitting 
on the bank dead, obviously of old age. Geese, 
and larger birds probably, l~ve much longer. 

Since I have had these waterfowl of different 
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kinds at Fallodon, it has been very interesting 
to see the varieties of wild·. ones which have 
come to my ponds. I remember l'Vhen I was a 
boy my father showing me a place on one of the 
burns at home, and saying, "That is the place 
where I once shot a teal"; and with that and 
one other exception, nothing but ~pallards, as 
far as I know, have ever been shot or seenon 
the actual property at home. It does n~t 
extend to the s_ea, and the sea ducks .do not 

• come to, it; but I myself once;., after. a great 
gale in the winter, shot an immature wigeon 
on a little pool. With,these exceptions, nothing 
but the common wild duck used to be seen on 
the property at all. Now every year my ponds 
are visited frequently by the mallard, teal, 

• wigeon, pintail, shoveller, pochard, and tufted 
· ~duck I' treat the enclosure as ~ sanctuary. 

That shows how so many kinds considered rare 
by those who shoot, s1;1ch as the shoveller, ar.e 
often pa,ssing over, especially in the season of 
migration, a,nd, if they hear birds of their own 
kind calling below, come down and s;ettle. One 
very interesting point about wild things is how 
quickly you can get a perfectly wild bird tame. 
I remember one December afternoon finding a 
wild pintail &ake on the pond. He rose, flew 
high into the air, and circled round; but when 
he saw that the pinioned and tame birds. did 
not follow him, after much flying at a great 
height he lit again• o~ the pond. That eve:Q.ing. 
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when I was feeding the birds, he came and 
looked on, and within a week he w<1uld come 
out with the others to feed and pick up the 
grain I threw to him, and even when some of 
the grain fell on his back he was not ala:Prned. 

So you see how tameness in their own kinil 
gives confidence to the wildest birds, but that 
tameness, that confidence, is associated with 
the place, and does not cause them to be less 
wild elsewhere than they were. I had one good 
instance of this in the case of a drake shoveller. • 
A brilliant bird in full plumage, he came one 
year in February or March and stayed on my 
ponds. He was not always therer but he wq.s 
often there, and he adopted all the habits of 
my tame shovellers. If he was sitting on tbe 
bank and I walked past, he would fly five or. 
six yards into the water and sit quite uncon­
cerned. If he was in the water, he did not offer · 
to get on the wing at all. One day after lunch 
I walked round the pond and saw he was not 
there. I went for a bicycle ride,. and coming 
back, about a mile from horne, I saw on a pool 
in a field, not on my property, a shoveller 
drake in full plumage. I felt morally certain 
it was the same drake which had come to my 
ponds, because you do not commonly see a witd 
shoveller in the district. The pool was about 
one hundred yards from the road. I got into 
the field and walked straigh! towards him. He 
rose off the water, went. h1gh in the air, and 
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after circling about I saw him go straight for 
my wood~. I stepped the distance at which 
he had risen, and, allowing for a tew yards of 
water, those I could not step, the distance was 
someiiliing over ninety yards. I bicycled home, 
a11d went straight to the farther pond which he 
usual}oy frequented, and there he was on the 
water, perfectly unconcerned and tame. That 
is a very good instance of how quickly bird~ 
find out when a place is a sanctuary. Really it . 

·is wor~h while for anybody who has a little bit 
of ground and a little patch of water to have a 
few waterfowl and make it a sanctuary . 

• One more .instance I will give of wild birds 
tamed like this. I came home once in December 
after an absence of some months and found that 
there was a pair of teal which had been in the 

· habit of coming to feed with my waterfowl 
• when no· one was present. They were wild, 

and when I showed myself at one pond they 
flew to the other, and so forth. Gradually, 
however, they began to come out and wq.tch · 
the feeding of the others every evening. They 
came out of the pond about twenty yards from 
the spot where I was sitting. They came 
cautiously round behind the trunk of a beech­
tree, by a rouie that none of the other birds 
took, and drew nearer and nearer every evening 
until, after some four weeks, they came up a 
little behind me, a little to the right and about 
four yards from me•, apd I got them to pick up 
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the grains I threw. That went on for some 
weeks. In March they went away, pl'esumably 
to breed sop1ewhere else. In August I was 
standing at the end of one pond when a drake 
teal in eclipse came Hying and lit abou.t ten 
yards from me. I thought, of course, that 1~ 
had not seen me, and as soon as he saw me he 
would fly off. He took a look round, and when 
b.e saw me he never off,·red to fly a way, but 
began to preen his feathers. I thought, "That 
is the little drake come back again. I shall• 
know at feecling-tinw in the evening." At 
feeding time he came out with the other birds 
and pic ked up the grain. • 

I could not be sure he was the same. drake, 
but about the duck I can be sure. The drake 
stayed, came out of the eclipse, and got his full. 
breeding plumage, but there was no sign of the · 
duck until November. In November I was • 
walking along the bank when a little duck teal 
Hew off the bank and out on to the water a few 
yards. It remained there while I passed. 
I thought, "That must be the litde duck come 
back for the winter. I shall sec her at feeding­
time in the evening." In the evening I sat at 
the foot of a big larch as usual, and the little 
duck teal came out of the poud, not as the 
others came, but about twenty yards from the 
others, just in the same way as she had come 
in the previous winter. She came round the 
trunk of the beech by a.roflte no other ducks 
took, and stood at the same angle and at the 

130 • 



WA-TERFOWL AT FALLODON 

same distance as she had done before, and 
began picking up the grain I threw. 

These little things-and I have. had a great 
many instances of them-if you have an 
interest in water-fowl, these little things add 
6xtraordinarily to the interest of life. The 
sequel is a short one. She paired at once with 
the little drake, and I hoped they would stay 
through the winter. After three weeks they 
flew away. It is some years ago now, but for 

·some time I cherished the hope that they 
would come back again. 

My collection now is not what it was. I lost 
a.great many birds during the War owing to bad 
food. 1 did not attempt to replace losses, and 
could not have done so in some cases had I 

. •tried. I have got a lot of birds still, mostly 
bred on the place, but I have not the same 

• number of species that I had; and now, partly 
because my sight is so much impaired, I find 
most interest in having as many as I can 
unpinioned, .as tame as possible, and yet at 
perfect liberty. There is a sort of romance in 
having naturally shy birds, perfectly free and 
unpinioned, coming, as some of my wigeon and 
pintail do, to feed with perfect confidence out 
of my hand, while I know all the time that any 
day they may join the wild ones to go south in 
the winter or far north in the spring. They are 
naturally shy thin~, yet, when they are in this 
particular sanctuary, .they are perfectly tame 
and have perfect confidence. If they should 
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go away with the wild birds, they will be wild 
oub:.ide like others of their own specie~, and yet 
any morning I rna y go round the pond and 
find they are back quite tame again. There is 
interest, almost romance, in these happenings, 
and I know of no greater satisfaction for people; 
interested in birds or animals than having•wild 
things altogether free from control, naturally 
~ild and shy, yet perfectly tame, so that they 
show you confidence and trust. You can 
observe their natural habits going on in your • 
presence, which you could not do with the 
same species in the wild state, because their 
exceeding shyness and fear of man make it 
impossible freely to observe their habits· till in 
some way or another you have convinced them 
that in one place at any rate man is not an • 
enemy. Then you can have the great pleasure • 
of wa telling close to you the colour of their • 
plumage, their movements, their courting, 
their flight, and all the things that make them 
beautiful and interesting. 

• 
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THE FLY-FISHERMAN • 

ALL THE PAPERS IN THIS BOOK, WITH ONE 
exception, deal with matters of recreation 
or pleasure. A friend suggested that 

something a.bout fly-fishing should have a place 
in it. · To my plea that I had already written 
a· book about fly-fishing, he replied that this 

, made the omission of any special reference to 
fly-fishing in the present volume unseemly; it 
was also more than a quarter of a century since 
my book was written, and, if I were to write 
about anything at all, it was time that I wrote 
something more about fly-fishing. He sug­
gested " the character of the fly-fisherman " as 
the aspect from which the subject might be 
approached. 

But has the fly-fisherman, as such, any par­
ficular charac.ter? Statesmen and politicians, 
divines and men of business and affairs, artists, 
musicians and men of letters, mechanics and 
artisans, people ot both sexes, of all tempera­
ments and occupat~ns, may be met with 
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amongst :fly-fishermen. Even the assertion 
that one who is devoted to angling tttust needs 
be a good JV.an is not to be accepted without 
some question and searching consideration. 

It seems preferable, therefore, to beg}n by 
saying what :fly-fishing is, rather than bV 
discussing the character of those who -prac­
tise it . 
• Fly-fishing is an earthly paradise, and there 
is but one quality that is necessary to make us 
fit to enter into and enjoy it. 'We must he born • 
with an intense desire to catch fish with a rod 
and line. 

Fly-fishing is but one form of angling, and to 
enjoy it to the full a man must be born an 
angler. The passion may be latent, for years· it 
may not discover itself owing to lack of oppor-. 
tunity, but if it is not revealed when oppor­
tunity comes, it is not there. 

As a boy the real angler will fish for stickle­
backs or eels, if he can get nothing better; the 
watching of a float will be to him a matter of 
undeviating attention and interest; the 
bobbing of the :float when a fish bites will cause 
him excitement; the thrill that he will feel 
when a fish is hooked and is being played is 
indescribable; and the captum of a fish of 
relatively large size \\-ill produce exaltation; 
the loss of such a fish after hooking it will 
afflict him with intolerable anguish. After a 
successful day, he will bejn: glow c1f beatitude, 
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but blank days will not dull the edge of keen-
ness. • 

Perhaps only one who as a bo¥ has known 
the excitement of small experiences can appre­
ciata to the most exquisite degree the pleasure 
·~f the highest form of fly-fishing. The angler 
who~e youth has found delight in catching 
small fish with bait on a short line has a 
standard of comparison, a measuring-pole of 
feeling wherewith to gauge the tremendous 

• event of hooking a salmon with fly at the end 
of twenty yards or more of line. It is well to 
come through the smaller things to the enjoy­
ment of tht>se that are transcendent, and he 
who from his· earliest youth has had the noblest 
forms of fly-fishing at his disposal is not 

• necessarily to be deemed the happiest. But 
· without insisting on fine gradations of pleasure, 
· the main point is that for the highest zest and 

delight in fly-fishing a man must be an angler. 
He must have a keen desire to fish in the 
element of water and to capture with rod and 
line the fisn that live there free and at large. 

The man who has in him no sympathy for 
the humbler methods of angling, the salmon 
fisher, who despises trout fishing, the dry fly 
purist, who cares nothing for other methods of 
angling, in all these there is something lacking 
of the greatest pleasure that fly-fishing can 
give. Personally ,.when separated from my own 
opportunities of fly-~hing, I can never see an 
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angler watching his float on the Thames with­
out feeling a sense of envy, a desire tv do what 
he i~ doing .• 

It is, however, rightly claimed for fly-fishing 
that it is the very crown and consummation 
of the pleasure of angling : the reasons for t hi:!' 
are many; it is not possible to say what value 
is to be attached to each, but there is no doubt 
that all together in combination they lead to 
a decided preference for fly-fishing. 

There is a sense of high art in inducing fish to • 
take for food something which is composed of 
feathers and materials that have, taken separ­
ately in themselves, no resembl<~~.nce to any 
edible thing whatever. This seems also to give 
the fish a more sporting chance than if a hook 
is concealed in a worm or a prawn or a minnow .• 
Even the artificial minnow or the spoon is not · 
so clever a contrivance as an artificial fly, made • 
to resemble a real insect. 

A further advantage is that, except with very 
large salmon flies, in using the artificial fly 
there is no sensation of weight at tl!e end of the 
line. until a fish takes the fly. This enhances 
the contrast between feeling nothing of weight 
at the end of the line and the sudden connection 
with a ponderable and pulling fish. I have had 
too little experience of sea-fishing to have any 
right or desire to disparage it, but it has always 
seemed to me that the need for having a weight 
to sink the line was sop:te •dimimttion of the 
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pleasure in hooking and playing a fish, and the 
same appl'ies in degree to the use of heavy baits 
or lead in fresh water. • 

Salmon fishing in very early spring is one of 
the nwst glorious forms of fly-fishing; but one 
~ the drawbacks to it is the enormous size of 
the flies and weight and length of the hook that 
the salmon prefer at that season of the year. 
The sensation to the angler is that of castin~ 
the body of a small bird at the end of the line 

•an the time. There is perceptible increase in 
pleasure to the angler when in May the smaller 
and lighter flies become more attractive to the 
fish than tha.larger ones. 

The ·lightness of a fly makes the use of a 
comparatively slender and lively rod, not only 
.possible, but an advantage in casting, and the 

· liveliness of the rod contributes greatly to the 
• liveliness of the fish and to the pleasure in 

hooking and playing it. The numbness of a 
stiff rod is a drawback to trolling and heavier 
methods of fishing. 

The contihued effort and skill of casting is 
another advantage of fly-fishing; the angler is 
always doing something; and finally in trout 
fishing, generally, and in salmon fishing some­
times, there is. the pleasure of seeing the rise, 
the motion of the fish as it takes the fly on or 
just under the surface of the water. Some of 
these advantages a.re shared by other forms of 
fishing. Th~re may, ~r instance, be as much 
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or more skill required when spinning for 
salmon or when fishing a North Co11ntry river 
for trout wjth worm on a bright day in June, 
when the water is low and clear, but there is no 
other method except fly-fishing that combines 
all the delights that are here attributed to it.: 

It is easy, while sympathizing with and 
finding pleasure in all forms of angling, to 
justify a preference for t1y-fishing, but to 
decide between the different sorts of fly-fishing 
is more difficult. Of fly-fishing there are three' 
main divisions, each very distinct from one 
another-- :-:.almon f1shing, wet-fly-ti:-:.hing for 
brown trout or sea trout, and dry.fly-fishing. 

Let a sample of a day's dry-fly-fishing on a 
chalk stream in the latter half of May be taken • 
first. The angler is by the river not later tha:q 
ten o'clock: the stream is lively but quiet, and· 
here and there the surface is broken by the· 
recurring swirl of a swaying weed; but no life 
disturbs it, except the occasional dive of a dab­
chick, the movements of a watcher or water­
vole. Not a bird skims the stfrface of the 
water, not a fly is to be seen on it, not a sign 
of living creature under it. But the fresh light 
air is like a caress, the warm sun shines 
interrupted only by the occasi~nal passage ·of 
small white clouds, the water meadows are 
bright with buttercups, and the woods and 
hedges that arc on their bo~ders are white with 
hawthorn blossom or l~t by the ~ndelabra of 
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horse-chestnut flower. Birds of many sorts, 
most notably blackbirds, are singing, and the 
angler in his hour of waiting has .such enter­
tainment as seems more than imperfect man 
can deserve or comprehend. Presently-it 
may be soon or not till after an hour or more-· 
flies begin to appear on the surface of the water, 
the rise of a trout is seen: in a short time all is 
life and agitation. Trout are rising everywhere, 
some audibly, some without sound; flies are 
hatching out all over the river, sitting or skip­
ping in little flights on the water or rising into 
the air; a moving network of birds, swifts, 
swallows, aml martins, is on the river; a rush 
of bird ·life and the swish of the wings of the 
swifts is heard as they pass and repass up and 

. down the stream; and the angler, no longer 
inert, is on his knees in the midst of it all, at 

·convenient distance from a rising trout, one 
arm in constant action and the rod and line 
making a busy sound in the air as he dries and 
casts his fly. Now for two hours or more his 
life is energy, expectation, anxiety, resource, 
and effort. After two hours or so the rise 
begins to slacken; in time it becomes difficult 
to find a rising fish, and the fish when found is 
fastidious and •hard to tempt ; and by two or 
three or four o'clock, as the case may be, the 
river has become as lifeless as when the angler 
first stood by the bank in the morning. The 
water glides: fresh as e~r; the weeds wave, but 
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the rise of fly and fish is over and swifts and 
swallows and martins have withdra~n to the 
upper air, o:~; to their various abodes. 

Consider another day about the middle of 
June, a day of blue sky and blazing su.R and 
still air. The beginning and end of the ri~ 
will not be so clearly defined as in :\lay; -there 
wm not be the same exuberance of bird life, 
though it will be even murc abundant, for 
mauv young birds are fledged; but the water 
meadows will be bright with even more flowers • 
than in Jlay. The rise of fi~h and fly will be 
more leisurely, but the angler can spend more 
hour::. of the day on the river with good hope 
of finding a rising trout; and there will be an 
evening rise that enable~ him to fbh for so long 
as he can see his i1v on the water. There may. 
be less volume of \Vater going through the main · 
hatches, but the stream is still fresh and the • 
river is bank full, and the angler's basket may 
at the end of the day be he a vier even than on 
the best day of :\lay. 

What is the wet-fly-angler doing now on a 
Northern river, with its streams shrunk to 
threads and trickles ? 

I think of a stretch of the I tchen as I knew 
it from 1885 to 1905, when sigilt was perfect 
and I had comparative leisure and quiet. 
There would be from twelve to eighteen full 
.days' fishing, spread over M~y, June, and July, 
the average number of trout caugl"tt each day 
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(not counting those under one pound in weight, 
which were returned to the river) would be 
from two and a half brace in an. indifferent 
season to three and a half brace in a good one ; 
and fhe average weight of the fish ranged from 
o~e pound and a quarter in a poor year, up to 
a frattion less than one pound and three 
quarters in one year of supreme excellence. 
And every trout would have been caught on a.. 
fly not larger than oo and on gut never thicker 
•than 3 X. 

Each good day of dry-fly-fishing will have 
its own special memories : the big trout that 
was so hard t() persuade; that took one natural 
fly after another so confidently and ignored 
the artificial fly with such certain discrimina­
tion, but rose and was hooked at last and 

·made off with a rush, as if it realized in an 
•instant the mistake it had made after avoiding 
it for so long. There will be the catastrophes 
too; the big trout hooked and lost, others risen 
and not hooked and the failure with fish that 
could not bat persuaded at all. A day's dry­
fly-fishing ends with memories of large trout 
seen and noted, sufficient to provide further 
days of excellent sport. 

Now let the. wet-fly-angler have his turn. 
For him there is a wildness and variety 
unknown to the chalk-stream angler ; he needs 
skill to adapt hims~lf to changing conditions ; 
he will fish llpstream O{ across or downstream 
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as circumstances may require or expediency 
prompt. Sometimes his river is full afld brown, 
at other time:s low and clear; he fishes rough 
water, rippling water, still water rippled by 
the '.-Vind, when it is calm and smooth .• For 
this he needs great skill in casting straight and. 
far and fine : and he needs great knowledge 
born of experience of the river in ali conditions 
~f weather and water. He will no doubt make 
the most of the hours when fly and trout are 
visibly rising, but his sport will not be limited • 
to these hours; he will f1sh the water knowing 
where there is chance of a trout when no trout 
are showing. For him there nee~ be no long 
minutes or hours of waiting and watching for a 
trout to rise: he can be active during all t1le 
time that he spends on the river, never waiting. 
about like a man out of a job. If the dry-fly- · 
angler pleads that his hours of waiting give • 
opportunity to enjoy the beauty of nature, 
the wet-fly-angler may fairly retort: " You 
may have felt that beauty when you first 
stepped into the water meadow, l!lut from the 
moment you stood by the river your eyes were 
on the water; you were watching for a rise, 
you were thinking of trout, your whole atten­
tion was on the surface of the• water, though 
you were doing nothing and not making a 
single cast. Your whole mind was given to 
fishing, though in fact yo~ were not fishing : 
it was time wasted. FQr an hour br more you 
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did not see a rise, but you dare not take eye or 
attention cffl the river, lest a fish should rise 
without your seeing it. With me, on the other 
hand, there is no hour when the prospect is so 
hopelees as not to be ' worth a cast.' " 

As for the character and surroundings of a 
.North -country river, its streams are rippling 
everywhere, while a chalk stream, except at 
intervals where hatches occur, is mostly silent. • 
It is the wet-fly-angler, who knows best the 
'' beauty born of murmuring sound." Of birds, 
which the chalk stream has not, there will be 
curlews, whose prolonged vibr~ting notes in 
spring are an expression of pure joy unsur­
passed by any other bird sound; the dipper, 

• whith with the feet of a land bird is equally at 
home on or under the water, in its ways the 
'very embodiment of expert happiness ; and 
there is the pleasing company of oyst~r­
catchers and sandpipers. 

At the end of a good day in spring the trout 
in the wet-fly-angler's basket may average two, 
three, or four to the pound, but they will be 
numbered b)r the dozen, while those of the 
dry-fly-angler on a chalk stream are numbered 
by the brace. He will have had dozens of 
inc'idents and coontless rises, and perhaps more 
than one adventure with large trout of one 
pound or even more in weight. The North 
Country trout in dvers of any size are more 
wild and strtmg in pl3¥ than those of chalk 

I45 L 

• 



FALLODON PAPERS 

streams; the absence of weeds, and the open, 
and in places rapid, character of the water, 
give more scope and strength to the activity 
of a trout \\·hen hooked. It must, however, be 
stated on the side of the dry f-ly, that in ~ertain 
conditions of weather and water its use m~y 
be more successful than that of the wet fly,_ 
even on a :\orth Country river. 

Of sea-trout fishing there is not space to 
·write here; too often the best sea-trout fishing 
is in the ::>till water of lochs and must be don<:! 
from a boat. If the angler be by a river, where 
fresh sea trout are running and where he can 
cover them from the bank or by .wading, he is 
indeed fortunate; there is no other form of 
trout fishing that is the equal of this in excite- • 
ment and wild sport; but of such I have ha<J. 
too little experience. 

The grt>atest of all sport in fly-fishing is that. 
for spring salmon in a big river. It is in kind 
quite different from fly-fishing for trout. It is 
only by courtesy that the arrangement of 
feathers, especially on the huge hooks used in 
early spring, can be called a tly; and the 
motion of the fly in the water, carried round by 
the stream at the end of a long tight line, has. 
no resemblance to that of any. known insect; 
the fly works sunk in the water, and in spring 
is generally taken by the salmon without any 
break or sign on the surface of the river. What 
the angler expects is not a visibl~ rise, but a 
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sudden tightening of the line by a strong and 
undeniabte pull. The sensation of this pull, 
especially if it comes after an hou.r or more of 
casting and unfulfilled expectation, is one of the 
greai moments in the joy of life; if the salmon 
"be well hooked, it is followed by a period-it 
may•be anything from five minutes to half an 

• hour-of intense anxiety and strain, to be 
consummated, if all ends well, by a feeling m 
triumph and admiration, when the splendid 

• beauty of a fresh-run salmon is contemplated 
on the bank. 

The mention above of the time taken to play 
a salmon i~ based on normal conditions, in 
which one minute for every pound that the 
fisn weighs is an estimate of the maximum time 

·that should be required to bring a salmon to 
· the net or to the gaff. If a fish be foul hooked, 
• or if an exceptionally small rod and fine tackle 

are used, a longer time may be occupied, but in 
my experience it is very rarelythat this estimate 
of time has been exceeded. 

For perfect enjoyment of salmon fishing it is 
necessary i)lat the angler should be on a river, 
to which the fish have reasonable opportunities 
of access : and he must be fishing pools where 
f:fesh-run salmon are wont to rest at that 
season of the year after entering and on their 
passage up the river. With these conditions 
present, the angle:~ehas no excuse for not fishing 
continuousry and ho~fully, unless the water 
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be rapidly rising or abnormally high or low. 
He may, indeed, fish for hours without success, 
but there is q.lways the fair chance that he may 
meet a run of fresh fish, and that unwonted 
success in the latter will more than compeRsate 
for failure in the early part of the day. Th~ 
recollection of certain days on a big Highland 
river in May will serve as illustration~ of variety 
oi success in salmon fishing. The first sample 
was 1 day on which continuous casting (with a 
short interval for lunch) produced nothing till • 
three o'clock in the afternoon. There had been 
not a pull nor a touch. Then at last came the 
pull and the hooking of a fish : -after a few 
minutes' play, during which the fish jumped 
once and was seen to be about ten pounds 1n 
weight, the hook and the salmon parted. 
company and the angler was still faced with the 
prospect of a blank day. But he had met a run 
of fresh fish at last and went home in the even­
ing with three salmon weighing thirty, twenty, 
and fifteen pounds. 

Another day began with the hooking of a 
heavy salmon in the first pool after only a few 
minutes' casting; the fish played• deep and 
steady, but like the first one on the previous 
day freed itself from the hoo&. From that 
beginning till late in the afternoon there was 
no pull or touch, but by the end of the day six 
salmon, including one of twenty-six pounds, 
had been landed. Elan~ days the c1ngler must 
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have sometimes, even when conditions are 
apparently favourable, but the experience and 
memory of such days as the two dei>cribed above 
will keep him keen and alert, hopeful and 
exp<ictant through hours of unrewarded casting . 
• Now and then comes the day when a com-

• bina~ion of perfect conditions raises salmon 
fishing to a peak of enjoyment. A third day, 
also in May and on the same Highland river, 
shall be given as an instance. 

• Early in May the angler had been wrenched 
from the river by an untoward but compelling 
summons to London. Hateful as it was, the 
separation irom the river was not so inoppor­
tune as it might have been. There were bitter 
storms and floods at the moment. Winter was 

• vehemently opposing the advance of spring, 
' · and the angler left behind him a welter of 

• 

• storm and turbulent, unfishable water. In 
four or five days he returned reaching the 
nearest station about ten o'clock in the morn­
ing after a night journey. At the pool at the 
top of the beat the gillie met him with rod and 
tackle rearly for use as he had left it. Spring 
had come, the air was warm, the sun shone, 
the river was perfect in size and colour and 
Iikely to be so for some days, for it was high 
and falling very slowly. At this point the 
river comes round a corner between steep 
wooded banks, ~ence it flows away straight 
through more level ~d open country. After 
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turning the corner the stream is broad and 
smooth, though strong to the tail of the pool. 
In this pool it was as certain as anything can 
be in salmon fishing that there would be fresh 
fish, and that in such conditions of water.and 
weather following a spate, one or more ot 
them would take a fly. For some moment~ the 
angler stood rod in hand looking at the broad • 
bcown stream, at the gleam of the sunlight on 
it, and the small ripple of the surface made by 
a very gentle motion of the mild air. It is at • 
such moments that hands tremble with the 
excitement of anticipation and that the angler 
enjoys the exquisite pleasure of it, £eluctant to 
put anticipation to the test of reality by 
beginning to fish the pool. Here he stood dn 
the top of a golden hour and might well pause • 
for a moment to admire the prospect before 
him. Exceptionally perfect conditions of • 
weather and water; the benign contrast of 
genial spring with the winter of a few days ago, 
his own keenness sharpened by absence from 
the river and a few days spent in town. Surely 
no one on earth had before him a fairer 
promise of one happy day! 

And what came of it? Not a record; 
nothing very great, but enou~h success tb 
make the promise good. Three salmon were 
hooked and two were landed in the first pool ; 
and the total for the day wai eight salmon, all 
of them fresh-run spring Jish. Witlt more than 
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one of them not only the whole forty yards of 
the reellifle, but the greater part of the backing 
was also run out in the earlier part of the 
contest; notably was it so in playing the 
larg~t fish, one of twenty-five pounds, which 
coming at the fly, perhaps with mouth shut 

• and intention of passing over and drowning 
it without taking it, hooked itself not inside 
the mouth, but outside in the chin. Beside~ 
the fish landed, four were lost, two of them in 

• the very last moments of play and when 
within two yards of the gaff. And the weather 
and the water continued to be perfect through­
out the day-

It is ungracious and futile to compare the 
m~rits of the different forms of fly-fishing: 

.salmon fishing, wet-fly and dry-fly-fishing for 
trout. Each, if it be good of its kind, has 

• special charms and satisfaction of its own. 
It has been said already that the pleasure of 

angling is not limited to fly-fishing, though this 
m<j.y be the most exquisite form of it. All 
anglers k:f\OW what this pleasure is: it is too 
comprehensive and pervading to be described 
within the compass of words; it is too subtle 
in some of its forms to be analysed; too 
intimate to be.explained: to those who are not 
anglers it cannot be conveyed, or made 
intelligible. The gift of the power to enjoy 
has various forms.and diverse objects. There 
is no need itt those w~o have one form of this 
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gift to look askance at those who have another. 
But surely as life draws to a close l1o one can 
look back on days of recreation with more 
certain gratitude than he who has had the 
opportunity of fly-fishing and has been. born 
with the gift of enjoying angling. • 

• 
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WORDSWORTH'S "PRELUDE" 

FIRST OF "-LL, LET ME SAY, THAT LIKE MANY 
lovers of Wordsworth, L not. only_ find 
" The Prelude "very interesting, but every 

. •time .I read it the interest to be found· in it 
grows wider and. deeper. and.more intense, so 

•. that it ranks very high inde~d:i,n. ... W9r4?worth's 
work. This estimate of " The Prelude " is by 
no means universal. I once possessed-! am 
glad to say that I possess it no longer-a copy 
of an edition of Wordsworth in one volume, 
in which I•was disappointed not to find "The 
Prelude." On turning to the Preface I found 
it stated that the volume contained all the 
poems of Wonisworth which were of real value, 
and that the only omissions were of poems such 
as "The Prelude," which were by general 
consent not up te:> the mark; I have even 
fo_und myse1f an objerJ: of pity to at least one 
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literary friend for reading " The Excursion " 
or " The Prelude " at all. I once• heard a 
distingui::.hed. man describe the speeches of 
another man also distinguished, whose speeches 
were full of learning, but more copious .than 
inspiring, as being like a magnum of soda. 
water that had stood uncorked for a week~ To .. 
some people, I fear, " The Prelude " and 
·; Excursion " appear dreary and flat. As 
against t.hei r depreciation, I will read you an 
appreciation of "The Prelude" from a very • 
unexpected quarter-the words are these: 
" When I came in after years to read ' The 
Prelude,' I recognized, as if it w~re my ovm 
history which was being told, the steps by 
\vhich the love of the country boy for his hills • 
and moors grew into poetical susceptibility for. 
all imaginative presentations of beauty in -
every direction." I think I might safely say • 
that no man or woman in this room, however 
great his literary knowledge, unless he already 
knows from whom that quotation comes, 
would guess the author of it. It comes from 
one who was apt to depreciate ather than 
appreciate many things about which others 
were enthusiastic. The words are those of 
Mark Pattison. You may set toot unexpecte'd 
appreciation of " The Prelude " against much 
depreciation of it; Mark Pattison says here 
just what makes many of usieel Wordsworth a 
special poet, the sense t.ijat in him \ve find our 
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own experiences.reprod,pced. As we.read him, 
we constantly find ourselves saying,. ".I .know 
that·I have felt, .that." And sQmetimes he 
reveals to us what we have not been previously 
consi:ious of, so that we say, "I have felt that 
without knowing it." Thus, to those of us 
who •have the same sort of susceptibility that 

• Wordsworth had to all the aspects of natural 
beauty, his poetry becomes something not t~ 
be measured merely by poetic merit, but-some-

• thingwhich reproduces, interprets, and reveals 
to us our own experiences, and .is_ therefore not 
like something outside appealing to our admira­
tion, --but like .something which is akin to us, 
part of ourselves, part of our lives. Therefore, 
iri speaking especially of " The Prelude," I am 

• not going to talk of its poetic merit or speak of 
it as a poem, though it has passages which 

• seem to me of the highest poetical beauty. 
L want to speak of it as what it really is, an 
autobiography, a document .of real authentic 
human interest. It begins with a description 
of Wordsworth's childhood and schooltimes, 
and as you read on in "The Prelude," you 
realize, or at least I realize, especially four 
things about Wordsworth: his extraordinary 
independence .of spirit; his resentment at any 
restraint; his deep and unflinching love of 

If liberty for himself and for the world; and 
fr-:,finall y,.his.:fir;rn .c9.~ yicJ!Q1.1Jh.e. ti.t..i?.P.O~J;l}rough 
· knowledge.-thatwe grow~unless that kno'Yl~dge 
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be accompanied by feeling-that great, pure, 
exalted thoughts arc due not to knowl"edge, but 
to right ar1,d elevated feeling. Those four 
things I find corning out again and again in 
"The Prelude." First take his childhood .• His 
childhood \Vas really incredibly free. At five 
years old, he was making "one long bathing 
of a summer's day" in a small millrace separ- • 
<J.ted from the main stream. At ten years old 
he was out half the night in the late autumn 
or the early winter, alone on the hills, scudding • 
from snare to snare, which he had set for wood­
cocks, taking the woodcocks from his own 
snares and sometimes taking tho~ that were 
not in his snares, but were caught in the snares 
set by another boy. That act he knew \\'"'as 
wrong; he tells us how the consciousness of. 
wrongdoing wrought on him; he says: 

... and when the deed was done 
I heard among the solitary hills 
Low \.Jreathing~ coming after me, and sounds 
Of undistinguishable motion, steps 
Almost as silent as the turf they trod. 

I will take one more passage paranei to this. 
Again he does something that he feels to be 
wrong. He finds a boat tied tQ a willow-tree 
on a moonlit night. He looses the boat and 
rows himself out on to the lake in it. It was, 
he says, an act of stealth. 1\s he rowed, taking 
pride in his rowing, risi:tjg on his oa.rs, he fixed 
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his eyes on a bare ridge above which was 
nothing• visible but the sky ; as he rowed. 
farther, gradually there opened. up the view 
of a high, dark peak behind the ridge, and as 
he rowed on, the peak grew in height until it 

.seemed to be something great and immense 
• that was stalking after him. His conscience 

smote him; he took the boat back to the 
willow-tree and he went home, but after that, 
his conscience working in him, he was haunted 

• by the vision he had seen of the peak. In a 
passage, too long to quote in full, he tells what 
he felt, and he ends with these words: 

• 
. . . for many days my brain 

Worked with a dim and undetermined sense 
Of unknown modes of being; o'er my thoughts 

• There hung a darkness, call it solitude 
Or blank desertion. No familiar shapes 
Remained, no pleasant images of trees, 
Of sea or sky, no colours of green fields; 
But huge and mighty forms, that do not live 
Like living men, moved slowly through the mind 
By day, and were a trouble to my dreams. 

I quote these passages to make this observation. 
You observe that on both occasions he thought 
in himself that the acts he had done were 
'Wrong. The~ is no trace that he felt any fear 
of being found out, no trace that he dreaded 
human censure or punishment by his guardians 
or those who l~ked after him, or by any 
human ag~cy; no t141ce of his caring for what 
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others might think of his conduct. His own 
conscience finds the reproof in what he thinks 
he sees in th<e aspects of Nature; and so you 
will find throughout" The Prelude" an almost 
abnormal indifference to human censure;. he 
is never depressed by blame nor elated by • 
praise, but constantly worked upon by •his 
susceptibility to the outward aspects of ~ature. 
In. that alone he found his education and 
discipline. He goes on to describe various 
things in childhood-all examples of a wonder­
fully free life-in words that bring home to us 
the experience of our own boyhoods; things 
like his climbing cliffs for the raven'~ nest on a 
precipice so steep that he seemed hardly to be 
supported by foothold or handhold, but almost 
to be suspended in air; and then he says: 

\Vith what strange utteranct: did the loud dry wind 
Blow through my ear~ the sky seemed not a sky 
Of e:trth and with what motion moved the clouds! 

Passages like this abound, and as you read on 
and turn the pages you see " Schooltime," 
" Schooltime," " Schooltime," all tlmmgh two 
books at the top of every page; and in the 
text not a single mention of his once entering 
a school, having any lessons or. teaching or· 
discipline, any rewards or any punishment, 
and he sums up at last by a passage-again too 
long to quote-in which he ~ys that he and 
his companions loved sitting up la~ at night 
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till all other lights were out, scampering over 
the country in the daytime, leading a life of 
sheer pleasure so far as we can judge from 
" The Prelude," innocent but ~ninterrupted 
peq~etual pleasure : and then there is this other 
touch, that, though he sat up with his com­
"panions late at night, he would get up for his 
own pleasure early in the morning, sometimes 
going five miles around the lake before schoo)­
time ; sometimes sitting alone in the wood in 

' the early morning, or on some promontory, 
and then there came to him these feelings, even 
as a boy, which we find so constant in his poetry 
afterward; .the feeling as if bodily eyes were 
utterly forgotten. Finally comes this touching 
tcibute in blank verse to the place where the 

• days of his childhood were spent: 

Dear native Regions, wheresoe'er shall close 
My mortal course, there will I think on you; 
Dying, will cast on you a backward look; 
Even as this setting sun (albeit the Vale 
Is nowhere touched by one memorial gleam) 
Doth wijh the fond remains of his last power 
Still linger, and a farewell lustre sheds, 
On the dear mountain-tops where first he rose. 

I- quote that "t>ecause Wordsworth did what I 
have not known an instance of another poet 
having done. He afterward wrote it in rhyme · 
and published it separately, and I will give it 
to you fro Ill memory as it is in that form : 

\:61 M 



• 

F A L L 0 D 0 N P A P E R S. 

Dear native Regions, I foretell, 
From what I fed at this farewell, • 
That, whcresoc'er my stt:ps may tend, 
And. whensoc'er my course shall end, 
If in that hour a ~ingle tie 
Survive of local sympathy, 
My soul will cast the backward view, 
The longing look alone on you. 

Thus, while the sun sinks down to rest, 
Far in the regions of the West, 
Though to the vale no parting beam 
Be given, not one memorial gleam, 
A lingering light he fondly throws 
On the dear hills where first he rose. 

• 
• 
• • 

You can read these two passages for yourselves, 
the one in blank verse, and the other in rhyme, 
and consider at leisure which you think the 
best of the two. 

• 

When Wordsworth parts from school, when· 
his schooltime is over, he pays a tribute, not as • 
we mostly do to masters or to the spirit of the 
school; he says that he left school with his 
heart pure, free from low desires, and that this 
was due to the country in which he lived. 

Now I pass from his schooltime to his time at 
Cambridge. With that independent spirit of 
his, he did not seem to find his entry into the 
university formidable. We, most of us, who 
have been to universities, in our first days, or 
weeks, have found the beginning rather formid­
able. There is no trace that Wordsworth 
found it so. But he did not get much good out 
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of the university; he_sa_ys he felt that he" was 

Pnot for .that timl-of for'''t!ia1"_:piac-e~ne 
\~ptenrucf ffibufe~J:~;:l~~ne"Sfat~e.;of 

~lr:.;.:;~~li~~;c~;-­
~t?7{;===~~-:;~· 
wrththe naln-e''of"Miif~ lS an mc1dent m 

• " The Prelude " of a lighter kind. He drank 
wine in Milton's rooms with some friends, and 
he poured out libations to that famous memory 
until his head grew dizzy with the fumes of 
wine ; he is careful to tell us that this never 
happened before or since. About this incident 
I must relate the story of an admirer of Words-

• worth arguing with some one who did not 
admire Wordsworth. The former found him-.. 
self confronted with the argument that Words-
worth was a prig without any natural weak­
nesses. I suppose if he had known the phrase, 
the critic would have said, " Without one 
redeeming ~ice.'' The admirer of Wordsworth 
in defence said, "Well, at any rate, he got 
drunk once." " Yes," said the other, " I know 
he says so, but I am afraid his standard of 
intoxication was lamentably low." I put that 
on record as a lighter touch. Wordsworth 
proceeds to say in justice to Cambridge that, 
if he got little g<fod from it, the fault was his 
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own, and not that of any one else, and, having 
thus satisfied his conscience by blaming him­
self, he then .goes on to say how unedifying he 
found the place. He said of the Dons, " They 
served to set our minds on edge and diil no 
more." You can compare that with Cobbins's 
more flippant statement about his tut@r at 
Oxford, '' He remembered he had a salary to 
r~ceive; he only forgot he had a duty to 
perform." You cannot read " The Prelude " 
without feeling that the strictures on the uni- • 
versity had, at any rate, some truth in them 
in those days, but let me say at once that 
nothing of that kind is true to-day. If the 
universities of the eighteenth century were 
dead, it is true of them to-day that they ai"e 
living parts of the nation, that those who are 
most concerned in their teaching are most • 
careful to keep in touch with the political, ., 
economic, and social thought of the day, and 
Oxford and Cambridge, with other universities, 
are to-day living parts of the nation's life. 
Wordsworth closes his description of Cambridge 
with an extraordinarily powenul passage 
describing what he felt not only about those in 
authority, but about the undergraduates as 
well: • 

Idleness halting with his weary clog, 
And poor misguided Shame, and witless Fear, 
And simple Pleasure foraging.-or Death; 
Honour misplaced, and 1Jignity astray': 
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Feuds, factions, flatteries, enmity, and guile, 
Mutmuring submission, and bald government, 
(The idol weak as the idolater), 
And Decency and Custom starving--r'ruth, 
And blind Authority beating with his staff 

• The child that might have led him ; Emptiness 
• Followed as of good omen, and meek Worth 
• Left to herself unheard of and unknown. 

And so he parts from Cambridge. 
I have now spent much time and I have nbt 

• got beyond his university life. I must pass 
over the part about his summer vacation, 1 

//although it has that very important and inter-
7 esting passilge in it where, in the presence of a 
f\splendid sunrise, alone after a night of revelry, 

he feels that he is ever afterward to be a 
dedicated spirit, and having said that and 

• described that experience, he says: 

... on I walked 
in thankful blessedness, which yet survives. 

I want you to notice those last three words: 
"which yeJ; survives." 

"The Prelude" was written, not in extreme 
youth, but when he was in the thirties, in the 
prime of his poetic gifts and power, and that 
emotion of his early youth still survived. 
Most of us have these moments of great 
emotion under peculiarly favourable conditions 
of outward circu111stance. We all recognize, or 
at least most of us must recognize, having felt 
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amongst particularly grand or beautiful aspects 
of Nature what \Vordsworth felt on the 
occasion of tllat memorable sunrise; but with 
most of us the emotions are like a breeze upon 
a lake, making its ripple at the time and 'tmen 
leaving the lake as it was before. \Vith most• 
of us, it is not so much that we are incapab!e of 
these great moments of great emotions as that 
they are, as far as we are concerned, rather 
like writing in water. With \Vordsworth it was • 
not so. They lasted. The substance of which 
he was made was something so tenacious that, 
when these great moments of emotion came, 
they wrote indelibly upon his ~rsonality; 
their effect was cumulative; they built him up 
and made him the great poet that he was, ana 
those words "which yet survives" would • 
apply, no doubt, to many of those great 
moments in his life. It seems to me that one • 
of the special characteristics of \Vordsworth in 
his youth was this combination of extreme 
susceptibility with great tenacity. This was a 
quality in Words\vorth which I thinJ< accounts 
for very much of the poetic excellence of what 
he wrote and for the power which his poetry 
has. 

I come now to the next book, which is· 
headed "Books," and I would observe two 
points about it, which are: (1) that he states 
absolutely and without qual~fication that for 
the young there should ~ complete• liberty in 
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r-eading ; there should be no restraint upon 
their cht>ice of .books. I know that this must 
be a very controversial subject; .personally, I 
side with Wordsworth. He takes the homely 
si:nUle of a hen with her chickens, and he 

.applies that to the supervision over the 
reading of the young. He says: 

Behold the parent hen amid her brood; 
Yet doth she little more • 

Than move with them in tenderness and love • 

I would observe, however, on this simile that, 
although it is absolutely true to the life of what 
some bird~do, or appear to do as regards their 
young, when the young are able to feed them­
selves, the mother bird does lead the young 

• where the best food is to be found, and I think 
a fair summary of Wordsworth's view of read­

. • ing for young people is that they should be put 
,in the way of the best literature, and should 

/then be left to choose for themselves what they 
'/'like best. (2) The other point is that know­

ledge got • from reading will not do us good 
unless it produces real feeling; that emotion 

. must accompany knowledge. He pays a great 
tribute to what he owed to books, but he says 
·he got from them knowledge with continually 
increasing joy," knowledge not purchased with 
the lack of power"; and he.has.a long passage, 
and an exceedingly good one, in which he 
expresses .his sco?n of the prig who reads merely 
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in order to acquire knowledge without thereby 
growing in feeling and sensitiveness. Plere are 
a few lines of iJ: : 

... he sifts, he weighs ; 
All things are put to qut~stion ; he must live 
Knowing that he grows wiser every day 
Or dse not live at all, and sedng too 
Each little drop of wisdom as it falls 
Into the dimpling cistern of his heart: 
For this unnatural growth the trainer blamt:, 
Pity the tret:.-~l'oor human vanity, 
Wert thou extinguished, littlt: would be left 
Which he could truly lovt; ... 

-

And then comes a burst of enthu~iasm and 
contrast at the end: 

Oh ! giVt: us once again the wishing-cap 
Of Fortunatus, and tht: invisiblt: coat 
Of Jack the (;iant Killer, Robin Hood, 
And Sabra in the forest with St. ( ~eorge! 
The child whose love is here, at least, doth reap 
One precious gain, that he forgets himself. 

Well, that has wisdom in it for all of us who are 
in search either of knowledge or pleasure. We 
get neither in their highest form unless we seek 
them in such a way, with such enthusiasm, 
with such feeling that we forget ourselves. It is 
true we find ourselves thereby, l;mt we find· 
ourselves by forgetting ourselves. That 
inability to forget one's self stands more 
almost than anything else in tht! way of the use 
people make of knowled~e or of gifts, and 
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stands often in their way even when they are 
trying io find pleasure. I think one of the 
saddest things, as you reflect on the history of 
the world, is the mischief which has been done, 
the-opportunities which have been missed, by 

.men with great powers in great place being 
unable to forget themselves. It is. a natural 
failing. The greater a man's powers, the more 
difficult it is for him to forget himself, and it is 

• only when you come to the very great men of 
the world, whose greatness of soul and strength 
of moral purpose were greater even than their 
great powers, that you find the men, who in 
public affcrirs have had great opportunities 
and risen to the full height of them and done 
all they might for the world. The_ending of 

• that passage: 

... doth reap 
One precious gain, that he forgets himself, 

is one of far-reaching wisdom and interest. 
Now I must pass on to another part of " The 

Prelude" altogether, for I must, before I 
finish~ sa~ing: about . W~dsworth's 
Ixpe~effe.Jn-:. e: ren?!l Reyqlqli91LJ!'Jiad'" 
,.:-rem_¥kab!eelte~ ~~_"!iim..:-j:y-a.Y,8,ung,Jnan, 
ancl no smay.of Wor sworth's 1 e, no apprec1a:=t 
tion of his work can be thoroughly intelligent 
without reading carefully that record, which we 
find given directly in " The Prelude " and 
indirectly in "The ~cursion," of his experi-
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ences in France. He first went to France on his 
way to the Alps. At that time the •states­
General had 4een summoned, and, though the 
Monarchy had not been abolished, there was a 
belief throughout France that the day .. of 
Liberty had come, and that the old bad times • 
were past, and the description Wordsworth 
gives of the rapture manifest in the whole 
cuuntry is very powerful and very touching. 
He says: 

. France standing on the top of golden hours, 
And human nature seeming born again. 
Lightly equipped, and but a few brit:f looks 
Cast on the white cliffs of our native shore 
From the receding vessel's deck, we chanced 
To land at Calais on the very eve 
Of that great federal day ; and there we saw, 
In a mean city, and among a few, 
How bright a face is worn when joy of one 
Is joy for tens of millions. Southward thence 
We held our way, direct through hamlets, towns, 
Gaudy with reliques of that festival, 
Flowers left to wither on triumphal arcs, 
And window-garlands. On the public roa$, 
And, once, three days successively, through paths 
By which our toilsome journey was abridged, 
Among sequestered villages we walked 
And found benevolence and blessedness 
Spread like a fragrance everywhere, when Spring 
Hath left no corner of tht; land untouc~ed ; ... 

"War shall cease; did ye not hear that con­
quest is abjured? " the peascants say to him, 
and we realize what a fair face the dawn of the 
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French Revolution had. I_:r:e~a1led_this_descrip- / Q 

H:~-~¥ffly~~1Pt~-~i~~tf~~~~=~W~~~ I I 

reports tbe-n ~or-peopleoeTo-ng1ng-fo artierent ,..-­
raciS, between whom there had been bitter 

• enJllity, now greeting each other as brothers, 
and in a still shorter time than in the French 
Revolution, things went back, not to the same 
despotism of Abdul Hamid, but to one worse, 
if possible, than that before. What haphened 

' in the befl).ffi,n~ of the_ Russ~evo uti~n 
I do not now so weiT_,_____b_e_c_ause !_w_<!_s not iii 
Otlice at flie time. As we-rea-a-tlie aescription 
ih"WW'rasworth of the beginning of.the French 
Revolution, we realize all that he felt, and all 
tbat the young literary spirits of the day feJt, 
abo~t i~. 1'hea--le~t_tl!at c:-Il!<l:_n ~~s;_ne~::t.£r~lly 
a bemg m_!~n:~ ___ or (!Qoa:=fl:1lg_o1£r~at QlP"mty ; 
ffiaf1fe=r!a<tQ~~n~l~t 1JacX.l?3f The:J>arr~f 

~{~iJPai~ift;!~d~itt~~~~W1t{-­
=t-~:1;a~~~~~~~~t\,"k5(1~~. 
~~;~~s¥~::Ja~~~:e£~1~:t~an~! 
ffie natural enthus1asm that Wordsworth and 
others like hijn felt. T]jen came th~_ beginning 
~__p_d~h~J:La_np vioffinGe..._W_Q_{d~Jy:gfth-did 
n~no:~;e_thisv-anaJl~-~ii9affiEl:iecaTiecr 

Ephemeral monsters, to be seen but once! 
Things that could on!~ show themselves and die; 

171 

• 



FALL 0 D 0 N PAPERs· 

but when he found England going to war with 
France, while he thought that in France was 
the fairest h~pe, indeed the whole hope, and 
the promise of human liberty and happiness, 
he felt it bitterly. He described his feelings 
in a stern passage where he says that if he went. 
to church and heard prayers for the victdries 
of the British forces, he felt as if he were sitting 
tkere "like an uninvited guest" whom no one 
owned, and instead of praying for the success • 
of the British forces, be " fed on the day of 
vengeance yet to come." Such was his love 
of liberty, such was his feeling when he saw 
England in arms against France, artd when he 
thought that Liberty was on the side of 
France ; but when France became the aggressor, 
when he became convinced later on that the ... 
cause of Liberty was with his own country 
and the cause of the aggressor and despotism • 
was with France, then he produced that strong, 
patriotic war poetry which during the last war 
my friend, Sir Arthur Acland, collected into a 
volume, and which was no doubt req,d by many 
people and gave them, through the distress of 
war, something of that strength of spirit with 
which Wordsworth went through the distres~ 
of the Napoleonic Wars.. When Faance became 
an aggressor, and exhibited the horrors of the 
Terror, nothing could surpass the bitter dis­
appointment that Wordswo!1th felt. His dis­
appointment was great .in proportion as his 
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hopes had b~en high ; ~e_g_!yes a powerful 
descri.t>tiQn of tl!e- -:-di~tre?~-'-Qf~tp.~n<:J"-~apa .the 
d~?,pa1r_ tJi:rQug?-_

1
:w_hicb._ he _went. _.At one tune 

~~s~~F7~t~~1~ecr~~~~~~~1l~f~cen:.e~-
ca.use 01 tlie French RevolutiOn was : nothmg: 

• could shake his moral judgment about this. 
When other people were pointing to all these· 
horrors and saying : 

• Behold the harvest that we reap 
From popular government and equality, 

'Jordswor;h,*~ SJ?ite _of _hi~ dist~e_:s~·--~-a.o!.oys_: 

I clearly saw that neither these nor aught 
Of wild belief engrafted on their names 
By false philosophy had .caused the woe, 

,. But a terrific reservoir of guilt 
And ignorance filled up from age to age, 
That could no longer hold its loathsome charge, 
But burst a_n..<l§.E!"~ad_j!l _il~yge thro~g_l:J. the land. 
c_ -·· ------~~ ··~---~--------

• 

And when he saw Europe beginning to attack: 
the French Revolution, and attempting to put 
it down, and to re-establish the Monarchy, .. 
though he was not blind to the violence and the 

. bloodshed of those who were then in power in'­
France, he says: 

• -In France, the men, who for their desperate ends, 
Had plucked up mercy by the roots, were glad 
Of this new eneney. Tyrants, strong before 
In wickeel pleas, were strong as demons now. 
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Thus he pronounced a wise political judgment 
upon the unwisdom of interfering with the 
}{evolution .from outside. In the whole of 
\Vordsworth•s account of the Revolution, there 
is nothing with more insight than this wise 
political judgment; there is deep political 
wisdom in it for all similar occurrences, aitd if• 
these words, 

... the men, who for their desperate ends, 
Had plucked up mercy by the: roots, were glad 
Of this new enc:my ..• • 

whenever a great Revolution takes place in a 
foreign country, were hung on the walls of 
rooms where Cabinets meet, we might have 
been saved, and the French Government with 
us, from the mistake of spending millions in 
trying to crush the Bolshevist Revolution in • 
Russia. The Bolshevists were the men who 
"plucked up mercy by the roots" in Russia. • 
Wordsworth would not have been more sparing 
in his condemnation of them than he was in his 
condemnation of the Jacobins, but we might 
have remembered from the great. events of 
French history that in such times interference 
from outside has, as a consequence, results 
directly the opposite to what is intended and 
hoped. As it was in -the Fr~.c}\ Revolution, 
so it has been in the Russian Revolution. 
Finally, when Wordsworth "yielded up all 
moral questions in despair '•-and. this is my 
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of his sister, by his susceptibility to the influ­
ences of Nature. It is in that susceptibility to 
the influences of Nature that the greatest 

. 'strength of h1s poetry lies. I have read some-
1·,./f where that when Wordsworth writes: 

. {/.!, ,.-.,,·a 
• 

f•',jp· 
~·~ 

One impulse from a vernal wood, 
May teach you more of man, 

• • 
Of moral evil and of good, 

• Than all the sages can, 

we must not take him seriously, fur the impulse • 
of the vernal wood can teach us nothing. But 
this in truth is the very rout of vVordsworth's 
own growth and education. vV~thout the 
impulse from the vernal wood he would not 
have written his poetry, without that and many 
other impulses akin to it. This docs not mean 
that the vernal wood consciously taught him; 
it means that looking on the vernal wood he 
was raised to heights of sensitive feeling with- • 
out which he would not have had the great 
thoughts that inspired his poetry. It is this 
susceptibility to outward Nature, that Words­
worth had in a supreme degree, whi~ draws all 
those who have it, even in less degree, to his 
poetry and makes them satisfied. Reverence, 
pure delight, tenderness, love, these things he 
felt because the aspects of NattM.e,.l:heir beauty, 
and their grandeur, had inspired these feelings 
in him. To those of us who love Wordsworth, 
those moods, those exalted moods~ which he 
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had under the influence of natural beauty, 
thougn we may not have them so intensely or 
so often as he had them, are well known, as 
something which we recognize in our own 
e:s~perience. Si1TIJ?.l~Jines of .Wordsworth, for 

tJek~i~i~~~~m1~i~~t~~~a~f~i~\E~{il~ · 
~Tn~~\t!i~sf~:~t~~~~ll '~~~1f~:~~~! 
Ion{fj:nllls i ~ye~ •. _?_u,(jh ~ :!t s!~.t>.~-fl~ as 
'~e_r.e,,N·e we_JJ)._ a_~f!~l:l\anct1?r~? t.li1gg)\l'orld~' 
stir us to a mood hke his own. TO tflose wlio 
are faffiiliar wfth.- Woroswortfi", a single line 
may be ~fficient to bring us under that sweet 
influence, that powerful influence of the beauty 

~~~u:;£. ~j_.~j}~_ ij~Sh.~K:sol~h_o~;I~~~ 
\~tst1i~t !lla11 ca11 f!Cl._'\1~ 1s to be aOie to get 
suCilmQQd_s3!:s'Worqswo.:r~ifs: --.---

That serene and blessed mood, 
rn=whiCh''ti1eaffectionsgentlylead us on, 
Until the breath of this corporeal frame 
Aad even the motion of our human blood 
Almost suspended, we are laid asleep , 
In body, and become a living soul : ' 
While with an eye made quiet by the power 
Of harmony, and the deep power of joy, 
We ~e.iito the life of things. · 
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