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into fresh studies herself in order
as much as possible to keep pace
with her sons and give them, when
beside her, the stimulus of her in-
terest in what they were reading,
and I recollect once feeling divid-
ed between sympathy and amuse-
ment at the despair of the factor,
unable to get a reply to his letters,
while I knew that she was taking
time to accompany one of her sons
in studying Chaucer and was prob-
ably giving her mind freely in
other directions of a similar kind.

She watched with quick atten-
tion for signs of the special hent
and talent of each, and, so far as
this was discerned, she sought to
cultivate it and give it scope and
opportunity. Her third son's
liking for Natural Science was
early decided and obvious.  First
he took to geology, and his tutor
was got to study it for his sake.
Later on he came to have special
interest in marine zoology. Ide
was accordingly given full scope
for dredging off Dunbar, a fisher-
man and his boat being engaged
for him; and so it came about that
very early in life he was practised
in those observations at first hand
in which, as well as in his rapidity
of happy generalization, he was
one of the foremost men of his
generation of scientific students.*

I am sure that in the education
of her children Lady Blanche
thought rather of the duty of cul-
tivating mental gifts than of any
successes to which this might lead.
She seemed to me to have the
strongest conviction of any one I
had known of the moral benefit of
intellectual discipline.

Of her own personal part in the
teaching of her children, her read-
ing of the Bible with them had the

rst place, and of the few photo-
graphs of that time it is a happy
chance that one survives, taken by

*Francis Maitland Balfour, LL.D., F.R.S.,

Professor of Animal Morphology at Cam-
bridge (died 1882, aged 30).
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her second son, showing her seated
with her Bible open on her knee,
and her children gathered round
her.  Her daily lessons in the
Bible, usually just after breakfast,
were largely conversations, and
she knew wonderfully how to
make them interesting. *‘You
know what boys are "—so I have
had this described——* yet none of
them would have missed those
readings in the Bible.”

She had a great dread of allow-
ing sacred things to become
tedious, and it seemed to me char-
acteristic of her when in looking
through a volume of Frederick
Robertson's sermons, which I had
borrowed from the library at
Whittingehame House, I found
one of them skilfully shortened to
about half its length by crossings
out with pencil, and new brief con-
nections in her handwriting, writ-
ten in the margin. Evidently this
was done either for reading to her
family with the least possible
strain on their attention, or, more
probably, for reading at Sunday
evening prayers with her house-
hold. The sermon was one in the
fourth volume on ““ Love,” and, I
think, from the text, ‘“ Have fer-
vent charity among yourselves.”
As her health became still more
shattered, and her weakness too
great for these readings with all
her children round her, she had
them still to her own room to read
the Bible with her one by one as
long as she was able.

Very oli~n of an evening she
read aloud with her family for
their amusement, and generally
French stories—those of Dumas
and others—dexterously changing,
or giving a different close to the
story when she did not like it.
While she read they sat round the
table occupied with drawing. Now
and then in such evenings she
read from Shakespeare, and in that
amplest field of literature she
found such scope for her powers



