
AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY
ings. but they go to the foundation of my nature,
crippling my activity, lessening my influence and'

preventing my achieving anything remarkable. I

wear myself out in a hundred unnecessary ways,
regretting the trifles I have not done, arranging
and re-arranging what I have got to do and what
every one else is going to do, till I can hardly eat
or sleep. To be in one position for long at a time,
or sit through bad plays, to listen to moderate music
or moderate conversation is a positive punishment
to me. I am energetic and industrious, but I am a
little too quick; I am driven along by my tempera-
ment f 11 1 tire myself and every one else.

"I aid not marry till I was th -ty. This luckily
gave me time to read; and I collected nearly a
thousand books of my own before I married. If
I had had real application—as all the Asquiths
have—I should by now be a well-educated woman;
but this I never had. I am not at all dull, and
never stale, but I don't seem to be able to grind at

uncongenial things. I have a good memorj- for

books and conversations, but bad for poetry and
dates; wonderful for faces and pitiful for names.

"Physically I have done pretty well for myself.
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