
A CRIMEAN EPISODE

in a quHt way, his garden and his hbrary, and spentmost of th,. day in solitary rides an.onR the Surrey
hills. VVh'.n winter set in he generally vanished
towards the South of Europe, but by Easter hewas baek again at Wimbledon, and was to be
found pretty often at one or other of his clubs
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'''"''P ^''^^ehan- as p.ople knew him
in 1880 Some liked him ; some pitied him; some
rather despised him; but no one took the trouble
to understand him; and indeed, if anyone had
thought It worth while to do so, the attempt would
probably have been unsuccessful; for V; ugh -innevr talked of the past, and to understant; him
in i8So one must have known him as he had been
thirty years before.

In 1850 two of the best kn6wn of the young menm society were Arthur Grey and Pliilip Vaughan
ihey were, and had been ever since their school-
days at Harrow, mseparable friends. The peoyle
to whom friendship is a sealed and hopeless mv-terv
were puzzled by the alhance. " What have thosetwo fellows in common ?" was the constant ques-
tion, and yet you never see them apart." Thev
shared lodgings in Mount Street, frequented thesame clubs, and went, night .-Aer night, to thesame dinners and balls. They belonged, in short
to the same set

:
" went everywhere," as the phrase

IS, and both were extremely popular; but their
pursuits and careers were different. Grey was
essentially a sportsman and an athlete. He was
one of those men to whom all bodily exercises
come naturally, and who attain perfection in them
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