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PREFTACE.

TH1S Memor was written for, and at the request of, the
near relatives, and iontimate friends, of the homeloving
coonlry gentleman, whose unlonked-for death had made
them all mourners indeed.  Had it been meant originally
for publication, il would have taken a very differend forn.
In compiling it, my whole thoughts were fixed on my
own sons end nephews, and not on the public. It tells
of a life with which indeed ihe public hias ue concern
in one sense; for my brother, with all his alility and
power of different kinds, was one of the Lmmblest and
mosk reliving of men; who just did his ewn duty, and
held his own tougne, withont the slightest effort or wizh
for fame or notoriety of any kind. In another sense,
however, I do see that it has a meaning and interest for
Englishimen in general, and have therefore counsented to
ita publication in the usual way, though not without a
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sense of discomfort and annoyance at having the veil
even partially lifted from the intimacies of a private
family cirele, For, in o noisy and confosed time like
ours, il does seetn to me that most of us have need to
be rominded of, and will be the better for bearing in
minid, the resorve of strength ond power which lies
quietly at the uations call, outside the whirl and din of
pullic amd fashiouable life, and eutirely ignored in the
colomns of the daily press,. The subject of this memoir
wig only a good specimen of thousands of Englishmen
of high cultwre, high courage, high principle, who are
living their own -[_luif.-!t lives in every corner of the
kingrddom, from John o Groat’s to the Lond's-End, bringiog
up their families in the love of God and their neighbour,
and keeping the atmosphere around them clean, and pure
and steong, Ly their example,—men who would eome to
the front, anel might be relied on, in any serious national
crizis,

One iz too apt to [aney, from the photographs of the
nation’s life which one gets day by day, that the old ship
has lost the ballnst which has stood her in such zood
stead for a thousond years, and iz rolling more and more

helplessly, in a gale which shows no sign of abating, for
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her or any other national vessel, uniil at last she must
roll over and founder. Dot it is not so.  England is in
leas stress, and in better irim, than she lns lLesn in in
many o stiffer gale.

The renl fact iz, that nations, and the fumilies of which
nations are composed, make no parade or foss over {hal part
of their affairs which is poing right. National life depends
on home life, and foreign writics are inelined to take the
chironicles of our Divoree Court as & test by wlich to judge
the standard of our heme life, like tha old meolleman
who always spell througl e police reports Lo see “wlhat
the people were about” An wequaintancs, however, with
any avernge English neiehbowhood, or any dozen Englizh
familics tnken at ramdom, ought to be sufficient to roassure
e [aint-learled, aud to satisfy them that (to u=e the
good old formula) the Lowl bas muoeh work yet for this
nation to do, and the notion manlinese nnd unilliness
enough left 1o do it all, medwithstatding superfcial
iillllﬁﬂﬁl]'iﬂﬂﬁ.

A life without sensation or incident may therefore well
form a more nseful subject of study in guch a time, than
the most exciting narrative of adventurs and suecess, the
conditions being, that it shall have been truly lived, and
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faithfully told. Readers will judge for themselves whether
the former condition has been fulfilled in this case: 1
wish I eould feel the same conlidence ag to the latter.

I can only say | have dons my best.
T H,



