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PREFACE.

Tue greater part of this volume was published in 1884,
while Lord Tennyson was alive; and it is perhaps per-
missible to state now, in answer to one or two eritics who
thought that undne liberty had been taken with some
particulars of his private life, that the manuseript passed in
_the first instance through the hands of & near member of
his family, to whose friendly co-operation the details
referred to owed their appearance in the text. Since then
a number of Autobiographies and Heminiseences have seen
the light, many of which contained interesting references to
Tennyson. These, together with » brief record of his life
gince 1884, have been incorporated in the present edition.
In due course, no doubt, & more exhaustive biography will
be fortheoming from the pen of one who was on terms of
elose intimacy with the poet; but in the mean time this
sketch—for it purports to be nothing more—of the more
notable incidents of a long and illustrious earser will, 1
hope, be of some small serviee to Lord Tennyson's
! +

H. J. Jexxinas,

GrosvExor CLum,
izt 6, 1892,
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LORD TENNYSON.

CHATTER I

Tne materials for a biography of Lord Tennyson, apart
from the purely literary ineidents of his hie, are not con-
siderable. Tew among the noteworthy personages of our
time more assiduously shrank from the public gaze, or shununed
with a more sensitive persistency the * fierce light " which,
in this prying age, beats upon the domestic concerns of
eminent men. His life was cssentially one of retirement,
yielding little to the * literary leeches " who swarm in these
*days that deal in ana.” Heldom, during & long life, to be
met with in that vortex of wasted ambitions called
* fashionable society "—rarely taking part in public affairs
—avoiding with something of shyness all kinds of conven-
tional ceremony and popular hero-worship, he * dwelt
apart,” in & very literal sense of the words, from the hubbub
and turmoil of the great world, and in his ecuntry homas,
in the company of a few chosen friends, secluded from the
rench of the curious, led a life of studious contemplation,
shaping into imperishable verse the strivings of the poet's
soul. Although in later life the mellowing influences of age
relaxed somewhat the austerity of his isolation and social
reserve, he cherished for the most part an emphatic
prejudice against, sometimes deepening into & great hatred
of, the babbledom that dogs the heels of fame. Ho never
gave the [aintest encouragement lo those enterprising
Hitérateurs who delude themselves with the comforting
belief that they ars benefiting mankind by lifting the curtain
B



2 LORD TENNYSON,

which veils the privacy of & great man's home-life. That
he had a wholessine dread of the fate which, even after a
poet has ghuifled off thi=s mortal coil, may await him at the
hands of indiscreet biographers, is shown by the verses
which, in 1849, he wrote in the Framiner, **after reading
the Lifz and Letters of a Deceased Poat ™ ;—
¢ For now the post cannot die,
 Nor leave his musio as of old,

Lint vound him ere he scoros Be cold
Tieging the seandal and the oy ¢

i Ppaelnim the (ilts he would wet show ;
seeak lock and seal }H*Lrn}' the trust z
Koeep nothing sacreed 5 "tis bt just

The um:j’-llemferl st shiould kmow,'

- Ah, shameless ! for e did bt aing
A sang that plensed we from its workh 5
Mo public lify was s on eavil,
Fo blazoued statesman he, uore king.

i l.[t givie the i:l-'-u]ﬁla of liz best:
ls-s worst he kept, Tils beat he pavo.
My Bhakespeare’s ourse on clewn and knave
Who will not let liis ashes rest 1™

The passionate indignation of these lines has lost none of
its fire, and the invecation none of its warning, They remind
the biographer, if he were in any need of sueh a reminder,
that the range of his inquiries has limitationg, and that the
geope of his narvative must be bounded by a sense of what
is due to the rights of privacy. Of Lord Tennyson's life,
apart from the records of his literary work and the glimpaes
cccasionally afforded by the divulging candour of his
personal friends, not o great deal is known, and only the
wvoloar wounld seek, without the .dircet encourasement of
family sanctions, to know 1nore.

Alired Tennyson was born on August 6, 1809, at
Somersby, a village in Lincolnshire, about half-way
between Bpilsby and IHorncastle. He was one of twelve
children, of whom scven were sons. His elder brothers,
Frederick and Charles, became favourably known, when
they reached manhood, as writers of poetry that would un-
guestionably—especially that of Charles—have made a
larger mark in the world but for the overshadowing
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dominance of his own powers. Frederick has published
two or three volumes of poems, ** Days and Hours,” # The
Isles of Greece,” and ** Daphne and other Poems.” Many of
his efforts, especially those which deal with classic legend,
are characterized by considerable wealth of imagery and
s subtle depth of thoughl. Tis leiters are well worthy
to give him a place among famous lefter-writers, and show
how falzs in his case, as in that of Alired, is the popular
belief that s good poet 18 never & good prose wrifer.
The other brothers in a less conspicuous degree wooed the
muses, but their fugitive pieces, with seoreely an exception,
kave been borne on the bosom of that rushing river which
earries o much literary drift, promising as well as worth-
less, down to the great sea of oblivion,

Alfred Tennyson's father was the Rev. George Clayton
Tennyson, LL.D., rector of Somersby and viear of Grimsby,
who married Elizabeth Fytche, daughter of the viear of the
neighbouring town of Louth. Dr. Tennyson was the son of
a wealthy retired lawyer, George Tennyson of Bayon's
Manor, Lincolnshire, but the bull of the property went to
the second son Charles, unele of Alired, who subsequently
took the name of D' Byneourt by royal licence, and was for
some time member of parliament for Lambeth. The Tenny-
gons were, in fact, of ancient and honourable descent, tracing
their padigrea to the Plantagenets through the old Norman
family of D’Eyncourt. In view of the poet's elovation to
the peernge in 1833, and the eriticisms which, in certain
quarters, it proveked, this distinguished ancestry has an
interesting significance.

A balo of romantic interest always hangs about the birth-
places of distinguished men. The homes and haunts of
genius are hallowed spots—shrines invested by the pilarim
and the worshipper with unique and memorable interest.
In years to come Bomersby, by reason of Tennyson having
bean born thers, will be detached in the world's esteem from
the multitude of English villages with which it possessea
features In common. Any one pieturing it without the
guidance of deseription would probably fancy that it partook

b



4 LoRD TENNVION.

of the characteristice popularly supposed to belong to
Lincolnshire. DBut Somersby, although not far from the
fauz, is not the flat nninteresting spot one might 1masine
from thiz ominous propinquity, Years ago, William Howitt,
in his delightful deseriptions of the haunts of the British
poets, pictured the logality in which Tennyson was born,
and where he spent the sarly years of his life: * The native
villaga of Tennyson is not situated in the fens, but in &
protty pastoral district of softly sloping Lills and large ash-
trees. It is not based en bogs, but on a clean sandstone.
There is o little glen in the neighbourhood, ealled by the old
monkish name of Holywell. Over the gateway leading to
it sowne by-gone squire has put up an inscription, a medley
of Virgil and IMorace; and within, a stream of clear water
gushes ont on & sand rock, and over it stands the old school-
house, almost lost amonyg the trees, and of late years nsed
a5 a wood-house, its former distinetion only signified by the
Seripture text on the walls, * Remeamber thy Creator in the
days of thy youth." Thera ars also two brooks in this valley,
which flow into one at the bottom of the glebs field, and by
these the young poet used to wander snd meditate” The
physiography of Somersby is deseribed in a few bold touches
by the Rev. D, Rawnsley, a connection of the poet's by
marriags, * To the north,” he says, ** rises the long peak
of the wold, with its stecep white road that elimbs the hill
above Thetford; to the sonth the land slopes gently to a
small deep-channelled brook, which rises not far from
Somersby, and flows just below the parsonage gardon.”
Amid the picturesque associations of this Lincolnshirs
rectory, beneath its leafy elms and within the sound of its
ever-brawling brook, Tennyson's childhood was passed.
That theze aszociationg wove themzelves into the weob of his
being is certified by the vividness of his deseription of their
smallost defails. In the “ Ode to Memory,"” he speaks of

 The woords thet Belt the geny Lill-side,
The seven elms, the poplivee foor
That stund beside my father's door,
% A 4 the brook that loves
T purl o'er matted eress and ribbéd sand,



