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PREFATORY NOTE.

Sir GeorGe GROVE, though often urged to write his
Life, never did more than dictate in 1897 a number of
discursive anecdotic reminiscences, filling half-a-dozen
copy-books. In addition to these, he left a quantity of
autobiographical material in his letters, in the diaries kept
during his stay in Jamaica and his tours in the Holy Land,
in his speeches and addresses, and above all in between
seventy and eighty of the little pocket-books that he in-
variably carried about with him. In view, therefore, of
his strongly expressed preference for the autobiographical
method, I have endeavoured, as far as possible, to let
him tell his own story in his own words.

I think it right, however, to add that this is neither
a critical nor a complete memoir. The necessary detach-
ment of view is impossible of attainment in dealing with
one who died so recently : and, apart from that, I owe Sir
George Grove far too much to be able to approach the
task in a spirit of judicial impartiality. On the other
hand, he had an immense circle of friends and acquaint-
ances, and with the best intentions it is inevitable that I
should have failed to mention many of his associates,
possibly some of his intimates.

Yet, imperfect though this memoir must be, it would



vi PREFATORY NOTE

have fallen still farther short of the mark had it not been
for the generous assistance lent me by his relations and
friends. Besides those to whom reference is made in
the course of the narrative, I have to express my special
indebtedness to Lady Grove, to Miss Eleanor Grove,
Mr. Edmund Grove, and to the late Dean Bradley; to
Mr. Walter M. Grove, Mr. Julius C. Grove, and Mr.
Arthur Grove ; to Mrs. Charles Bull and Mrs. Ernest von
Glehn; to Miss Louie Heath, Miss Dobrée, and Mr. S. P.
Waddington ; to Mr. W. Barclay Squire, F.5.A.; to Mr.
George Armstrong, the Secretary of the Palestine Explora-
tion Fund ; to Sir Hubert Parry, Bart., Director of the
Royal College of Music, and to Sir Charles Villiers Stanford ;
and to Mr. and Mrs. A. Murray Smith and Mrs. Edmond
Wodehouse, who greatly lightened my preliminary labours
by their kind help in sorting and copying letters.

Finally, for leave to print several private letters ad-
dressed to Grove I owe my grateful acknowledgments to
Lord Tennyson, Mr. R. Barrett Browning, Mrs. Sutherland
Orr, Mrs. Henry Reeve, Mr. R. P. Arnold, Mr. Rudolph
C. Lehmann, Mr, Otto Goldschmidt, Mr. Herbert Sullivan,
and Major-General Sir J. F. Maurice, K.C.B.

C.L G

ATHENEUM CLUB,
March 23, 1903.
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LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE

CHAPTER 1

Ancestry and Parentage—* Yeoman Grove”—Thomas Grove—Thurlow
Terrace—Early School Days and Schoolmates at Greaves’s and
Elwell’'s—At Stockwell and Clapham under Charles Pritchard—Early
musical education—Articled to Alexander Gordon—Hobbies and
recreations—Journey to Belgium in 1837—At Glasgow in 1840—
Jamaica, 1841-1843—Bermuda, 1843-1846—Chester and Bangor,
1847-1849—Trip to Paris, 1848—Earliest literary effort—Reminis-
cences of Robert Stephenson.

THE locus classicus for the origin of the Grove family is
to be found in Prior’s Memoirs of Edmund Burke, vol. ii.
Pp- 355-6, in a passage treating of the Emigrant School
at Penn, in Buckinghamshire, founded by Burke. Prior
writes :—

“ Penn, in Buckinghamshire, a bold promontory, to which Mr.
Burke frequently resorted, at one time as the friend of General
Haviland, and latterly as the patron of the emigrant school there,
is situated about three miles north-west of Beaconsfield. Many
of the residents are distinguished for patriarchal longevity, not a
few of them attaining a century of years. The family of Grove
trace an uninterrupted descent from the Conquest as proprietors of
the same estate. The last possessor, Mr. Edmund Grove, died in
June 1823, at the advanced age of ninety-four ; and being well
known in this part of the country as a fair specimen of the
ancient English yeoman, may be worth noticing. When young,
he had been the play-fellow of the late Viscount Curzon, and of
John Baker Holroyd, who died Earl of Sheffield, and was known
to most of the surrounding nobility and gentry by the name of
Yeoman Grove—a name now disused for the more assuming

B
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appellation of Esquire, but formerly applied to those who farmed
their own estates. Yeoman Grove was likewise known to his
late Majesty, who permitted him an unusual freedom. When-
ever they met in the street at Windsor, which was not unfrequent
on market-day, he would grasp the royal hand with fervour, and
in a way peculiarly his own, inquire—¢ How does your Majesty
do ?—How is the Queen ?!—How are all the children ?’ which
commonly occasioned the Royal Personage a hearty good-
humoured laugh.”

The belief in the continuous residence of the Groves
at Penn from the Conquest, which Prior stated on the
authority of an unnamed ‘“ antiquarian correspondent,” the
treasurer of the Emigrant School, was by no means shared
by “Yeoman Grove’s” most distinguished descendant.
Writing to a friend in January 1898, George Grove
disposes of the legend with impatient incredulity. He
alludes to the * utterly unfounded belief that the original
Grove was barber to William the Conqueror and fought by
his side at Hastings, for which the King gave him an
estate in Bucks, and that the Groves were the oldest family
in the country. Absolute fiction! Our grandfather was
the ¢last yeoman in Bucks’: that’s the nearest to the
truth.” As a matter of fact, the connection of the Groves
with Penn can be traced by monumental inscriptions as far
back as the reign of Charles II., while there is little doubt
as to their being descended from the same stock as the
Groves of Ferne, in Wiltshire, who migrated from Bucking-
hamshire in the fifteenth century, and derive their ancestry
from John de Grove, of Chalfont St. Giles’s, Bucks.! The

! Mr. Walter Grove, Sir George Grove’s eldest son, writing on
May 27, 1901, sends me the following extract from the Court Rolls of
the Manor of Penn : “In the 13th year of Henry VI. [Z.e. 1434] William
at Grove is acknowledged to hold freely [/.e. freehold] from his father
Grove’s Plat [where Stonehouse, the old family house, now is] several
tenements and pieces of land” at a specified quit rent. In the 1st year
of Edward IV. Thomas at Grove is acknowledged to hold freely Grove’s
Plat and other tenements. The Penn Church registers, moreover, record
the christenings of children of six Groves—William, Thomas, Henrie,
Edmonde, John, and Richard—but no residences are mentioned. “We
only conclude,” adds Mr. Grove, “that Grove’s Plat is Stonehouse, as the
meadow adjoining the house is called Grove’s Plat.”
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Penn property was never large, and seems to have shrunk
somewhat in the lifetime of Edmund Grove [1729-1823].
Anyhow the resources of the family were so restricted that,
as George Grove records in a note of a conversation with
his brother Thomas on January 22, 1873, “our father, when
he was a lad, worked as a common labourer on his father’s
farm on a few shillings a week. This went on until his
younger brother John had gone away to London. He
then told his father that he wanted to go to London too.”
It seems that John Grove, while still at school, conceived
the notion of coming up to London to start in business.
Subsequently, as we have seen, his elder brother Thomas
followed his example. The story goes that he rode up to
London with a guinea in his pocket, sold his horse at
Hyde Park Corner, and went on to his brother’s house in
the City. After staying with him for a while and passing
through various phases of dependence, Thomas Grove
started in business on his own account at Charing Cross.

In August 1807 he married Mary Blades. For a while
they lived in Charing Cross, but moved down to Clapham
about the year 1819, where George Grove, the seventh
of their ten children, and the sixth of those who survived
their parents, was born on August 13, 1820, at Thurlow
Terrace.

Thomas Grove was a man who deserves something more
than a passing notice. He was good to look at: “a
rather tall man,” writes Miss Eleanor Grove, ¢ and broad
in proportion ; very handsome, with a bright, clear com-
plexion and brown eyes. He always wore powder, and
in his blue coat with brass buttons, buff waistcoat and soft
white muslin neckerchief, had a distinguished air.” He
was, moreover, without making any pretensions to culture
or intellectuality, a man of considerable force and sim-
plicity of character. He went blind in middle age—it is
supposed from overstraining his eyes over his accounts
in a strong light—but the affliction never impaired his
equanimity. Never a bookish man—he read little save
in his Bible—he had nevertheless a great respect for letters.

B 2
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Again, though a devout Congregationalist and regular
chapel-goer, his sturdy Puritanism was tempered with
remarkable broadmindedness in regard to the religious
education of his children. So long as they went for a
serious purpose, and where Christ was preached, he made
no objection to their attending other places of worship,
and even subscribed, on their behalf, for sittings in the
parish church, Clapham, and in another church in the
neighbourhood, St. Paul’s, where there was a Calvinistic
clergyman. As a boy he had played the hautboy in
the parish church in Buckinghamshire, and was all his
life and on all occasions a great singer of hymns ; for he
had come under the influence of the great Evangelical
revival, and by his own practice showed a wholesome re-
gard for the view that “Those who don’t sing on earth
won’t sing in Heaven.” Mrs. Thomas Grove, #é¢ Mary
Blades, and aunt of the author of the classical biography
of Caxton, had perhaps more claim to be regarded
as intellectual.  Dean Bradley described her to me as
‘“ somewhat austere, but a woman of considerable brain.”
Amid the cares of her large household she found time—as
subscriber to a Book Society—for a good deal of serious
reading, and was not merely a lover of music but a
proficient amateur.

Thurlow Terrace, Thomas Grove’s house at Clapham,
unlike most modern suburban residences justified its
name, being called ¢ Thurlow ” after Lord Thurlow, who
owned property in the neighbourhood, and ¢ Terrace ” from
its position, for it stood on a high bank overlooking the
Battersea Fields. The house itself was a large white
bungalow, built by an Anglo-Indian named Corp, one-
storeyed save for a portion in the middle, with a good-sized
garden attached. The house itself has long disappeared,
and the Wandsworth Road Station of the Chatham and
Dover Railway stands on its very foundations.  The pro-
perty,” so Sir George told Mr. F. G. Edwards in 1897,
““was about six acres ; a large garden of one and a quarter
acres, with big trees, thorns, curious crab-trees, &c., running
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down to the Wandsworth Road ; a kitchen garden of half
an acre behind, and beyond that a paddock running up to
Larkhall Lane. . . . We could see from our upper windows
the roof of the Red House? close to the south bank of the
Thames.”

All the way from Wandsworth Road to Clapham
Junction the neighbourhood was a favourite residential
resort for solid City people, the wealthiest living on
Clapham Common. But Clapham was thoroughly rural
and not even semi-suburban in the ¢ twenties” and
“thirties.” Mr. Edmund Grove distinctly recollects seeing
a man in the stocks at Clapham,? then a most picturesque
village with a watch-house for the ¢ Charlies,” and old
inns with timbered fronts and spacious courtyards. But
the eyes of the young people were more commonly turned
Londonwards. In some discursive reminiscences dictated
in 1897 George Grove says :—

“In the days of our childhood Battersea Fields were
almost unoccupied. There was a farmhouse about midway
between our house and the Thames called Long Hedge
Farm, or more commonly ¢ Matson’s,” from the name of
the farmer. Some distance to the left was a factory for
chemicals which we knew as Beaufoy’s, and that was a
place which wakened emotions in our young minds. There
was a certain secrecy about it, as nobody was allowed
to get inside lest the process should be discovered, and
bloodhounds were said to be kept which effectually guarded
the place at night. So clear was the air across Battersea
Fields that we could see the coloured sails of the barges

! The Red House was a place where Cockneys of the day used to
shoot pigeons.

% In a letter printed as an appendix to O/d Clagham, by J. W. Grover
(London : A. Bachhoffner, Clapham, 1887), and dated January 17, 1887,
George Grove writes :—“ I was at school in a row of houses still standing
near the church from 1828 to 1830. ... The pound and stocks were,
I think, near the Cock Inn, and the cage was on the same side of the
Common as the spring well a little beyond. The Common was quite a
wild place ; one of the larger ditches had an iron girder across it, which
was said to have been put there by old Brunel, the engineer of the
Thames Tunnel.”
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going up and down the river, and could hear plainly the
drums and fifes played by the Duke of York’s boys in the
Chelsea Hospital before they went to bed. It was an
entirely open space, a good deal of it given up to corn
and the rest grazing fields,' which were inhabited by an
enormous herd of cows. We always believed that there
were a thousand. The only two objects which at all
looked old were the steeples of old Chelsea Church and
Battersea Church, the former a tall red-brick square
tower, and the latter a much more modern and pointed
spire. These were always objects of immense curiosity to
me on account of their presumed age.”

As a child George Grove was described by his contem-
poraries as lively, and at times exceedingly mischievous.
He was taught to read by one of his elder sisters, Bithiah
—who afterwards married the Rev. Joshua Clarkson
Harrison®>—a clever, accomplished, and attractive woman.
But the four youngest children, George, Edmund, Anna,
and Eleanor, were specially united by their tastes and
interests, as well as by their age.

¢ Behind our house,” I quote from the anecdotic reminis-
cences referred to above, “there was a large paddock in which
there was often a fallow deer with horns.  And veryoften as
evening was coming on, we children were allowed to go into
this field and Jook at the deer. 'We often found him lying
in a corner of one of the brick walls. The corner was a
little lower than the rest of the field, and we could see his
horns over the docks or other large-leaved plants which
were in that part, and as we came near him, one felt a
kind of sinking of the heart. Many years after, the pad-
dock was bought by the London, Chatham, and Dover
Railway, the house was pulled down, and the Wandsworth
Road Station built upon its site. One afternoon when I
was more than sixty years old, I had been in Clapham, and

! Dean Bradley endorses this, adding that a feature of these fields
were the curious marshy ditches, in which horse-leeches were found.

% Joshua Clarkson Harrison [1813-1894], for forty-four years the much
revered pastor of Park Chapel. Mrs. Harrison died in 1893.
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had to wait at this station for a quarter of an hour for the
train. 1 found the station-master, told him who I was,
and that I had been born in the house, and asked him if 1
could go into the field for a few minutes to see if it was
pretty much as it had been. It was about the same time
of the day that I speak of above, and as I got near the
corner that had remained untouched, I looked for the horns,
and was amused to find exactly the same feeling reviving
in my breast, which used to agitate it fifty years before.”
When George Grove was about eight years old, he was
sert as a weekly boarder to a school on Clapham Common
kert first by a Mr. Greaves, and then by a Mr. Elwell.
Greaves was a Yorkshireman, but his methods were happily
different from those of the Yorkshire schoolmasters pil-
loried in Nicholas Nickleby ; indeed, he was famous for
feeding his boys well. A securer title to immortality was
the fact that he was Macaulay’s first schoolmaster.! At -
Elwell's, George Grove began a life-long friendship with
George Granville Bradley, afterwards successively assistant
master at Rugby, headmaster of Marlborough, Master
of University College, Oxford, and Dean of Westminster.
As Grove put it in an autobiographical speech in July
1880, “ We met at a school on Clapham Common, kept
by a man of the name of Elwell—two little mites of
eight? We were both in trouble. He had lost his
mother, I had never been away from home before, and 1
recollect the first time I saw him, as well asif it was yester-
day—behind a door ; and I remember perfectly the feeling

1 «Mr. Greaves, . . . a shrewd Yorkshireman, with a turn for science,
who had been originally brought to the neighbourhood in order to
educate a number of African youths, sent over to imbibe Western civiliza-
tion at the fountain head. The poor fellows had found as much difficulty
in keeping alive at Clapham as Englishmen experience at Sierra Leone :
and, in the end, their tutor set up a school for boys of his own colour,
and at one time had charge of almost the entire rising generation of the
Common.”—Life of Macaulay, by Trevelyan, vol. i. p. 29.

2 As a matter of strict accuracy, the Dean was nearly a year and a half
the younger. “Grove,” the Dean writes, “has antedated our first
meeting. I was at least ten when I went to Elwell’s. The Reform Bill
was then before the two Houses of Parliament and was passed while
I was there.”
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of his hand as we walked together through the groves and
wildernesses which in those early days made up Clapham
Common. We took to one another at once, and I am
happy to say we have never altered since. I married his
sister ; among his other sisters and brothers are some of
my closest friends, and our own intercourse has never been
interrupted for a moment.”

Another schoolfellow at Elwell’s was Frederick Locker,
afterwards Locker-Lampson, who has left in My Confidencts,
pp. 107-9, an unflattering portrait of Elwell under the
name of Wigram. Locker says that the school consisted
of «“ some fourteen or more boys,” including G. G. Bradley,
George Grove, and two sons of Sir Andrew Agnew, and
goes on : ““ We played at prisoner’s base in the lean strip of a
playground at therear of the house, . . . and there was aricket
once a week on the Common. It was there that I bought
‘Parliament,” ¢ tom-trot,’ and ‘ginger-pop’ of an old warrior
with one eye and a dréle de nez, whose barrow of ¢ goodies’
was our basis of such supplies.” Dean Bradley tells me
that George Grove, though full of life and energy, and
enjoying prisoner’s base and similar games, never shone
at, nor cared for, organized pastimes such as cricket or
football. It is worthier of note that while at Elwell’s he
learned the Hebrew alphabet and perhaps a little more of
that tongue from a Hebrew Bible bought for him by his
father.

Grove’s education, however, did not begin in earnest
until he went to the school at Stockwell, newly started
under the Rev. Charles Pritchard [1808-1893], who from
1834 to 1862 was headmaster of Clapham Grammar
School, and from 1870 to 1893 held the Savilian
Professorship of Astronomy in the University of Oxford.
Pritchard said of himself that, “though a divine in mind
and heart,” he ‘“ultimately became, by Providence, a
professional astronomer.” Yet distinguished as he un-
doubtedly was in both capacities, his most enduring claim
to grateful remembrance rests on the stimulating and
enlightened conduct of his school at Clapham. After a
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brilliant career at Cambridge, where he graduated Fourth
Wrangler in 1830, and was elected Fellow of St. John’s
in 1832, he was appointed headmaster of the Stock-
well Grammar School, one of a number of Proprietary
Grammar Schools, established in the suburbs and provinces
in connection with King’s College. George Grove and
Granville Bradley were both pupils of Pritchard’s at
Stockwell, and another of their contemporaries was
George Hemming, subsequently Senior Wrangler and
consulting Counsel to the University of Cambridge.
After a year and a half’s struggle with a parsimonious
committee, Pritchard threw up the headmastership. But
so great was the confidence that he had inspired amongst
the parents of his pupils, that the Clapham Grammar School
was organised by a committee of his supporters in order to
give him a free hand to carry out the plan of education which
he had propounded at the opening of Stockwell School.
That plan, from which George Grove derived peculiar
benefits, was based on a study of the classics." But it was
reinforced not only by instruction in elementary mathe-
matics, but by a systematic scheme of instruction relating
to the physical course of phenomena in the midst of
which we live and move and have our being.” Above all,
he insisted that the main intention of early education
should be the development of the habit of thinking, and
he further laid great stress on the necessity of providing
resources for the leisure hours of maturer life. How
admirably Pritchard carried these theories into practice may
be gathered from the testimony of Dean Bradley, who, in
the Nineteenth Century of March 1884, describes the pio-
neer work done by this young Cambridge graduate, then
“full of fire, enthusiasm, and original ability.” Pritchard
was one of the first to use the blackboard as an illu-
minating instrument of education, and to give school-
boys glimpses into the science of language. He taught

1 The weak point in Pritchard’s system was that he practically taught
no modern history. Dean Bradley tells me that in consequence he was
“blown up ” for his ignorance when he went to Rugby.
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them something of the beauty and charm of literature, old
and new. Dean Bradley told me in the autumn of 1900
that he could still repeat the splendid peroration of the
Agricola—* Si quis piorum manibus,etc.”—which Pritchard
made him and the other head boys learn more than sixty
years before. Pritchard also set great store by intelligent
reading aloud. Every Saturday the boys drew without
copy, from previous study, a map of Palestine, and the
Dean had no doubt that the germ of George Grove's
articles on the geography and history of Palestine, as
well as on general geography—perhaps the origin of the
Palestine Exploration enterprise—might be traced to those
Saturday maps and Saturday studies in Blunt’s Coincidences,
Laborde’s Fouwrney in Arabia Petrea, Keane’s Fulfilment
of Prophecy, and other works on Old Testament history,
at Clapham Grammar School. Part of these studies used
to consist of ‘imaginary travels from Clapham through
Palestine, illustrated by chalk-drawn maps on the black-
board.” In these George Grove excelled, though his cir-
cumstantial touches were often trying to the gravity of his
instructor. The weekly lessons in elementary science, writes
Dean Bradley, were ““eagerly looked forward to,” and ““there
was not one among us, at all events in our teacher’s class,
who could not at that time draw with sufficient accuracy not
merely the proverbial common pump, but a low pressure
steam-engine of the day.” In short, ‘it became impossible
for any one of us to look henceforth on science as a foe.”
A further testimony to the excellence of Pritchard’s
teaching is to be found in the number of distinguished
men who entrusted him with the education of their sons.
The names of Airy, Darwin, Gassiot, Hamilton, Herschel,
and Maurice, became familiar in the roll-call, and in 1886,
the year in which Pritchard received the gold medal of
the Royal Astronomical Society, and was elected to an
honorary fellowship at his old College, he was entertained
at a banquet by nearly 100 “Old Boys” of Clapham
Grammar School, some of them grandfathers, many of
them highly distinguished soldiers, lawyers, clergymen,
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and men of science, with the Dean of Westminster in the
chair.

Under Pritchard sound and stimulating instruction was
combined with rigorous discipline. While he refused—to
quote his own words—to cripple boys’ handwriting by
“ the old and barbarous practice of writing out lines,” he
was a firm believer in the efficacy of corporal punish-
ment, “provided it was neither excessive, nor insufficient,
nor frequent.” In a little autobiographical volume, pub-
lished for private circulation, he says: *“An ‘old boy’ has
recently reminded me thus—<You could hit hard !’ If so,
I regret it, but if ’rwas sharp, ’twas short” Among
Pritchard’s many fine qualities patience was not to be
numbered, but if George Grove occasionally suffered, his
brother Edmund assures me that he gave great provocation.
Thus one 4/ fresco lecture was completely demoralized by
his stealthy application of a burning-glass to the trousers
of a stooping schoolmate. But along with this boyish
enjoyment of mischief—Mr. Hemming tells me that he
exhibited no little talent as a caricaturist—there went a
genuine desire to explore and examine for himself. One
day when he was about twelve years old—to quote from
the reminiscences of 1897—I got permission to take a
walk and see Chelsea and Battersea Churches. I had to
cross the river by the old Battersea Bridge—a curious long
old timber structure. In those daysin the toll-house at
the entrance to the bridge I saw the words ¢No tipling,’
an economy of a letter on the part of the painter
which made an impression on me that I have never lost.
As I walked over the bridge, the planks of the floor were
laid with an inch or so between each of them, and as I
went along I saw the water underneath rushing down the
river. I think I remember to have first felt—what is still
as fresh in my mind as ever—a feeling of wonder where
such a great quantity of water had come from, and a
strong desire to see the bed of the stream. And I
remember distinctly feeling, what Horace’s rustic felt
before me, that if I waited a little while, it must all run
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away, and then I should see without any difficulty. I did
not get inside Chelsea Church, and could only have a vague
sentiment of Sir Thomas More, whose place of worship
it was, and of whom I already knew a few little facts.
In coming back I went through Battersea, and found
Battersea Church much inferior in my ideas to Chelsea.”

George Grove’s musical education began, so he told
Mr. F. G. Edwards,' by hearing his mother play from
the Messiah to her children out of an old vocal score,
with “voices and figured bass only.” Miss Eleanor Grove
also tells me that her elder sister Eliza used to play to them
a good deal. Mr. Edwards continues :—

“Then came Vincent Novello’s ¢Fitzwilllam Music’ and
Bach’s ¢ Forty-eight.” In the latter connection we are told that
the then organist of Clapham Parish Church, one John Black-
bourn, always pronounced Bach’s name ¢ Bawk’ One day Mr.
Blackbourn played ¢ Achieved is the glorious work,” when young
Grove went up to the organ-loft and asked if that was by ¢ Bawk.’
Receiving a negative reply, he asked if a ¢ Bawk’ fugue could be
played ¢next Sunday,’ a request which was granted, when Black-
bourn gave the Fugue in E in the second book. This so
enraptured the young listener that he and his brother Edmund
used to play this gem of a fugue, as a pianoforte duet, every
morning after breakfast before starting for their three-mile walk to
town.”

There was an excellent Broadwood piano in the drawing-
room at Thurlow Terrace, where the brothers and sisters
sang and played to their hearts’ content. Mr. Edmund
Grove tells me that their musical literature consisted of
choruses from the oratorios—the sheet edition of Clarke-
Whitfeld ; a Musical Library in two volumes,edited by Dr.
Ayrton ; and a Sacred Minstrelsy. They also subscribed
to the Musical Antiquarian Society, which published
Gibbons’s and Weelkes’s Madrigals and Morley’s ¢ Ballets,”
and in 1837 George Grove purchased with one of the first

v Musical Times, October 1897, “ A Biographical Sketch of Sir George

Grove”—an admirable monograph, most of the details in which were
communicated personally to Mr. Edwards by Sir George.
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guineas ever given to him a folio copy of Clarke-Whitfeld’s
edition of the Messiah. Miss Eleanor Grove vividly recalls
their periodical visits to Exeter Hall to attend the oratorio
concerts of the Sacred Harmonic Society. The house-key
was hidden under the gate and supper left out for them on
their return, which was seldom before eleven, for they
footed it both ways. To secure good places in the 3s.
unreserved seats, they had to be there long before the
doors were opened, and then there was a regular hurdle-
race over the benches to the front row. The interval
before the performance began was spentin examining the
score, or watching the players come in—Perry the leader,
Lindley and old ¢ Drag” (Dragonetti), the famous
double-bass player. Throughout the oratorio “ G ” acted
as expounder and commentator, never failing to signalatten-
tion to his favourite passages. Those were golden even-
ings of halcyon days ; they used to sing nearly the whole
way back to Clapham—a habit which led to the memorable
comment of a friendly policeman near the turnpike on the
Wandsworth Road. The Groves had fallen in with a
noisy party from a neighbouring inn, and the policeman,
who followed to keep them from being molested, and
walked part of the way with them, thus delivered his soul
on the subject of music: “ Well, sir, some likes the
pihanny, and some likes the flute, and some likes various
sorts of instruments ; but as for me, sir, I like the wocal.
Indeed, sir, I may say I'm a /og at the wocal.”

These musical reminiscences have slightly anticipated the
strict sequence of events. At the end of 1835, George
Grove, already well grounded in the rudiments of science,
natural history, and geography, with a fair knowledge of
Latin and something more than a smattering of Greek, was
removed from Pritchard’s, and articled in January 1836 to
Alexander Gordon, a civil engineer, whose place of business
was at 22 Fludyer Street.

 Fludyer Street,” wrote George Grove in 1897, “is now gone
for ever, being covered by the India Office, but it was the next
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street to Downing Street, and ran parallel to it from Parliament
Street to St. James’s Park. An old blind woman came up the
street every Tuesday afternoon. She sold what we then called
matches,—thin slips of firewood about eight inches long by half
an inch wide, pointed at each end, and with each end dipped in
sulphur. Lights were then obtained by striking a piece of steel with
a bit of flint over a round tinder-box which contained burnt rags.
The sparks caught the tinder directly, and one poked the sparks
with the sulphur end of the match, and by blowing, and then
being nearly suffocated in the process, a light was obtained. The
old woman used to say, ¢Please to buy a ha’p’orth of matches
from a poor stone blind.” One afternoon she had a new cry,
¢Please to buy a ha’p’orth of matches, or a good Congry box
from a poor stone blind.” Of course we fellows in the office
wished to see what this new ¢ Congry box’ could be. We got
for twopence a small cardboard box containing, I think, fifty
matches and a piece of sandpaper through which we squeezed the
matches. ‘They were friction matches,and we at once obtained a
light. That was my first introduction to what is now so great
a convenience. ‘Congry’ derived its name from Sir William
Congreve, who was then, I think, Master-General of the
Ordnance. . . . There was at that time no means of getting to
town but by walking. There was a two-horse coach called the
¢ Monitor,” which ran between Wandsworth and Charing Cross,
and my father always went by that in the morning, but it was
too costly for us boys. It was exactly three miles from our house
to Charing Cross, and I walked it in the morning and back again
at night without feeling the hardship. My father would some-
times take the wherry from Vauxhall Bridge to Whitehall Stairs,
and the sort of beak which was formed by the stem of the wherry
is indelibly impressed on my mind. Just below Vauxhall Bridge
on the London side of the river was the Penitentiary, standing
almost by itself, a strange, gloomy, prison-like building. There
was a little wooden building out in the river, which one under-
stood in a vague way protected the pipes of the Waterworks. It
was a dark rusty sort of colour, and covered with holes to allow
the water to get in. In walking we either crossed Vauxhall
Bridge and went through Millbank, or kept on the south side of
the river through Lambeth, where there were several things
worth noticing—gasworks, close to Vauxhall ; further on, several
factories, and, as we approached Lambeth Church and Palace,
some very queer tumble-down streets. One or two of the names
I remember: ¢ Digweed, Potato-merchant,” and ¢ Hacket, Barber.’
When the Houses of Parliament were burned in the year 1834 I



I ALEXANDER GORDON I§

accompanied my elder sister and uncle Blades along that route,
and we saw the earlier phases of the fire from the terrace in front
of Lambeth Palace. The east end of the Houses of Parliament
was formed by a large Gothic window, which at first was quite
dark, and I remember the flames gradually illuminating it until
the whole came into a blaze. We then went on until we came
to Westminster, and before we turned up to the bridge and went
over it—crowded with people—I remember the lead, or what I
thought was lead, running down in a stream off Westminster
Hall. . . . Quite a body of men clerks in the Treasury and in
Drummond’s and Coutts’s Banks used to walk up every morning
at the same time with ourselves. MTr. Marjoribanks, of Coutts’s,
drove in a gig along the road. One was less careful about one’s
dress in those days than one is now. Great-coats were but little
worn, and one had to be satisfied with an umbrella even on very
rainy days. But the boats arrived in time, and one generally took
advantage of these from Vauxhall to Whitehall. The price at
first was fourpence, and it was some time before they went as far
as Nine Elms pier.”

Alexander Gordon, to whom George Grove was articled,
was, according to Mr. Edmund Grove, a “ very genial
man of a fine presence—almost too genial to be a typical
Scot.”” Thus, George Grove has recorded, in illustra-
tion of his easy relations with his clerks, that he was
very fond of repeating to them the nonsense rhyme,
“, There was a man, and his name was Dobb,” &c. It was
his peculiarity that while a vigorous opponent of railways
—much as "Lardner opposed Atlantic liners—he was a
great advocate of steam traction on roads, in fact one of
the pioneers of the motor-car movement. George Grove’s
interest in his work is sufficiently illustrated by another
reminiscence dictated in 1897 :—

“ Battersea Fields is now crossed by three railways, the main
line of the South-Western, which had a long embankment and a
brick arch close to Matson’s farm. I well remember the arrival
of those lines. I was just articled to Alexander Gordon to be a
civil engineer, and the details of the railway were naturally very
attractive to me. I remember making a careful sketch of the
railway, with chairs and sleepers, &c., and my disappointment when



16 LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE  cHar.

I found that all my pains had been of no avail, as they were
merely €contractors’ temporary plant.’ Another thing which
attracted my brother and myself was that the brick arch had
different resonance at its two sides. 'There was a much greater
echo on the side you first came to than on the other, probably
because the latter had been added afterwards.”

Another entry relates to two of Gordon’s visitors :—

“What a quantity of snuff people used to take in the olden
times ! I remember when I was in Gordon’s office there was an
old gentleman who used to come in, known as General Birch.
I think he had been in the Peninsular war. As soon as he was
anchored in his chair he pulled out one of those old flat brown
snuff-boxes. He would take off the lid, and fix it into one of the
fingers which I believe he had lost in action, but in which the lid
was perfectly secure; then he brought out from his breast-coat
pocket a paper-knife, and with this paper-knife he gave himself
three large helps—two up one nostril and the third up the other.
I do not know that he took them very often, but it was an
enormous dose each time. Another old soldier who used to come
to us was Colonel Maceroni, who had been on the staff of Murat,
and was in London on some mysterious errand connected with
the Reform Bill riots! He had, I remember, a pamphlet of
instructions how to make barricades, shells, and other articles
useful to rioters. He would come in about half an hour before
our dinner-hour—six o’clock—and was always welcome. When
he made his appearance he always seemed extraordinarily tired and
excited. He would then retire into a corner of the room, and
take a bottle of laudanum out of his pocket and pour out and
swallow a full wine-glass. By the time dinner was ready he had
entirely recovered his spirits, and used to keep us amused and
transfixed during the whole meal. He lived in a cottage at or
near Battersea Fields, with two very charming daughters, who
afterwards became friends of my sister Ellen. They were then
in the greatest poverty. What became of Maceroni afterwards
I do not know, but one of his daughters married Mr., after-
wards Sir Edmund, Hornby, Judge of the Supreme Court at
Constantinople.”

1 Mr. Edmund Grove tells me that Colonel Maceroni was also an
inventor, and had a plan for a steam carriage, which attracted Gordon.
A facsimile of Maceroni’s steam carriage was reproduced in the Cownty
Gentleman for April 19th, 1902. It is there added that Maceroni died
poor in 1842. .
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Out of office hours music was George Grove’s chief
hobby. He unearthed and bought for a trifle an old
spinet in a shop in Long Acre, and brought it home.
He used to haunt every place where he could hear music
or look at it. One of his favourite resorts was Novello’s
shop, then in Dean Street, Soho, where, in a back room,
there was a fine large case full of scores. The choir in
Westminster Abbey was not in those days what it now is,
but ‘ many an entrancing hour have I spent there in the
winter months at afternoon service, with the dim candles
below and the impenetrable gloom above, when I thought
my heart must have come out of me with emotion and
longing.” It was at one of these services that he heard
Richard Clark—then the chief bass of the choir, and
credited with being able to take the double D—attempt
but fail to descend to that depth in Purcell’s ¢ They that
go down to the sea in ships.” Then he used to go
to the British Museum to copy music with his friend
William Pickering Stevens—one of three orphan brothers,
all clerks in Sir William P. Call’s bank in Bond Street, and
sons of an old military man—and became acquainted both
with the “ Museum Headache” and the * Museum Flea.”
Much of his spare time, again, was spent in a * mad
pursuit of engravings and painters’ etchings,” a hobby in
which he was encouraged and befriended by another
friend, Mr. Holloway, the well-known printseller of
Bedford Street, and owner of a fine collection. Another
great friend and frequent visitor at Thurlow Terrace, who
resembled George Grove in his versatility, was Robert
Griffin Laing—the grandson of Mr. Griffin, a well-known
Nonconformist minister of Portsea, who baptized most of
the Groves—a young man of great personal charm and
cultivated literary tastes, who died of consumption in early
manhood.!

Nor was George Grove remiss in enlisting the interest of

! Laing, who was born August 8, 1820, kept some terms at Cambridge,
and died at sea on his way home from the West Indies, where he had
gone to recruit his health, on April 26, 1849.

’ 4 C
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his sisters in his favourite pursuits. As Miss Eleanor Grove
says, the two boys—George and Edmund—were always
“stirring up " their sisters, impressing on them the value
of sincerity and thoroughness, denouncing shams in dress
and elsewhere, and infecting them with their enthusiasm
for books and music.

In the winter of 1837-38 George Grove got his first
glimpse of the Continent. His experiences are best told
in the narrative dictated nearly sixty years later :—

“While I was articled to Alexander Gordon, he was employed
by the Chevalier de Brouwer, a rich manufacturer at Malines
in Belgium, to survey the River Dyle with a view to see whether
a better access could not be obtained from the sea to the town.
The river being very sluggish and winding in its course, the
Chevalier’s idea was that it might be straightened and so much
reduced in length. Accordingly, Gordon and his wife, with a man
named Atherton as his chief assistant, and his two pupils, Pattrick
and myself, migrated to Malines and took up our residence at
the Hotel de Malines. It was a very respectable hotel, though
probably far inferior to the best hotels there at the present time.
We contracted for our living, and I remember that we paid two
francs and a half a day for board and lodging, including half a
bottle of win ordinaire for dinner. The living was an entire revela-
tion to us, and one or two things happened which were quite
novelties. Amongst other dishes we had (and I think it was
always before Pattrick) was a roasted hare. ~ After a few days one
of us noticed the head of a pin at the bottom of each of the
long ears of the animal, and on investigation it turned out that
the hare was nothing but a cat, which had two long hare’s ears
pinned on each time it was served up ! . . . When we had been a
few weeks in the town the weather changed and a very severe
frost came on. ‘The railway had only just been opened from
Ghent by Brussels through Malines to Antwerp, and it was our
custom to go to church at Brussels on Sunday afternoons by the
train. . .. The third-class carriages were nothing but open trays
with no roofs, and, if I remember aright, with no seats; and on
the first Sunday after the beginning of the frost, when we arrived
at Malines it was found that three men had been frozen to death
in one of these carriages. Next to the hotel was a baker’s shop,
and so great was the cold that the baker’s apprentice was actually
frozen to death in his bed ; in fact, the frost was so severe that it
completely put a stop to all out-of-door work.”
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Grove adds that the Royal Exchange in London was
. burned down on the 10th of January 1838, the progress
of the flames being much assisted by the extreme frost.
“There was a famous chime of bells at the Royal
Exchange, and the last tune played by them during the
fire was said to have been ¢ There’s no luck about the
house, there’s no luck at all.”” This was the great frost
which made the fame of Murphy, the weather-prophet
and almanac-maker, who happened to predict the day,
January 20, on which the greatest cold was experienced.
According to entries in a book belonging to his mother,
the period of Grove’s stay in Belgium extended from
November 30, 1837, to January 17, 1838.

The minutes of the Institution of Civil Engineers for
February 26, 1839, record that “George Grove (of
Thurlow Terrace, Wandsworth Road) was admitted a
Graduate” ; and in February 1840 he migrated to
Glasgow to gain practical experience in the factory of
Robert Napier, on the Broomielaw. I first went down
to Glasgow,” he wrote in 1897, ‘“in the year 1839
[Mr. Edmund Grove says it was 1840]. In those days
there was no railway further than Liverpool, and there one
took a steamer—a miserable journey it was. Tom [his
elder brother] took me as far as Glasgow. I remember
that we had to leave the railway at Wolverton, and go for
twelve or fourteen miles to Denbigh Hall on coaches or
omnibuses, because there was no passage through the
Kilsby tunnel. We went down first-class, and I re-
member that our tickets were more like cheques than
tickets, and were torn out of a book, leaving a counterfoil
behind. QOur seat was numbered, and we had to take our
numbered place.”

At Glasgow, George Grove worked both in the pattern
and fitting shops like a common mechanic, and, as he told
Dean Bradley, had to wash his hands in oil every night
before touching his books. He made friends with a Mr.
Pellatt, a glassmaker, who had a good library ; and an old
note-book belonging to this period contains copious notes

c 2
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on Hallam’s History of the Middle Ages. He also read
and digested Robertson’s Charles V., and was so diligent a
student of The Decline and Fall that, according to Mr.
Edmund Grove, who was then at work at Greenock, his
letters showed the influence of Gibbon’s style. Another
friend who influenced him was the Rev. Mr. Symington,
who recommended him to read Coleridge’s Aids to Re-

Section.

Towards the close of 1841, Alexander Gordon, having
received an order to erect a cast-iron lighthouse at Morant
Point, the eastern extremity of the island of Jamaica, sum-
moned George Grove from Glasgow to superintend the
construction of the plates in a yard on the Surrey side of
the Thames, and appointed him as Resident Engineer
during the erection of the lighthouse. In a memorandum
subsequently drawn up and preserved in an old note-book,
George Grove summarizes the causes which led to this
decision, and the progress and completion of his task :—

“The eastern end of the island of Jamaica; as it is the most
beautiful so is it to navigators the most important and dangerous
part of that island—important, inasmuch as that point is the one
‘made’ in the inward voyage, and the one from which the home-
ward course is shaped ; and dangerous, from the numerous and
complicated shoals and strong and uncertain currents with which
it is surrounded. Not only has the want of a Lighthouse on this
Point occasioned delay and inconvenience to the shipping, but
many and serious losses have taken place, and have continued
to take place for many years. The coast for miles round Morant
Point is strewn with the wrecks of vessels of 200 to 400 tons.
But, notwithstanding the obvious want of some preventive measure,
the apathy which pervades the West India colonies prevented any-
thing being done till the loss of the New Grove, Cousens master,
a vessel of 500 tons, with a full cargo on her home voyage in 1839,
between Morant Kays and the main island, from the variableness
of the currents which drove her on the Kays, roused public
attention, and in the early part of 1840 an Act passed the island
Legislature entitled ¢ An Act for erecting a Lighthouse on Morant
Point, and maintaining and keeping up thesame.” Commissioners
being appointed to carry into effect the provisions of the Act,
these gentlemen, after visiting the Point and communicating with
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Mr. Alexander Gordon, were by him furnished with designs for a
cast-iron Lighthouse. This tower was decided on at a meeting of
the Commissioners in March 1841, and having been shipped for
Jamaica in November arrived there in January 1842. As there
was no possibility of landing the parts of the Lighthouse at a spot
nearer to the proposed site than four miles, and even this landing
could not be approached by any vessel of greater tonnage than a
shallop, the ship containing the Lighthouse lay at Port Morant,
and much delay was incurred during the successive loadings,
passages, and unloadings to and from the ship to the shallop and
the wharf at Holland Bay. The first care of the resident engineer
on arriving at Morant Point was to see a good or at least a
serviceable line of road made between the wharf and the site. The
foundation was found to be of a good solid nature: coral, a
porous rock of which the whole of this end of the island would
seem to be composed, covered with a superstratum of loose sand to
the depth of 10 or 12 feet. The labourers procured for the
erection of the Lighthouse were of a better description than the
average of the negroes. They were Kroomen, and this tribe
being employed much on the coast of Africa as assistants to the
sailors of the timber vessels trading there, have more handy and
workmanlike habits than any other tribes. The bottom of the
bed of rock, having been excavated to an average depth of 18
inches and levelled, was covered with a coating of asphalte in order
effectually to prevent any percolation or rise of water to the
foundation. The first stone was laid on the 5th of March and
the first plate on the 8th of April. After the third tier had been
erected, the concrete was by sufficient tackle hoisted up and pitched
into the interior, the fourth, fifth, and sixth tiers being [then]
proceeded with. In fact, the filling in of the concrete was not
finished till all the tiers had been put up. The derrick, crab,
and tackle were the only means used in the erection of the plates
of the Tower. Not a single accident of any kind occurred during
the erection. On August 1 the shell of the Tower being
complete and closed in, and the revolving machinery and lamp put
up, a trial of the light was made, the curtains of the lantern being
drawn to seaward. At a meeting of the Commissioners held in
Kingston soon after this, the 1st of November was fixed on as
the day for commencing the permanent lighting, and three light-
house-keepers were appointed. Cottages have been erected at the
foot of the Tower for the abode of the keepers, though the
interior might have been advantageously used for this purpose.”

This business-like record of the undertaking may be



22 LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE CHAP.
supplemented by reference to the full diary which he kept

during his stay in Jamaica, some details communicated to
Mr. Edwards for the biographical sketch in the Musical
Times, and several unpublished reminiscences dictated in
1897. He went out in a sailing-ship, and was met off Port
Royal by the secretary to the Lighthouse Commissioners,
who was astonished and somewhat dismayed to find that the
engineer had as yet ““no sign of whiskers.” On the 13th
of November 1841, he arrived at Golden Grove Estate,
St. Thomas in the East,and started work on the following
day. The diary—prefaced with a quotation from Bacon’s
Advancement of Learning : ““It 1s yet a use well received in
enterprises memorable, as expeditions of war, navigations
and the like, to keep Diaries of that which passeth
continually ”—is a plain unvarnished engineer’s log. The
entries, with hardly an exception, relate to the business in
hand, and convey no indications of the other interests of the
writer. But they givea striking picture of George Grove’s
indefatigable energy, his close and constant supervision of
his subordinates, and the obstacles thrown in his way by
the climate, inadequate transport, the temperament of the
coloured workmen, and “‘the slowness natural to the island.”
Grove never spared himself. He habitually rose between
five and six, and there secems to have been hardly a single
detail in the erection of the structure on which at one time
or another he did not bestow actual manual labour. For
example, the entry for February 16, 1842, runs as follows :
—“Got the framework of the house up. I did it all
myself, with a little help from one of the masons, and very
hard work it was. I had to cut the tenons in the joists
for the floor myself.”  Similar entries occur with regard to
the making of asphalte, concrete, &c. Of the steadiness
and efficiency of his skilled white labourers he speaks in
high terms, but the gang of Kroomen from Kingston gave
him a good deal of trouble by their fits of laziness,
culminating once in a strike. In the diary itself no hint is
discernible of his literary tastes, but a clue as to the way in
which he spent some of his leisure moments is to be found
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at the other end of the same note-book, where he has
copied out a number of poems by Moore, Wordsworth,
Herrick, Shelley, Keats, and Coleridge. A propos of
Coleridge, it should be mentioned that he met in Jamaica
a young doctor named Porter, who had been a pupil of
Mr. Gilman’s at Highgate, and was full of anecdotes of
the poet. Porter had also some pieces of unpublished verse
by Coleridge, which Grove copied and embodied ina com-
munication to the Athenzum for April 14, 1888, including
therewith the story of Lamb and the pudding, also told him
by Porter. It is characteristic of Grove’s considerateness
that he was most anxious to get his white men away from
the spot on the earliest possible opportunity before the
setting in of the unhealthy season, while the last entry in
the diary contains a copy of a letter, urging on the Com-
missioners the desirability of securing another assistant to
relieve the strain on the two lighthouse-keepers in attend-
ance. Another letter of an earlier date conveys to the
Commissioners his grateful sense of the manner in which
they had been pleased to acknowledge his services.

In spite of the arduous and often discouraging nature of
his task, Grove thoroughly enjoyed his stay in Jamaica,
where he was most hospitably entertained by the planters
of the old régime, already past the meridian of their
prosperity, but still much addicted to feasting and revelry.
TheCreole ladies in particular he found charming. A propos
of his stay in Jamaica I may draw upon the following
reminiscence of 1897 :—

¢« The mango, though plentiful in Jamaica, is not an indigenous
fruit there, and oddly enough the best mangoes are known as
¢No. 112 and, I think, *No. 132”; all the others had so strong
a taste of turpentine that they were uneatable. But no finer
fruit can be imagined than a fine ‘No. 11” I was told in
Jamaica how the name originated. In one of his actions Rodney
had taken a French ship, which was coming from a French settle-
ment in India with a fine botanical collection for the public garden
at Martinique or Guadeloupe. The ship was brought to Kingston,
Jamaica, and no doubt the collection suffered extremely, but the
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two mangoes noted above were still known by their numbers in
the catalogue.”

Grove stated in the memorandum given above that no
accident of any kind occurred during the erection of the
lighthouse. But he himself had two remarkable escapes
from death. He was fond in after years of telling the
story, which can now be given in his own words :—

“] was very anxious to 'show the light on my birthday, the
13th of August 1842, and to accomplish this, which I did, it
was necessary to hurry on the internal part of the tower, leaving
it to be finished afterwards. It was in completing the floors
that the first of these escapes occurred. I was on the top floor
giving instructions to a carpenter, when I trod upon a short board
and down I went. I struck the girder ten feet below, and
bounded from that to the next one, ten feet lower still. There
I hung with sixty feet clear below me, and was on the point of
dropping off, when the negroes got a ladder up to me and took
me off. Except for the fright and a bruise where I had fallen on
the girder I was none the worse. But I remember distinctly that
during the whole of the time that I was clinging to the second
girder and endeavouring to twist myself up upon it, I kept
repeating continually to myself the words :

“¢And we seem
In running to consume the way.’

“The second escape occurred a few days afterwards. The
lantern had been completed, and I, as was my duty, was in the
lantern with my eyes about me. At this time, somewhere in the
afternoon, a tremendous rain-storm came on, and a leak in the
copper of the top covering of the lantern manifested itself. I put
up 2 ladder and went up to discover where the leak in the copper
was, when all of a sudden there came a tremendous clap of
thunder and a flash of lightning at the same moment, and threw
me off the ladder on to the floor of the lantern, some fifteen or
eighteen feet. If the lantern roof had not been covered with
water, which no doubt carried off the lightning, the flash would
have certainly gone threugh my body.”

With what pleasure Grove looked back on his sojourn
in Jamaica may be gathered from a letter written to Miss
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Marie Busch on August 4, 1895—more than half a
century later :—

“You told me nothing more about the Meerleuchten. 1 do
not know what is meant unless it is what we call phosphorescence
—Ilovely trains and balls of light in the waves. That is familiar
to me. I have seen it in the West Indies in the greatest
perfection. There would be a train of twelve feet long behind
the boat (a small rowing-boat in the harbour). You could see
dozens of fish down in the depths, each one like a rocket, and
when the water was quite smooth there would be thousands of
fiery specks on the surface, like the images of stars in the heavens.
How bright those West Indian days come back to me! Not
only the exquisite beauty of Nature—mountains, woods, streams—
but many such extra beauties as I describe above, all inspired
and enshrined by the charming feelings of youth (I was only
twenty-one) and novelty.”

Grove seems to have remained some time in Jamaica
after the lighthouse was finished, for a note in his mother’s
handwriting gives June 1843 as the date of his return.
But his stay in England was short, for he was soon
despatched on a similar job to Bermuda, where the Govern-
ment decided to erect a lighthouse on Gibbs’s Hill. Of
his stay in Bermuda I can find but little trace amongst his
papers beyond the following anecdote :— ‘

“When I was in Bermuda the 20th Regiment was quartered
there, as well as two companies of the Royal Engineers, with whom
I was in closer contact, as I was under Colonel Barry, the officer
in command. One day my inexperienced mind received con-
siderable amusement. I was talking to one of the officers—of
which corps I forget—and he had on some very nice white
clothes, made of duck, or drill, or some such material, and I said
to him, ¢ You don’t get those clothes here, I suppose?’ ¢Oh
yes, he answered, ¢ the regimental tailor made them for me.
¢ You don’t mean to say that the regimental tailor can fit you
like that ? > was my reply. I should think so! He had better
fit me ; I would give him three days’ heavy drill if he didn’t!’”

A drawing of the lighthouse will be found in the
lllustrated London News of April 20, 1844. It was first
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lighted on May 1, 1846 ; and a Parliamentary Blue-
Book of the time records the fact that the Treasury paid
“ George Grove, engineer, £315 45. 44.” The delays in
the erection of the lighthouse were tedious, and Grove,
who had a good deal of time on his hands, struck up a
close friendship with Dr. Field, the Bishop of Newfound-
land, a High Churchman of very saintly character, who
was much influenced by the Oxford movement. Field
in turn exercised a considerable influence on Grove, who
took a practical interest in the Bishop’s diocesan labours,
and designed him a church. Otherwise, Bermuda im-
pressed him much less favourably than Jamaica; he
seldom referred to his stay there in after years, and left
without regrets in the summer of 1846, reaching home
on August 6.

The influence of his association with Dr. Field showed
itself at this period in a pronounced leaning towards
Ritualism. He fasted regularly if not resignedly, insti-
tuted a system of doles for the benefit of the poor, and,
as a not unnatural consequence, was exposed to a certain
amount of not unfriendly domestic criticism. His brother
Edmund was at this time occupied in putting up gas-
works at Lincoln, and George Grove, whose health had
suffered from his stay in the West Indies, went down by
coach to pay him a visit, and in his company made a
tour of exploration amongst the Lincolnshire churches.
Looking back on this, the earliest of his architectural
excursions, many years afterwards, he said : “ Lincoln was
a splendid place for churches. It contains some of the
finest in the country, and there had, as yet, been no
restorations ! 7 After this Lincoln period Edmund
Grove entered the office of Charles Heard Wild, in
Cannon Row, near the Colonial Office, and as his brother
George was out of employment, and looking for work,
recommended him to his chief, with the desired result.
Wild, who was one of Robert Stephenson’s chief assist-
ants, and was especially entrusted with the work of laying
out stations, soon sent George Grove down to Chester to
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look after the erection of the ¢ General Station” there.!
Grove’s stay in Chester left him nothing but pleasant
memories. He was interested in the town, in the
Cathedral and its services, and struck up a great friendship
with a pupil of Gunton’s, the organist, named Ffoulkes,
whom he heard playing a Bach fugue in the Cathedral.
As a result of their association a singing-class was started,
with Ffoulkes as conductor, at which Grove had the
satisfaction of introducing, amongst other works new and
old, motets by Palestrina and part-songs by Mendelssohn.
From Chester he was moved on to Bangor, where he
served under Edwin Clark, Robert Stephenson’s resident
engineer at the famous Britannia Bridge over the Menai
Straits, for eighteen months. His residence at Bangor,
however, was not continuous, seeing that in the autumn
of 1848 he made his second trip to the Continent. Wild,
who, according to Mr. Edmund Grove, was a ‘ warm-
hearted man of the world,” was so well pleased with
George and Edmund Grove, that in September of that
year he gave them each /15 to frank their expenses for a
holiday trip to Paris. More than that, he furnished
them with the most explicit instructions as to where they
should stop, how they should live—even down to the
particular dishes—and how much they should spend.
Accordingly, on September 15, the brothers set off on
what proved a most delightful tour, breaking their outward
journey at Abbeville and Amiens to see the cathedrals
and churches. On reaching Paris they found fresh traces
of the Revolution in the ubiquitous trees of liberty—
scraggy poplars—planted in every square and vacant
space, in the remains of barricades and the unmistakable
signs of street-fighting. In Paris they were joined by a
London friend, Mr. J. W. Hawkins, subsequently one of
the Masters of the Supreme Court, who, in January 1901,

1 In his old age George Grove used to tell a story of an illiterate
Chester tradesman, who, when asked what the letters “ G.S.” (General
Station) stood for, replied “ Julius Czesar.”
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kindly sent me the following lively reminiscences of his
stay :—

“In the autumn of 1848 I joined George Grove and his
brother Edmund in Paris. Lamartine was then President
of the Republic, and considerable excitement prevailed in the
city. Sir George, who was perhaps the most versatile man
whom in a long life I have ever known, was full of eagerness
to see and hear everything, and one of the first things we did was
to go to the Embassy and endeavour to get admission to the
Assembly to hear Lamartine speak. The Attaché we saw gave
us no hope : we were ¢ nobodies in particular,” as Theodore Hook
said. He suggested the President’s secretary as the most likely
person. To him we went. He shrugged his shoulders—it was
impossible ; but George assured him that we should be desolated
if we were not permitted to hear the eloquent and poetic states-
man-President, and the secretary relented and said that if we
came to the Assembly half an hour before they sat he would ask
the President to allow one at least of the enthusiastic young
Englishmen to have admission. We went, and got the permit :
George, of course, was voted to be the one, and at night he gave
us a wonderful account of what he saw and heard.

“ Another day we went to Notre Dame, and ascended the tower
into the belfry, where there is a bell with, so George told us, a
good deal of silver in it. He accordingly proposed that we should
try how our voices would sound in the bell, so we three crept
underneath—it hung very low—and when inside sang ¢ God save
the Queen.” It was the dinner-hour of the workmen who were
repairing the tower, and while we were in the bell they returned
to their work. On our emerging we found a number of them
standing round who had heard us singing, and one of their
number asked what we had sung. George replied, ¢ Our National
Anthem,’ and asked some of them to get under the bell and sing
the ¢ Marseillaise,” which they did, and then asked us to repeat our
anthem. We did so, though I can speak for one of the singers
that we did not sing the second as cheerfully as the first time.
I feared that their Republican susceptibilities might be offended by
our singing a monarchical song, but no, they assured us of their
love and affection for the free British nation, and begged us to
give them the notes of our anthem. George took out his note-
book, wrote down the notes, and with many bows and good
wishes we parted from them, accompanied, however, by a foreman
who volunteered to take us over any part of the Cathedral which
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was actually closed to the public. George’s love of fun and
keen sense of humour were shown one afternoon at the Palais
Royal. Some boys were playing and skylarking, and a sergent de
ville drove them off. George, hat in hand, approached the
magnificent official, and begged him to say why the young
gamins were not allowed Liberté, Egalité, and Fraternité. ¢Oh,’
he replied, ‘the gamins disturb the citizens.” ¢But they are
brethren,” said George, ¢they are equal, they have liberty. Now
we English have great liberty. Look here what we do in
England,’ and turning to me he said, ¢ Give me a back, Hawkins.’
I gave him one, and over he went. The policeman looked at us
with some amazement, and simply said, ¢ Ah, Messieurs les Anglais
sont toujours droles.” I cannotadequately convey George’s manner
and humour in these reminiscences. He wasan admirable cicerone.
We took the diable boiteux up the tower of Notre Dame, and
made out every spot mentioned, and then went up the Arc de
Triomphe to see that side of Paris from a height. Indeed, in the
course of our short stay in Paris—I think only ten days—we
must have seen every old and many new churches, every public
building worth seeing, all the galleries of course, and got home
each evening dog-tired, but inspired by George with enthusiasm for
everything we saw, and amused by his rollicking fun. I remember
one recital, chiefly by him, of the Falstaff scenes in Henry IV.
after we had gone up to our bedrooms.”

Music was not forgotten in this Paris visit. Mr.
Edmund Grove remembers in particular a visit to St.
Roque, where they were much struck by the singing of
Gregorian hymns, the accompanying of the organist, and
the procession with men playing the ‘tone’ on serpents
of the old pattern. And I find in the 1897 reminiscences
the following allusion to Parisian street nomenclature :—

“The names of the streets of Paris are peculiarly interesting.
I was very much struck by some of them during my early visits
there. Full as my mind was of the Bible at that date, it was
curious to find the Clos Saint Lazare, where there was so much
fighting in 1848 lying between the Rue Paradis and the Rue
d’Enfer. I also remember, though they are not so obvious in
their origin, the street of the dry tree,” the ‘street of the
naughty boy,’ the ¢ passage des deux sceurs,” and the ¢street of the
washerwomen of St. Opportune” The ¢ new street of the little
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fields,” immortalized by Thackeray, has, I think, been done away
with.”

Bangor remained his headquarters till the summer of
1849,and when the first floating of the tubes of the bridge
was successfully accomplished, George Grove wrote a
popular account of the work, which, according to Mr. James
Forrest, formerly Acting Secretary of the Institution of
Civil Engineers, was sold on the spot. He also sent the
tollowing account of the operation to the Spectator, then
edited by Mr. Rintoul, which appeared in the issue of
that journal for June 23, 1849 :—

“The operation of floating the first tube of the Britannia Bridge
[over the Menai Straits], from the place in which it was con-
structed to the foot of the towers by which it is at last to be
supported, came off on the evening of Wednesday [7.e., June 20,
1849]. 'The preceding evening was the one originally fixed on ;
but, a capstan breaking after hauling out a few feet, it was
necessary to put off doing more till the following day. The tube
was built at a distance from the bridge of about 2,000 feet, and in
a position along the shore, at right angles to the line of railway.
It had, therefore, after being borne down by the tide to very near
the towers, to be slewed round across the stream, and finally
adjusted into its place on the projecting shelf of stone at the foot
of the piers. These evolutions were accomplished by ropes from
capstans and crabs on the two shores and on the Britannia Rock ;
the men in charge of which were signalled to from the top of the
tube. The final adjustment was a very delicate piece of work, as
the width of the recess into which the end of the huge mass had
to be inserted is only an inch greater than that of the tube itself :
however, it was managed with complete success.

“The whole operation occupied exactly one hour and three-
quarters, the order to haul out being given at 7.36 and the
Anglesey end entering its recess at 9.22.

«“On the tube with Mr. Stephenson were his two assistants, and
Messrs. Brunel and Locke, who acted as his honorary assistants,
Captain Claxton, and Sir Francis Head. There was a general
gathering of engineers, and a vast concourse of spectators, who
lined the shores and platform on both sides of the Straits.

“The raising of the tube through the 100 feet between its
present and its ultimate position will probably take place in the
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course of a few days. Its length is 472 feet, height at the centre
tower 30, and its weight between 1,700 and 1,800 tons.”

This was George Grove’s first appearance in print.
Curiously enough, 1t was reserved for him some twenty-
seven years later, as editor of Macmillan's Magazine, to
accept the first contribution of Mr. St. Loe Strachey, the
present editor of the Spectator.

At Bangor, George Grove, as we have seen, came chiefly
in contact with his immediate superior, Edwin Clark. But
he also saw a good deal of the great “Chief” himself,
Robert Stephenson, and in this context the following
reminiscence of 1897 is worth recording :—

« Mr. Robert Stephenson once told me a very interesting story
about a dream of his. A workman was killed at the Britannia
Bridge by the bursting of the hydraulic press for lifting the tubes,
and Clark sent me up to tell the Chief what had happened. He
was very kind, kept me to dinner, and told me the following story.
Some time in the ¢twenties,” his father and he came up to town
to watch the Liverpool and Manchester Railway Bill through the
House. Robert was then three-and-twenty, and of a cautious
frame of mind. His father had never been in London before for
any length of time, and was resolved to see everything. Amongst
other things which he was anxious about was a menagerie in the
Strand called Exeter Change, which stood where Exeter Hall
stands now. It did not open till twelve in the day, and he was
told that this was because the keeper gave the lion a walk every
morning inside the enclosure of the cages, and nothing would
satisfy George but he must go and tip the keeper and see the lion
at large. 'The proposal only put Robert into a great state of
agitation. ¢ My father is sure to stroke the lion, or do something
rash of that kind. He will be killed, and then what will become
of our Bill?’ For everybody knows that George Stephenson’s
wit and confidence were the main things which got the Bill
through the Committee. . . . While the Bill was in deliberation,
Robert had to go down to the North—of course by coach. He
left early in the morning, and the night before he left he had an
extraordinary dream. He dreamed that he and his father went to
Exeter Change by appointment with the keeper. When they
got there, the keeper said to them, ¢ Now, gentlemen, I am
going to let the animals out.” ¢But,” said Robert in a great

~
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Wirh the close of his engagement at Bangor, George
Grove was once more on the look-out for a job. These
were the lean years that succeeded the great railway
panic of 1846 ; there was not enough work to go round,
and though Grove had proved his capacity as an efficient,
conscientious, and hard-working subordinate, it is by
no means so certain that he possessed the qualities required
to achieve distinction in the higher walks of his profession.

“Looking back over the scattered course of my life,” so he
said in a speech delivered in July 1880, it is curious to see how
many of the points in it have been determined by my friends.
My whole London life,and all that came out of it, is due to three
of them, now gone—MTr. Robert Stephenson, Mr. Brunel, and Sir
Charles Barry. I was then, in 1848, in a subordinate engineering
post, in Mr. Edwin Clark’s staff, on the Britannia Bridge, with
no confidence in myself, and little chance of getting on. They
used now and then to come down to watch the operations at
the bridge, and these distinguished men used to notice me, and
were as good as gold to me. They counselled me to go to
London, and (there is no treason in saying so now) they forced
me into the secretaryship of the Society of Arts, just then vacated
by Mr. Scott Russell.”

D
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This was early in the year 1850, the Council Minutes
of the Society of Arts showing that George Grove was in
the first instance appointed joint secretary with Mr. Scott
Russell on February 6, 1850. On the 6th of March of
the same year the Minutes state that Mr. Scott Russell
¢ was to accommodate Mr. Grove in his house,” and on
the 18th of March the following resolution was passed :
“ That the Council being fully satisfied with the competency
of Mr. Grove fully to discharge the duties of Secretary, the
resignation of Mr. Russell be accepted, and that Mr. Grove
be nominated as Secretary for the ensuing year.” The salary
of the post being small, it was agreed that Grove should
be at liberty to continue in practice as an engineer, and
during the next few years he frequently acted as inspector
of permanent way materials of various railway com-
panies, while his engagement with Edwin Clark did not
terminate until February 1852. For these two years
Grove lived in the house attached to the Society of Arts in
the Adelphi, and, after his wont, made troops of friends.
The Great Exhibition of 1851, which was really originated
by the Society of Arts, was then in active preparation,
tickets were sold at the Society’s office, and this brought
him into contact with numbers of influential people, who
naturally enough were attracted by the vivacious and
enthusiastic Secretary. Amongst these were Mr. Francis
Fuller, a land agent, one of the chief promoters of the
Exhibition, Mr. Scott Russell, Grove’s colleague and prede-
cessor, and Joseph Paxton. One of the relics of this period
is an autograph application from the Duke of Wellington
ordering two season tickets, beginning with ¢ London,
March 1, 1851, at night,” and containing a glaring fault in
grammar.

One of the Council of the Society of Arts,and a good
friend to George Grove, was Henry Weigall, the sculptor,
whose relations with the Duke were more like those of
Goya than of Count d’Orsay :—

“ Henry Weigall,” wrote Grove in 1897, “who then lived in
Somerset Street, Portman Square, was one of the few people who
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could boast of having had an apology made to them by the Duke
of Wellington. He was a good-looking man, with a very shiny
bald head, who prided himself much on his manners, was an
extremely sensitive, particular person, and it must have wounded
him dreadfully to be always addressed and spoken of in public by
the assistant-secretary, Davenport, as Mr. Wiggle. He had a
friend, named Mrs. Jones, of Pantglds, a rich Welsh lady who
was a good deal in London, and drove a very stylish curricle or
phaeton. Mrs. Jones was also a friend of the Duke of Wellington’s,
and nothing would satisfy her but that his Grace should have his
bust executed by Weigall. The Duke had a very low opinion of
sculptors, and is said to have spoken of them as ¢damned busters”;
however, Mrs. Jones’s influence was sufficient to prevail on the
Duke to visit Weigall’s house with her oneday. They were shown
into the studio, and the Duke seems to have had some difficulty in
taking off a paletot which he wore. Weigall, who was the very
pink of politeness, stepped up to him, and placing his hands on the
Duke’s shoulder said, ¢ Allow me to assist your Grace,” upon
which the Duke was very wroth, and turning sharply round
he said, ¢ G-d d—n you, sir ! take your hands off me!’ which
Weigall immediately did, and went out of the room, nor could he
be brought back unless the Duke would consent to make him
an apology for such an improper mode of address. As the Duke
could not be prevailed upon to do this, Mrs. Jones and he left the
house with their purpose unfulfilled. However, a few days later
they reappeared, and then the Duke did grumble out something
like an apology, with which Weigall was fortunately satisfied, and -
the bust was made, and very successful it was. It is the only bust
that I remember to have seen which shows the extraordinarily deep
furrows in which the Duke’s eyes were set. At a visit paid by
Her Majesty to the Guildhall in 1851, at which I was present,
there was a jam in the crowd, and I was wedged in immediately
opposite and close to the Duke, and I remember this particular
feature in his face struck me very much.”

After the close of the Exhibition, George Grove was
married, on December 23, 1851, to Harriet Bradley,
fifth daughter by his first marriage of the Rev. Charles
Bradley, of Glasbury and of St. James’s Chapel, Clapham,
and sister of his schoolmate and life-long friend, George
Granville Bradley, subsequently Dean of Westminster.

After spending a short honeymoon at Clevedon in
Somersetshire, George Grove brought his wife back to the

D 2
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house in the Adelphi. Though anything like formal en-
tertainment was impossible on their slender income, the
house was the hospitable centre of much interesting society,
including Septimus Hansard, the well-known rector of
Bethnal Green, F. J. Furnivall, J. M. Ludlow, and Tom
Hughes. Two of this group are happily still left, and 1
am indebted to them for the following notes on his connec-
tion with the Christian Socialist movement. Mr. Ludlow
writes, January 11, 1901 :—

“] became acquainted with George Grove in, I think, 1849.
He was brought to dinner in my then house in Cadogan Place by
the Rev. Septimus Hansard, then a curate under Mr. Hampden
Gurney in Marylebone, who died rector of Bethnal Green, Grove
being a2 member of the congregation. It appeared that a little
publication, entitled Politics for the Pesple, which represented the
initiation of the Christian Socialist movement, had been sent out
by some friend to him in Jamaica, where he was superintending
the building of a lighthouse, and had aroused his sympathies
(which in later years died out altogether). I found him very
pleasant and intelligent, and saw him pretty frequently for some

ears. I do not think he ever joined the ¢ Council of Promoters
of Working Men’s Associations,” for prudential reasons connected
with his profession, but he delivered in the Hall of Association,
Castle Street East, Oxford Street, on April 18, 1853, a lecture on
¢ Mathematical Principles exemplified in Common Things,” which
I thought the best of the year’s series. "This included as lecturers
Charles Kingsley, Mountstuart Grant-Duff, Charles Pearson, and
Tom Taylor.”

Dr. Furnivall writes that he only recollects Grove as

¢ 2 latish comer into our set [Maurice, Tom Hughes, Ludlow]—
a cheery, bright, dear little fellow, with a merry twinkle in his
eye, who said a good thing whenever it was possible. . . . I
remember him only at our meetings; and I was, alas ! too busy
with other things to see anything of him, a busier man than
myself, in after life. But I always read and heard news of him
with great pleasure, and now and then wrote to and heard
from him. During my seventy-five years of life I've never come
across a happier-natured, cheerier-souled fellow than George
Grove. Blessings on his memory ! ”

An interesting evidence of Grove’s practical share in
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this movement is furnished by the following letter from
Carlyle, dated Chelsea, May 7, 1852 :—

«Sir,—I beg a thousand pardons! I perceive your former
letter, not judged to be very pressing, had fallen aside, and has
never been answered at all. You may believe me it was not
indifference to the honour done me, nor want of good-will to the
object you have in view. But this perverse east wind has quite
lamed me, of late; and I have been too willing to shirk any
writing, or other duty, that was not quite peremptory.

“ How the wind may blow eleven days hence, we cannot say ;
but I have too clearly no prospect of being at once well enough
and disengaged enough to do myself such a pleasure as you propose
for the 18th ; and must therefore, with much regret, and with
many cordial thanks, beg to be excused on that occasion.

“Surely if you can achieve anything to resuscitate the decayed
vigour of Mechanics’ Institutes it will be well done.

“ With many thanks and regards, and regrets for my own
inability, I have the honour to be,

“Your most obedient,

“(Signed) T. CarLyLE.”

From an old letter-book containing transfers in copying-
ink of Grove’s correspondence between 1852 and 1864, it
appears that the negotiations which led to his appointment
as Secretary to the Crystal Palace were opened in May
1852, a few weeks after the death of his father, who passed
away on April 2. A company had been formed to re-
erect the Hyde Park Exhibition building at Sydenham, and
Mr. Francis Fuller, one of its chief promoters, made an
informal offer of the secretaryship to Grove. On May
13, Grove wrote to Fuller referring to their conversation,
and stating his inability, on the basis of the inadequate
information vouchsafed him, to return a definite answer.
Satisfactory assurances were evidently at once given by
Fuller, for we find Grove writing on the following day,
May 14, to accept the offer of the post, on the terms that
a salary of not less than [£600 per annum should be
guaranteed him for ten years. He asks for a reasonable
time to wind up his affairs at the Society of Arts, and
stipulates that he shall be allowed full liberty to accept
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any private practice that he may be able to conduct with-
out prejudice to the interests of the company. These
demands were evidently conceded, since the same letter-
book shows that for some time after taking up his work
at the Crystal Palace he continued to inspect permanent
way materials for the Great Northern and East Indian
Railway Companies, besides acting as auditor to an
Insurance Company. Grove did not take up his residence
at Sydenham until the autumn, and we find him apologizing
in August for not having cleared out of the Adelphi, the
reason assigned being the dilatoriness of builders in
executing the necessary repairs in his new house. The
entries in his letter-book furnish sufficient evidence of
his multifarious occupations. Besides winding up at the
Society of Arts, hurrying on the procrastinating British
workman at Sydenham, making journeys to Peterborough
and Manchester to inspect railway materials, he was simul-
taneously engaged in negotiations with Bosworth, the
publisher, and the late Mr. G. Scharf, the illustrator, of his
first publication—a translation of Guizot’s Etudes sur les
Beaux Arts. The terms were arranged to Grove’s satis-
faction early in October, and the book saw the light early
in 1853. That M. Guizot had no reason to complain of
translator or publisher may be gathered from the letter
which he addressed to Grove a few months later :—

“PARIS, 24 Avril, 1853.

“Jai été si occupé, Monsieur, depuis quelque tems que je n’ai
pu encore répondre a votre lettre du 3 Février dernier.  Jai relu
votre traduction de mes Etudes sur les Beaux Arts, et je Iai trouvée
trés satisfaisante ; elle est exacte en méme tems qu’élégante. Et
Mr. Bosworth de son c6té a mis, a I'exécution matérielle du livre,
un soin qui en fait un fort joli volume. Je serois charmé de vous
confier la traduction de mes autres travaux; mais j’ai, depuis
longtems, contracté a cet égard des engagemens avec Mr. Bentley,
et 11 m’a donné pour traducteur Mr. A. Scoble, qui est venu me
voir iciy qui a déja traduit deux ou trois volumes de moi, et de qui
je n’ai qu’a me louer.

“Recevez, je vous prie, Monsieur, avec I'expression de mon
regret, celle de ma considération tres distinguée.”
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By October 1852, Grove and his wife were installed in
their new house, Church Meadow,! Sydenham, for it was
not until 1860 that they moved into the picturesque old
wooden house where he spent the last forty years of his
life. Paxton’s name has already been mentioned as one ot
those with whom Grove was brought into contact, and at
this point of our narrative it may be convenient to insert
Grove’s reminiscences, never before published, of that
remarkable man, for whom he cherished a deep respect :—

“Very few people know the origin of the Crystal Palace
building. Sir Robert Schomburgk, when travelling in South
America, discovered the Victoria Regia, and sent a plant of it to
his friend, the Duke of Devonshire, at Chatsworth. The Duke
was extremely gratified, and ordered Paxton to build a house for
it. "The house was a square of 24 feet, divided into nine squares
of 8 feet each, and secured by cross-ties from the top to the foot ot
the pillars, so that it was extremely substantial. Each of these
squares can be treated as a cell or unit, and added to on each side,
and that is practically the Crystal Palace, neither more nor less.

“Paxton’s introduction to the Duke of Devonshire has never,
perhaps, been properly told. The Royal Horticultural Society
used then to occupy a large part of the Duke’s gardens at Chiswick.
The Duke went to Russia to represent our Sovereign at a marriage,
or some other function, as Ambassador. While he was there, he
sent over to the Royal Horticultural Society on several occasions
some Russian plants or other botanical specimens, and when he
returned was anxious to know how they had progressed. Nothing
seemed to be known about them, until at last some one recollected
that they had been given into the charge of ¢young Paxton,” who
was then in the Society’s employment as an ordinary gardener.
Paxton was found, had an interview with the Duke, and pleased
him very much by his intelligence, his general good manners, and
his clear voice, which just suited the Duke’s slight deafness. The
Duke, having thus got to know him, used to see him now and
then, and occasionally spoke to him at his work. One morning
the Duke went down after breakfast, and, finding Paxton bed-
ding out plants, or engaged in some such job, said to him, ¢ Mr.
Paxton, I want to speak to you. I have had a letter from Chats-
worth, saying that my head gardener is dead. Will you undertake

! The house, now called 1, Church Meadow, was then the first house
past the Church, St. Bartholomew's, close to Sydenham Station.
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to succeed him 7’ ¢I shall be very glad and proud,’ said Paxton.
¢When can you go down ?’ said the Duke. ¢By the night mail,’
was the answer. This pleased the Duke, who naturally expected
some delay for preparation. Paxton accordingly went down, and
arrived early in the morning at Bakewell, from whence he walked
over to Chatsworth. Nobody was up. He waited some time,
walked over the gardens, and at length got in through an open
window ; and when the housekeeper came down to breakfast, she
found her room in possession of a stranger—of course, armed with
his credentials. This was, I believe, his first introduction to the
house that he served so well. The Duke’s property at that time
was in considerable disorder, overburdened by mortgages, &c.
Paxton, however, began to put things in order, and before the
Duke died his property was in the most flourishing condition, and
he himself a very rich man. When the Emperor Nicholas I. of
Russia came to England in the year 1844, he went down to Chats-
worth to see the Duke of Devonshire, and there wasa large party to
meet him. Paxton arranged a great display of fireworks, and illumi-
nation of the tall fountain which played against a background of clift
covered with foliage. Paxton had collected a large party of gar-
deners, who were concealed behind the palm-house and other green-
houses ; and,as soon as the fireworks were finished, and the guests
had withdrawn to the house after midnight, these men issued forth,
and removed all the rocket-sticks and other traces of the fireworks,
Paxton superintending them until after daybreak, when everything
was in perfect order. Hewas just going away to get some sleep
and a bath; when he saw a door on the terrace open, and the
Duke of Wellington come out and look cautiously about him as
he went out into the grounds. Paxton at length thought it would
be well to show himself, and did so, wishing his Grace good
morning. Upon which the Duke said, ¢ Well, Mr. Paxton, I am
trying to find the dead men, but I can’t see any of them.’
“Paxton’s oddities came out strongly in his language. One
afternoon, during a great crisis in the City, he had been up to
town to see somebody at Overend Gurney’s, and had been very
much disturbed by some stories he had heard of the misery into
which country clergymen and others were thrown by the bank-
ruptcy. “When I hear these things,” said Paxton, ‘it makes my
blood broil’! On another occasion he spoke about a great
¢ plothora’ of money which there was in the City at that time.
I was breakfasting with him one morning when Milner made his
appearance. He was superintending some alterations at the
Rothschilds’ house in the east of France, and came over to consult
Sir Joseph on the arrangement of the fountains on the terrace.
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¢Well, Milner, what did you propose?’ ¢Why, Sir Joseph, I
thought something like the top terrace at the Crystal Palace’
¢Palace ! Milner, what do you mean ! Liliprussians to giants !’
—which was quite a gardener’s mistake. Another day I
remember his saying, after a long explanation, ¢ Now you under-
stand my plan in all its ramnifications.’

“The attachment between the Duke of Devonshire and Paxton
was very great. On one occasion, about the time of the opening
of the Crystal Palace, the Duke came on a visit to Rockhills, and
there was no mistaking the feelings which animated him towards
Sir Joseph. But the most remarkable instance happened at the
time of one of his illnesses, and was told me on the very best
authority. The Duke was lying ill at Brighton, and two eminent
London physicians came down to hold a consultation. After
they had made up their minds, they returned to the bedroom and
told the Duke the result. He heard them out and then said,
¢Would you oblige me, gentlemen, by ringing the bell ? I should
like to hear what Paxton thinks of it.””

To this period also must be referred the beginning ot
Grove’s long and intimate friendship with the two families
who formed the inner circle of the Sydenham society of
which Grove was the intellectual centre—the vor. Glehns,
of Peak Hill Lodge,! and the Scott Russells, of Westgate.
Robert William von Glehn [1800-1885], a native of
Revel, the capital of Esthonia, one of the Baltic provinces
of Russia, established himself in London as a Russia
merchant in 183, became naturalized as a British subject,
married a Scotch lady named Duncan, and was deeply
attached to the land of his adoption. As a young man,
being tall and distinguished-looking, very musical, a great
linguist and a beautiful dancer, he was naturally very much
sought after in London society. Later on in life he
repaid his welcome by the generous and graceful hospitality
which he dispensed to a large circle of friends and ac-
quaintances. Herein he was admirably assisted by his wife,
who was not only clever and well read, but shared her
husband’s devotion to music, and shone as a conversation-

1 It was on Peak Hill that Campbell, the poet, lived ; and there he was
visited by both Byron and Scott.
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alist. About the year 1844, the von Glehns took Peak
Hill Lodge as a summer residence, and some ten years later
made it their home for good. Of their twelve children,
ten are still living, including Mrs. Creighton, widow of the
late Bishop of London ; Ernest von Glehn, who married
Miss Marian Bradley, a half-sister of Grove’s wife ;
Oswald, the artist ; William, who married the well-known
singer Sophie Lowe ; and Miss Olga von Glehn, to whom
the writer of this memoir is indebted for much valuable
information in regard to the Sydenham phase of Grove’s
life. By general consent of those best fitted to judge,
none of this gifted family was more attractive or ac-
complished than Mary Emilie (Mimi) von Glehn, the
goddaughter of the famous Mrs. Somerville, the mathe-
matician. So remarkable was her musical talent that
Hans von Bilow declared her to be the best amateur player
of Beethoven and Chopin he had ever met with. And so
keen was the interest that he took in her musical de-
velopment that for two winters running she went for six
weeks to Hanover, where von Biilow gave her three or
four lessons a week for nothing.

The third household in this triple alliance was that of
the Scott Russells.  John Scott Russell—who had preceded
Grove as Secretary to the Society of Arts, and who was
now brought into closer connection with him as one of the
first Board of Directors of the Crystal Palace Company,
and as his near neighbour at Sydenham—was the well-
known engineer and builder of the 1ill-starred Great
Eastern—a very handsome, brilliant, and unsuccessful
man. Married to a beautiful and clever Irish lady, he had
five children, two of whom—Madame Rausch and Mr.
Norman Scott Russell—still survive. The three daughters
all inherited the talent and good looks of their parents ;
and compelled admiration by the irresistible union of
beauty and intellect. It is sad to relate that Louise, the
eldest, and the special friend of Miss Mimi von Glehn,
died, like her, of lingering consumption.

Other near neighbours and close allies were Mr. Henry
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Phillips, a portrait painter of great merit, and his wife,
who were deeply attached to the Groves; Mr. Mayow
Adams (son of a private secretary of William Pitt), his
wife, an unmarried sister, and a widowed sister-in-law
(Mrs. Herbert Adams); and two clever and charming
unmarried cousins, the Misses Wynell Mayow. Mr.
Mayow Adams’s aunt, Miss Adams, had been lady-in-
waiting to the Duchess of Gloucester, and his wife
(née Hodge), was the daughter of an officer who fell at
Waterloo. With her brother, who fought in the Crimea,
and is mentioned in Kinglake’s History, Grove delighted
to discuss the battles and incidents of that campaign.

The foregoing paragraphs are to a great. extent antici-
patory, since, at the period which we have reached, many
of the most brilliant members of the Sydenham set were
still in their teens—some not yet out of the nursery.
The brightest days of Grove’s long connection with
Sydenham did not dawn till the ¢sixties,” when the
younger generation were beginning to grow up and to
respond more readily to the stimulus of his enthusiastic
and vivid personality. But even in these earlier days the
influence was at work, and Grove had begun to infect all
around him, young and old, with that cult of hero-worship
—in religion, art, and letters—to which he dedicated the
best energies of his life.

The preparations for the opening of the Crystal Palace
naturally occupied a great deal of Grove’s time. But now,
as always, he contrived to keep a great many irons in the
fire. Thus we find him making extensive purchases of
the works of Bach, which led to another letter from Carlyle,
dated Chelsea, January 28, 1853 :—

“ Dear Sir,—Your excerpt about Sebastian Bach is worth
something ; and the kindness with which you communicate it is
worth a great deal. I am very much obliged to you.

“ According to ¢Rodenbeck’s’ book the visit in question
occurred on the ¢7th April’ (1747), and the concert, that
evening, was at the o/d Schloss in Potsdam, Sansouci being just
in the birth -throes, and not yet born, for such objects. 7th
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Aprily 1747, that was the evening on which Sebastian tried the
pianos.

“If you fall in with any other such notions in your reading, ot
course it can do me no harm to receive them, whether I ever
write on Frederick or not, and it may do me good in either
contingency.

« Believe me, dear Sir,
“ Yours with thanks,
¢ (Signed) T. CARLYLE.”

Later on, over the signature of ¢ Constant Reader,” he
is found inditing a long letter to the Spectator of June
11, 1853, apropos of the performance by Vieuxtemps of
¢« Qld Sebastian’s’’ Chaconne at a recent concert of the
Musical Union. In it Grove energetically protests against
the notion then current, that Bach “was a man who wrote
fugues ; that he was prodigiously learned, and equally
crabbed and difficult to comprehend ; and that, in con-
sequence, to all but professionals and the most initiated
of amateurs, his pieces are utterly uninteresting.” Grove,
on the other hand, stoutly maintains that Bach’s learning
was a very subordinate thing, and that ¢ not iz, but feeling,
tender passionate sentiment, a burning genius, and a
prodigious flow and march of ideas, are his charac-
teristics.”

The two years that followed were notable landmarks
in Grove’s life. On April 25, 1853, was born his eldest
child, Lucy Penrose, a smgularly attractive and lovable
girl, whose premature death in 1863 caused her parents
deep and abiding grief; while in 1854 he made the
acquaintance of Tennyson and Stanley, the introduction in
both cases being effected by his brother-in-law, Granville
Bradley. As regards Tennyson, it appears that the
Directors of the Crystal Palace—no doubt at Grove’s
suggestion—were anxious to secure an inaugural Ode!?
from the new Laureate’s pen. Grove accordingly was

1 It is an interesting evidence of Grove’s catholic tastes that the
champion of “ Old Sebastian” should have favoured the choice of Hector

Berlioz—then bracketed with Wagner as a veritable musical Anarchist—
as the composer to whom Tennyson’s Ode should be entrusted.
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despatched to the Isle of Wight, and what followed may
be told in his own words :—

“Tennyson was very kind and good to me,” so Grove told
Mr. Edwards in 1897. ¢ He received me with the greatest
cordiality, but he could not see his way to writing the poem ; and
the net result of my visit was the beginning of a truly delightful
and valuable friendship, and his explanation of the difference
between a ¢ cowslip’ and an ¢ oxlip,” which I asked him apropos of
his line—

“¢As cowslip unto oxlip is,
So seems she to the boy.’!

This he answered by picking one of each in the copse behind the
house, and showing me how the one stood erect and the other
drooped its head.”

Grove’s admiration for Tennyson’s poetry was both
deep and lasting. Later on, as we shall see, he published
some admirable studies of Tennyson’s lyrics in the Skilling
Magazine and Macmillan’s Magazine—where under his
editorship ¢ Lucretius” first saw the light ; he knew “ In
Memoriam > practically by heart ; he took the deepest
interest in the preparation of Professor Andrew Bradley’s
monograph on that poem ; and in choosing Christmas
presents for his particular friends Tennyson’s latest volume
of poems was easily first favourite. Tennyson, as we have
seen, could not see his way to write the proposed inaugural
Ode, but the formal opening of the Crystal Palace by the
Queen took place with great éc/at on Saturday, June 10,
1854. Costa had charge of the musical programme, which
included the <« Hallelujah ” Chorus given by 1500 singers,
the band being ¢ monstrously strengthened,” as Chorley
put it, by upwards of 200 brass instruments ; and Madame
Clara Novello electrified the audience, in “ God save the
Queen,” by a high B flat which was heard right at the
other end of the building. The Times of the following
Monday (June 12) devoted a long descriptive article to
the ceremony, from which it may be not amiss to transcribe
the following passages :—

“ Even the huge semicircular orchestra prepared for Mr. Costa’s
! “The Talking Oak,” line 107.
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band of 1,600 performers was a work of no small difficulty to
finish in a week. . . . .

“Soon after one o’clock the majority of the visitors had assembled,
and the vast interior of the building presented a sublime spectacle.
The area of the centre transept, filled with a grand representation
of English Society, and having the throne in the midst, was in
itself a remarkable sight. On the north side the semicircular
orchestra swarmed with the celebrities of our musical world—the
instrumental performers below, the vocalists, with old Lablache
in front, on the upper benches, a military band on the crest of
this harmonious ¢mountain,’” and below, Costa, with Miss Clara
Novello by his side. . . . .

“Scarcely had the illustrious party taken their places, and the
cheers with which their arrival was welcomed subsided, when the
music of the National Anthem was rolling in rich volumes of
sound over the length and breadth of the Palace. The solo parts
were sung by Clara Novello with most thrilling effect, while the
reverberation of a Royal salute fired from the park served to mark
with additional grandeur the powers of the great orchestra and
chorus. Never, perhaps, was this noble anthem heard with more
overpowering effect. Many shed tears, many more found it
difficult to restrain them, but one result was even more re-
markable. There is a rule that under no circumstances shall a
policeman uncover while on duty. The strains of the National
Anthem, however, were too much for them on Saturday. One
communicated the contagious influence to another, until a large
proportion owned the power of present Royalty by taking oft
their hats. While in this state an awful glance from Captain
La Balmondiere reminded them of their breach of discipline, and
the headpieces were at once resumed ; but it shows the effect of
the music, and was nearly as great a compliment to Mr. Costa
and Miss Novello as the condescending recognition which the
former subsequently received from the Queen.”

Addresses were subsequently read by Mr. Laing and
several heads of departments, and a procession was formed
of the officials, heads of departments, and Directors,!
headed by the chief superintendent of the works, Mr.
Belshaw, and brought up by the Royalties, Cabinet

1 The Directors present were Sir Joseph Paxton, and Messrs. Laing,
Calvert, Lushington, Geach, Anderson, Scott Russell, and Farquhar.
The list of heads of departments includes the names of Fergusson,
Layard, Scharf, Penrose, and George Grove.
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Ministers, and Foreign Ambassadors. After a formal
progress round the building, the Queen returned to the
main transept, the Hundredth Psalm was sung, the
Archbishop of Canterbury offered a prayer, followed by
the < Hallelujah” Chorus, and the Queen declared the
Crystal Palace open.

But the introduction to Stanley was far more mo-
mentous in its consequences. It not only brought Grove
into contact with the man whom of all he ever knew
he reverenced most highly, but it practically determined
the main course of his life for the next dozen years. The
story of their meeting is best told in the interesting
autobiographical speech delivered by Grove in July 1880.
After giving various instances of the manner in which the
turning points in his career had been determined by his
friends he continues :(—

“To take another instance. What was it that started me with
the study of the Bible? I had been brought up to know the
Bible well,and a great deal of it I knew by heart, but the study of
it was quite distasteful to me. What was it that altered my
feeling ! Why, the bitter complaint of my dear old friend James
Fergusson! (then a new friend) that there was no index of the
proper names of the Bible. He was engaged then, as he has been
ever since, in an internecine warfare with everybody who doubted
his splendid theory that the round church in Jerusalem—the
Mosque of Omar—was the church which Constantine built over
the tomb of our Lord, or rather, what Constantine believed to be
the tomb of our Lord. Fergusson and I used to meet at the
Assyrian Court of the Crystal Palace and talk about many things,
and this among them ; and it was in one of these talks that he
lamented that he could find no such list to support his argument.
Well, we set to work at once, my wife and I, and we made a
complete index of every occurrence of every proper name in the
Old Testament, New Testament, and Apocrypha, with their
equivalents in Hebrew, Septuagint Greek, and Latin. There it
was ; what was to be the next step?! Soon after this came a

! James Fergusson [1808-1886], the distinguished antiquarian and his-
torian of architecture, adviser of the Crystal Palace Company in regard
to the erection of the Assyrian Court, and from 1856 to 1858 general
manager of the Company. He was succeeded in this post by Robert
Bowley, another intimate associate of Grove’s.
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great event in my life. I saw the Dean of Westminster (Dean
Stanley) for the first time. He was then Canon of Canterbury,
and it was there I saw him in 1853 or 1854. I had heard of him
often from Bradley and other men, but had never met him. It
was in his house at Canterbury, and he was finishing Sinai and
Palestine, and 1 recollect as well as yesterday the way he came
forward to me, with his hands out, as if he were welcoming an
old friend, and how he showed me what he was engaged on [the
Appendix to Sinai and Palestine]. He showed me that in
Hebrew there were distinct words for all the different kinds of
natural objects ; for mountains and hills, and rocks and plains, and
rivers and torrents, and that while in Hebrew these terms were
never interchanged, in the English Bible they were used
indiscriminately, and that a great deal of light might be thrown
on the narratives if these were set right in our Bibles, and other
things of the same sort rectified. He set me alight in a moment,
and I fairly blazed up. I rubbed up my Hebrew, of which I had
learnt the alphabet at Elwell’s school, I got up German enough
to plough through Ewald and Ritter, and plunged with delight
into a sea of Biblical research. Now the Dean would have you
believe that it was I who invented the appendix to his book,
in which the Hebrew topographical terms are described and
catalogued. But that is only his way of putting it. It was he
who invented it, and I just carried out what he devised, and did
the mechanical part of the work for him.”

The value that Stanley set upon Grove’s assistance is
sufficiently indicated in a letter to Dr. Jowett in 1856, in
which he says : “I ought never to write a book without a
Grove or Albert Way to correct references and proofs.”
At first Grove offered his services as a volunteer and
gratuitously ; it was only when the labours of revision
assumed much larger dimensions than were originally
contemplated, that, at Stanley’s insistence, he accepted
remuneration for the services so frankly acknowledged in
the prefaces to Sinai and Palestine (1856 and 1864).

It was to Stanley also that Grove owed his connection
with the Dictionary of the Bible. Dr. Willlam Smith,
the lexicographer, had already conceived the scheme of
his greatest work, and was organizing a staff of con-
tributors. To quote Grove’s own words in 1880 :—* Dr.
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Smith had proposed the Dictionary, and was looking
about for help, and Stanley told him of me ! and of my list
of proper names, and there we were. That introduced
me to my excellent friend Mr. John Murray, to the
Archbishop of York, to Mr. Lightfoot, now Bishop of
Durham, Mr. Thorold, now Bishop of Rochester, to Aldis
Wright, and to half a hundred good men and true. It
was hard work, no doubt, but it was lovely work, and it
was a double pleasure to be one of such a team, and to be
driven by such a first-rate coachman as our Editor.”

The zeal with which Grove threw himself into the work
may be judged from a letter to Smith dated Crystal
Palace, January 16, 1857, in which he submitted a list of
upwards of two hundred names and words in A and B alone.
He twice visited Palestine—in 1858 and 1861—so that his
topographical and geographical articles might rest on the
solid basis of close personal survey, and according to his
own account wrote no fewer than 1,100 pages of the
3,154 contained in the Dictionary.® It should be ex-
plained, however, that Grove’s services in connection with
the Dictionary were very far from being confined to the
articles which appear over his initials. Not only was he
entrusted by Dr. Smith with the task of revising such
articles as his expert knowledge fitted him to test and
check, but he actually re-wrote a good many contributions
without formally claiming their authorship. Thus we
find him in one letter to Smith offering to let an article
which he had written go in over the initials of another
writer whose article had been withdrawn, on the under-
standing that the other man should have the pay for it.
It is pleasant to be able to add that the relations which
prevailed between Grove and Smith throughout their

! According to Dean Bradley, Stanley said that Grove was the best
Old Testament theologian he knew.

2 Mr. John Murray, to whose courtesy I am indebted for valuable
information on the subject of Grove’s connection with the Dictionary, has,
by reference to the books of the firm, made it clear that this estimate
evidently covered articles revised for other writers, as well as those
written by himself. The latter may be roughly set down at from 8oo to
850 pages.

E
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long and intimate association were of the utmost cordiality.
There was an occasional difference of opinion, once or
twice a slight breeze, but never anything approaching to
serious friction. Dr. Smith early recognized the value of
Grove’s assistance by conferring on him privileges not
accorded to any other contributor : to him, and to him
alone, were the finished sheets entrusted. He also con-
stantly consulted him with regard to the choice of con-
tributors, as their correspondence abundantly proves, and
treated his suggestions with the utmost attention and
consideration.  Special recognition of Grove’s work is
made in the preface to the completed work. But while
Grove was the most voluminous and industrious con-
tributor to the Dictionary, he, as we have seen, fully
acknowledged the claim of Dr. Smith to be regarded as
the directing and supervising intelligence of the whole
undertaking. Partly owing to his Nonconformist ante-
cedents, partly to the alleged rationalistic tendencies of
some of his contributors, Dr. Smith’s Dictionary of the
Bible was subjected to severe animadversion in certain
quarters. The Record, January 18, 1864, roundly declared
that ¢ the ostensible Editor seems to have done no editing
at all.”  Whereupon Dr. Smith replied to the effect that
the whole undertaking entirely originated with him ; that
he selected the contributors, apportioned the work,
suggested, where necessary, the mode of treatment ;
omitted some articles, altered others, and revised the
whole ; and in conclusion appealed to his contributors to
verify his statements. No attempt was made to impugn
the accuracy of this crushing rejoinder, for the sufficing
reason that it was strictly and entirely in accordance with
the facts of the case.

Grove's work on the Dictionary of the Bible occupied
the bulk of his leisure, from first to last, for nearly seven
years. But during this period, which covered the years
1857-1863 inclusive, he contrived not only to prosecute
his musical studies with great zeal, but to play a part
in the organization of the musical performances at the
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Crystal Palace far larger and more important than was
demanded of him by the ordinary discharge of his duties
as Secretary. For several years, absence from England
or London and the pressure of professional work had
curtailed his opportunities for hearing music. In this
way he missed the chance of seeing or making the
acquaintance of Mendelssohn in the ‘forties.”” But,
once settled in London, Grove began to add to his
musical library—in particular purchasing the works of
Bach and Palestrina—and to frequent the concert halls.
When Berlioz conducted the first series of the ¢ New
Philharmonic Concerts” at Exeter Hall in 1852, Grove
attended the performance of Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony,
though he candidly confessed that he ¢ could make very
little of it.” From the letter to the Spectator already
quoted, we have seen that he frequented the concerts of
Ella’s Musical Union. The Crystal Palace was opened
in June 1854, and Mr. August Manns, who had originally
occupied the post of sub-conductor to the Crystal Palace
.band—then a wind band only—till October 1854, was
reappointed full conductor in the autumn of 18535.

“The music at the Crystal Palace "—we quote from
Grove’s own account in the Dictionary of Music, vol. ii.,

p- 207,

“was at that time in a very inchoate condition ; the band was still
a wind band, and the open Centre Transept was the only place
for its performances. Under the efforts of the new conductor
things soon began to mend. He conducted a ¢ Saturday Concert’
in the ¢Bohemian Glass Court’ the week after his arrival ;
through the enlightened liberality of the Directors, the band was
changed to a full orchestra, a better spot was found for the music,
adjoining the Queen’s rooms (since burnt)at the north-east end ;
and at length, through the exertions of the late Mr. Robert
Bowley, then General Manager, the Concert Room was enclosed
and roofed in, and the famous Saturday Concerts began.”

The origin of the analytical programmes which made
Grove’s name a household word amongst all friends of
music, and endeared the familiar abbreviation of “ G.” to

E 2
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two generations of concert-goers, is happily described in
the autobiographical speech of July 1880 :—

“Well, at the Crystal Palace, as I need hardly tell you, over
and above my special duties as Secretary, there was the music, to
which I soon began to attach myself particularly. And here, again,
the analytical programmes, of which Mr. Sullivan has spoken so
much too kindly, originated entirely from the suggestion of a
friend. We were going to celebrate the birthday of Mozart in
1856, when the Crystal Palace music was just beginning to
struggle into existence, and Mr. Manns said to me how much he
wished that I would write a few words about Mozart himself, and
about the works to be performed. I tried it, and that gave me
the initiation ; and after that, as the Saturday Concerts progressed,
I went on week by week. I wrote about the symphonies and
concertos because I wished to try to make them clear to myself,
and to discover the secret of the things that charmed me so ; and
then from that sprang a wish to make other amateurs see it in the
same way. My friend Sullivan, in his affection for me, has, I think,
overrated the value of these analyses, and has also given me more
credit in respect to the Crystal Palace music than I deserve. No
doubt I have devoted myself very much to it, and perhaps I was
the means of obtaining Mendelssohn’s Reformation Symphony,
and some works of Schubert’s; which, otherwise, we might not
have been the first to play. But what is the use of possessing
music, or of analysing it, unless it is played to perfection ? No,
ladies and gentlemen, the great glory of the Crystal Palace music
is the perfection in which it is played. There is no doubt that
we play many of the greater works better than they do anywhere
else in England. I say this notwithstanding some recent events.
And to what is this due? To the devotion and enthusiasm, the
steady, indefatigable labour of my friend, Mr. Manns. Probably
no one but myself is in the position to know really how very hard
he has worked, and how much he has done behind the scenes to
ensure the success of the performances that do him such infinite
credit. And here I may say that one of the special advantages
that music has been to me is the number of young friends that I
have made through it. I welcome every one of them as they
arrive. I hope I may always keep abreast of them and never sink
into an old fogey.”

The concert in question took place “in the music-room
of the Queen’s apartments, North Wing,” on Saturday,
January 26, 1856, and from Grove’s annotations—which,
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as he told Mr. Edwards in 1897, “I remember writing
in my dressing-room in our first house in Sydenham,
near the church,”—we may quote a characteristic passage
from the notice of Mozart’s Symphony in E flat, which
concluded this Commemoration Concert. After referring
to Mozart’s extraordinary productivity in the year 1788,
he continues :—

¢ The circumstances which necessitated such fearful exertion on
this and many other occasions in Mozart’s life we have no means
of ascertaining. [This was before the days of Jahn’s ¢ Mozart.’]
Whatever they were, they were in accordance with a common
custom of Nature. She seems to delight in condemning her
most gifted sons to an ordeal the very reverse of that which we
should anticipate. It seems equally true in Art and in Morals,
that it is not by indulgence and favour, but by difficulty and
trouble, that the spirit is formed ; and in all ages of the world our
Davids, Shakespeares, Dantes, Mozarts, and Beethovens must
submit to processes which none but their great spirits could
survive—to a fiery trial of poverty, ill-health, neglect, and mis-
understanding—and be ¢tried as silver is tried,” that they may
become the teachers of their fellow-men to all time, and shine,
like stars in the firmament, for ever and ever.”

For upwards of forty seasons Grove contributed the
lion’s share of the analyses to these programmes, those of
the works of Beethoven, Mendelssohn, Schubert, Schumann,
and Brahms being with hardly an exception from his pen.
The analyses of the nine Symphonies of Beethoven were
eventually expanded into the important volume published
in 1896, but he rarely allowed any of these commentaries
—which can be reckoned by the hundred—to appear twice
in the same form. His researches at home or abroad, his
conversations with musicians, his general reading, were
constantly drawn upon to supply fresh and illuminative
matter, whether in regard to musical or literary parallels,
details of construction or anecdotic reminiscences. That
he was not the inventor of the analytical programme
Grove has himself frankly admitted. He had forerunners
in Thomson, the Professor of Music at Edinburgh, cire.
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ann. 1840, in John Ella, who started the Musical Union
in 1845, in John Hullah, when he prefixed biographical
notices to the book of words of his historical
concerts at Exeter Hall in 1847, and in Dr. Wilde, who
compiled the programme books of the New Philharmonic
Society, started in 18g§2—to which, it may be added,
Grove himself contributed in subsequent seasons. But
“ G combined all that was good in his predecessors with
afreshness,anenthusiasm,a charm of exposition,andawealth
of illustrative detail that were all his own. There have been
better analysts, anatomists and dissectors of the organism
and structure of the classical masterpieces ; there has
never been so suggestive and stimulating a commentator
upon their beauties. “ G’s” purple patches were always
mgemous and often delightful. Ella’s “ synoptical
analyses ’ abounded in egotistic irrelevances—e.g., “ As I
was sitting one day sipping my cup of incomparable
Viennese coffee in such and such a restaurant, Liszt
suddenly tapped me on the shoulder ”—stilted rhapsodies,
arid technicalities, and a constant abuse of conventional
epithets. It is no part of our present purpose to belittle
the admirable work which Ella achieved, but as an
annotator he certainly failed where Grove succeeded in
enlisting the sympathy of the amateur.

The record of these early years at the Crystal Palace,
clouded in March 1856 by the death of his mother,
may be rounded off by two extracts from Grove’s
unpublished reminiscences ot 1897. The first relates to
a “ very interesting person named Cotton,”” who had been
Bishop Selwyn’s chaplain in New Zealand, and who
appeared in Sydenham towards the end of the Crimean

ar.

“ Cotton,” writes Grove, “ was an enthusiast about bees, and
had not only written a very interesting volume ¢ My Bee Book,’
but while at Oxford had kept two hives of bees in his rooms,
allowing them to go out by a hole in the top of the window. He
made his appearance in Sydenham quite casually, coming straight
from the Crimea with a very large bag and a large knapsack or
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bundle across his shoulders containing a photographic apparatus
and various other impedimenta. He introduced himself at the
parsonage, where the Rev. Charles English was always hospitable.
Besides, his father, Mr. William Cotton, was Governor of the Bank
of England, a very good Churchman, and renowned for his charities
to the Church, so that his name was an ¢open sesame’ to any
parson. Cotton’s request was a very modest one (if he had kept
to it)—that he might be allowed to take a photograph of the
chancel of English’s church from the lawn of the parsonage. ¢I
shall only be a few minutes over it, and I can assure you I shall
make a beautiful picture of it.” ¢By all manner of means,” said
English. However, it ended in Cotton’s residing there for, I
think, the next fortnight . . . . His story of some circumstances
attending his voyage to New Zealand was very interesting. He
went out, I think, in a sailing ship with the bishop. Cotton’s
intention was to take a hive or two of bees with him to introduce
them to New Zealand, but as he and the bishop were to go by
railway to Falmouth and meet the ship there, he contented himselt
with depositing the hives on deck, and giving the sailors strict
directions not to knock them about, assuring them that if left alone
they would molest nobody. When they got on board the ship at
Falmouth, they found that the hives had been jostled, and the
bees had got out and stung some of the sailors, upon which they
were promptly thrown overboard. ¢Never mind,” said Cotton,
¢there will be no difficulty, we will get some more bees at
Falmouth, and we will take them out iz ice) which was very
creditable to his ingenuity, and completely answered the purpose.
The result of the experiment, however, was very curious. The
native bees of New Zealand were stingless, and were soon ex-
terminated by the English intruders; and not only the bees, for
there was a bird called the ¢bee-eater’ which subsisted on these
stingless bees, and attempting to make a prey of the English
variety, was also exterminated. This, at any rate, was Mr.
Cotton’s version.”

The second reminiscence relates to Mr. Spurgeon, who
came down to see the directors of the Crystal Palace with
reference to his preaching a sermon on the General Fast,
October 1857.

« After his interview with the Board was over, I took him to
my room in the passage close to the board room to get his hat and
coat. As soon as we had got inside my room he said: ¢ You
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haven’t a place here where I can have a smoke?’ ¢Oh yes, I
have,” said I, opening the door of the little room behind my office.
He then lit up, and I was emboldened to say, ¢ Then .you do not
mind an occasional cigar, Mr. Spurgeon !’ ¢Oh, yes { do, young
man,’ he replied. ¢It is the regular cigar that I like’ I do not
remember that I ever heard more than one sermon from him,
"That was at Exeter Hall when he was preaching there, I think,
when the Tabernacle was building. It was interesting, but not
very flattering to his scholarship. The text was: ¢They shall
never perish, neither shall any pluck them out of my hand” He
said : ¢ You will observe here how definite the promise is. It
does not say they will never perish, but it is the definite form ot
the future—they sha/l never perish.” It gave me rather a shock
because I was well aware that there is no definite future in
Greek, and whether the English is ¢shall’ or ¢ will,’ it is the plain
future in the Greek. But one thing struck me very much—the
singing of the hymns. He gave them out two lines at a time,
and often accompanied his reading with an observation such as
¢ Now with all the devotion you are capable of” Then the con-
gregation sang very low and solemnly. ¢ Now with all the vigour
of your lungs.” And then they made as much noise as possible.
It gave great vitality to the hymns.”

Of Maurice mention has already been made in con-
nection with the Christian Socialist Movement, but it may
be added that Grove’s eldest son, Walter Maurice, born
on January 27, 1857, derived his second name from the
great preacher, who had written to his father the following
interesting letter on October 29 of the previous year, in
connection with the Sunday Question at the Working
Men’s College :—

‘I have been thinking very earnestly of this Sabbath question
ever since our conversation on Sunday, and I have fully convinced
myself that I ought to do something ; for this clamour, I foresee,
will lead to more practical unbelief than almost any which the
devil could have stirred up, and if we, the clergy, should really
contribute to keep the people of London in the gin-shops, God,
I am sure, will visit us for this sin. I think that in such a case
sermons, which are in general the most helpless kind of literature,
may be the most helpful, because the weapon which is used in
attack should be used in defence, and because any person tolerably
impressed with his responsibilities as a preacher will feel that he 1s
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not to plead a cause, but to set forth as well as he can the whole
principle involved in the dispute. Above all, I still feel that I
was obliged-to rest the whole argument on Scripture to vindicate
the Jewish as well as the Christian Sabbath from the abuse that
is put upon it, and to oppose the course the clergy are taking as
contrary to the principle which is contained in both, and that is
interpreted to us by the highest authority. I had made up my
mind to begin the subject next Sunday, and to preach three
sermons on it before I went to Eversley on Wednesday. I talked
over the whole matter with Kingsley, and found him very earnest
about it . . . . but we agreed that as a country clergyman he was
less called on to work than I was . ... There is no sort ot
moral courage required to bring the subject before a Lincoln’s Inn
congregation. I shall have an audience favourably inclined to
your cause, and the thing I shall be anxious for in their position
is that they shall not think they are acting as worldly-wise men in
following their instinct, and that Christianity is opposed to it, a
most dangerous sentiment I am sure. At the same time it is an
audience before which one can go with many points that would
be out of place or unusual in an ordinary parish, and if you should
think I have said anything which can do any good I will print it
afterwards. Kingsley begged me to write this to you that you
might not think he was inattentive to your wishes.!
“ Affectionately yours,
“F.D.M”

1 General Sir Frederick Maurice calls my attention to the first allusion
to the Sabbath Question in his father’s correspondence in a letter to
Daniel Macmillan, dated October 25th, 1852. (Zife, Vol. 1L p. 144).
Maurice writes : “ My dear and excellent friend Grove is the secretary
of the New Crystal Palace and is greatly agitated by the violent denun-
ciations of the Evangelical clergy against him and it. They are trim-
ming the pulpits for a regular assault. They command us all to preach
against the Palace on peril of our souls.” Maurice adds that while his
reverence for the Sabbath was extreme he saw infinite danger in the
acceptance of Pharisaic views on the subject. “The modern fanaticism
will drive hundreds of literary men far from ill-affected to Christianity
(such as Thackeray) into positive hatred of Christianity.”
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First visit to the Holy Land in 1858—]Jaffa, Jerusalem, the Dead Sea,
Bethhoron, &c.—Impressions of Egypt—Work on the Bible Dictionary
—The Wooden House at Sydenham—Sydenham acquaintances—
Visit to Oberammergau—Edward Lear and the Toadstools—Mr.
Gladstone at the Crystal Palace—Second visit to the Holy Land in
1861—N4blus, Carmel, Damascus, &c.—Grove’s Note-books and their
contents — Arthur Sullivan and Franklin Taylor—Death of Grove’s
elder daughter.

GrovEe’s letter-book for 1857-—1858 contains little
correspondence beyond that in connection with his work
for the Dictionary of the Bible, at which he laboured
with unremitting diligence during his hours of leisure.
Indeed during one summer Lady Grove assures me
that he hardly ever went to bed before daylight. It is
difficult to fix the precise date at which his long-cherished
desire to wvisit Palestine took practical shape. It was
doubtless stimulated by his association with Stanley and
Fergusson, and soon became a positive necessity in view
of his topographical and geographical contributions to the
Dictionary. In May 1858 he let his house at Sydenham
and came up to live in town for five weeks. The early
part of August was devoted to preparation for his start,
and in the last week of that month he set off on what
Dean Bradley calls his ¢ first dash to the East.”

From an entry in his note-book, dated Friday, August
27, it appears that on board the steamer that conveyed
him from Marseilles to Alexandria no fewer than eleven
nationalities were represented, including Arabs, Armenians,
Corsicans, Maltese, and the King of Oude and his suite.
Grove had a good deal of coversation with a number of
French priests on board and observes, ‘these good
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fathers seem to have no conception of any other motive
for going to the Holy Land but un pélerinage, une picuse
intention. <Ah!’ said one of them to me last night,
¢yous avez laissé votre femme et votre famille!
Clest une pieuse intention.” I have tried hard to
explain to the most sensible of them that my object
is not one of devotion or sentiment, but without
success. ¢ Ah, les voyages scientifiques ne sont pas mon
métier.”” He adds, “ Few things divide foreigners from
English more than their habits at table. 1 believe that
the first trace of orientalism one meets with out ot
England is the custom of ¢dipping their fingers in the
dish ’ that even Frenchmen are given to.”

Grove was on deck at 5.30 a.M. on the morning of
Sunday, August 29, when land was sighted, and has
recorded with minute precision his first impressions of
the coast, the Pharos, Pompey’s Pillar, the windmills
¢“standing up like great plants of prickly pears,”
adding, “and this is the East, yet not the veritable East,
till we reach Jaffa. How I strain to the left to catch a
glimpse of the mountains of the South of Palestine. . .
Here’s the pilot boat, the boat a plain English one,
the pilot in turban and jacket and his two men, very dark-
complexioned, in fez. The one in the stern squatting
crosslegged on the thwart. A real turban, not of Paris
make, with rolls of linen all sham, like that of the Spahi
in the train to Marseilles.”

The next entry is dated < Wednesday, September 1,
4.30 A.M., one mile off Jaffa,” and is remarkable alike
for the enthusiasm and exactitude with which he records
his first view of ‘the real East.” After noting the
appearance of the coast line and the town, he continues,
“A hoopoe (bird beloved of Solomon) has just lighted
on a rope close to my hand and flown away to land towards
the sun, which has this instant made his appearance.”

In Jaffa he visited the bazaar, but pushed on almost
immediately to Jerusalem, the rough jottings pencilled in
his note-book describing what he saw at the moment that
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he saw it. Nothing escaped his omnivorous interest in
these scenes at once so fresh and so familiar,—the
creaking of the shadoofs, the chirping of crickets, the
changing colour of the sand, the configuration of the
distant hills. A short pause at Ramleh enabled him to
note the architecture of the Christian Church turned into
a Mosque. Arrived at Jerusalem—where he records that
the first name he had heard called, that of the waiter of
the hotel, was Isa (Jesus)—he devoted himself with
characteristic energy to a careful and minute study of the
topography and architecture of the city. On September
2 he visited and made a careful sketch of the pool of
Bethesda, with notes on the masonry, hydraulic work, &c.,
examined the wall of the Haram enclosure—eight pages
of notes and several diagrams drawn on the spot attest
his minute observation—rode out before dinner to the
consul’s house with ¢ Rogers of Haifa and Sandretzky,”
and on his return examined the aqueduct or canal between
the Birket Mamilla and the Pool of Hezekiah. On Friday,
the 3rd, he rode before breakfast with Mr. Rogers to the
Mount of Olives, and Bethany, visiting the Seraskier’s house
after breakfast. Next day he began his excursions in the
neighbourhood ; and the spirit in which he set to work
may be gathered from the following entry :—

‘Standing on this rugged hill, east of Bethel, we had to the east,
and nearer than B., a hill of about equal height crowned by a
remarkable mass of grey ruin—a positive “heap ’ of building stones,
called by the peasants of the neighbourhood Tell er Rijmeh =
¢ the mound of the heap.” The top has several olive trees on it
but its aspect is most desolate. This must be Ai. The name is
exact, and the situation with regard to Bethel and the hill ot
Abraham’s view perfectly suitable.”

On the morning of Monday, September 6, he started
in company with Mr. Rogers on a trip to the Dead Sea—
which he saw in something like a storm. *The sea was
running high, there were white waves all over the surface
and breakers on the shore,” the Jordan Valley, and
Jericho. Leaving Jericho, he notes that ‘“on the road
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leading to the ascent to Jerusalem there is a clump of a
dozen large fig-trees which may be the legitimate suc-
cessors of that in which Zacchaeus stood.”

On the return journey, on Wednesday,'the 8th, Grove
describes an incident which may be given in his own
words :—

 After leaving the well behind Mukhmis we were very
much refreshed and rode more briskly on towards the village.
We crossed two ridges and then up a long broad shallow Wady
of tilled ground planted with old olives in full bearing. This
Wady sloped gradually upwards (say S.W.) and at the head of it
we came to the back of the village. We were immediately led
to the house of what seemed to be the head man of the place and
were glad to dismount. The house formed two sides of a
sort of court, the other two being completed by a stone wall ;
between the wall and one of the sides a light roof was thrown, and
under this were three or four men sitting. They did not get up
very quickly when we came in, for which they were well scolded
by the woman of the house, who made them rise and put pillows
and carpets on a piece of matting which occupied one side of the
shed, and on this we sat down, Rogers taking off his boots and
squatting. I (thinking it best not to try to do the oriental)
keeping mine on and lying down. Rogers then gave the woman
four paras to buy eggs and figs. She was a very tall, bony, hard-
featured woman in blue calico, but with a pleasant look, and
evidently well to do, as the coins all round her forehead were
dollars. Her husband was an old man with a white beard and
moustaches and a thin, querulous look. Yussuf now came in with
the saddle-bags and cloaks, and we unpacked the precious remains
of our bread, also our tea, sugar, salt and the big bag of tobacco.
The wretch had managed to break one of the bottles of Jordan
water.! 'While we waited for the eggs people began to drop in,
all fellahin in abbas, some with very good countenances, tall (as
usual) fine clean-limbed, strong fellows. Two of them were
spinning with the curious teetotum-looking spindle which I have
seen two or three times. These fellows all squatted on their
heels along the wall opposite to us—except one old man, a pushing
person, who came and sat down by me on the divan. I dozed,
being very tired. Soon a man brought in coffee without sugar—

! Before starting for Palestine Grove made a memorandum to fetch
bottles of water from the Fountain of the Virgin, near Siloam, and other
sources.
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very good, though—and served it round to all, after we had first
taken what we wanted. We had waited so long for the eggs
that I got Rogers to go out and look after them, and it was just
as well, for, not being given to boil eggs, they had been in the water
half an hour and were like stones. T'hey came in on a flat basket
or lid; and then came a similar one having a quantity of small
green figs. They were all capital, and we did them justice. QOur
bread excited great astonishment, and various pieces were pinched
off for the children and for some of the elders. Our Bedawy (an
old acquaintance) was made very welcome and an Arab fddle
fetched for him to play on. After we had eaten our fill we
prepared our tea and made an excellent brew. . . . All the world
now began to smoke, and Suleiman, after much pressing, began to
play and sing ; the fiddle had only one string of horsehair, the belly
was of leather. His first tune was in the minor key and the
second was like the mueddin’s call, the voice being in unison with
the instrument. The words were very antique, and from that and
the accent often placed on the wrong syllables for the sake of the
metre, Rogers said neither he nor any one else could understand
it. The subject was a man asking a girl in marriage from the
father. Then he sang some of Antar the Bedouin poet’s recitations,
interspersed with a bit of tune very like the first. It was now
time to repack and be off. I strolled out and in a shed found a
woman grinding. . . . In another shed was a woman who had
just taken a batch of loaves from the oven, and was covering the
lid up with ashes. I had my glass and was looking about at the
hills and ground round about, which caused great curiosity. Our
hostess looked through, but did not at all like the sight. ¢God
preserve us !’ said she, ¢ give the people back their things and let
them be off,” so we went, sending Yussuf and the Bedawy over
to Jeba, while we took two men to the Wady Suweinit, the
wildest ravine I have seen.”

On his return to Jerusalem on the gth he resumed his
topographical and archaological investigations, and his
note-book is full of details and diagrams relating to
various places of interest. On Friday, the 1oth, hevisited
the « Wailing place ” in the morning. There were eight
persons present, four men and four women, “ some sitting
on the ground, some standing and leaning against the
wall ; murmuring a sort of chant and knocking their
heads against the wall. The mueddin’s call was over all,
and the whole effect was very striking.”
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On Saturday he visited Bethlehem and Hebron, and at
the latter place went into the synagogue in the evening, in
the crypt of an old Gothic Church. Though it was
“disorderly and offensive in the highest degree,” the
scene was striking. “The wine and snuff for the
coming year were blessed amid the tumultuous Amens of
the congregation.” He adds, there is ‘“one uncommon
and very good feature at Hebron—nothing less than an
English common of short turf, which lies on the west of
the town, and reaches from the houses for some distance
up the hill.”  On Monday he returned to Jerusalem from
Hebron by Bethlehem at 3 p.m., and records in his note-
book how much he was struck by the “leaden ashy hue
of the whole city ” as it came into sight at the well by
the Greek Convent of Mount Elias.

The remainder of his stay was spent in surveying, and
sketching. He notes in particular a fine view of the
Mountains of Moab from Dr. Sandretzky’s house at
sunset on Tuesday afternoon, and on Thursday, the 16th,
he left Jerusalem for Jaffa, returning by Beit "Ur [Beth-
horon]—the ascent to which is most minutely described
in his note-book— Jimzu, Lydda,—where he was specially
struck by the number of blind and one-eyed people—and
Ramleh. Jaffa was reached on the 17th at 9.30 p.M., after
a slow and fatiguing day’s ride from Ramleh ; and on the
following day—the heat of which was excessive—he started
for Alexandria at 5§ p.M. Only those who have seen and
studied his note-books can realise the amount of sight-
seeing, minute observation and actual physical exertion
crowded into the space of seventeen days, and that during
a month usually avoided by travellers owing to its
excessive heat.

“ With Jaffa itself,” he notes in his last impressions, “I was as
much struck as before, bating the novelty of the scene. It seems
to me on the whole the best specimen of an oriental town of the
three I have seen—Iless altered by European influence than
Jerusalem, brighter and gayer and busier than Hebron, while it
surpasses both in its entourage and its proximity to the sea. . . .
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As the sun went down I had my last view of Palestine, a long
line of low sand clifts—Jaffa the only eminence—relieved against
a dim background of grey mountains from behind Jaffa down-
wards as straight as the wall of Mbpab itsely. Such was my last
impression.”

From Alexandria, which he reached on the following
Sunday, Grove went on immediately to Cairo. With the
city itself he was rather disappointed. It has not,” he
notes, ‘“ the same burnt look as Jerusalem, but it is almost
as ruined looking, and everything has the air of being
unfinished . . . half the mosques are in ruins, and that
not ruins like deserted churches in Europe, but, owing I
suppose, to the soft nature of the material, in absolute
decay. The new mosque of Mehemet Ali is splendid
enough, but its entourage detestable.” But he thought
the country wonderful :—“ My eyes never rested on such
green as that of the doura fields between the Nile and
the Pyramids. Miles and miles of nothing but gardens.
It must have been a bondage indeed that drove out
the Israelites from such plenty to the waste broiling
desert of Sinai.” On his homeward voyage he saw, on
Friday, October 1, the Comet set off the coast of Spain.
“ Nothing can exceed the effect of the rush of its huge
tail—curved to the orbit of the Comet, and as long as the
tail of the Great Bear—down to the sea. This evening
we are passing Malaga. The Sierra Nevada in the back-
ground, with one of the most jagged outlines possible.
How different from the level and monotonous outlines of
Palestine are these varied hills !

.Grove reached England on October 7, and shortly
afterwards resumed his impressions of Palestine and
Holy Land in a letter addressed to his brother-in-law,
G. G. Bradley :—

“CRYSTAL PALACE,
October 26, 1858.

“I have left you too long without telling you of my return.
It took place on the 7th, exactly seven weeks after my departure,
and I believe that never were seven weeks better employed. From
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beginning to end my journey was one bright success. I started
from Marseilles on Sunday, 22nd August, and reached Jaffa on
September 1st, passing, but not landing at, Malta and Alexandria.
On the 1st, then, I set foot in the Holy Land. On the 2nd at day-
break I was under the walls of Jerusalem, and there I stayed as
a centre of operations till the 14th, when I left it, to return as I
came by Jaffa. In those fourteen days I managed, besides exploring
the town itself—not, of course, thoroughly, but to a great degree
—to go to the Dead Sea, Jordan, Jericho, and back by Gibeah,
Michmash, Anathoth, &c. (three days) to Bethlehem, Hebron,
Solomon’s Pools, and the Mountains of Judah (three days)—Nebi
Samuel, Bireh, Bethel, and Ai (one day), besides rides to Bethany
and the Mount of Olives; and in returning to Jaffa I went by
the Bethhoron road, past Gibeon, Bethhoron, Lydda and Ramleh,
and saw a country not often visited by English people. I was
very fortunate in finding a man in Jerusalem to whom A. P. S.
had given me a letter, but who generally resides so far off that I
had despaired of finding him. His name is Rogers, Consul at
Haifa, and if I had searched the whole country through I could
not have had a more thoroughly efficient man in every respect,
nor one more delightful and fitted for my purpose. I had him
and his horses to myself for eight days till some business obliged
him to leave me, so I was thus far in excellent hands. For the
remainder of the time I did not fare so well, but still not amiss.
It has all made an immense impression on me—not one which I
can tell out at once, but which I'am sure will have great influence
on me and on everything I write on the subject for the future.
Knowing the country before by books so well it was not so great a
surprise to me as Egypt (of which I will tell you presently), but
still there was all the difference between knowing it at a distance
and coming face to face with it, and at every turn something or
other came out which I had not looked for.

“The country was, at the end of the summer, very much burnt
up and parched, and I don’t wonder at any one who sees it in
autumn giving a report of its barrenness and monotony, but I am
still glad to have seen it at that time, because if I ever go again
(as please God I will), it will no doubt be in spring, when the
whole look of the place must be very different. Stanley’s state-
ments about that as about everything else were corroborated by
every one, and here I may say that much as I thought of him and
his book before, my admiration for them both has been immensely
increased by my visit. It is impossible for anything to be better
or truer than the book, or to have caught more exactly the very
air and atmosphere, as it were, of everything. It is as true as it is

F
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delightful; and I don’t think one can say more. I had a long walk
with him on Friday, and am going to Oxford for a Sunday very
soon. But to go back. After leaving Jaffa I went to Alexandria
to take the English boat, and then, owing to the Indian mail being
late, I had six whole days in Egypt entirely beyond what I had
ever expected or thought possible. Indeed it never entered into
my head. Of course I never could go away for more than three
or four hours lest the mail should come in, but still, by a judicious
use of horseflesh I managed to see the Pyramids, and, using Cairo
as a centre, to make acquaintance with the Nile and the land of
Egypt itself.  After all, I believe the land and the river are more
wonderful than anything which is contained iz the country. It
was high Nile during my stay, and fortunately I found an old
chum resident engineer to the big bridge over the River, and from
his house got it well into my memory, and to see that great strong
even flood—flowing as still and calm as a meadow stream in
England and like them full up to the lips—and meandering about
in ¢links’ as they do—with the white-sailed, winged boats always
going up and down—is a thing I shall never forget. And then
the fields through which it flows: no green here seems to me
comparable to it—all laid out in squares like a garden—¢a garden
of the Lord, like the land of Egypt’—flat from end to end with
all the forms so familiar to me in the hieroglyphics, men, women,
children, camels, buffaloes, birds in flocks—altogether I believe
that Egypt has struck me more than even Palestine. But here’s
Post, and I must stop. . .”

One of his earliest letters after his return relates to his
purchase of a number of duplicate scores of Palestrina at
a sale of Lord Shrewsbury’s effects. But he was chiefly
absorbed by his work on the Dictionary, into which he
plunged with renewed vigour, as his correspondence with
Dr. Smithand Stanley abundantly testifies. ~Additional
evidence on this point is furnished by his friend Mr.
W. Aldis Wright.

“So far as I can recollect,” he writes, under date November 12,
1900, “I first met the late Sir George Grove in the gear 1858. We
were both engaged upon the Dictionary of the Bible, and soon
found that we had much in common. He had just returned from
a visit to the Holy Land, and was full of enthusiasm at all he had
seen. His interest in the topography of Palestine marked him out

as the contributor to the Dictionary to whom articles bearing on
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this subject could be most fitly entrusted. Indeed they were for
the most part written by him. But his contributions were by
no means confined to topographical or geographical subjects.
The articles on Elijah and Elisha were written by him, as well as
the history of Jerusalem down to the taking of the city by Titus.
In addition to these, he wrote the majority of the articles on the
more obscure names in the first volume ; and, though perhaps
not formally, was really sub-editor of the whole work. He had a
fair knowledge of Hebrew, without being in the technical sense
of the word a Hebrew scholar. But his native intelligence and
acumen enabled him to turn his knowledge to better account than
many who were better equipped. I am sure I do not exaggerate
when I say that he was the life and soul of the whole book. All
that he wrote was full of the same enthusiasm which characterised
himself.”

The solidarity ot the undertaking was agreeably
strengthened by the institution of Bible Dictionary
dinners, at which all contributors had the right to attend
on the payment of a small fee, the difference being made
good by Mr. Murray, to whose generosity and enterprise
Grove often alludes. These dinners, which were continued
for several years, were mostly held at the United Hotel
in Charles Street, at the back of Her Majesty’s Theatre
in the Haymarket, but others were given at the Crystal
Palace, at Windsor, and elsewhere, entirely at Mr.
Murray’s own expense. Grove’s share in all that con-
cerned the Dictionary gave him the liveliest satisfaction,
but the strain on his energies proved almost more than
he could stand.  His days being ¢ consumed with delibera-
tions, Boards, &c.,” he was driven to devote a great part
of his nights to his work on the Dictionary. In November
1858, and again in April 1859, we find him writing to Dr.
Smith to relinquish certain articles that he had undertaken
to contribute, and adding, on the latter occasion, I
cannot go on any longer being torn to pieces as I am
now, even for the Bible Dictionary.” But his wonderful
elasticity, which never failed him until his final break-
down, soon enabled him to shake off these momentary
fits of depression. On June 1, he went to the
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Derby with his friend and fellow contributor, F. Ffoulkes,
and the next day, writing to Smith, records the fact, and
adds, “we talked Dictionary whenever the race would
allow.” And he would always find time to do a kind
service to a friend or subordinate. In November 1859,
he writes at length to Mr. John Bergheim, the son of
one of his Jerusalem friends, then working as a civil
engineer in England. Grove had consulted Nasmyth
(of steam-hammer fame) and Scott Russell in his young
friend’s behalf, and his letter is full of good advice about
the best modes of preparation for that career. He lays
great stress on the advantages of a practical training in
the fitting and pattern ‘shops”’ over that to be obtained in a
civil engineer’s office, and continues : “in the meantime
read as hard as you can at your mathematics, and pick
up all the knowledge you can—chemistry, geology,
photography, anything practical—it will all help.” So, too,
earlier in the same year, he had written to a number ot
influential friends to enlist their interest on behalf of his
chief messenger at the Crystal Palace, George Armer, who
was about to emigrate to New Zealand. The trouble he
took, and the length at which he wrote are truly charac-
teristic.  All his life long Grove was ready to speak up
for his protégés, his subordinates, his pupils and his friends,
so long as they were in earnest.

In the course of the next few years Grove was re-
peatedly sounded with a view to his accepting other
appointments. One of the first of these suggested can-
didatures was that for the post of Director of the Patent
Museum, with regard to which we find him in corre-
spondence with Mr., afterwards, Sir Henry, Cole, in January
1860. Itis evident that Grove thought seriously of the
change, but it would have involved serious loss of income,
and there were also other drawbacks. Besides he was by
no means dissatisfied with his position at Sydenham. As
he put it in a letter to Mr. Cole, on January 14, 1860 :—

“Here I am independent of every one but the Directors ; and,
moreover, from circumstances which have lately happened, I feel
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myself stronger in my seat than I have done for some time past.
I don’t say that this would tempt me to stay—but it certainly is a
reason why I should try for a good post.”

What he really wanted was a post which, while securing
him a fair income, would leave him more leisure to
devote to literary work. In March 1860, by which time
the first volume of the Bible Dictionary was ready for the
printer, and Dr. Smith had submitted to him the proof of
the Preface, Grove was suffering severely from overwork.
He complains to Smith of exhaustion, want of sleep and
rest, and showed an irritability over an editorial emendation
in his article on Jerusalem—Dr. Smith had altered the
word “shell ” as applied to the assault of the legions to
“batter "—which was hardly warranted by the facts of the
case. Happily the friction was speedily removed, for on
March 26th, 1860, he writes to Dr. Smith in the most
cordial strain. After expressing himself as extremely
gratified by Mr. Murray’s liberality he continues :—

“ But gratifying as that part of the business has been, your note
was far more so: and the money really seems to me as nothing
compared with the sincere and heartfelt expression of praise and
satisfaction which accompanied it. It is a pleasure to work with
all one’s heart and might for an object: it is a pleasure to be well
paid : but the appretiation [Grove always spelt the word thus]
and satisfaction of one able to appretiate—so kindly and honestly
expressed as you have done it—are far beyond either.”

Further on he admits that his temper has been tried by
the strain : “I find that now the excitement is all over, I
am very shaky, so nervous and irritable that I am a torture
to myself and to every one round me. However this
will soon go off, no doubt.”

On the 27th a dinner was held to celebrate the com-
pletion of the first volume, and on the following day
Grove wrote to Dr. Smith as follows :—

“My dear friend—How can I thank you enough for all that
you have said of me and for the extremely pleasant and delicate
manner in which you said it ? Ir anything could have added to
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the value of your praise it was the fact of your mentioning me in
connexion with Stanley, and then evoking further laudations from
him. I think I have a right to be proud of such testimony as was
given in my favour last night, and I confess to being so—and
more—if you will allow me to say so—I am proud of having you
for my friend, and trust that the relation thus happily begun may
long be continued. I made a poor return last night in the few
words I spluttered forth. Directly after I sat down, everything I
ought to have said came fast enough into my mind. Gratitude
to you for all your kindness and forbearance ; pride—as a layman
and a most secular one too—at my connexion with so many
scholars and divines: renunciation of all claim to praise, since if
it had not been for Stanley, I never should have had my attention
turned to this particular line at all; &c. &c. But I shall never be
a speaker and I fear it is of little use to attempt it. I wish my
wife could have been there, for she has suffered so much from my
absence from her on dictionary matters, that it would have been

fair for her to enjoy the trifling recompense of hearing her
husband’s praises.”

Grove’s temporary fatigue, however, implied no slacken-
ing of interest in his Biblical studies, or any other field ot
mental activity. Only a week later we find him writing
to Stanley about the next volume of the Dictionary,
and the possibility of securing Jowett’s co-operation ;
about a scheme for abridging Sinai and Palestine,
and various other cognate topics. Another scheme,
unfolded in a letter to Mr. John Murray, bearing date
May 2, 1860, was that of a “Dictionary of Persons
(embracing contemporaries), giving in a condensed form
the most prominent dates and facts of the lives of all
persons at all known to the world.” Grove was ready to
undertake the compilation of the Dictionary, and sug-
gested a single volume of the size of the Dictionary of the
Bible, but as the scheme is never mentioned again, it may
be assumed that Mr. Murray was able to offer irrefutable
objections to its realisation.

The question of a new post was twice mooted this
summer. On May 31st, he announced his intention of
standing for the secretaryship of the Eastern Bengal
Railway Company, just then resigned by Fergusson, but
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only if Leith, the chairman, gave his friend Farquhar to
understand that Grove was certain to be appointed.
“The reason why I should prefer that post to this,” he
writes to Mr. A. P. Fletcher, “is that I can’t stand the
constant worry and high pressure here as I used to do,
and that as #zat would give me more time to myself, it
is practically a more lucrative berth.” The assurance was
presumably not forthcoming, for nothing came of the
candidature, though he was still prosecuting it in
December 1860. The nature of the other appointment is
not declared, but, in a letter addressed to Mr. Fuller on
June 19, 1860, he declines the proposal that he should
undertake, at an increased salary, the secretaryship of
what was evidently some projected enterprise of a kind
which involved rivalry with the Crystal Palace. To do so
would be, he argues, a breach of good faith and good
feeling towards his board, “who, however I may dislike
some of the individuals, have always as a body, behaved
thoroughly well towards me.” Another characteristic
letter is that addressed a month later to the Rev. George
Williams, the eminent authority on the topography of
Jerusalem, with regard to the publication in a folio
facsimile édition de luxe of the Codex Sinaiticus recently
discovered by Tischendorf. It was proposed only to
publish the New Testament in a cheap form, and against
this exclusive dealing Grove vigorously protested, offering
to start a memorial, either to the French Emperor or to
Tischendorf.

It was in the summer of 1860 that Grove and his family
—his second son Julius Charles had been born on April 8th,
1859—moved into the quaint wooden house that was to
be his home for the remaining forty years of his life.

“] have always understood,” he wrote in his unpublished
reminiscences of 1897, ¢ though I cannot remember who told it
me, that this house in which we live was at one time inhabited by
Charles James Fox, who invited some one to come down and see
him, and, on his friend inquiring its whereabouts, said : ¢ Drive to
Dulwich’—evidently the extreme of civilisation in this direction—
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¢and ask for the prettiest cottage in Kent.” I asked Sir George
Trevelyan if he could give me any support for this story. He
said that he had never heard it before, but it was exactly the kind
of thing Fox would: have said. . . . This house and the next
below it belonged at a later date to old Mr. Cowburn, who was
remarkable for the affectionate way in which he used to end his
notes on any subject ; but he was at the same time very punctilious
in matters of business. Miss White, a cousin of Mayow Adams’s,
was one of his tenants, and Cowburn on one occasion was

GROVE'S HOUSE AT SYDENHAM.

extremely annoyed to find that her rent had not arrived on the
day on which it was due. The same evening he wrote to her as
follows : ¢ Dear Miss White,—Your rent was due this morning.
Yours most affectionately, George Cowburn.” Miss White was
naturally much annoyed at this reminder, and the next quarter she
resolved to be in time, and sent the money a day too soon. She
then got the following note : ¢ Dear Miss White,— Y our rent was
this time as inconveniently early as it was last time disgracefully
late.  Yours most affectionately, George Cowburn.””

To this period or a little earlier belongs a reminiscence
of another neighbour, Captain Ford, who lived at 62
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West Hill, and like another old sailor friend of Grove’s,
Captain Richardson, was one of the officers who looked after
salvage for Lloyd’s :—

“Early in the history of the Crystal Palace, in fact not very
long after the opening, we came in one Sunday after afternoon
church to our house in Church Meadow and found somebody
there anxious to get some ice for Captain Ford. It appeared
that Ford had been suffering from an abscess on his knee, and a
young homceopath doctor in lancing it had cut too deep, and the
old gentleman would bleed to death unless some ice could be got
to stop the hamorrhage—would it be possible to get some at the
refreshment department of the Crystal Palace ! I promptly gave
him a note and a small handbag, and started him off up the hill.
The ice proved effectual; and a few days afterwards I called to see
the old Captain and say how glad I was to have been of service.
¢ Yes, sir,” he said, ‘I have had very little the matter with me :
this is the first time anything has gone wrong with me since I
died of the plague at Alexandria.” ¢You died of the plague, did
you ?’said I. ¢Yes, I was in the navy in those days, and we
were lying off Alexandria, and the plague came on board, and I
died—or they thought I did; and they took me on shore and
threw me into the dead pit. The night was cool, and some time
before daybreak I came to myself. It was so dark that I could
not see anything, but I felt round me, 2 knee here and a nose
there, and soon realised where I was. I was young’—only about
sixteen, I think he said—¢and I soon scrambled out, and when the
ship’s boat came on shore for water after daybreak, they found me
sitting on the wharf.’”

Another of his early Sydenham acquaintances was Mr.
James Braidwood, who started the first fire brigade at the
Crystal Palace, and used to come down occasionally to
spect 1t.

“ Braidwood lost his life at the great fire in Tooley Street, close
to London Bridge, in June 1861, by a wall falling upon him and
several of his men. That fire took place on a Saturday night,
and I went up after dinner by train at about eight o’clock. It was
an extraordinary sight. I forced my way over the bridge and
went down Thames Street; where the heat was intense. At
length we got to Tower Hill) which was crowded with people,
though it was between twelve and one o’clock—not only
people looking at the fire, but the ordinary entertainments of a
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holiday. I remember a man with an electrical machine, ¢ three
shocks a penny, doing a very brisk trade. The trains were
running all night, and we got back to Sydenham at about four in
the morning.”

In the early autumn of 1860 Grove set off for the
Continent with his wife, reaching Brussels on August
16. His note-book shows how carefully he studied the
pictures in the Musée at Brussels, the inscriptions and
relics at Cologne and the monuments at Coblentz. Fresh
from his tour in the East, he was always on the look out
for traces of Oriental influence in architecture. At
Cologne he made a drawing of the jar brought by S.
Helena from Palestine to Rome, and thence to Cologne
by Otto 1; at Wiirzburg and elsewhere he notes and
sketches the oriental dome-shaped spires. Passing through
Frankfurt, Aschaffenburg, and Wiirzburg to Nuremberg
he there describes the stations of the Cross between the
cemetery and the Pilatus House, and comments on the
Syrian look of the citadel hill. His next pause was at
Munich ; thence he travelled by steamer from Starnberg to
Seeshaupt, giving a full account of the picturesque national
dress of the peasants from Dachau, and reached Ober-
ammergau at midday on Saturday, August 28th. The
experiences and impressions of his visit were embodied in
a long letter which appeared in the T7mes of September
5th, 1860, the first detailed description of the Passion
Play addressed to the English public in an English news-
paper. A “meagre sketch” he modestly calls it, but in
reality it is a most vivid résumé of the impressions of a
sympathetic yet keen-sighted observer, full of valuable
and practical hints as to route, accommodation, etc., for
intending visitors. Two points in this letter are worth
notice. One is Grove’s account of the “last dreadful
scene—the uprearing of the three crosses with their living
burdens and all the cruel incidents of that most cruel and
living death.”  Of this he says :—

“T know not how to speak. I only know that irreverence or
incongruity was a feeling which never once entered my mind. It
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certainly was not perceptible on any of the faces within my reach,
and the long-drawn sob or sigh which escaped from the whole
mass of spectators as from one man, when the sacred corpse was
at last carried out of view, was one of the most genuine and
remarkable tributes to the reality of the whole representation that
can be imagined. The fierce blaze of the afternoon sun, in the
full heat of which the two last scenes took place, gave additional
vividness to the representation of sufferings which derived halt
their torture from the fever and thirst by which they were
accompanied.”

Grove also speaks of the unconventional conception of
Judas developed at Oberammergau. He was represented,

“not as a hardened villain, but rather as a narrow-minded,
impulsive, vindictive man, really puzzled and annoyed at what he
conceived to be the ¢waste’ of the 300 pence on the precious
ointment, and stung to the quick by the reproof so publicly
administered to him by Christ. Under the influence of these
feelings he at last consents to the suggestions and entreaties of the
priests and money changers. But he never really believes that
what does happen will really come to pass, and his violent self-
murder is the sudden result of his discovery of the certainty of the
dreadful catastrophe in which he has been a chief actor.”

Grove goes on to say that this view of the character of
Judas has, if he remembers aright, the support of the
Archbishop of Dublin and of Horne, the author of Orioz,
who adopted it some years previously in a dramatic poem
on the subject. He sums up by describing his experience
as one of the most interesting of his life :—

“T could not have believed, and I am quite sure that no one who
has not seen it can conceive, how thoroughly real and impressive
it all was—how unconscious one became of its being acting at all.
It is the nature of things that, with advancing civilisation and
additional publicity, this simplicity and reality will wear off; it
can hardly fail to do so, to a certain extent, before the next
representation arrives. I therefore strongly advise all those who
can do so to be present at one of the two remaining performances,
which are fixed for the gth and 16th of September.”

A more intimate account of his impressions is given in
a letter written to Stanley on August 3oth :—

“ We arrived at the village (Oberammergau) in a heat which



76 LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE  cHuapr.

no tongue can describe ; Syria, Jamaica, nothing that I have ever
felt came near it, and for some time I thought that I should have
fainted under it. 'The two Zwinks and Thaddeus, Petrus, Judas
Iskariotes, all the Apostles, had their homes full, and though they
behaved like angels themselves, could not afford any substantial
consolations. However, at last we were received by an old
woman, of neither whose cleanness nor hospitality can I speak as
you did. However, all that has been long ago effaced. Who do
you think should come tearing through the village in a chaise and
pair just as night fell? Who but the very next person to yourself
I should have wished for ? Madame Mohl! You can imagine
how she added to the enjoyment of the next day.

“Of the play I hardly know what to say. It far surpassed in
interest and in merit (though of the merit I never thought till
afterwards) anything I had ever conceived. I would not have
missed it on any consideration, and it has left an impression and
given me a vivid idea of the scenes which I shall never lose. I
think the things which struck me most, though it is hard to
particularise when all was so excellent, were (1) the long
procession carrying the crosses, with the farewells to Mary,
S. Veronica, etc. (to this and the next scene the tremendous heat
gave a reality which.perhaps you missed); (2) the debates in the
Sanhedrim ; I could not make out what was said, but how true
and natural the action throughout was! how perfectly free from
all cant or consciousness ! (3) the Ecce Homo (Pilate I thought
admirable, so also Herodes, though in a different way) ; the scenes
after the crucifixion I thought not so good. They were more
artificial, and anything after that crisis must be an anticlimax.
The tableaux were most interesting, and how instructive! but 1
think they would be better with motion. As to chorus and music,
I found them perfection. Two or three things were omitted
which might be added with advantage; (1) there ought to be
some plan of darkening the stage, and then the dramatic incident
of Peter being discovered by his coming too near the fire would find
its place. Naboth, too, was stoned at night. The two witnesses
in Naboth’s case would make the paralle] more exact. (2) The
race of Peter and John, and the ¢stooping down and looking in *—
these ought not to have been forgotten. (3) ¢ When they had
sung an hymn.” This should have been done. (4) I think that
Ithai’s profession of adherence to David would make a good
tableau.

“I have written a longish letter to the Times recording (very
imperfectly) my impressions, but the whole thing has so religious
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a cast that Delane will hardly, especially in Dasent’s absence, put
-it in. Look out for it, however ; I posted it yesterday. I could
not help writing, for I am sure there are hundreds who would be
thankful to be told of it. . . . We go to Innsbruck this afternoon.
I hope to join Papillon. Madame Mobhl is at Vienna, longing to
see you. I have made a discovery here that they sell and am
billigste the duplicate books in the Royal Library. Halm, the
director, is charming. I have bought several books for which I
remember hunting in London for years. Good-bye. How I long
to see you and talk about Ammergau.
“Yours ever,

“ GEORGE GROVE.”

From Oberammergau he returned to Munich by Murnau
and a village where he saw a skittle ground with the
skittles set up in the wall of the churchyard close to the
west-door, and spent some interesting hours in the
company of Halm, the director of the Munich Bibliothek.
Halm had been at Oberammergau in 1850, and told Grove
that the Christus of that year was “so perfect a figure
that you could hardly resist adoring him.” Thence by
Kufstein, Volders and Hall, always noting the churches
and spires as he went, he passed on to Innsbruck, which
“constantly reminded me of Jerusalem,” and so by
Landeck, Mals and Trafoi to Bormio, and thence over
the Stelvio to Chiavenna, reaching Ziirich Saturday,
September 8th. After a field day in the public library,
he went on to Lucerne, and Basle, returning to Paris on
September 12th. In Paris he spent most of his time in
the Louvre, copying inscriptions, and examining Vandyck’s
etchings, and crossed from Boulogne. His experiences
on the continent are graphically summarised in the
following letter to his brother-in-law, G. G. Bradley :—

“ CRYSTAL PALACE,
“ September 19, 1860.

“My DEAREST G.—We arrived in England on Friday night,
finding our children perfectly well and happy. We have had a
most delightful journey of exactly four weeks. . . . The one
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drawback has been the necessity of travelling so fast, but even that
has brought its compensation, as without it we should infallibly
have missed a midnight and moonlight scramble through the
Spligen, which has been one of the most remarkable things of the
whole journey. Remember that it was the first time I had ever
seen Rhine, Germany, or Alp. Every day brought its novelties
and surprises ; but the points of the journey by which it was most
admirably accentuated were three: (1) The Ammergau Play;
(2) the Stelvio, with an unrivalled view of the Ortlerspitz ; and

) the adventure in the Spliigen.

“(1) Of the play I need not say anything, because no doubt
you saw my letter in the Times, and also because the next Macmillan
will contain an account by A. P.S. He was there the Sunday
before us. . . .

“(2) The Ortler was wonderful. We left Mals in a one-horse
trap in pouring rain, but our faith was amply rewarded, for before
we had gone an hour the rain stopped, and after passing T'rafoi
(where, by-the-bye, we met with a man named J. F. Baird, who
was at Rugby with you, and one of the VIth when Arnold died)
the clouds completely cleared away, and the mountain stood bare
for the remaining four hours of our ascent of the Pass. In form
I should think it differed from any other mountain in Switzerland.
It stood out as a huge square fort, cut off on each side from all
neighbouring heights by an enormous glacier descending into the
valley in front, and crowned by two or three horizontal layers
serving as a base to a small but perfectly formed pyramid—like a
tent. It was covered with the fresh snow of the night before,
and as the clouds suddenly gave way and left the whole standing
up before a very pale blue sky—the square mass and the horizontal
layers in gray shadow, and the pyramidal peak shining in the
sun like a diamond, it was one of the most beautiful and awful
things I ever saw. It was exactly like the sacred tent which the
Deity Himself might inhabit. This was the first time it had been
seen for more than three weeks, and we had it in view, opposite,
on our left during the whole ascent.

“(3) The Spliigen was entirely different. This was a nocturnal
adventure. There had just been a furious storm of rain in the
mountains which had carried away five or six miles of the road in
the lower end of the Pass, and made it quite impossible for any
vehicles to proceed. We were therefore turned out of the
diligence at 1.30 A.M. at the lower end of the river, and left
to scramble and climb our way to the other end where a fresh
carriage was waiting. 'The whole of this part of the Pass is
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bordered with thick woods of large chestnut trees, and into these,
wherever the path was entirely swept away—and that was of con-
stant occurrence—we had to penetrate. It was bright moonlight ;
and the gloom of the woods—the illusions of moonlight—the
curious scene on our left, where the bed of the torrent was filled
with great blocks of stone as large as the chancel of a church and
heaps of débris in the wildest and most fantastic ruin, glittering
like snow in the moonlight—the strange hour and the flavour of
risk, not to say danger—altogether formed one of the most extra-
ordinary adventures I shall probably ever go through. The water
had of course long since subsided, and the scene of the desolation
without a trace of any agent, was not an unimportant element in
our feelings. Harriet stood it—as she did all our other hardships
—most bravely. We had been virtually travelling the greater
part of the time in a blazing sun—since five on the previous
morning—and, after the excitement of this scramble was over, I
fear we were not quite in cue for the Via Mala. However that
may be seen at any time ; this probably not for another half
century. . .

“Tam told that my letter is attributed to Grote, whose initials
are G, G. Milman rushed off at once after reading it, and I hope
got in time for last Sunday. . . I did it in monstrous hurry and
could very much improve it, but Stanley’s article will of course
supersede every other. . . .”

On his return to Sydenham, Grove was at once engaged
in the preparations for the Flower Show, held at the
Crystal Palace on September 20th, when he was specially
attracted by the Gladiolus exhibit. Next day he remarks
in his note-book that ‘the round hills about Caterham
struck me as not unlike Benjamin. For the smooth rock-
like flagstones see the East Hill at Hastings half way up,”
and the possibility of his paying a second visit to Jeru-
salem is mentioned in a letter written a month later to his
friend, Mr. Bergheim. Entries in his note-books prove him
to have already begun to take an interest in the music of
Schubert—who afterwards became ¢ his existence ”—while
a further proof of his Solomon-like versatility is shown by
a sudden desire to collect toadstools, evidence of which is
forthcoming in the following highly characteristic illus-
trated letter from Edward Lear, the artist and humorist,
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to whom he had been attracted by their common interest
in the East :
“ OATLANDS PARK HOTEL,
“WALTON ON TEMMS, SURREY,
“15 Novr. 1860.
“Dear Grove

“I HASTEN to inform you that in a wood very near here, there are
Toadstools of the loveliest and most surprising colour and form :—
orbicular, cubicular and squambingular, and I even thought I
perceived the very rare Pongchdmbinnib6philos Kakokreas6pheros
among others a few days back. You have therefore nothing
better to do than to come with Penrose and hunt up and down
St. George’s Hill for the better carrying out of the useful and
beastly branch of science you have felt it your duty to follow.
Provided also that you bring your own cooking utensils you may
dine off your gatherings though I won’t partake of the feast, my
stomach being delicate.

¢ Seriously, however, I should indeed like to see both F. Penrose
and yourself here :—couldn’t you send a line first, and come over
to luncheon ? though it would be far better if you came and dined
and slept and then toadstooled all the next day—back to
Sydenham or as you pleased. Saturdays and Sundays are my only
insecure days, but those are the days also you would be least likely
to think of coming. Daddy [i.e. Holman] Hunt writes to me
that he is coming soon :—it would be very nice if we could all
combine.

“Besides the seedars —you would see 11 other unfinished
vorx of art—not to speak of a good many sketches. My life
passes daily in a different place, Lebanon, Masada, the Tiber,—
the Cervara Quarries—Philates, Zagori,—Philae,—S. Sabbas,—
Damascus, Bethlehem, Beirfit,and Interlaken. ButI confess that
a little more society would sometimes be pleasant—for painting,
Greek, music, reading and penning drawings are all used up by
the end of the day. Various friends, however, write and come
—so I don’t complain.

“If you let me know—shall I send out and gather toadstools in
hampers for you? You can sit and pick them in the large hall.

“O ! that I could get back to Jerusalem this spring !

“Goodbye.
“Yours,
“EpwarDp LEAR.”

Meantime Grove had resumed his work on the Diction-
ary with unabated vigour, and early in 1861 we find him
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expressing his regret to Dr. Smith, that he had ever let any
of the geographical articles on Palestine proper outof his
hands : “1 have,” he goes on,  a perfect enthusiasm for
exploring the subject and attach an importance to these
minor places and names which no or can feel.”
The letter concludes with an interesting tribute to the
scholarship and literary power of Dr. Westcott. . By July
he had definitely resolved on making a second trip to the
Holy Land in the early autumn. There were difficulties
in the way, as appears from a further correspondence with

“Remarkable Fungus discovered in the woods near the Oatlands Hotel.
Supposed to be the Pongchdmbinnibéphilos Kakokreasépheros
of Naturalists.”

Dr. Smith, but Grove writes on July 24th that he had gone
so far with regard to his journey that he could not retreat.
He could not get away in 1862, and besides I feel such
great reluctance at writing about parts of the country
which I have not seen, that I should be very loth to give up
going before the close of the Dictionary would prevent my
journey being of any use.” The postscript to this letter
refers to Blondin’s first appearance at the Crystal Palace,
when he walked from end to end of the building on the
tight rope, and goes on : ¢ Gladstone has been here look-
G
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ing at Blondin. He congratulated me on my share of the
Bible Dictionary, and said he thought #as a no less
unique performance than #his!! Robert Cooke® should
print that panegyric.” In after years Grove used to relate
how on the same occasion Mr. Gladstone said that
Blondin’s feat gave a Chancellor of the Exchequer a very
good lesson in balancing—one of the very few puns that
Mr. Gladstone ever perpetrated. Blondin’s visit, it may be
added, had a further humorous outcome in the shape ot
a paragraph in one of the papers alluding to Grove as a
very remarkable man, “the author of Have you seen
Blondin 2 and of that truly interesting article on ¢ Elijah’
in the Dictionary of the Bible.”

Grove left Marseilles on September 29, 1861, in the
steamer Hydaspe. His diary opens with a note charac-
teristic of the ex-engineer :—

“ Engines by Fawcett and Preston (No. 1754), vibrating
cylinders . . . My berth is the top on the left side below
was an inconnu for Alexandria. Opposite is his holiness, Gregorio
’Ata, the Archbishop of Hamath, in N. Syria, of the Catholic
Greek Church, with his secretary. ¢Monseigneur’ can speak
only Arabic, but the secretary also some French. The Arch-
bishop is not sick but enrhumé, and he lies in his berth all day in
his purple, like Jesse, the father of David, at the root of the
Jesse trees . . . . a fine, tall old man with a benevolent good face
and a large grey beard. He escaped with his life in the massacres
of Damascus only by the assistance of Aga Salim, who had an
ancient friendship for him. Their breviary is in Arabic, printed
in the Lebanon at one of the convents.”

Amongst other fellow passengers was Sir Victor Houl-
ton, the Colonial Secretary of Malta, from whom Grove
heard some strange anecdotes of Pelissier on the occasion
of his visit to Malta in the governorship of Sir W. Reid,
and from the Archbishop’s Secretary he obtained full
details on the relation of his Church to the Orthodox
Greek Church. At Malta he crammed a great deal of

1 Mr. Robert Cooke was at that time a partner in Murray’s, with special
charge of the advertisement department.
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sight-seeing into a few hours, and at Alexandria, which
was reached on Sunday, October 6, made a special study
of the architecture and decoration of the Coptic Church.
Jaffa was reached on the 9th and he seems to have set
out almost immediately for Niblus in order to be there
for the Day of Atonement. The notes of his journey
thither are unusually full, though often illegible, being
written in pencil at the moment that any interesting
object met his view. The lie of the land, the structure of
the houses, the crops, the birds—all appealed to his de-
vouring gaze, and the pages of his note-book are crowded
with outline sketches of the hills, drawings of water-
jars, and records in musical notation of the songs sung
by the guides. Under date October 11th we find a full
account, with really excellent sketches, of his investigation
of the Holy Place of the Samaritans on Mount Gerizim, of
the method of killing the lambs, given him by the Samaritan,
Yakub Esh-Shelaby, at whose house he stayed during his
sojourn in Niblus, and of the curious physiographical
parallelism between the two summits of Ebal and
Gerizim.

Grove arrived in Néiblus on October 11th and put up
at the house of Yakub Esh-Shelaby,! to whom he was in-
debted for all that he saw and heard on the following two
days. One object of his visit was to witness the rites of
the 2dm Kippoor, or Samaritan Day of Atonement, and a
most vivid account of his experiences is given in a letter
written at the time, and subsequently expanded into an

~ article in Francis Galton’s Vacation Tourists and Notes of
Travel in 1861 (Macmillan, 1862). From the sunset of
Thursday the 11th to that of Friday the 12th was the
Sabbath of the Samaritans, and from sunset of the 12th to
that of the 13th, the 26m Kippoor. On the evening of
the Sabbath he entered the Synagogue at 5 o’clock to watch

1 The personal history of the family of Yakub Esh-Shelaby, as dictated
by himself to Mr. Rogers, formerly Consul at Damascus, may be found in
a small book, entitled Nofices of the Modern Samaritans (Sampson Low
and Co., 1855).

G 2
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the conclusion of the ordinary service and the commence-
ment of the Fast. Grove’s narrative is an admirable pen-
picture. He describes the structure of the venerable
building ; the numbers, dress and posture of the congre-
gation, all squatted on the ground, all gazing towards the
recess of the Torah, or Book of the Law, which points
in the direction of the Kibleh on Mount Gerizim, the one
holy place of the Community ; and the priest reading the
service “in a loud, harsh, monotonous chant or plain-
song, varied by occasional jerks or bazks, and by strange
gestures, as if he were trying to bite violently something
immediately in front of him.” Equally impressive is his
account of the recital of the whole Pentateuch by priests
and people, interspersed with common prayers and creeds
or professions of faith, which constitute the service of the
Fast :—

«“All stood up, and the storm of harsh voices raged round.
They seemed to repeat very fast, and with a metrical, jumping
sort of measure which converted it almost into a gallop. Now
and then—at what particular passages I could not discover—they
roared or barked still more loudly ; now and then they prostrated
themselves at certain portions of the law, such as the Ten
Commandments . . . . Though the attitude of the people was in
the main devout and absorbed, there was a good deal of talking
amongst the general body in my neighbourhood. It was not,
however, the talking or minor interruptions that struck me, so
much as the hard, undevotional, violent character of the pro-
ceedings. Not a soul seemed to be touched or interested. It was
not disorderly, nor undignified, but seemed a service without
worship.”

During the Fast neither meat, drink, smoke nor even
medicine is tasted (however grave the case) by man,
woman, child, infant or suckling, and *“the wails and
screams of the unfortunate infants in the neighbouring
houses during the whole of the evening and night”
afforded painful evidence of the rigour with which the
ordinance was carried out.

Next morning Grove paid a visit to the village of
'Awertah, a few miles off, which contains the traditional
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sepulchres of Eleazar and Phinehas, the son and grandson of
Aaron ; and a cave, the reputed residence of Elijah. In
the afternoon he returned to the synagogue to witness the
close of the Fast :—

“’The sound of the service was much the same as it had been last
night, only, if possible, more discordant; but the aspect of the
scene was most pleasing; and struck me even more than at first.
Many of the men were models of manly beauty, tall and dignified
in form, and with lofty, open and most engaging countenances.
There is no posture in the world more noble and graceful than
that in which orientals sit on the ground. But all these were not
sitting. A few were standing, if possible, in a still more striking
posture, propped up against the wall) like Belisarius in the well-
known picture, on long staves, and holding out both hands in an
attitude of deprecation, or adoration. Then the pure white
dresses, just relieved by the little dash of colour in the red caps
emerging from the turbans, or of a red or yellow scarf escaping
here and there; the quaint charm and glitter of the antique
chandeliers, the venerable vaults above, and the rich solid hue of
the carpets underfoot, all tempered by the sweet, soft light of the
Eastern afternoon as it flowed in at the door or wavered down
from the apertures overhead : these things combined to form a
picture which, to a deaf" man, would have been without alloy, and
which was so beautiful as to make even me (who am not deaf)
forget the discordant voices for a few moments as I contemplated
it.”

Lastly, after the recitation had increased to a “ perfect
race,” and the two great songs with which Deuteronomy
concludes had been reached, the priests came forth from
behind the red veil in dresses of pale green satin with the
two great rolls, “the desire and despair of European
scholars since Scaliger’s time,”” and exposed their cases for
the congregation “to kiss and stroke” and the twenty-
four hours of almost incessant vociferation ended with a
tumultuous succession of prayers and catechisms between
priest and congregation. Grove’s very interesting com-
ments on the Fast may be found in the volume of Zaca-
tion Tourists already mentioned, pp. 337-356, but one
may be given here :—

I could not help recollecting the great Christian spectacle at
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which my wife and I had been present last autumn at Ammergau,
and wondering at the force of the principle which had been
sufficient to raise that miracle of ordered beauty, fitness, reverence

and intelligence, out of such chaotic beginnings as those before
me.”

Later on in the evening, in consideration of a liberal
backsheesh to the priest, Grove was allowed to examine
and make some rubbings of the case of the Great Roll,
which was subsequently pronounced by experts at South
Kensington to be Venetian work of the 14th or 15th
century. He also obtained from Yakub Esh-Shelaby a
copy of the Roll which he brought back for the Comte de
Paris.

On October 14th Grove left Niblus for Carmel and
Damascus. Here again his sketches of Tabor, of the
hills beyond Jordan and of Bedouin tents, though only
executed in outline, are uncommonly well done. On
October 16th he reached the headquarters of the Sheikh
Abreik, and after encamping on the village threshing
floor went up on the hills to the west to look at
Carmel :—

“We crossed one valley and climbed the next hill commanding
a splendid view of the plain of ’Akka, Carmel on the left with the
palm grove of Haifa just visible at the further end, the Kishon
winding below with shining water in its pools. In front were the
regular rounded hills gradually breaking down into a perfect
English park, with a smooth turf-like surface, dotted with clumps
and single trees ; beyond them two tells in the peaceful beauty of
the evening sun; beyond these the noble plain seven or eight
miles wide, broken only by the faint trace of a stream crossing it
to the Kishon ; in the distance the bounding main with the reefs
of foam distinctly marked. On the right, the hills of Galilee
thickly wooded, sloping down to the plains, and the towers ot
’Akka just appearing above them. The park-like character (it is
the exact word) extends up the slopes of Carmel, and the whole
formed as lovely a picture as I wish ever to see.”

The interest that Grove felt in Carmel and its sur-
roundings may be readily imagined by those who are
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familiar with his vivid and enthusiastic articles on Elijah
and Elisha in Smith’s Dictionary of the Bible. On
ascending the mountain he satisfied himself, with a view
to verifying the Bible narrative, that the guide could run
down to the well by a straight path and back in a short
time, and that he could ride to Sélam in four hours without
difficulty—¢¢ this,” he adds, “with a view to Elisha the
Shunamite.” He took away with him, as mementoes,
acorns, wild figs, hawthorn and myrtle-berries. At the
convent he was received with the utmost courtesy and
kindness by the Prior and Friar Bruno, who expressed
their surprise at his courage in coming alone to Palestine,
and having ventured to visit the place of sacrifice, and he
sympathised deeply with their complaints against the
strangers who disfigured the visitors’ book by tearing out
its pages.  Grove was at pains to transcribe some of the
amazing entries, which are perhaps unequalled in this
branch of literature for their bigotry, vulgarity and
ineptitude.

On October 19th he left Haifa for Damascus, spending
the night at Nazareth, where he made several supple-
mentary notes to Stanley’s description, and mentions the
cell at the Franciscan convent with the inscription « cellule
honorée dela demeure du Général Napoléon Bonaparte en
1799.”  On his journey northward we find him, as on so
many other occasions, correcting inaccuracies in Porter.
He was struck by the quantities of fish, diving birds, and
kingfishers in the lake of Tiberias, and made careful notes
and sketches of the architecture of the Temple at Tell Hm.
The night of the 21st—the hottest day of his ride—he
spent at Safed, ¢ the most isolated place I ever saw,” with
the ruins of the earthquake of 1837 still unrepaired. Next
day he came in view of the Hermon, and on the 23rd
rode from El Mellilah to Banias, noting inter alia the
abundance of blackberries. At Banias he made, as usual,
careful notes of the masonry and structure of the castle,
and gives a striking account of the Cave of Panium—¢ the
first natural source of a river I have ever seen.” On
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October 24th he pushed on from Banias to Damascus ;
thunderstorms earlier in the week had affected the
temperature, and the mornings were very cold, and he
noticed that the crocuses were coming out thickly.
On the morning of Friday, October 25th, he had his first
sight of Damascus, and arrived at the British Consulate at
6.40 p.M. The entries in his note-book during his
stay are characteristic of the wide scope of his interest.
He records at length the quaint legend of the grapes
of Daraiyah ; various local traditions of Elijah and
Elisha ; notes the peculiarities of the new Moslem
sect founded by Sheikh Ali, a Moghrebbi; describes
with full detail the architecture of ¢ Naaman’s House,”
the Bdb Esh-Sherki, and the Synagogue and Cave of
Jobar, where, according to tradition, Elijah was often
wont to live. Lastly, we may transcribe a characteristic
passage on the olive :— »

“The olive tree is a great instance of the power of nature and
of the impossibility of judging from first appearances. As you
ride through them in the scorching mid-day sun, they look so
profoundly torpid—so pleasantly, smilingly imbecile, and to have
outlived so completely all their productive force, that it is not till
you get up to them and find their branches almost breaking
beneath the weight of the fruit—literally as many olives as leaves—
that you discover how mistaken you were, and in what vigorous
health the old gentleman is who seemed to you so senile and so
good-naturedly fatuous. These trees have a most human look.
‘Their regular rounded form is like the head of an old fogey, and
the dust upon them, with their own natural grey, gives them a
powdered look which helps the illusion.”

On October 31st, Grove witnessed the performance
of the whirling Dervishes, which has been too often
described to justify quotations from his account of the
ceremony, animated and detailed though it is. It gave
him the impression, he observes, of “a solemn kind
of amusement more than of a religious worship, and the
absence of excitement or fanaticism was very striking.”
On Sunday, November 3rd, Grove turned his face home-
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ward, leaving Damascus at 8.15 in the morning, and
reaching Baalbek at 4.35 .M. on Monday afternoon. He
took the Zebedini route, and while finding Porter’s
rhapsodies ludicrously exaggerated, was greatly impressed
by the “ magnificent wall of Lebanon—the white mountains
rising out of the wooded slopes of the lower spurs, below
which spread out the curiously tossed and furrowed forms
of the lowest outliers—and below all the rich and many-
tinted plain.” From Baalbek he made his way to Beirt,
duly recording his admiration for the splendidly engineered
French road from Damascus, and the beauty of the gardens
and groves. Grove left Beirit on Thursday, November
7th, with a strangely mixed assortment of fellow-passengers,
including the Patriarch of Jerusalem, returning from his
summer visitation in the North, and a quantity of pilgrims
—some of them old Russian women—for Jerusalem, as
well as Turks and Greeks bound for Alexandria. There
were also on board a number of greyhounds—dogs
from Tarsis,” Grove adds in brackets—destined for Said
Pasha, dogs with hairy ears and tails, and, like the pilgrims,
in a very miserable and squalid condition. Travelling by
Alexandria and Malta, Grove reached Marseilles . some
ten days later, and after a pleasant journey, during which
he notes that he never saw the line, ““autumn laying here
and there a fiery finger on the leaves,” more gorgeously
exemplified before, reached home on November 20th.

For the best part of two more years—1862 and 1863
—the Bible Dictionary was destined to occupy Grove's
best energies. His correspondence deals with little else,
and his note-books are full of memoranda, extracts,
and references connected with this absorbing subject.
Thus the first letter in his letter-book after his return
is addressed to Captain Washington, the Hydrographer,
asking for the latitude and longitude of a number
of places in Syria, and various meteorological details.
That he was not easily pleased with his own work is
sufficiently shown by a letter—undated, but probably
written in February, 1862—in reply to one from Dr.
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Smith begging him to lose no time with his article on
Palestine :—

¢ Last night,”” he writes, “I did down to the fall ot Jerusalem
(Nebuchadnezzar), but it did not come out right, and it has vexed
me so, that while lying awake this morning I resolved to
relinquish it, of course provided I have your sanction for so doing.
This—considering that the article will be signed by me, and that
the public (if they ever care sufficiently about the subject to
think at all about it) will hold me responsible for its incompleteness
—you will, I trust, not refuse : especially as the effect of so doing
will be to release the vast machine from that inaction which has
so annoyed you and Murray (and myself). I have come to this
resolution only after great hesitation, and with very sincere regret.
But I see clearly that the alternative lay between a mere skeleton
cribbed from Milman and a serious delay, provided I made the
article really an original one, as I did in the case of the Annals of
Ferusalem. 1 could not now blink the difficult questions ot
chronology, or of the discrepancies between Rawlinson’s discoveries
and the Bible—and in the late periods of the Roman occupation,
the Moslem conquest and the Crusades, etc., I must investigate the
subject entirely afresh. It was easy when doing Jerusalem to
evade some of these difficulties; but in connection with the
history of the entire country they would have to be fairly looked
into : all which would take a very long time to do as I should
like to do it. I feel that I owe you this explanation, not merely
because I am very deeply sensible of the kind way in which you
have acted towards me during the last three months, always
treating me like a friend, and never like a contributor.”

In February, Stanley started for Palestine with the
Prince of Wales, and the entry, “Books wanted for
Stanley,” which preceded his departure, in Grove’s pocket-
book gives place to *“ Questions for Stanley’’ on his return
in June. From this point onward Grove began the
habit, continued for many years, of making out lists of
books in his pocket-books, and crossing through those
which he read. The list for 1862, which is characteristic
of his catholic taste, is too long to be given in full, but con-
tains the following : W heat and Tares; The Four Georges ;
The Dutch at Home; Stanhope’s Pitt; Mendelssohn’s
Letters ; Hurd’s Works ; G. C. Lewis’s Astronomy of the
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Ancients ; Muir’s Mahomet ; Aids to Faith ; East Lynne ;
Rossetti’s Translations from old Italian Poets ; Carlyle’s
Frederick the Great; The Danes in England ; books on
Hungary, Hawaii, North America and Egypt, and Sped-
ding’s Bacon’s Life and Letters. Another book which he
read and delighted in earlyin 1862 was the Amours de Voyage
of Clough, who died at the close of the preceding year.
The same pocket-book also contains the rough draft of
one of his early analyses of Beethoven’s Eroica Symphony,
and a number of the good sayings and anecdotes in
which Grove delighted. The quality of these stories and
jokes varied, but certainly most of them deserved re-
cording. From the 1862 pocket-book comes the story of
the then Master of Trinity’s comment on a sermon in
which Canon Wordsworth had attempted to prove at great
length that the measuring rod (Kdvw») in the Revelation
was the Canon of Scripture : “ He need not have said so
much to prove that a Canon may be a stick.” Another
entry relates to the importance of the letter 7 in French
eloquence : “ When Guizot was accused in the chamber
of comrnumcatmg with Louis XVIIL, he rephed <O,
j’étais 4 Gand (great uproar).  Oui, Jetals a Gand (re-
newed uproar). Accumulez injures sur injures, outrages
sur outrages, ils ne s’éleveront jamais au hauteur de mon
dédain.”

A third relates to an old lady and her maid who,
terrified by a thunderstorm, had betaken themselves to
prayer and were overheard at the words, ¢ especially for
the Houses of Parliament.” Other entries deal with
philological curiosities, links with the past, stories
of Sydney Smith, Lords Melbourne and Lyndhurst,
printer’s errors, and every conceivable kind of topic,
frivolous and weighty. Of domestic events, the most
interesting in 1862 was the birth of his younger daughter
Millicent Stanley Grove on January 28th, while of his new
friendships not the least pleasant and fruitful was that
struck up with Arthur Sullivan, just returned from
Leipzig, where he had been studying in company with
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Walter Bache, Carl Rosa, John F. Barnett and Franklin
Taylor. The beginning of his friendship with Sullivan,
with whom he remained on the most intimate terms for
the rest of his life, as related by Mr. F. G. Edwards on
Grove’s own authority, is worth recording :—

«Sitting one day in the gallery at a concert in St. James’s
Hall, Sir George espied some one peering through the glass panel
of the gallery door. ¢Who is that engaging looking young man ?’
he enquired. ¢ Oh, that’s Sullivan,” was the reply,  he’s just come
back from Leipzig” A friendship between the two men was
quickly formed and soon became very steadfast. It was at the
Crystal Palace that Sir Arthur was really first brought before the
English public as a composer, where his charming Tempest
music was performed, April 5, 1862, and repeated on the
following Saturday.! While Sullivan was writing his Sapphire
Necklace he took rooms over a shop in Sydenham Road, to be
near his kind friend Grove, at whose house he almost lived. At
a later period another of Sir George’s ¢ young men’ stayed, with
Sullivan, under his roof. He was a fellow student of Sullivan’s at
Leipzig, and the two young musicians made much music together,
always sure of a deeply sympathetic listener.”

The name of the other young musician was Franklin
Taylor, the distinguished pianist and professor, another
lifelong ally of Grove’s, and in later years, like Mr. J. F.
Barnett, one of the staff of the Royal College of Music.
Grove did not leave England in 1862, owing to the stress
of his work on the Dictionary, but in September he and
his wife spent a most interesting ten days at Oxford with
Stanley, then Canon in residence at Christ Church, and
met Ewald, who afterwards dined with the Groves at
Sydenham. It is worthy of note that in July, 1862, he
was asked by Mr. Beresford Hope to join the staff of
the Saturday Review, but declined owing to the pressure
of his other engagements. His note-books show that
he was in constant communication with Stanley, and his

! Sullivan wrote on the 25th, “ 1 will not bore you with a long epistle,
but 7 must tell you how grateful I am for all your kindness during the
C. P. affair, and I know how much I am indebted to you with regard to
the success of the Zempest.”
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correspondence relates almost exclusively to the Dictionary,
now approaching completion. That Grove's relations
with his editor and publisher continued to be of the most
satisfactory character may be inferred from a note to Dr.
Smith dated ¢ Crystal Palace, November 25, 18627 :—

“The cheques have arrived and I confess to being very much
gratified by Murray’s liberality. Of course I have worked hard
and believe that I have fairly earned my quota—but that is no law
for Mr. Murray ; especially is it no reason for the increase which
he has given me over the sum which he understood I was to have.
I shall write a little note of acknowledgment to him for this:
meantime I am not unmindful of the share which you have had
in this matter and for this and so many other kindnesses am truly
grateful.”

At the same time the hold that Beethoven had already
taken on him is conclusively shown in a letter to his
sister-in-law Miss Emma Bradley, undated but belonging
to this year, @ propos of the sonata Op. 106 :—

“Why, my dear child, it’s the most awfully difficult thing!
You perhaps don’t know what an event it is, having heard it at
all. I recollect when Miss Goddard played it (for the first time
it was ever heard in London?) in 1853 and the extraordinary
sensation it made. There is no doubt whatever, it is she we have
to thank for Beethoven’s latest and most difficult sonatas having
become so popular as they now are. Butthe gem of them all
(and playable too) is the arietta which is the subject of the last
movement of Op. 111.  You will find no difficulty in playing the
arietta itself and the first or two first variations, and if they don’t
make you cry, I shall be astonished. Taking into account that it
was B’s last P.F. composition and that he was then stone deaf] and
alienated from every one though as full of love for every one as
any man that ever lived, the tenderness of this little air is most
overcoming.”

The early months of 1863 found Grove busily engaged
on his article on the Salt Sea, on which, to judge from his
note-books, he lavished more care and research than on

! As a matter of strict accuracy, it was played for the first time in
London by M. Alexander Billet, on May 24, 1850, at St. Martin’s Hall.
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any of his contributions to the Dictionary, supporting the
candidature of his friend John Hullah for the post of
Gresham Professor of Music, and taking up the cudgels
for Stanley (Morning Post, January 17th, 1863) when a
Professor Simjanki had attacked his Hebrew scholarship.
There is also good reason to believe that he sided with
Stanley over the Colenso controversy in the same spring
as he undoubtedly did in the case of Dr. Jowett. But
his life, so fully occupied with congenial interests, was
suddenly clouded with a great sorrow. On April the 18th
his daughter Lucy, then just ten years old, began to take
pianoforte lessons from Mr. Franklin Taylor. On May
the 15th she received a charming note from Arthur
Sullivan thanking her for a gift of a walking stick. The
weekly lessons, duly entered in Grove’s diary, continue
till May 3oth, when they closed for ever, an attack of
scarlet fever proving fatal on the 15th of June. She
was buried on the 18th, and these two sad anniversaries,
noted with melancholy precision for many years in his
diaries, never failed to remind him of a bereavement to
which he was never entirely resigned.

Grove did not often speak of this loss, but letters
written to intimate friends twenty years later prove how
indelible was its trace, and even in his gayer moments he
was fond of using a Malapropism—1 cannot exclaim to
you” for “I cannot explain to you ’—borrowed from the
childish talk of his daughter Lucy. In one of his note-
books he gives the context: ‘“One Sunday I was taking
L. out for a walk and she said in a tone of deep emo-
tion, ¢ Oh, papa, I cannot exc/aim to you how much I like
walking with you on Sunday afternoons.”
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TurnING to the musical side of Grove’s life we find,
first, that his acquaintance with Arthur Sullivan had
already ripened into a cordial friendship. On May 13th,
1863, Sullivan celebrated his twenty-first birthday, which
is all that is needed by way of introduction to the letter
written to Grove on that day :—

“47, CLAVERTON TERRACE, ST. GEORGE’S ROAD, S.W.
“May 13, 1863.

“ MaNY many thanks, my dear good friend, for your affectionate
letter and for the substantial proofs of your regard—you are right
when you speak of the happy year we have had since we knew
each other, but I go still further and acknowledge with gratitude
the immense advantage which your friendship has been to me—
I have learnt more from being with and talking to you, than you
can ever well know, for you have taken good care not to let my
Art alone absorb me, but have interested me in other equally, if
not more instructive matters. [ should not have said this, but
you impute so much to me that it is but right to tell you what I
owe to you—Long may our friendship last !

“The arrival of the Family parcel caused an immense sensation
here to-day. Everything was eagerly examined and admired,
and the clear and explicit key drawn out by you, studied with
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immense interest. 'The umbrella has been the theme of universal
admiration in town, and the trade has profited accordingly. I have
not yet received the deputations from the various Public Offices,
Colleges &c., but shall doubtless have a hard day’s work
tomorrow. One of my presents has been a locket with
Beethoven’s hair in it. What do you think of that, you old
ravenous Beethovenite !
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“Tell dear Mrs. Grove [ will write to her tomorrow, and also
to the children, whose presents pleased me beyond measure.
Goodbye, dear old fellow,

“Ever yours affectionately,
“ ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN.”

His long friendship with Madame Schumann also dates
from this year, in which she appeared with great success at
the Crystal Palace. In a quaintly worded note dated
June 4th, 1863, in which she apologises for her ¢bad
English,” Madame Schumann writes to express the great
pleasure she experienced in playing her husband’s concerto
“with your distinguished orchestra. Pray say to Mr.
Manns that the delight by the fine accompaniment let me
forget quite at all the trouble and noise of the visitors
walking outside the room. I shall be very glad to play
again in one of your concerts next year.’

Stephen Heller he had got to know the year previously,
when Heller and Hallé played Mozart’s double concerto at
the Crystal Palace, and Grove was very fond of telling the
story of the young lady at Manchester—where Heller had
visited Hallée—who, when informed that M. Heller could
improvise on any subject that was given to him, ingenuously
asked, “ Do you mean to say that if he was given a sponge,
he could improvise upon that ?”  In 1863 also he began to
be a visitor at the house of Mr. Macmillan, with whose
firm in after years he was so long, intimately, and honour-
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ably associated ; and he was already a persona gratissima at
the pleasant gatherings organised by Frederick Lehmann
and his wife, whose house in Westbourne Terrace was a
focus of artistic, literary, and musical activity. It was here
on May 31st in this year that Felix Moscheles gave him
the details of Mendelssohn’s visit to Buckingham Palace,
and the following letter, addressed to Miss Olga von
Glehn a few weeks later, gives a fair notion of the quality

of the company gathered under the Lehmanns’ hospitable
roof :—

“C. P. Saturday morning.
[No date.]

“. ... The next day (Sunday) we went to London at 10,
first to the church near Victoria where Taylor played—a very
Pusey place indeed—nice music and plenty of it—and heard a very
dull sermon. Thence we walked across the Park to Westbourne
Terrace. Here we found Dannreuther and two other fellows,
and after lunch started with the L’s and their boys, some in a
carriage and some on horses, for their country house at Muswell
 Hill. A very pretty neighbourhood and a very pretty new house
—everything regardless of expense, but in very good taste. Back
again to Westbourne Terrace. At dinner were Robert Browning,
F. Moscheles, Mr. and Mrs. Benson, and Miss Enequist—a
débutante singer—besides the former party. On Thursday we
went to a great dinner-party there, followed by a musical ¢at home.’
At dinner were Dickens and his sister-in-law, R. Browning,
R. Chambers, Miss Gabriel and ourselves. It was very pleasant.
Dickens was very amusing, but not the least forced, and
Browning was also interesting. Dickens was full of a ship of
Mormon emigrants which he had been seeing; 1200 of the
cleanest, best-conducted, most excellent looking people he ever
saw. No doubt there will be an account of it in Al the Year
Round. After dinner came a host. Sullivan with Dannreuther and
Taylor and Lotto, a new violinist. Ward R. A. and his wife,*
Holman Hunt, Deichmann, Miss Enequist—besides others whom
I did not know. Chorley, Rathbone, Deutsch, &c. &c.”

<«

Grove’s expectations as to the account in A/ the Year
Round were duly fulfilled. In the number for July 4th,
1863, “ The Uncommercial Traveller” describes his visit
to 2 Mormon Emigrant Ship “on a hot morning early in

H
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June,” thus approximately fixing the date of the fore-
going letter.

The winding up of the Dictionary prevented Grove
from taking an extended holiday in 1863, and writing
to Dr. Smith in the autumn he complains of low spirits :
‘ whether it is want of holiday or some deeper reason I
don’t know, but I can’t get over my loss. It pursues me
everywhere, and the sad memories of my dear child take
possession of me directly I cease from active occupations.”
He did, however, occasionally get away to the country,
and there is a characteristic entry, showing his intense
interest in local tradition, relating to a visit to Bulverhythe
on July 6th :—

“<The landlord of the inn’ he writes ‘cannot recollect any
sign or picture with a bull’s hide on it. It has always been a Bul/l,
formerly red, now black. . .. The old story is, that William the
Conqueror landed down below, and bought or obtained as much
land as a bull’s hide would cover. He then cut it into thongs
and it reached to Battle. (The cabman said it reached round
Bulverhythe, and that the old sign at the inn was a bull’s skin
hanging in strips.) The whole place is full of stories of W.
the Conqueror. An old stone used to be shown where he dined.
¢Bo Peep’ was so called because they spied there at him as he
landed.  Sifver hill because there his horse was shod with silver.
Turnbridge : there the women met him armed with boughs of trees,
and he said he must t«rn as the women had come against him.”

Stanley, with whom Grove had been in close correspon-
dence in connection with his article on the Dead Sea, paid
a visit to Italy this autumn in company with his sister
Mary Stanley and Hugh Pearson.  On his return at the end
of October, Grove was one of his earliest guests at Oxford,
where Stanley was at this time Professor of Ecclesiastical
History and Canon of Christ Church, and has left in
one of his note-books full notes of their conversations.!

! It was probably to this visit that Grove referred in a reminiscence
dictated in 1897 : “I stopped once with Arthur Stanley at his house in
Christ Church, at the same time with Lord Monteagle. Their method of
farewell was very good. ‘Well, good bye, said Stanley, ¢ you've been a
charming guest.” ‘And you,” rejoined Lord Monteagle, ‘have been a host
in yourself.”
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Stanley’s reasons for rejecting the offer of the Arch- -
bishopric of Dublin, as reported by Grove, correspond
closely with those given in his letter to Tait (Stanley’s
Life, vol. ii. pp. 131-132), but the account of the inter-
view with the Pope adds a good deal of amusing detail to
the more decorous narrative given in the Life, vol. ii.
p- 358. This is how it runs in Grove’s report :—

“Qur interview with the Pope was very pleasant. I knew his
Chamberlain, an English convert, and he managed it all for us.
The aspect of the rooms leading to the Pope’s room was splendid
—state on state—such servants I never saw for splendour, number,
and variety ; some in red velvet, others in black and so on.
Nothing at all poverty-stricken, but quite the reverse. He was
standing reading papers and so immersed in them that he did not
turn round when the official announced us. At last he was made
aware of our presence and then turned round. We kissed his
hand. Catholics kiss his foot in acknowledgment of his spiritual
sovereignty, but we kissed his hand as any other sovereign—we
treated him like any other king. He then began to say that he
must talk in French. He had not had the opportunity of learning
English when he was young. To this I assented. He then
began to speak of the P. of W.: he had heard that I had
been with him, and then ensued the curious blunders I told

ou of in my letter. ¢ You know Weelberforce ; he is a professor
of Oxford ¢’ (I burn to tell the Bishop that, he will be so dreadfully
mortified.) ‘I know two of his brothers, one of whom died at
Frascati.” Pearson mentioned Faber and he said F. was a great
loss, so much given to works of charity. ¢I have to thank the
University of Oxford, for it has given us /e célebre Newman.
Manning, was he of Oxford?’ He then asked, as I thought, if
our professors were married (épousés) to which I replied that some
were and some were not. ¢ Yes,’ he said, € but I speak ot Pousi
[Pusey] ¢reés dgé. . .. When we went he said, ‘I pray God bless

ou in all your relations and I pray for you now and always as
I do for all Christians.” We backed to the door which seemed to
please him. We kissed his hand also at parting. H. P. [Pearson]
took great pains to kiss the fisherman’s ring. He was much more
impressive than any of his portraits—more broad and massive in
face, with a very large nose.”

Stanley also gave Grove the following account of a
H 2
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*chance meeting with Lord Shaftesbury in France on his
return from Italy :—

“He had been in North Italy, and told me apparently, quite to
his satisfaction, that the religious sentiment was quite extinguished
there—probably he meant the Romanist sentiment, but he seemed
not to look for anything to take its place. ... He told me too
that Lord Palmerston’s idea was to have two Italian kingdoms—
North and South—but that it was frustrated by Garibaldi.”

In this context it may be noted that a sermon preached
by Stanley towards the close of the year led to the fol-
lowing striking letter from Frederick Denison Maurice :—

“2, BRUNSWICK PLACE, YORK TERRACE,
“ December 7th.

¢«... I partly thought he might mean Renan in that passage.
Now that I know he does, I don’t ‘agree with it. I have read
Renan! with care, I wished to find the bridge. 1 have utterly
failed to find it. I cannot read his book as I can the letters ot
the Savoyard or a number of books by professed infidels clutching
at the truth of our Lord’s character, though unable to describe it
as divine. Renan seems to me to consider Him essentially
untruthful and to like Him the better for being so. It is the
Jesus of a Jesuit. I do not say that he may not have realised by
his visit to Palestine the actual existence of a Person who had
been to him the mere dream of a shadow before—and the
disagreeable dream of a dark shadow. I do not say that the
graceful Galilean impostor who died 1800 years ago may not be
on the whole a better and healthier object of contemplation to
him than the mere picture or image of a sufferer. Let that be
so. I rejoice if it is. But the only good I can get out of the
book for us is this. It tells English Churchmen how much they
have become believers in a dead and not a living Christ, how
much they have polluted Him with their trickeries and falsehoods.
As the result of that habit of mind, it may serve as a warning ;
but oh, surely a man, who lives and is ready to die for the truth
like Stanley, who wants all young men to live and die for it,
must not circulate the opinion that a man is a bridge for us who
believes that a teller of lies is the highest model of human
excellence, the author of the most blessed worship in the world.
Such a doctrine is to me accursed, the parent of all curses. 1

1 Renan’s Vie de_Jésus was published in 1863.



v BIBLICAL RESEARCH 101

have written this in an article for Macmillan 1 do not know
whether it will be inserted this month, but it was a necessary
outcome of my own soul. I shall be bitterly grieved if on the
whole it does not carry your sympathy with it.

“Ever yours affectionately,

SEUDSM:S

The references to music which occur in his diary for
1863 show that he was steadily enlarging his acquaintance
with the compositions of Schumann, with those for
orchestra at the Crystal Palace, while for the pianoforte
pieces—for Grove was no executant—he found an admir-
able interpreter in his friend Franklin Taylor. His work
on the Bible Dictionary was now finished, but how un-
abated was his interest in the subject may be seen from the
elaborate list of questions, dated October 2nd, prepared for
the Rev. H. B. Tristram, who started for Palestine towards
the end of the year at the head of a small scientific expe-
dition to explore the geological, zoological and botanical
aspects of the Holy Land. Even before the publication of
the Dictionary in its complete form, Grove’s reputation as
an authority in the department of Biblical research was so
far established that he was approached by more than one
publisher to undertake work of a similar nature. Thus
we find him on November 28th, 1863, declining to edit a
Bible for Messrs. Dalziel Bros., as the scheme suggested
did not commend itself to his judgment, while the
negotiations opened by Mr. John Rivington about the
same time, in connection with another projected Dictionary,
were discontinued as soon as Grove ascertained that Mr.
Murray was resolved to proceed with his scheme for a
Dictionary of Christian Antiquities. With regard to the
former scheme Grove wrote, “As I am not likely to be
able to edit more than one Bible in my life-time, I see no
alternative but to reserve myself for a more favourable
opportunity.” The notion of a Bible Commentary is

1 Maurice’s article, “Christmas Thoughts on Renan’s Vie de Jésus
will be found in Macmillarn’s Magazine for January 1864.



102 LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE  cHap.

more than once mooted in Grove’s correspondence on
Dictionary matters with Dr. William Smith, before the
announcement, in the Times on November 13th, 1863, of
the scheme of the Speaker’s Commentary. I find some
notes of a conversation at Dr. Smith’s on November 17th
in which the following passage occurs, “The time will
come when we will do a commentary on a very liberal
and satisfactory basis—not anything of Colenso, but really
liberal and first-rate. You and I and Stanley—and you
and I will have our names on the title-page as joint-
editors.” Writing to Mr. John Murray a month later,
on December 15th, he incidentally mentions that the Com-
mentary—presumably the Smith-Grove Commentary—
had been dropped.

Meantime the second and third volumes of the
Dictionary of the Bible had appeared, and a survey of the
notices which appeared in the leading papers make it
agreeably clear that Grove’s services met with adequate
recognition. The Times (Dec. 26, 1863) notes that « the
greater part of the minor bxographles are furnished by
Mr. Grove, who on many grounds occupies a very high
position amongst his fellow labourers.” The Sasurday
Review (Dec. 12, 1863) praises the treatment of the purely
geographical, physical and historical subjects, and adds,
“ Mr. Grove’s co-operation and superintendence in all that
relates to the knowledge of the Holy Land of itself adds
great value to the book.” Special and honorific mention
of Grove’s work was also made by the Reader, the Daily
News, the Nonconformist and the Record, the last-named
remarking that ¢ Mr. Grove and Mr. Wright have been
the Nethinim of this vast undertaking, discharging those
minute laborious offices absolutely essential to any work
of the dictionary species. The ability of these modest
labours is truly honourable to them.” As for the abiding
value of Grove’s work in this branch of inquiry I am glad
to avail myself of the expert testimony of the Rev.
William Addls, who, in the later years of Grove’s life,
discussed Biblical and theological problems more frequently
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with him than any other of his friends. Mr. Addis
writes :(—

“If I try to estimate the permanent value of his Biblical work,
the result is apt to seem disappointing. For what work is of
permanent value in this field? In a sense none, for Biblical work,
if scientific, is like all scientific work, and of course scientific
work is perpetually superseded by the advance of research. Sir
George Grove was certainly a chief authority on the geography
of Palestine, but enormous pains have been spent in the
exploration since his time, and these have added greatly to our
knowledge. Again, Sir George was, like all the scholars of his
time, a disciple of Ewald. Now it would be difficult to mention
a greater name than Ewald’s in the annals of Hebrew learning ;
but a new school, led by men like Wellhausen and Kuenen, has
arisen since Ewald’s day, and nobody stands nowadays where he
stood. There is, however, a truer and deeper sense in which
scientific work has an abiding worth : it prepares the way for
fuller truth: it is the condition of all subsequent advance.
Judged by this equitable standard, Sir George Grove’s work will
always deserve grateful recognition. He rendered valuable service
well nigh half a century ago to Dean Stanley’s Sinai and Palestine,
not only by verifying the references, but still more by arranging
the appendix on Hebrew geographical terms. Far more signal
was the service done for Biblical scholarship by the part he took
in Smith’s Biblical Dictionary, a really epoch-making work, for it
is not too much to say that it inaugurated a new era in Biblical
study, that it was in fact almost the beginning in England of such
Biblical study as deserves to be called scientific. Of this work
Sir George Grove was the very soul. He began it by compiling
a concordance of proper names in Bible and Apocrypha, he wrote
most of the articles on obscure names in the first volume, and
corrected the proofs, and revised the whole book. This would
have been labour enough for most men. But besides all this, he
wrote many articles of first-rate importance. Among these I
may mention a long and learned article on the geography of
Palestine, till lately the best account which we had, and still
worth careful study, with two brilliant biographies of Elijah and
Elisha. Canon Driver, the present celebrated professor of Hebrew
in the University of Oxford, has called attention to the felicitous
sagacity with which, in his article on Moab, Sir George Grove
divined the stage of civilization which the Moabites had reached.
At that time the data for an opinion were scanty enough, but the
discovery of the Moabite stone with its famous inscription, turned
Sir George Grove’s conjecture into ascertained fact.”
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What Grove felt himself about his share in the
Dictionary is very well summed up in a few rough
memoranda—probably notes for a speech at the Bible
Dictionary Dinner, held after the completion of the work.
He says that, though his work throughout had been of a
humble and mechanical kind, it had been to him both
a pride and a pleasure. Dr. Smith had treated him with
entire confidence, and the other contributors had gen-
erously helped him when his scholarship was exhausted.!
Finally anything of any real value in his articles had been
due to the inspiring influence of Stanley.

In Stanley’s appointment to Westminster he naturally
took the deepest interest, and writing to his brother-in-law,
Granville Bradley, describes his first meeting with Lady
Augusta :—

“ CRYSTAL PALACE, Dec. 7, 1863.

“I was very fortunate yesterday. I rushed up to town in the
afternoon hoping to catch sight of him at Grove End Crescent.
Finding him not there, I thought I would try Vere Street, and
there he was with Lady Augusta, so that I saw him and her and
heard Maurice all at once. She is charming to look at—a
thoroughbred lady, without a particle of affectation and a most
loveable countenance . . . . He, archangel that he is, looked
more like an old clothes-man than I ever saw him before, and yet,
looking at him and Maurice standing before that little Bethel of
M’s, the thought crossed me that the dingy street ought to have
blazed with eternal splendour, for these were certainly the two
greatest men in the Church of England in it then! The marriage
is to be on the 16th at the Abbey ; no one invited, but he will be
very glad to see any of his friends.”

Notes of the first sermon preached by Stanley as Dean
of Westminster in the Abbey on January 10, 1864, appear
on an adjoining page of the same note-book, and further
on occurs the draft of a letter evidently intended for the
press, in which Grove asks whether ‘something could not
be done to make the Dean of Westminster audible to a
larger part of the great and important congregation whom
he hasnow to address.” The defect, according to Grove,

! Here he had, no doubt, Mr. Aldis Wright specially in his mind.
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was not in the Dean’s voice, but in the position of the
pulpit, and he suggests that it should be moved from the
East to the West corner of the Transept.

On February 8th, 1864, the judgment of the Privy
Council in two of the prosecutions occasioned by Essays
and Reviews was delivered, and led to the following com-
ments from Grove in a letter to Miss M. E. von Glehn :—

“CRYSTAL PALACE, S.E,,
“ February 10, 1864.

“...The great news ot the week to me, is the judgment
ot the Privy Council, on the trial of two of the Essays and
Reviews men, which is in fact to settle for ever (for members
of our Church) that speculation and free inquiry into the nature,
inspiration and authority of the Bible is allowable, and may be
pursued without fear of penalty. Coupled with it is the appoint-
ment of a Royal Commission to inquire into the present
regulation of subscription to the Articles, the Act of Uniformity,
&c. 'This is“the question raised by Stanley in his letter to the
Bishop last year. The Commission is not all that one could
wish, but nothing but good can come from it. Stanley has
preached twice since you went, (1) on the mission of the Church
of England, (2) on the Prayer Book as the expression of that
mission.”

In the same month Grove was approached by Tom
Hughes on behalf of Hutton and Townsend of the
Spectator, with a view to his undertaking the review of
Signor Ermete Pierotti’s Ferusalem Explored, but wrote to
Hughes on February 22nd explaining the obstacles in his
way, the chief being that his review could not fail to be
in great part an exposition of Fergusson’s theory about
the Mosque of Omar. Grove did not review Pierotti’s
work in the Spectator, but he started a very lively con-
troversy by a letter to the Times of March 7th, charging
Pierotti with a number of plagiarisms from the illustra-
tions of Fergusson's Essay on the Ancient Topography
of JFerusalem, from Mr. Tipping’s plates in Traill’s
Josephus, and from other authorities. Pierotti, who had
made his 4ébur at the British Association in October
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1862—when the Rev. George Williams read a paper ot
his on “Recent Notices of the Rechabites ”—retorted with
a general and emphatic denial of these charges, and the
controversy raged for a month or more, Grove being
backed by Tipping and Fergusson, who challenged Pierotti
to submit the whole question to the Council of British
Architects, or any other competent tribunal. On the other
side the Rev. George Williams, already alluded to above,
wrote a pamphlet in Pierotti’s defence, but his private
letters to Grove, written after a visit to the Crystal Palace,
where Grove had laid out all the documents and books
involved in the controversy on his table, for the inspection
of all concerned in it, show that his confidence in his
protégé was a good deal shaken. A large number of
antiquaries and architects availed themselves of Grove’s
invitation, with the result that the balance of expert
opinion unquestionably declared itself against Pierotti.

Another and more notable controversy—the long-
standing dispute over the endowment of the Greek
Professorship at Oxford—had come to a crisis in the
same month. On March 8th Convocation had rejected
the grant to Dr. Jowett, though recommended by Dr.
Pusey and Keble, on the score of Jowett’s heterodox
religious views. Grove’s attitude is well expressed in the
letter which he wrote on the following day to Miss von
Glehn, a letter which deserves to be reproduced if only
for the striking tribute to Stanley at the close :—

“ CRYSTAL PALACE, March 9.

“...The question or Jowett's salary was brought on at
Oxford again yesterday, and (I am ashamed to tell you) lost by a
large majority. The late judgment of the Privy Council,
acquitting the Essays and Reviews, and promising finally (so
that it can never be gainsaid, but is a step gained for ever in the
history of England) that the Church of England does not require
its members to hold every word and letter of the Scriptures as
absolutely and infallibly dictated by God, and that there may be
differences of opinion as to the everlasting duration of future
punishment—this judgment had caused such a panic amongst the
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ignorant country clergy, and the opportunity had been so skilfully
made use of by the leaders of both High and Low Church, that
they moved up to Oxford, and in spite of the fact that Pusey and
Keble both recommended the measure for raising Jowett’s salary,
and that all the intelligence of the University was for it, they
negatived it by a majority of 72 in about 700 votes. On me
and on many others it has come quite unexpectedly, for we were
in hopes that at last justice was going to be done and the very
angry feeling of many laymen throughout the country, and
especially of the students at Oxford, appeased. It will only
hasten the day for Parliament to interfere, but meantime it is a
monstrous thing that such a dreadful piece of dishonesty should be
continued, or that the most eminent Greek scholar in Oxford
should be allowed to hold the office of Regius Professor at £40 a
year, while all the others are raised to /500 and some even to
£ 1200. I have not heard from Stanley since it happened, but I
can well understand how grieved and enraged his righteous soul
must be at such a flagrant thing, and one against which he has
striven so steadily for seven or eight years. Stanley’s sermons
since he was made Dean have been most admirable. The first
was on sacrifice; the real meaning of a ¢ reasonable, holy and living
sacrifice.” Then followed one on the Church of England, its
comprehensiveness and moderation and practical character ; then
one on the Liturgy, its uniting old and new, its breadth and
depth ; and then there was one out of the course on Abraham
sacrificing Isaac (which I did not hear) and then two Sundays ago
he resumed the former set with one on Hymns—their various
origins, their virtues and usefulness. You would have been
amused at the characteristic way in which the Dean of
Westminster preaching in the great Abbey of Westminster
showed and exulted in the fact, that the best known and most
valued hymns had been written by heretics—non-jurors, dissenters,
Calvinists, Wesleyans, or if by members of our Church, yet by
men who at one time were disliked and shunned (as Keble’s
Christian Year) though now their hymns are household words ;
and he quoted in the course of his sermon a passage on the use of
hymns to repeat in quiet odd moments, from a man who to many
persons is the typical heretic of the day—Francis Newman.
There never was such a good Samaritan, such a praiser of other
good Samaritans, such a pourer of oil and balm into the wounds
and rents of his brethren, as this dear Dean of mine.”

Though Grove had begun to take things a little easier
now that he was released from the pressure of the
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Dictionary work, he was never allowed to be idle even if
he had wished to be so. On March 25th Dr. Smith
wrote asking him to undertake the editing of a Biblical
Atlas for Murray, and a week later Mr. Murray followed
this up by a letter in which he expressed the hope that he
would consent, adding : “ You are the proper person to
preside over such a work. No one else can do equal jus-
tice to it from your reading and practical experience.”
Eventually Grove undertook to act as sub-editor or coad-
jutor with Dr. William Smith on the Classical Atlas,
giving his special attention to the Biblical maps.

From a letter addressed to Mr. (afterwards Sir Henry)
Cole, C.B., dated February 23rd, 1864, it appears that
Grove had decided not to apply for the vacant Keepership
at South Kensington, as Mr. Cole had suggested he should,
and several years elapsed before he seriously contemplated
a move. In the interval between the conclusion of the
Dictionary and the initiation of his Palestine Exploration
Fund Campaign, Grove began to make more of his social
opportunities, and his diary for 1864 shows that he dined
out a good deal, went frequently to the Opera—where he
saw Fidelio, William Tell, Faust (twice) and Mireille—
visited Ascot on the Cup Day and was a frequent guest at
the entertainments, musical and otherwise, organised by his
friends the von Glehns and Scott Russells. Now that
Stanley was installed at Westminster, Grove was a constant
visitor at the Deanery, and amongst the new names that
appear in his correspondence are those of Dean Milman j
the Lushingtons; M. Lartet, the distinguished palzontolo-
gist and geologist, his “dear Jesuit,” as he called him,
the author of works on the Hauran and the Tribe of
Judah ; Joachim, who stayed at his house in July ; Dann-
reuther and Ernst Pauer. Besides the other Sydenham
friends already noticed mention may be made of the
Charles Davidsons and the David Rowlands. Of the
Directors of the Crystal Palace at this period the three
whom he saw and liked most were Mr. James Low, a
Deacon of Spurgeon’s, Mr. Ionides, the Greek Consul, and
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- Mr. Bicknell. Of the last-named he wrote as follows in
~ the reminiscences of 1897 :—

“The Directors had very often something to say about the
programmes of the Saturday concerts. On one occasion I
remember Mr. Bicknell expressed his extreme dislike of Wagner’s
overture to Tannhauser which in those days was almost the only
orchestral piece of Wagner’s that was heard at the Crystal
Palace. Indeed Bicknell went so far as to say that if we
continued to give that ¢ vile overture > he would bring the matter
before the Board, and have it stopped. I was not very much
better than he was in regard to Tannhduser, but I reasoned with
him for Manns’s sake, and said that I thought when he had heard
it once or twice more, he would alter his opinion. What I
prophesied actually came to pass, for—I think it was about a year
later—he made a confession to me that by that time his feelings
had altered so much that he would as soon hear it as anything
else.”

On March 18th, Grove wrote to the Secretary of the
P. & O. Company asking whether they would grant free
passages to and from Alexandria to the four Sappers® who
were going out to survey Jerusalem and the environs—the
cost of the survey was defrayed by the Baroness Burdett-
Coutts—a request which was met by a liberal reduction of
the fares. Room may here be found for an interesting
letter dated March 31st, from his friend Mr. Procter
Wright * of Leipzig about his pet scheme of a new music
school at Sydenham :—

“If the objections to making Sydenham the site of the new
music school are insuperable, could it not, to some extent, be
supplementary—the pupils, for example, be admitted to the

1 Headed by Mr. (now Sir Charles) Wilson.

2 “Procter Wright,” writes Mr. Dannreuther, “was a friend of
Moscheles and H. F. Chorley. The son of a ‘land agent to the Univer-
sity of Cambridge,” he came to Leipzig to study medicine and music—for
which latter he had much love and no aptitude. He lived with his mother
and sister, and their rooins were the meeting-place of the English-speaking
colony generally, and particularly of young musical people—such as
Sullivan, Walter Bache, Franklin Taylor, and myself. Wright was about
fifteen years our senior—a warm-hearted man, always ready to lend a
hand and give friendly advice, so we all liked and respected him. He
was known as ‘the man who couldn’t raise his fourth finger over an
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orchestral performances, and those who are forward enough,
taking part in them ? Such regular and persistent immersion in a
musical atmosphere (which is not allowed to stagnate) seems to
me absolutely essential to a thorough musical education. And
where is such an atmosphere at present to be found in England
except at the Crystal Palace 7 . . . . It makes me very happy to hear
of the progress and success of ‘my children.” It is curious how
important a month April is to them : Sullivan—Dannreuther—
Taylor, all April children, so far as their Crystal Palace débuts are
concerned.”

On July 22nd Grove’s youngest son Arthur was born
—the godparents being Arthur Stanley, Arthur Sullivan
and Miss Olga von Glehn ; and early in August Grove
set out for a holiday trip to Switzerland in company
with Mr. and Mrs. von Glehn and their daughter Ida,
taking with him by way of holiday reading Esmond,
Clough’s Poems, Tennyson’s Princess, Schumann’s songs
and two sonatas of Beethoven. Basle Lucerne, Ander-
matt, Brieg, Chamonix, Geneva, Lausanne, Berne, Inter-
laken, Basle, Strasbourg and Paris were the successive
stages of a trip which lasted a little over three weeks, and
gave him almost unmitigated pleasure. At Lucerne he
fell in with his brother-in-law Granville Bradley and his
wife, and his sister-in-law Miss Emma Bradley (now Mrs.
Charles Bull). The last named contributes the following
reminiscences of their meeting :—

«¢@G,” who came to dine with us at the Schweitzerhof, was just
like a boy let out of school, bubbling over with enjoyment and
rollicking fun, and our little dinner was quite uproarious. Then
we took a boat and went out in the moonlight on the lake, and
‘talked of many things” ¢G’ had just “discovered’ Mrs,
Browning’s Sonnets from the Portuguese and was delighted to

F sharp, and his knowledge of music, like Sam Weller’s ¢ vision, was
limited. When I knew him he had given up the pianoforte, and was
devoting his time to the translation of such works as Plaidy’s 7ecknical
Studies, Gunther's Anatomy and Pathology, and Hauptmann’s difficult
Harmonik und Metrik—the last-named proved too much for him. The
reports on musical events at Leipzig, which appeared in the A#keneum
circa 1860-1865, were extracts from the letters he wrote to Chorley. He
died a few years ago.”
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find I knew them well. I can hear the tones of his voice now as
he repeated, with all the passion it expresses, the noble lines ¢ Go
from me, yet I feel that I shall stand, &c.,” almost choking
over the last two lines. It was such an evening as one never
forgets. Next day we just met for a few minutes, and went our
several ways.”

From the rough journal of impressions—generally
scrawled down at the moment in his pocket-book—we
may transcribe the following extracts :—

[Arrival at Andermatt] “ We came through a dark tunnel, and
on emerging therefrom at 5 p.m., a sight burst on us, which, like
the view of Damascus from the Kubhet en Nasr, was quite
peculiar and worth coming any distance to see. We had before
us a perfectly level and perfectly green meadow of apparently
about a mile square, surrounded on every side by high mountains,
snow-capped and sloping steeply down with peaceful green slopes
and sparse pine copses to the still greener meadow. In the
very centre was a largish church with a tall campanile and a few
other buildings all perfectly white. The sun, fast sinking, was
streaming with mellow afternoon radiance over the western side
of the basin, and threw a deep shadow over the side of the
meadow nearest us, but the whole of the rest of the meadow, the
church and the buildings, were in the brightest and most cheerful
light. The yellow green of the floor so brightly illuminated, so
well accentuated by the pleasing forms and the sparkling white of
the church and the other buildings, and contrasted with the
shadow on the foreground and the darkness from which we had
emerged, and the peaceful background of the enclosing mountains,
all combined to form a picture of strange charm which filled me
with rapture. This was Andermatt—the village ‘on the
meadow.””

The look of the waterfall opposite Faido inspired him
with this fantastic paralle]l :—

“The water enters sideways behind a great screen of rock, so
that nothing is seen but a mass of white foam, innocent and
joyous, tumbling in like a baby. This at once opens out into a
wide clear basin without a ripple on the surface, and with the clear
candid transparent look of youth. To this succeeds a rough
hurrying portion over stones between rocks—full of noise and



112 LIFE OF SIR GEORGE GROVE  cHap.

clamour, like the turmoil and strife and business of mature manhooa,
and from this it lastly sweeps down into its grave below the
bridge like the exit of age.”

Grove speaks of the Mer de Glace as ““ coming down
like an army on that peaceful valley of cornfields,” but
the impression was impaired by the spectacle of a ¢ middle-
aged tourist in knickerbockers with a Tyrolese hat and
feather, red striped stockings and a bright mauve flannel
shirt.” But he did not spare himself either :—

“No spectacle is more pitiably ridiculous than a man without
either whip or spur . . . with an umbrella in one hand and an opera
glass in the other, doing his best by clicks, hisses, motions of his
body, and kicks, to make a mule go on. At last I discovered that
by opening my umbrella quickly, or fluttering it close to his ear, I
could rousc my mule to madness, but then he went off so
furiously that his driver set up an unearthly yell, and his rider was
seriously inconvenienced by the jolting.”

On August 23rd he notes a curious colour effect on
Mont Blanc :(—

“That wonderful effect which clouds seem to have, towards
evening, of shedding over a spot of snow a light far superior to
that on any other spot not so covered, of a specially bright, white
ethereal kind—such a light I saw on the glacier on Saturday
night and on the spot above the Grands Mulets to-night. The
darkish glacier and the darkish clouds above, added to the effect,
which is something more bright, heavenly and ethereal than
anything I ever saw or could have conceived. It has the effect
of increasing the extent of the spot to an indefinite degree and
making it appear to stretch away into infinity. It makes it faint
and therefore distant.”

At Berne he fell in with Vernon Lushington, from
whom he heard the following anecdotes :—

“ A millionaire bought a place in the country. His first
appearance in church was anxiously looked for. The clergyman
waited a decent time, and then began the service. During the
Litany the rustling of a silk gown was heard in the aisle, on
which the parson faltered. But the clerk speedily undeceived
him ¢Only the upper house-maid, Sit. Gosd Lord deliver us.’”
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“ Tennyson speaking to Lushington of Tintern, mentioned
that he had not seen it since he wrote there ¢ Tears, Idle Tears.’
Then some one repeated it. ¢ Ah,’ said Tennyson, ‘it seems to
me as fresh and as beautiful as it did the day I wrote it ; thus
confirming my view as to the power possessed by artists of
contemplating their own work apart from themselves.”

Grove reached home on September 1st, and one of the
letters awaiting him on his return was from Madame
Schumann, dated Rigi-Kaltbad, August 26, 1864, thanking
him for his championship of her husband’s compositions,
which had encouraged her to pay another visit to England in
the ensuing season, and asking for his advice in the matter.
In this context mention may be made of the first per-
formance at the Crystal Palace, of Arthur Sullivan’s
Kenilworth music on November 12th. But the most
interesting entries in his pocket-book at the end of the
year all relate to Stanley. One is an amusing list of
errata in the first proof of Stanley’s lectures, vol. 1i :

MS. Proor
Practical sermons Penitent sinners
Each to each Crest to tail

Another relates to the reception of the Dean in the
Senate House at Cambridge; while a third, dated
December 3oth, 1864, records “ Dr. William Smith’s
story of A.P.S.and Lord Houghton,” the authority being
Mrs. Grote, who told it to Smith :—

“Lord Houghton met A. P. S. sometime after he had become
Dean, and said, ¢ Arthur, you’ll excuse me telling you that you
preach too much ; you don’t do it well, and it’s a great pity you
should do what all your friends think a mistake.” Stanley thanked
him. In the afternoon he called on Lord Stanley of Alderley in
Dover Street and told him, on which Lord Stanley was very
much astonished. In the evening Lord Stanley met Milnes in
the House of Lords, and asked him, ¢ Did you really say so-and-so
to A. P. S.7° ¢Yes, I did’ replied Milnes. ¢I thought it a
kindness to tell him what I really thought. ¢Well, rejoined
Lord Stanley, ‘I'm astonished to hear it ; but it emboldens me to

I
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tell you something which has long been on my mind, only I have
not ventured to say it, which is, that you speak a great deal too
much in this House. You don’t do it well, and it bores us all
immensely.’”’

With this may be bracketed another story of Lord
Houghton and Sydney Smith, which Grove noted down a
few days later :—

“Monckton Milnes, when a very young man, was dining in
company with Sydney Smith. He was going to dine next day
with Archbishop Howley, and took care to proclaim the fact. A
little later he leant across the table and in a loud voice said to
Smith, ¢Smith, a glass of wine with you.” Smith much amazed
sald nothing and took his wine. Soon after there came a pause
and then Smith said—the whole table listening—¢I think, Mr.
Milnes, you said you were going to dine with the Archbishop of
Canterbury to-morrow.” ‘I am.” ¢Then if you want to take
wine with the Archbishop, I advise you not to say across the
table, “ Howley, a glass of wine,” because he’s much older than
you are, and having a particular dislike to being so addressed,
would be sure not to take it.’ ”

Against the date November 17th, 1864, in Grove's
diary occurs the entry, “ Our house robbed.” The story
of what actually happened—a story curiously characteristic
of the narrator, is worth telling, and can happily be told
in Grove’s own words from the unpublished reminiscences
dictated in 1897 :—

“The story of ‘our thief’ was not at all a bad one, and was for
some time one of the Sydenham legends. One night I was
reading in the drawing-room by the light of a ¢ moderator’ lamp,
when it suddenly occurred to me that it wasrather late. My wife
had already gone to bed, so I took the lamp in my hand, opened
the drawing-room door and went out into the hall, when I put the
lamp on the slab. As I did so, I heard the door leading into the
pantry and the kitchen bang. Why, I thought to myself, the
maids have not gone to bed, though it is a quarter past twelve. I
called out: ¢ Haven’t you gone to bed yet?’ but there was no
answer. 1 accordingly went to the door leading down into the
store pantry, and to my surprise the back-door, which opened on
the shubbery, was wide open, and I saw the moon shining
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distinctly among the trees. Hallo, I thought, those girls must
have left the back door open. I then fetched the lamp from the
hall, and found that the cupboards in the pantry had been broken
open. There was a thick pair of boots on the floor, and a small
carpet bag, which contained some very small silver articles. 1
shut and locked the back-door, and went upstairs to inquire if the
maids had locked the door or not. Yes, they certainly had. 1
then went into my wife’s room and told her what had happened,
thinking that the thief had no doubt escaped while I was fetching
the lamp. I came down stairs still carrying the lamp in my
hand and Punch, a little yellow terrier we had, following me
closely. When I came into the hall I wentinto the dining-room,
and there to my surprise, behind the door was a man without
either hat or shoes. ¢Hallo’ said I, ¢ what are you doing here ?’
¢ Well,’ said he, ¢ that is more than I can tell you.” ¢Well, show
me where you got in,’ I'said. ¢ Just let me get my hat,’ said the
man, and went over to the other side of the room, and crept
under the sofa, and pulled out his hat. We then went into the
kitchen, and he showed me that he had got in by the window or
the larder, that he had discovered a cold shoulder of mutton and
the remainder of a large rice pudding and had kindly left us an
old umbrella in the corner of the larder. I brought him back to
the store pantry and he immediately said, ¢ You will give me my
boots, won’t you, sir ?> which I had put on a shelf. Here was a
difficulty : what was I to do? The locks in the house were very
old, and if I locked him up in one of the rooms he would very
easily get out again, and I did not feel either able or willing to
knock him down and stun him, which was the only other course
that suggested itself to me. So I gave him his boots, and took
him out to the front gate of the garden. ¢Now you had better
be quick,” I said, ¢or you will have the bobbies after you He
then made the followmg singular request : ¢ You haven’t got a
shilling about you, that you could give a poor fellow ?” ¢No,’
said I, ¢I have not,” but beelieve that if I had I should certainly
have given it him. I saw him vanish up the road, shut the gate,
went back into the house, told my wife what had happpened, and
set the maids to look out of their window at the top, and call a
policeman if they saw one pass. The moon was bright as day.
In about three-quarters of an hour two policemen came strolling
up the road, and I went out and told them what had happened
during the last hour and a half or so. ¢Well, sir, it is no use
talking about that, but show us where he got in” We went
back into the house through the front hall door, and I noticed
immediately a strong smell of tobacco which I thought had been

12
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left by the thief before I turned him out. ¢What very strong
tobacco that man must have had,” I said. ¢Never mind, sir,
show us where he got in?’ We went through to the larder, and
as | was showing them I heard a faint noise in the kitchen. We
went into the kitchen and sure enough there was the man back
again squeezing the front part of his body into a cupboard and
doing all he could to light a pipe. The policeman of course took
him off to the station in Upper Sydenham, I with them, and the
next day we went to Greenwich police court where he got a
ear’s imprisonment. I must say [ was afraid, for a long time,
{,est some night he should come back again. I have said that this
was one of the legends of Sydenham, for it also had its mythical
side. I happened at the same time to have bad rheumatism in
my left arm, and had to carry it in a sling for some time, and one
of the stories circulated (I believe by Paxton) was, that while I
was talking to the thief and he was asking me for the shilling at
the gate, my wife had looked out of the bedroom window and
had fired a pistol, which unfortunately hit me in the left arm.”

To the close of this year may also be ascribed an
interesting review' of a book by the Rev. John Mills,
“Three months’ Residence at NAblus,” which reveals
with great frankness Grove’s whole attitude in regard to
Biblical criticism :—

“ People are at last beginning to see that the Bible is not only
the ¢handbook of salvation’ but that it is the most interesting
document in the world. Its narratives have more liveliness than
those of Herodotus, more detail than those of Homer. But,
unfortunately, the manners were so utterly different from those of
the West—especially the West of the nineteenth century—that it
is quite impossible for the unassisted reader to realise them.
Every one can feel the force and beauty of the broad traits of
humanity set forth in the stories of Joseph and David, but the
details which give the pictures their special and peculiar interest
are lost or misconceived. Who does not feel what a point is
added to the tenderness and faith of David’s Psalms, when we
remember that they were the genuine expression of the man who
was barbarous enough to count the people he had killed in the
strange fashion related in 1 Sam. xviii. 27 ; who sent one of his

! The cutting containing the review gives neither the date nor the
name of the newspaper. But Mills’s book was reviewed in the Atzeneum
on December 3, 1864.
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faithful servants to death while he himself was seducing his wife ;
and who drove the luckless Moabites by hundreds into blazing
brick-kilns?  'Who can understand the actions of the prophets—
their walking barefoot and naked, their cries of woe, their
restless, incessant interferences, without having seen their
descendants the dervishes ! Here, if anywhere, is that saying of
Goethe true :—

¢ Wer die Dichtung will verstehen
Muss in ’s Land der Dichter gehen.’

But it is impossible for us all to visit the Poet’s Land, and
therefore any descriptions which set the modes of thought, life,
and feeling of its inhabitants before us as they are (and therefore
as they were in the unchangeable East) are cordially welcome.”

A propos of the project of the Greek Church to adorn
Jacob’s well and build a splendid church over it, Grove
reveals his attitude with no less precision :—

¢« Better a thousand times that the well should remain choked
and neglected as at present, but in all other main respects the
same as it was when our Lord sat on its edge, and talked to the
woman of Samaria—than that it should be surrounded by the
glitter and sham that have oppressed and destroyed the house of
Nazareth and the manger of Bethlehem, and in the last case have
actually rendered the birthplace of Christ inferior in interest to
the contiguous cavern of St. Jerome.”

The record of the year may be closed by a brief
reference to Grove’s book list. It is far too voluminous to
be quoted in full, but in proof of his wide range of
interest, it may suffice to mention Matthew Arnold’s
Poems, Landor’s Imaginary Conversations, Eothen, Austen’s
Faust, Lewes’s Goethe, Engel's Music of the Ancients,
Lecky’s History of Rationalism, Herder’s Spirit of Hebrew
Poetry, the Chronicles of Carlingford, and Our Mutual
Friend. From a memorandum relating to the Christmas
presents given by Grove to his friends this year, it appears
that he mostly gave books, and that his favourite choice
was the Poems of Tennyson.

If Grove devoted more time than usual to recreation in
1864, he certainly made up for it in 1865, by the energy
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with which he threw himself into the Palestine Exploration
Fund movement. The origin of the scheme cannot be
better described than in the words of Major-General Sir
Charles Wilson, R.E. In the course of the brief memoir
which is printed in the Quarterly Statement of the
Palestine Exploration Fund for July 1900, Sir Charles

writes :—

“Sir G. Grove, during his tour in Palestine, was much
impressed by the close agreement between the natural features ot
some of the localities he visited, and the allusions to them in the
Bible ; and he greatly felt the want of accurate maps of the
districts which we was unable to examine. At one period he had
as his assistant, at the Crystal Palace, the late Mr. James
Fergusson, who was deeply interested in the topography of
Jerusalem, and the possibility of carrying out surveys and
scientific researches in Palestine and Jerusalem was frequently
discussed. The first opening came when Miss (now Lady)
Burdett-Coutts wished to supply Jerusalem with water, and it was
decided, as a preliminary measure, to make an accurate survey of
the city. Contrary to general expectation, the survey was
successfully completed without the slightest interference by the
Turkish officials, or the Moslem population. The success of the
survey, some discoveries made during its progress, and an
acrimonious controversy respecting the sites of the Holy places,
aroused general interest and gave an opportunity which Sir G.
Grove was quick to seize. He determined to raise funds for the
scientific exploration of Palestine, and to enlist the sympathies of

his many friends in the enterprise. No one could resist his
enthusiasm.”

Mr. Walter Morrison, who became acquainted with
Grove in 1864 in connection with the exposure of
Pierotti, tells me that he remembers paying a wvisit to
Sydenham to examine Grove’s Pierotti dosszer, as it might
be called, and meeting James Fergusson and Mr. David
Roberts in Grove’s office :—

“This led to a discussion as to the extent of our knowledge or
the Holy Land. Mr. Grove was one of the highest living
authorities on this subject, as he had written most of the
topographical articles in Smith’s Dictionary of the Bible. Suddenly
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with alert gesture and look he said, ¢ Why should we not found a
Society for the systematic exploration of Palestine ?” Thus the
Palestine Exploration Fund was begun.”

Grove set the ball rolling in a letter to the Times on
January 3rd, 1865, based on a letter from Sir Henry
James, which had appeared a few days previously, describing
the good work being done by Captain Wilson in his
Survey of Jerusalem. Grove pointed out that there were
several vexed questions which it was most desirable should
be settled by Captain Wilson and his party before they
left, and continues :—

“ There are doubtless many persons who would contribute
towards the accomplishment of such objects as <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>