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PREFACE

;1 write this short sketch of our family history for my
nephews,nieces, and their children.

1t struck me that if I did not make some such record,
a later generation might ask in vain, there being no one
to remember, who, and what were the people from whom they
had descended.

Some in the future may care, and some may not, for
any reminiscence of their forefathers. Some only take
note of the present fruit and flower of a tree and no ac-
count of the root from whence it sprang. But those who
have gone before us should not be ignored or forgotten
they have left us a goodly heritage in unsullied names
and respected lives. For the earlier life of our Grand-
father Thomas Commins, his own record in M.S. remains to
and is quaint and interesting.

Bmma L. M. Guy,
Shoebury Villa,

DOYVER. GUY, On the 9th.February at
Dover,England, Emma Guy, be-
1895. loved sister of Charles L.

Commins, St.Kilda.



CHAPTZER I.

To ™ J:‘egin at the beginning" and have the setting
for the family picture, we must recall the cld house at
Bodmin which was situated at the upper end of the town
and was the last residence of any pretention on the high
road leading to the turnpike and Asylum beyond. It was
a2 two storied house with large sitting rooms on each
side of the hall, having deep or low window seats and
dark wainscoting; oak staircase hehind, and beyond large
stone kitchens with maids who always appeared busy with
saffron cakes, clotted cream, and other plentiful daint-
ies so abounding in the far west in those early days.
The kitchens looked on to the paved courtyard with a
very old yew tree, and up the hill behind was the gar-
den from which there was an exit on to the "Beacon"that
delightful high and breesy hunting ground for all the
young, with its distant views half over the county.

To this house my Grandfather - Thomas Commins,who
was born 1775. had moved from his native town of Pen=
zance, after the birth of his eldest son. He lived in
Bodmin previously during his articles with “r, Wallis,
wooed and won the affections of Lydia, the youngest
daughter of Yr, Edyvean who had allowed an engagement,
but with only a very distant prospect of marriage. He
required a certain goed income and settlement from -

each son-in-law, and there seemed small hope of my -=-
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, Grandfather being able to meet his requirements for
many years, as he had begun life heavily weighted.
Both parents had died and he was left the sole sup=-
port of five sisters. People in those days had not
come to the wise knowledge that women can be bread-
winners without ceasing to be ladies, so the poor man
had a life~long drag on him, and his sisters an idle
profitless spinsterhood in their native town. However
Kr. Edyvean dying,soon after the young people married
and lived for a year at Penzance, where as I have al=-
ready said, the eldest son ( my Father "Joseph Edy-

vean ") was born Oct. 24th.1804. The relaxing

climate did not suit the young Mother, so my Grand-

father determined to settle in her native town of
Bodmin, and took the house left wvacant by her Father's
death, her home before her marriage. He established
himself as a solicitor and took a partner, so the
form became -Commins & Goode, and the office was at
the tower end of the town opposite the Assize Hall,
In 1806. his second son " Thomas " was born and on
Dec. 20th. 1807. Lydia Ann the only daughter first
saw the light. On this day a most violent storm was
raging, and the old nurse predicted a troubled life
for the babe. I did not hear what weather the two

boys had on their arrival, probably the glass was
steady as their lives were, on the whole quiet -
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and uneventful. |
The trio grew up in happy companionship through

their childish years, the little girl, as usual,the
willing slave of her brothers and the darling of her
Parents, The gentle Mother, never very strong was
ever the centre of their joys and sorrows, and at her
¥nee, by the low window seat, they would assemble and
pour out whatever had happened to them at school or
play, and they knew that on wet half holidays, of
which there were plenty, she would have got ready
some interesting book or story, - this always gain-
ed their rapt attention, especially when it related
to her own childhood and her sisters' who had once
lived where they did. Often the children would go

on the Beacon to fly their kites, On one occasion
little Lydia, being left in charge of the fully ex~-
tended string tied to a gate, thought, after long
gazing upwards, what a pity it was the kite should
not go up for ever and see the many things she could
not, so she untied the string and, rather to her dis-
may when the deed was done, saw the kite as only a sp
~speck, floating away in the direction of Router and
Brown Willie mountains Dbounding the view between -
Bodmin and Plymouth, We need not dwell on the return
of the boys, but the eldest and more gentle minded

of the two, alwaye was protector when punishment was



meted out to the little sister ,

Fishing in the river and tea in the Dunmere
woods were frequent delights. At a very early age
Lydia had a pony, on which she would accompany her
Father, to long distances in the country, Some-
times to St. Anstell taking her little kit with
her and being left behind for a few days to stay
with an old connection of her Fathers a Mrs. Fla=-
mank, a stately dame, living a secluded life in an
0ld fachioned brick house with high walled garden,
one strongly imbued with the religious teachings
of Wesley who had but lately stirred the hearts of
the impressionable Cornish people. Friends in
Bodmin, and even her Mother, wondered at the child's
happiness and content at these visits, but her young
heart was even now ready to receive everything that
was earnest and in the walks round the stiff garden
hand-in-hand with its mistress, the child drank
in eagerly all the o0ld 1lady had to tell her
of the new Prophets stirring appeal. We may
be sure there was plenty to pour into the =~
Mother's sympathising ear after such visits as
these.

In the roof of the house at Bodmin, was a
small lumber room which Lydia converted into a

grotto with moss and shells - = = = = = o=
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and other treasures; and here the child would pass much of:

her time in a world of her own , surrounded by her books,

thinking, reading and I think prayimg; it was her favourite
sanctum till she actually out-grew it.

Excitable o0ld Bodmin, there seems to have been alwayus

something stirring, and I recall many amusing stories of
its funny ways. The public entries of the Judges four
times a year for the assizes, were of course ever gala
occasions. Once, when they went to church in state , a
new organist had just been appointed unused to these so0l=-
efn functions. In haste he looked at the first line of
the Psalms as rendered by Tate and Brady, and saw one he
felt would be just the thing, as the metre suited a favor-
ite tune -
" speak oh, ye judges of the earth"
and without further perusal fixed upon it. We transcribe
it the better to be able to enter into the feelings of the
choir as they proceeded.
Speak, O ye judges of the earth,
If just your sentence be;
or, must not innocence appeal
" To heaven from your decree?
Your wicked hearts and judgments are
Alike by mslice sway'd;
Your griping hands,by wéighty bribes,
to violence betray'd.

To virtue strangers from the womb,
Their infant steps went wrong;
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They protéled gleonder, and in lies
‘mnloy'd their liovping tonpgue.

Yo serpcnt of npech'd Afric's breed
Imegn ranker poicon boar;

The droway adder will ap coon
Unlock his sullcn onr,.

Unmov'd by good sdvice, ond deaf
L3 adders they r~mning
¥rom whom the aokilftl charmer's voice
Can no attention ;ain.
Lefeat ,0 God, their threat'ning rage,
And tinely oreclk their now'r:
Digarm itheve growing lions' Jaws
re nractis'é Lo devour.

Let now their ingolunce, at heisght,
Lilke cbbing tiden be opent:

Their shiver'd drrtc decceive their ain,
Thent they their Low have bent

Like srnails lat them dissolve to slime;
Like hwoty virths becone,

imworthy tc uphold tha oun,
And dcad within the womb,

Ere thorna can make the flesh=notas boil,
Tenpestuous wroth shall come
from Cod, and snatch them hence alive
to shelr aotermal doon,
The ri-hiteovs shall rejoice to uae
Their erimes tuch vengence neet,
And paints in norsecutcr's hlood
Chrll dip their hcormless feet.

Tronasressors then with grief shall see
vuct men rewards obtain ;

ind ovm z God, whosc Jjustice will
The ilty corth nascigne.

Though law was ever present lawlessness seemed

rife;and when my Grandfather was absent on a winter night
the frightened women-kind and children heard a great clat =

tering at the back of the house,and looking out of the =
upper windows they saw dimly a troup of horses with big
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rnen samed ond laden with Xeps, tlie horscs crinlzing at the
trourh,the stable doer open onc the men feeding them with
corn. <The scons cguiclly vaniskhod ond nothing was acen in
the morning to chow it hed rot boen & dreom but a keg of
spirits loft by the honcst men for the mooter of the houce
in poyment for the cntertalmment; 1 ¢id not hear low ifor
rig ccruples went or 1f he used tac prandy = but our Grand
father pas an homest lawver; he never srew rich bat wasted
hig money on farming of which he understood but little.
Jodnin went cuite mad in 1019 after Yaterloo, The

"neonle® draped themgclves ©s Cogooeke, ,Pruassiana and -
French, ot avery aveiloble horse in the place, acting -
throush the strecto the flight and pursuit of Nonanarte.
Layvecn hoppened to ta "kept in U ot the o0ld Grarmas School
house in the churchrurd on that day, locked in end fprrote-
ten,. 1 have heard hin tell of his roge and excitoment,
and dotorminction to f£reo himoelf, which he did ot lost
throuch an upper window, leiting hingclf down by the thick
ivy, tith torn clothes end bare feet, ond thus he joined
the wild procesciorn.

I hope he did -~ot mcet his Father as ne aid vhen going
to the gaol one doy with Tom, throuch the bvack lencs, in
ordcr to be prescnt ot on oxceution -~ They vere qaickly
turned hock prd flasnmed, they did not 79 next tinc, He
sunighed their morvid curiceily ard c¢isobcdicnca. Hio

horror for tie then exicting laws for hanging was very

—t
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great. One rnignt o culf was c'olen from lais cow=liouse

he guspected on old serv**t'ihcn living at ocome Jistance
off, in a cottazge on ine moora, went there cnd found *io
cugniciors correct, Jave tlie man cnd hie wife a ocun of
money that they mirht leave Ior pacricoe that day, though
heo knew this was sonpounding o felony he could not cec &
man hanged for a calf, no ho would otherwise hove beon.

Lydia, aged scven, Wio probably like the boyo,caserly

wotehing the Donaparte ~pacescion ne it wildly carcered un
tno turnpike road nasi le ' house; oW 1ittle che thourcht
che had any personal 4nterest in the noor fugitive,or that
her futurc husbond would be ploced ap one of the Guard oveT
him at St.“clanu‘; tin hxth regiment was Lthere from 1818
to 1022. The little mniden went to school at ™rs.Temples
daily and wap never Lkept at home DY the weathor end would
voast to the end of her 1ife that her good health wes oving
to the criount of air anc oxercine che had in her youth. @
can fancy the dilipent child runnirg off in red cloak and
pattens rnd her Mnther watching her from thd window. Then
cume the naesionate school=irl fricndohip with Albertina
waldor, who with hor Tlother had comc for a time to Bodmin;
they were half forcign und corncctionn of Lord 2i1lhrm Cline
tono, and when Albertinn ahowed celicacy, they left humid
Bodmin for hiec place; herc socon after Albertins died. This

wap Lydda's first wip of the »itter cup of suffering - she
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was inconsolable, and in this state of mind, and in the
morning, she entered on the next stage of her young life,

leaving home for school at Wick.

CHAPTER 11.

Lydia was about fifteen when her Parents after due en=
quiry fixed on Mrs. Sherwood, who had lately returned from
India, as her future preceptress. The school sha had est-
ablished was at Wick near Worcester, and here she took a
certain number of girls to educate with her own, assisted
in the task by her husband , Captain Sherwood.

Edyvean was at this time leaving school for the Univer
sity. He had no special advantages at the Grammar school
at Bodmin under Xr. Boor. Mr. Boor's daughter was in after
years Tom Commins' second wife. Tom had finished his edu-
cation at Exeter and was afterwards articled to his Father
and finally became his partner, living in the house adjoin-
ing the old family one, till his family became large when
his Father changed residences with him, going himself with
his second wife into the smaller house. Tom Commins was

a genial man, much adicted to punning.

Edyvean did well at College notwithstanding neglect at
School. It was arranged that he should take his sister to
Wick on his way to Cambridge. I have often heard him des=-

cribe their arrival there, and the impression made on him

by the family circle and the beauty of the Miss Sherwoods,

By ) - » . 5 ks
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The lourney in those days was a serious consideration
so Lydia completed her two years there without return-
ing home in the interim. Mrs. Sherwood was a strict
disciplinarian and struck something like awe and fear
at first into the heart of the indulged girl. She
related her dismay at the first dinner, well served
and abundant, at seeing one girl with bread and water
before her and was told that that was always the food
of those who did not work. She soon became reconcil-
ed to her new life and very happy, looking on her in=
structress with the deepest veneration, impelled in
all she did by a strong desire to give pleasure to her
Father and Mother. She worked hard and did her best
to make the very most of her advantages.

Lydia undertook before she left the optinal work
of a "Stream of Time " a mode of teaching history -
adopted by the older girls on a plan talked out be=-
tween Mrs. Sherwood and Henry Martyn in India;=-this
is spoken of in the lately published 1life of the great
Missionary. I remember looking at it with wonder and

admiration as a child as it hung in the hall of the -

Vicarage of North Shoebury. No doubt the kind brother
had bought it, as he was always a willing purchaser of
her drawings, so carefully done and treasured up at

school; the work was always minute and painstaking,but
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nothing more. One judges of the Mother's feelings at
the long separation from her child by an extract from
one of her letters to Wick, the last half year Lydia
was there. "Nine long weeks before we meet - 1 must
bear it patiently," It has a pathetic sound, coming
from the delicate Hother to her only girl. In this
same letter are these words - "I think you will hear
from Edyvean and I hope you will write to him, I hope
you will not fail to give him good advice as to his =
companions. I have nothing to complain of in him | -
it will do no harm, and I think anything from you he
will attend to - he speaks of you with the greatest af-
fection - he has a sweet disposition".

What was thought of Lydia during her two years at
Wick we gather from Mrs. Sherwoods letter to Mrs. Com-

mins when she was leaving; it is dated - - -

Dec. Oth. 1824,
My dear Madam,

It is not without much pain that we part with your
blameless and lovely child, indeed, dear Yadam, you are
blessed in your daughter; she is gentle without being
weak for she never allows anything wrong to pass with=-
out reproving it; her tenderness to little children is

almost beyond equal, in so much so, that my little .=
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Sophia and the orphan baby S8cffrona hang upon her as
upon a tender Mother. I think her generally improved,
particularly in French and music, and I have given her
very accurate directions respecting what she can do to
carry on her improvement, for we must not consider her
education finished. Nothing would be so good for her
as to have a little pupil, - in this case she would be
compelled to go over all the old ground agein, and as
the early part of her education was not so well arrang-
cd as we could wish - here would be a means of ground=-
ing-her well and thoroughly, without the drudgery of
learning lessons. Her chief defect is not a common -
one with young ladies, but it is a thing to be attend=-
ed to, - a little want of attention to her dress,hair,
&c. I have enforced this as a duty, and you will per-
haps think it right to do the same. Vanity is hate=-
ful, but neatness desirable, and young people require
to be constantly reminded of these things.
I have begged Miss Commins to write to me every half-
year and hope that our children may meet again and re-
new the tender affections which has subsisted ever =
since they knew each other. I thank God that liss Com=-
mins has invariably enjoyed good health since I was so
happy as to know her, I trust that she has been happy
under our roof. How much she is loved I cannot say,
but perhaps it will give her Parents delight to hear
that I never had a pupil whom I thought more worthy of
my love and esteem.

I thank you for your kind invitation to my child-
ren; it is not possible for them to accept it at pre-
tsent but I still hope it may be done at some future

ime.

With best compliments to Mr., Commins,

I remain dear Madam,
Most truly yours,
M.M.Sherwood.
We can imagine what the return of the fondly loved =~
girl was to her Parents. Full and sweet was the satis-
faction of the Mother to have her once more by her side,

and tender and intimate their intercourse. The

brothers also were proud of the tall and stately sisteX.
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but to them her strict views and objections to balls
and concerts were great sources of vexation.
They found her immovable onm this point, and that noth-
ing could induce her to accompany them to any source
of gaiety. Her Parents were content to let her fol-
low her owb sweet will in this matter,and needed noth=-
ing better than that she should be content with her
quiet home life and many innocent occupations. MNever-
once through her long life did she waver in the view
she took on this point, she believed then and always
that worldly gaiety was incompatible with a heart -
given to God, and that the renewed mind could find
no pleasure in it.
CHAPTER 111.

One day, in an unusual fit of listless dreaming
Lydia stood at the window; she looked without special
thought on the few passers by, and watched the mail
as it dashed past with sounding horn on its way to =
the west, as she thus stood, a figure passed arrest=-
ing her gaze- a man of noble bearing and with a face
beautiful in expression such as she had never before
seen. The girl,all fancy free and with a mind open to
receive vivid impressions, felt her heart stirred with-
in her, though she little knew that she had seen her

fate, and that the world would be another place to her
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from that day forward, I do not think she mentioned
the handsome stranger to her Mother, she had her
first secret, her first thought apart. She knew
she would not long be left in ignorance as to whom
the new comer was, - hospitable Bodmin was not slow
to make every stranger welcome - and she was soon to
hear her Father say he was going to call that after~-
noon on Mr. Oakley of the XXth. regiment who had come
to the town on recruiting business;and so the enevit-
able came about. Kindred spirits are not long in
finding each other, and the young soldier who had
already seen much service and was a truly religious
man, found there was one in the small circle of his
new acquaintance in the place who could enter into
his inner world and share his hopes and aspirations.
of course this state of things came about gradually;
many walks home from the Parish church on Sundays ,
lingering about with the brothers who were naturally
delighted at the pleasant addition to their society
in the young man lately returned from St.Helena and
India, bodks burrowed and returned and the usual many
pleasant causes of intimacy.

The two so well suited for each other, were soon
engaged and then passed a short halcyon time of un-

interrupted happiness. Crab's pool in Dunmere =
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resort

woods, the constant/of the lovers, and its romantic
scenery fitted well with their feelings. A dark
cloud soon, however, rose on their horizon; time
slipped on and with it the prospect of Mr. Oakley's
return to India to rejoin his regiment. Was it to
be alone, or would he be allowed to take his belov-
ed Lydia with him. The appeal to the Father met
with decided disapprobation. but Lydia was to de=-
cide. The trial for the sensitive and loving girl
in having to settle s0 momentous a question was
very great. She often spoke of a night at this
time when, being thought asleep, she heard her -
Parents, with tears, speak of their grief and the
Mother of her failing health and what would be a
final parting in her case if Lydia went to India.
The morning found the daughter calm, and re=-
gsolved she must remain with her Mother and send
away the man she loved for a separation of many =
many years,at a time, too, when letters were not
the constant source of confort they are now.
She saw before her as was usual with her, not two
ways, but one only open to her =~ to remain and be
the support and consolation of her Yother's declin-
ing years; and bitter as the parting was there was

no waving in the decision. Her lover again sailed
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for India and events soon proved how wisely she had
acted. The dear Mother did not live long and was
called away on the 22nd day of July, 1827.

Once more on the early Sunday morning the mail dash-
ed by, on this day the horn playing * Vital Spark "
the player little dreaming how his bugle notes chim-
ed in with the scene taking place in the house he
was passing. She was deeply mourned not only by
her affectionate family but by the whole town, hav-
ing been very greatly beloved and respected. This
same year in which this trial fell, Edyvean was or-
dained to the curacy of Sythney neat Halston and we
next hear of Lydia as being with him there and keep-
ing house for him;it was doubtless thought better for
her to change the scene and leave Bodmin after all
her troubles. So precious a charge did her broth-
er feel her that he never allowed her to go beyond
the garden without him. How girls of the present
day would laugh at a brother's restrictions but -
Lydia had no heart or desire to object, and we can
fancy her pacing the garden walks, her heart and
mind full of her great loss and fixed now on her
hero in the East,little dreaming that his home-con-
ing and her marriege were things of the near future

comparatively. Mr., Oakley was made captain in India
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1827. In 1830 Edyvean received the Lord Chancel-
lor's living of North Shoebury, Essex, and his
sister accompanied him thither. The same year
captain Cakley was sent home on the business of the
depot and was quartered at Chatham.

There is an interesting eccount of his return jour-
ney from India, kept by him at the time. I think
he was in company of S8ir Charles Malcolm and they
went in a frigate from Bombay to the Red Sea,land-
ed at the lower part of Egypt and went up the Nile,
had sundry adventures and encounters with the Arabs
and after several perils made their way to Italy =
and came home through IEurope. His destination
Chatham, brought him once more near to his beloved
Lydia and ir need not be added, he soon found him=-
self at Forth Shoebury_ vicarage.

That must have been a bright spot in these
early days, the happy girl with the fulfulment of
her most blissful anticipations in the return of her
lover. The young vicar, improving and laying out
his garden, which work continued his great recrea-
tion through life, till he ended in making the 1lit-
tle vicarage and its grounds the admiration of all

who passed or came to it; making himself known and

beloved by the people and, to crowm all, . finding -
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in the adjoining parish of South Shoebury at " The =
Cottage ", a pretty residence on the sea-shore, the
lady of his choice, to whom in a short time be be-
came engaged; but of her - my own dear Mother -and
of the family of Lilburn generally, I will not
speak at the end of the chapter, but go back some
years in another till I bring them to this point

and date, when the names of Commins, and Lilburn

became linked together by marriage 1831.

CEAPTER 1V

Dover at the beginning of the century was very
different from the town it is now. and though always,
from its position and historic interest, a well =-
known and important place, the streets and private
residences were few - no parade = no Waterloo Cres-
cent; a rope walk occupying their present position;
no Castle Street, no Laureston Place or Maison Dieu
Road, fields and country roads coming almost up to
the Market Place and Biggin Street.

St.James Street, narrow and winding and pictur-

eaque, was the home of the princ¢ipal inhabitants. -
The Fictors, Minnets, Bazelys and amongst others our

Grandfather, Captain William Lilburn born 1768. and
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to this street No. 53. he brought his wife and
here his five children were born, Our Grand-
mother was a Miss Sarmon, of the Isle of Wight:
she was small, pretty and of the gentlest dis=
position.

I remember her telling me of an amusing in=-
cident of her girlhood which showed how small a
foot she had. Living at Newport, the man ser=
vant was to ride to Cowes to bring her a pair of
satin slippers to match her dress for a ball.
When he got back near home, his curiosity prompt-
ed him to look at what the shoemaker had sent, =-
and seeing such tiny shoes he thought the man had
made a mistake and given a child's pair,so turned
his horse's head for another long ride to rectify
the mistake. I have heard of her Father once
paying them a visit to Dover and the impression
left on the children was of & very tall man with
a pig-tail who gave them each a sovereign; we
have a miniature likeness of him.

Our Grandfather commanded the revenue cutter
"Lively " and was held in great fear and dislike
by the smuggling population of Dover and Falke-
stone as he was a brave and active servant of the

Government and took many prizes after hard fights.
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I quote from a local publication ~--

Lieutenant Lilburn, the conmander of a large
revenue cutter which cruised off the coast here,
had captured a smuggling crew and lodged them in
the gaol at Dover. They were not to be tried for
a. capital offence. It was resolved by Folkestone
men to meke an attempt to liberate them. The at=-
teck on the gaol was discovered, the governor in
great alarm despatched & messenger to the Mayor who
sent to the castle for troops. The attacking --
party had been augmented by a stirong body of Dover
men and women and an infuriated mob bent on des=-
truction presented itself to the astonished gaze
of the soldiers. They had got on to the roof of
the geol and threw down bricks and tiles on the
Mayor and the military. The women charged like
furies on the Mayor, snatched the riot Act, which
he was about to read, from his hands, tore and scat-
tered it to the winds. Lieutenant Lilburmn, urged
u'Cullock the officer in cammand of the military to
fire on the mob but he declined, polietly telling
the revenue cutter 8fficer to give the order him-
self.

The Mayor ran away' The towns people closed
their shops. The rioters succeeded in liberating
the prisoners whom they carried off in triumph to
the Blacksmith's shop near the Red Cow; here their
manacles were removed and they dashed off in full
speed in post-chaises to Folkestone, finding hid=-
ing places there

A popular ballad of that time well expressed
the feelings of the people and the riot it des-
cribes was a serious one. St. James street was
full of the mob and my Grandmother appearing at
her husband's side at the window gsaved him as =
some of the rioters called out " But for the lady
at your side we would shoot you " she was known
and beloved for her charity and gentleness.

The Customs Commissioners would often come

to dinner at St. James Street, On my Grandfather’s
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invitation, and there the skill of a professed cook.
Urs. Ratten, whose name shall live in story, was -

put in requisition.
Lord George Seymour was the favorite one of the
presents
party and he would bring my Grandmother of wide and
beautiful lechlin lace which I regret to say have
not survived with legend. \hat money my Grande
father made he invested in the funds which then .-
gave five per cent. The three boys, George, James
and William , went to Mr. Hartly's school for some
time - at the same time with our old friend the
Rev.T. T. Bazeley - little Fanny anq Deborah to

Miss Hovel. I think Fanny was about thirteen when

it was arranged that they should go for two years =-
to a Convent at St. Omer, <famous for its instruc=-
tion. It seemed a strange choice for non-Roman-
Catholic Parents to make, but it was often dane in
those days, when the private schools for girls were
in no degree as good, as a rule, as they are now,
The feelings of the two little girls can be better
imagined than described when the Convent doors were
shut upon them on their Mother's departure. They
wept for a week and did the game, they told me, -

when the time came for them to leave.
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They became sincerely attached to the good -
nuns, their rule was kindly and equable. The
pastimes in the large Convent gardens were vVery
enjoyable to Deborah, who was not so studious as
her sister and was easily turned aside from her
work by any lively French or Flemish girl who
would entice her with the words "Venez" jouez au
garignon Deborah " Garignon was what we call in
English "Dibs" a very favourite game with them.

The girls were well instructed and all accom=-
plishments taught, even dancing by a French master,
a nun sitting the while at 2 table on which was
placed a death's head ; The feeding was good and
all made and prepared on their own premises,which
also contained a Garpgnter'a shop and other nec-
essary adjuncts to a large establishment. A favor-
ite article of food, which left a lasting impres-
sion on my Mother's mind, was a large round open
fruit tart, of which she could usually eat her own
portion, and the half of a less hearty companion.

The school report of the girls, which I still
have, speaks for itself of the instruction given ,
The religious bias of the English girls was not sup=-

posed to be influenced but impressions made at that

early &ge on the thoughtful ones, were pretty sure



to bear fruit . The seed sewn then developed
and blossomed into HKoman Catholocism in Fanny,
in her old age , after long years of yearning and
leaning towards it, following each step and all
the teaching of Cardinal Newman.

As in the case of Lydia Commins returning to
Bodmin, about the same time, after two years ab-
sence from home at Mrs. Sherwoods, 50 must the
nomecoming of Fanny and Deborah have been to their
Parents and brothers; refined and accomplished =
Fanny clever and pretty, Deborah tall, aimable -
and lively.

Not very long after this episode in their =
lives, the Family removed from Dover to Southeng,
taking the Bow-windowed house at the bottom of the
Hill, the cutter " Lively " lying at Gravesend.
George and James,passing creditably their various
examinations as doctors, they took degress and =~
studied both in Italy at Bologna and at Edinburgh;
then their X. D. degree at the College of Physic~
ions, London. George married Caroline Cardon,
anéd established himselfl at 24, Hartley Street,
London, Uncle James, became family physician
in Lord Cooper's family and travelled about with

them, He has told me of young Lady Famny =
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Cooper, taking her pet lamb on the tour with her,
and the inconvenience of it in the barouche,

Lady Palmerston, was also a great friend of his,and
I give a letter from her to him. Uncle Jzmes
elsc went to Fussia, with Princess Lieven, famous
in the political world, and brought back from =-=-
St.Petersburg, for his Father the gold and plat-
inum snuff box which is now in the family; and

fur capes for his sisters. Princess Lieven , -

usec to say 'J' adore se jeune homse ,"

"Her llajesty Queen Adelaide was graciously
oleaseé to send for Dr. James Lilburm and express
approbation of his skill and attention to her
nephew, Duke Bernard of Saxe Meimager Weimar,
while laboring under typhus fever in Rome last
year (1837 ) and to present him with a magrificent
gold medal, bearing the likeness of His Majesty,
William the fourth. »

Letter from Lady Palmerston =-=-

Dear Dr. Lilburn,

Pray accept this small payment for attendance
on my family. The many acts of Kindness and
friendship I have received from you are not to be
repaid, but believe me, I shal’ ever feel most
grateful for them. And while I live I cannot
ever forget the help and consolation that you
were to my dear husband ( Lord Cooper ) in his
long illness, and to me »nder the most severe
and overwhelming afflicticon, I shall ever feel
the greatest interest in your welfare and a real
satisfaction in hearing from you; and though I
acknowledge that I feel much regret at your 1loss
here, I do hope and truet the change will be for
your advantage, and and that it may turn out all
you would wish, and if I can ever be of any use
to you in any way, I hope you will not fail to



apply to me and to depend on my good offices. ==
Believe me,Yours very sincerely,E.PALMERSTON.

William meanwhile was. articled to a Solicitor
in London and like his brothers was doing well,and
steadily. His Father after his early death , was
deeply touched by finding the full expenditure of
his allowance duly entered in his account.book,aven
to the price of a bun. This poor youth was drown=
ed on his way from London to Southend with his ==
friend John Young; they had a deck %bvoat and by
some untoward circumstance he was knocked over by
the sail. The body was afterwards found and burie-
ed at Gravesend, John Young being, for long after,
laid up with brain fever from the shock. This John
Young was the eldest of the large family of eight
sons and two daughters of Mr. Young of Lloyds,who
then lived at St. Helens Place, London, and after-
wards at the Grange Highbury, a great friend of our
Grandfathers, indeed the friendship, I believe, --
dates backward to a further era at Berwick and Holy
Island, and has continued down to the present time
of the fifth generation of friends. John Young,
afterwards married a Miss Hardy whose parents were
people of some mark, the mother a clever French -

woman, and from her his children must have inherited
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the talent and brilliasncy for which they were all
in after years conspicuous., When my brother and
1 grew up they became our most intimate friends.
Helene afterwarde married the Feverend E.D.Kershaw;
Isabella ~ Arthur Witherby Minnie - Count ¥N. Von-
Bothmer - she was the authoress of ="Aut Coesar =--
aut Wihil * " Home life in Germany " &c. Emily -
married Wblliam Jeffreson - and one son - John -
Hardy, who married and died young, he was talent-
ed in both music and drawing.

Southend in those days was & very small place
and when the Lilburns came there to reside they -
must have made a welcome addition to the society.
The naval Q0fficer commanding the coast guard at the
time wes & captain Milboumme, and my Grandmother -
always said she looked upon him as a "safe" visit-

or, because he was so much older than her daughters,

but the object of his frequent visits were soon -
apparent, and his love for Fanny declared.
Captain Milbourne was a short but handsome man of
whom there is no likeness; his only sister was
married in London to Mr. Amedroz, chief clerk of
the admiralty, a very clever man and a great lin-

guiet, Nelson spoke in commendation of his good



work and management of the affairs of the office;
his son = Karry, who entered the admiralty at 15,
was also translator to it as his Father had been
before him. Charlotte, the only daughter, mar-
ried captain Suckling R. N. Mrs. Amedroz was
my very kind and liberal Godmother, she lived
till 1883 and died in her 98th year. Captain
¥ilbourne and Fanny were married at Prittlewell
parish church of Southend, she being at the time
only in her 17th year; they then lived for some
time in the Hamlet. After this happy event the
Father being absent in the Cutter, Mrs. Lilburn
and Deborah were left alone together for some
time = a very loving “other and daughter.

On our Grandfather's retirement he took Shoe-
bury Cottage as a residence, a pretty place on
the sea-shore befere you come to Shoeburyness =
and as the house was large encugh captain Mil=-
bourne and Fanny joined them there, he being -
still placed in a positicen.to pursue his inspec-
tion of the coast which extended as far as Burn-
ham. Sailor-like he delighted in the cultiva-
tion of the gerden and I have a letter written

during an absence from home to his sister-in-law

2?.
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Deboral with full instructions as to watering,open=-
ing glass frames &c; he and his wife had their own
sitting=rocom.in.which they passed happy hours of
study together, and all seems to have gone smooth-
ly in the joint family and house-keeping.

The rector of the parish of South Shoebury was
the Reve Philip Wynne Yorke who drove four horses
and was a perfect gentleman of.the olden -school-ky
Father and Mother were married by him,in the ade
Joining parish of North Shoebury.In 1831. a new
vicar was appointed who soon became on intimate
terms at the "Cottage " this was my Father, and
as I told you in the chapter before this, he was
soon attracted by Deborah's charm of person and
manﬁer. and became in due course her accepted -
suitor.

On first becoming Vicar 1830, of Shoebury my
Father acted as curate to the 2djoining parish of
Little ¥Vakering. On the death of the wicar of
that place the varishioners sent a memorial to the
governors of St. Bartholomew's Hospital - the --
patrons of the living - to ask that he might Dbe
their vicar and he was appointed to it. The

services in his two churches being alternate.
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CHAPTER. V.

So now I have brought up my family record to
this point and all my actors are on the scene, I
can return to where I left off before the last -
chapter. There veing now no longer and cause for
delay, Lydia Commins and Captain Oakley were mar-
ried at North Shoebury Church, and theirs was the
first wedding ceremony performed in it by the new
vicar, =-- Deborah Lilburn acting as bridesmaid to
her friend. The happy pair went direct to Chat-
ham after the marriage. While still a bride there,
Captain Oakley one day brought in a young man -
one of his regiment and a great friend to intro-
duce to his wife; his look of surprise as well as
Pleasure needed explaining which he soon gave. It
seemed that a year or two before he had been on the
top of the mail nearing Bodmin and that his atten-
tion had been arrested and admiration excited by
the face and figure of & youngz lady entering a
cottage by the wayside. As he knew the coach --
would stop to change horses &c. in the town, he
got off and loitered about in the hopes of another
glimpse of the young lady, but none such was grant-
ed him as she stayed tco long on her errand of

mercy. The face was imprinted on his memory,and
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he saw it once more as the happy wife of his friend.

A year after their marriage the dear and only
son Charles Tdward was born, and her Father came
up for the baptism from Bodmin. Soon after came
orders for India.

The voyage in the "Boyme" to India was all too
soon ended for the happy wife and mother pmd.l Mave
heard her say that, when the rest of the passengers
were rejoicing at the sight of land as they ap-
proached Bombay, to her it was grief to think the
time o?ninterrupted companionship with her beloved
was coming to an end, as there could be nothing so
complete as it had been when other duties and --
friends would come in the way with their many ==
claims.

When they reached Belgaum &nd there was & ques=-
tion of which Bungalow was to be theirs, as they
drove into the compound, Lydia pointed out to
one of them and said to her husband to his great
astonishment, "That is where we shall live; 1
have seen it in a dream when I was at school at
Urs. Sherwoods, and a little girl flitting past it?
The Bungalow proved the one best fitted to them

and in it they lived for three years. A little
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Lydia was born there, who grew big enough to ride
on her Father's foot and shoulder, play with
little Charlie and trot everywhere after her Uoth-
er, clasping her fat hand round her two fingers.
One evening Captain Oakley heard a croupy
sound from under the table where the children
were playing, took up his little girl and tying
his silk handkerchief round her chest, carried her
off to bed; it was a sudden illness and all was -
soon over and the little one's short spell on
earth wrs ended March 1835. The poor Mother with
her all too great capability of grieving waes as
one demented, and for many months got no sleep or
rest without medical help. The inconsolable, un=
bridled grief of this time was a bitter cause of
self abasement and constant theme of repentance =
through the whole of her remaining life. She never
forgave herself for the pain she caused her hus-
band in this one particular, and the darker,deeper
cloud of suffering was already coming towards her
when the loss of the dear child would sink into ine-
aignif;cance and be as nothing in comparison to =
the death of him who was dearer far than life --

itself. Their sojourm at Selgaum had been very
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complete happiness till the trial came. She often
told me of her pride and delight as she sat apart
at times and watched her husband surrounded by
friends who hung on his words and how content and
more than content she ever was to shine only in
his light. They had meetings at their home for
the study of the scriptures, and his extended
knowledge and broad sympathy made these very heip-
ful and popular. The interleaved bible with its
notes was her companion till eyes grew too dim =
to read the fine writing that filled it.

In May, 1835. captain Oakley was stricken
. down with fever, caught, it was thought, on his
visit to the falls of Goka. Of course there were
fluctuations in the disease and one day when the
doctor gave hope and her heart rose in tumult-
uous Jjoy, she entered his room draped in white
with bright ribbon adormments on her = such as
he loved and which had not been put on since
the child's death. " My Lydia, why so bright
to-day " as his eyes lovingly followed her, =~
flittering about him; and then he saw she had
hope which he knew to be vain and he broke it
to her = the end was not far off. The night
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before she had dreamt that he asked for a cup

of tea and soon after was sick and died- and

80 that night it came to pass as she dreamt -
but before the end he lay on her breast, all
hia|;ords were of " Peace perfect Feace " --
"Nothing in myself " with eyes fixed on her
he passed away on the 2nd. of June 183%.
A lately published history of the XXth
regiment contains the following ;=

Ensign R. C. Qakley, was gazetted to
the XXth on the 7th of March, 1811. He was
promoted lieutenant on’the 21st October , -
1815. and captain 27th. December, 1827. He
was present at the battle of Vittoria, the
combat of FRoucesvalles, where he was wounded.
lie served with the regiment in St. Helena ,
and in India . Captain Oakley died at
Belgaum 2nd of June, 1839. He was an offic-
er of great piety whose good influence was
felt throughout the regiment. He taught

in the Day and Sunday echools, and worked for
the spiritual benefit of the men. To show
the respect in which he was held by all ranks,
& monument was erected to his memory in Bod-
min Church by the Officers, non-commissioned
officers and men of the regiment.

Also in the annual of the regiment there ap=-
peared the following ;-

The late captain R. C. Qakley, during the
most important periods of his service in the
regiment, kept a daily journal in which he re=-
corded all he conceived to be of more than -
passing interest; copies of the journals for
the geara 1812 - 14, the oriﬁinals of those
of 1821 - 2 (St Helena) and 1828 - 30. to-
gether with drawings of Longwood house and
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gardens, the grave with Napoleonic and regiment-
al relics were kindly sent in January 1891 to
Lieutenant Colonel Glencross for inspection and
with permission to make what use he wished of
them, by the venerable lady.

Captain Oakley's widow who, notwithstand =
ing her great age and failing sight, wrote ex-
planatory letters to all they sent, saying that
"It will at least evince my own great. interest
not only in the long, long age but in all since
that time touching the regiment of my dear hus-
band " There were letters from Count Monthol=-
on and Bertrand Captain Oakley was on inti-
mate terms with the Bertrand family and taught
their children, Yapolean and Horteuse,English
and Latin, Mrs. Oakley has the Znglish Geogra--
phy with the name of Horteuse Bertrand, in a
child's writing on the cover. The following
ia captain Qakley's account of the death of
the Emperor Napoleon.

On Sunday evening May 8th., 1821 about a
quarter before six o'clock, he who had so long
been the centre of the political system of
Europe, the Ex- Emperor Napoleon breathed his
last. The intelligence of this event was of-
ficially communicated to the troops on the fol-
lowing morning in general orders; the cordon
of piquets round Longwood was withdrawn, and
only the usual guard of a subalterm and fif-
teen men left at the gate. About 9.a.m.

(9th) the brigade-major arrived at the camp at
Deadwood to inform the commanding officer
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( Major Jackson ) that the officers of the regiment
would be permitted to view the body between the
hours of four and six that evening. At the ap-
pointed hour, I walked over to Longwood with one
or two of my brother officers; the distance from
our camp, in a direct line , being perhaps half a
mile. On our arrival there, we found the place
already thronged with officers of the Ammy and Navy
and respectable inhabitants of the island; some
collected in groups in front of the house, others
strolling through the little gardens which had -
been laid out under the immediate direction of the
Emperor himself. These had long been the object
of my curiosity. and 1 had often endeavoured to
take & view of them by stealth as I planted the
sentries round the house on a clear moonlight -
night, and at the break of day under the pretence
of withdrawing them. They were now thrown open
to the world, end I entered them with a feeling -
of awe such as 1 cannot describe. I walked
first into the garden at the back of the house,
conteining the summer house and aviary. Under
the shade of a young oak, which he had taken -
great pains in removing from a distznt part of

the grounds, was a small round table, where he
occasionally dined; it was situated between the
summer-hous: and the aviary, which was once the
home of a iew island doves, but now supported =a
reservoir of a semi-circular form, where there
had once been a few gold and silver fish; but
these had perished, either from the heat of the
sun or from the voisonous properties of the bad
lead with which the reservoir was lined. A
gsecond reservoir, of a circular fomm, stood in
the centre of the garden, and waes ornamented with
a small jet, irgeniously contrived by Marchard,
the Emperor's principal valet; It was like a
huge washing tub and cost the “mperor £90. From
this a little stream flowed continuously, in a
direct line through a cell cut under a high bank;
this bank was covered with sods and formed into
steps or terraces which were planted with roses.
The sides of the cell were of turf, and the top

of wood, painted after the Chinese fashion.

Here on a grassy seat the Emperor used to sit for
hours together, alone, his eyes fixed on the lit=-
tle streem rippling at his feet. I have seen

him there upon occasions superintending the re=-
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pairs of a sod wall which he had raised as a sort
of screen from the Nut's gate, the guard and of
the main road.
From Count YMontholon
If you come to Francs, I shall be happy to
see you or any officer of the XXth regiment. I
cannot express the sense we all have of their

xindness - &nd this was always the feeling of.
the Emperor.

From Count Bertrand
Present my compliments to the officers of
the XXth regiment. Tell them how much I
thank them for their kindness. I shall never for-

get it. I am sorry I could see them so little,
you know it was not my fault.

CHAPTER V1.

Events had succeeded each other at Shoebury.
The marriage of the vicar with my dear Mother in
1831. - the birth of two children - my brother
Charles Lilburn Yov. 12th. 1832. and myself
Nov. lst, 1834. ‘“hen the latter event happen-
ed little Charles was sent dowvn on his donkey
to his Grand-parents at the "Cottazge" and in-
formed them when asked about my arrival that
he thought it was a "little baa-lamb " I sup-
pose I did not cry very vigorously. The year
before this poor captain Milbourne died ; he

had been godfather to my brother who was called



charles after him, this sad event no doubt ,un=
settled and distressed them =zll 80 much that
my Grandfather determined to leave South Shoe=
pury and return to Dover. The houses in ==
Laureston Place were peing built when he and
his daughter Famnny went there to find one and
he fixed on Mo 2 and purchased it, and they
finally settled in it in 1835. The follow-
ing yeaer Mrs. oakley a stricken widow arrived
in England; she had had a ped experience in
the voyage down from pPoonan to Bombay in the
Monsoon, she was accompanied by Col. Wynter
whose motherless baby she was going to take
to England for nim and give over to the rela-
tions there. She was received in Bombay bY
Captain South and Major Jacob till she left
in October reaching England 1836, and landing
at Deal. Her brother Edyvean met her at -
Mrs. Rice's at Chatham - & contrast indeed
to the setting out from it only three years
before -«

The crossing from Sheerness to Southend -
wae another painful point of remembrance, a

most violent storm overtook the-ﬂmall boat -

37

in which they were crossing and the poor Ayah's
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terror znd her brother's blanched face at the peril
were not easily to be forgotten by her. The woe=-
begone looking party were welcomed and comforted by
the affectionate sister-in-law at North Shoebury -
vicarage, I at the time a lively little being al-
ways described as dancing round the " Mummeny bush "
a play in which I must have acted all the parts alone,
my brother being then, and generally, with his grand-
parents at Dover. 1Mr. Commine came from Cornwall
to see his daughter and was deeply touched at the
change which grief had affected in her. She re-
turned with him to Bodmin, and took up her residence
in a house adjoining his, which was her own property,
and here she lived in close retirement for two -
years. One of her first acts in England was to
seek out some distant relative of her husband who
had been left in poor circumstances and to augment
her income for life. She finished the education
of her busband's half brother at Sandhurst, and
paid all expenses on his entering the army. ( he -
died soon after ) All this out of a2 limited income,
but she was ever ready to spend and be spent as far
as possible for any who needed her help.

After two years at Bodmin, she removed to Truro

for the sake of the good grammar school there, and
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Charles was placed under Dr. Tancock till 18459.
In 1841. uncle James was made Consul of -~
Cyprus, I insert a letter of his to my Mother be-

fore he reached the island.

24th. Nov. 1841,
E.X. Ship Inconstant, off Canada.

Xy dear Devorah,

If I mistake not this is your birthday. God
grant you many happy returns of the day. I am
now fairly on my way to my new country and am en-
joying my passage very much; the weather is beauti-
ful and everything is pleasant and agreecable. She
is a fine ship &nd Captain Mitchell is a most amia-
ble and agreeable man to live with. He is 2 na-
tive of Totness or has been living there some ==
yecars and there are several West of England men on
board. The surgeon is ilr. Wilson who was many =
years at Bradwell; a perfect scot but a good ratur-
ed man ; his second is an Irishman. We left
¥alta on the 17th. and have been just a week at sea
and have got half-way with the fine breeze we -
brought out of Malta. We expected to have been at
Cyprus yesterday, or at least to-day, but from Sun-
day noon till last night, we did not make twenty
miles. If you see Mary before she leaves England
I wish you would teach her how to make the clotted
cream, and if you should not see her, if you would
write her 2 full and perfect account of the method
of doing it as that is one of the few things it
may be worth while attempting, especially if there
are cows enough, but I am told that milk is scarce,
If 50 I shall have to import. 1 was very much =
impressed with the service on Sunday morning, a
very attentive congregation, but they did not ven-
ture on either music or singing. I have got
the greater part of my household effects with me
including tables, chairs, sofa, drawers , beds, -
side-board arm-chair & &c. and if I had had =
twice as much it would not have ®been any inconven=
ience. I am to nave some horse-hair sent me from
Malta which I believe is to cost me about one half
of the Government contract price so that I did rot
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buy any there as the next scle takes place next
Xmas. Tea I paid nearly as dear for as in
England, but sugar (best loaf) 5d per 1b. I =
am in hopes from all I hear that Cyprus is a
cheap place for what it produces. I was talk-
ing to a Pilot (a Greek) about it, and asked

him if what it did »ot produce was not dear =
what you want besides it produces, the prevalent
idea being that it produces everything. 1
shall, however, have no difficulty in sending to
¥alta for what I require and what that island
furnished, as I have some acquaintance there be=
sides the merchant who su-plies me and am conse-
quently not so likely to be taken in. Friday,
26th. Yow. The weather has very much changed
since I began this; it is now blowing a fine --
fresh breeze, and we are going at about ten
miles an hour and expect tp get off Larnica to-
MmoIrTrow. She is rolling a good deal, but I am
getting used to the motion and the whole thing.
The surgeon is Mr, Wilson who was at Bradwell, -
and Captain Mitchell is a most amiable and gentle~
man-like man. It is quite impossible in my op-
inion, that I could have been more fartunate than
in meeting with him. I expect to find my island,
in many respects, better than I at first thought.
Qur pilot, a Greek tells me that it produces
everything; all this is very satisfactory. Ur.
wilgon and I heve had several long yarns about
Southend and the neighborhood. I shall close
this letter before we go on shore so that you
must not expect to see the "Larnica" post mark

on it, if such a thing really does exist. You
will probably have heard that I came down the
coast of Italy, from Genoa to Naples in a steam-
er; we had very rough weather till Civita Vec-
chia where we were detained three days. From
Naples I got to Malta in the Achern Government
Steemer and found on applying to the Admiral that
a passage had been ordered for me which tzkes me,
my servant a Maltee, as Jack calls him and all
my goods and chattels, and I now only wish for
fine weather to land them and a house to put my-
self into at first landing. 1 have not been
very sick since Leghorn, but to then I was terrib-
ly bad and sleeping on the floor on a matress.

We are an hour and a half before the time at =-=-
Malta, so that you can easily tell on the map -
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where we are, calculating four minutes to each de-
gree of longitude. I hope my fellow has learnt
how to make a plum-pudding, for dainties are some-
what cheaper than even at Shoebury and wine very
dear at 1s. ©8d a bottle. I bought some excel-
lent lfarsala at Naples that cost me only about 5id.
a bottle by the cask. She rolls too much to con-
tinue writing. God bless you all. Kiss Emma for
me and Charley if with you. Believe me

Your affectionate brother,

JAMES LILBURN.

I have sent you, in a small parcel to Ueorge a pair
of Maltese mittens which I hope will be found to
fit you; they tell me there that they are very =
much admired in England, but for my part, I cannot
exactly tell why - perhaps I am not very well vers-
ed in these things. The ship is now (Friday night)
rolling in Grand style, and I wonder how it is that
I have not felt sick. I shall begin to think my-
self a good sailor after this. Write to me ====
Dr. Lilburn, H. B. Majesty's consul, "Cyprus " un-
der cover to M. Bidwell, Esq., Dowing Street,which
letter to him must be post-paid.

Mary Wooldridge, who, like his gsisters, ,had been
educated at the convent of St. Omer, was engaged to
him for six years; sche was taken out to him when
he had prepared a home for her, by her brother ==
James, and they were married at Alexandria,in 1842.
grievous to relate Uncle James died of fever at
Larnica the following year, 1843, aged 39; it was
thought that the new house was damp . Aunt Mary
was greatly startled by seeing him, after death,
lying in the verandah in full dress uniform, the

custom of the country.
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Extract from the "Thistle and Cedar of Lebanon »

by Hebra Risk Allah Effends.

The late Dr. Lilburn has left a name behind
him in Cyprus, still reverenced by the poor and
sick inhabitants, his kind urbanity, his charity
and attention to the sufferings of the sick, dis-
played in many extraordinary cases. All these
contributed to work out for him a fame which ==
would have gradually enlarged itself and penetrat-
ed the remotest corners of the island had it pleas-
ed the Almighty to spare him yet a while on earth.
but he died and we have every hope that his good
christian spirit is now reposing in an Eternal
harvest of bliss.

Mrs. James Lilburn returned to England and
gave birth to her son James; he was educated by
his uncle James Wooldridge at Bton and later in-
herited his property which was considerable; he
married early a Spanish lady of noble family,and
now lives on his own property at St.Jean de ILuz
in France , At the time of Uncle James's death
his brother George was lying dangerously ill in
Harley Street; he had been to see his Father at
Dover, and it was thought, that in rumning to =
catch the coach from Laureston Place to the "Red-
Cow "™ he became heated, got chilled on the out
side of the coach, abscess of the liver followed
and eventually caused his death 15th. March,1842.
two months only after his brother's of whose ==
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death he was never told; thus in their prime and
before their Father had these two fine and ris-
ing men been cut off; as had been Captain Mil=-
bourne in 1834, and Captain Oakley in 1835, --
After the death of George his widow and 1little
girl Philippa went to live with a bachelor uncle,
Mr. Philip Graves in Woburn Place, Russel Square,
London.

To return to Shoebury. As I have said
my brother was monopolised by his relations at
Dover and began his schooling there, at four =-=-
years old , with Hisgs Morris, I remember my
fond admiration and delight when he at last came
home, and for the first time in jacket and trous=
ers; we used to play with the yellow nursery
chairs &as horses; 1 was only allowed to be the
passenger or groom, never to drive them. One
day we went for a walk together, and when at -
some distance from home, we heard the sound of
the hounds ; he could not resist following, &nd
told me to stay where I waa till his return;this
I most obediently did, for what seemed long hours
to me, for in the excitement of the chase he had

forgotten me . As it became dusk I felt I must



go home, and ran there in some terror at my unac-
customed loneliness.

I give some account here of our early days,
because I think the children in the future of
the family in Australia may read them with in-
terest, and like to know something of us, theirl
Grandfather and myself when we have passed away,
and because like a " tale that is told" as have
the forefathers of whom I have just been writing
to you. The picture of the vicarage you are
familiar with, the gold and silver fish, the weep-

ing willows and the boat; the pretty slopes with
the flowers and shrubs; it was the small centre =-
of the village life, and always the dearest and
sweetest home to me. The daffodils or as my
Father called them. 1lent lilies, in the front
meadow. and the carpet of violets in the spring,
appeared more beautiful and sweet than any flowe
ers have since to me. I nearly met my death
in the pond, as a little trot, when runring to
my dear Mother in the back garden my feet slipped
on the bnnk-and I fell, face downwards,into the
water; if she had not seen me and come to tie

rescue, I must have been drowned, suffocated in
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the weeds and water lilies which grew at that end
of the pond.

My brother and 1 were very fond of each other
always, and through his school days, both at Hade
leigh, Brentwood, Shoreham and Tunbridge, he would
confide his troubles to me.

One day in the holidays, he started in high =--
spirits for a day's coursing in Foulness Island
with Mr. Asplin, a rich farmer, and our Fathér's
church-warden at Little Wakering, the pony he was
to ride in the island being tied at the back of
the cart in which they were driving, on their way
through Great Wakering, became detached from it
and Mr. Asplin said, " get down my little man and
run and catch the pony" Charlie did so and was
soon on its bare back, but the silly boy having,
before leaving home, fixed a spur to his boot and
forgetting it, the pony unaccustomed to it, ran
away; Charlie was thrown and his thigh fractured.
Mr. Yorke's coachman was driving by at the time
and brought him back in a cart to the vicarage,
Mr. Asplin arriving first to tell us of the ac~-
cident. The sight of Charlie's pale face from
the agony of the jolting drive, and his attempt
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at a“smile to reassure us, 1 shall never forget.
I remember hiding my face in my pinafore to shut
out the painful sight of his being carried in.
The fracture left one leg shorter than the other
and a slight limp through life.

1 sometimes stayed at Dover in my childhood
with my brother, my Grandfather always calling me
"his little pigeon™ WMead, the man servant, was
our great ally and always ready to help us in
play or country walks. e was a good and faith~-
ful servant to our Grandfather in his declining
years and nursed him as tenderly as a son in his
last illness. Our chief friends, and children,
in Dover were the Glovers, John, the eldest -
( who was in later life Sir John Glover of Ashane-
tee faime ) was very indulgent to me, I was a
sturdy child and heavy, I suppose, for I well re-
member his saying to me once " now you must sit on
the other knee for this one aches " Robert and
Broughton were both killed in the same engagement
against the Xaories in New Zealand - their father
was rector of Charlton. Aunt Fanny was always
good to children and would give us parties and

many like indulgencies. If there was a chance
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of my being spoilt by my too idolizing Parents
circumstances soon occurred to prevent it.

In September, 1844 my troubles began, I was
sent to school to Miss lLaver at Southend; she --
was a person greatly extolled and my dear Parents
were talked into the move, fearing to overindulge
me, but they never liked to speak of or think -
afterwards of all the misery I endured there,
-5t111 I have to thank this painful experience for
much after good, 1t has made me feel through
1ife for all who suffer from cold and hunger, as
only those can, who have had the like gxparience,
and especially thankful, I do believe, for—every:’
good meal eaten, and for every kind word spoken
to me since and I have abundance of both these
good gifts through life. I need not add that my
Father and lMother would never have allowed me
to remain at that school for two years if they
had not been persuaded that I only suffered as
every indulged child would on first leaving --
home. My health altogether broke down at
last, so kind nﬁture came to the rescue and I

was removed.
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CHAPTER VII

We were not as children dependent on others
for our amusement; for friends we had the Chis-
holms whose Father was rector of Southchurch -
and in our own parish the Poynters a large fami-
ly of nine girls. Mr. Poynter and Aleck Clark
were the church-wardens. About this time we
became very intimate with the John Joungs , and
there was a frequent inter-change of visits be=-
tween us, we staying with them at Stoke Newing-
ton and Highbury, they spending pleasant sum=-
mer days with us at Shoebury. In 1844. our
Grandfather Lilburn died. Much of my girl=-
hood was afterwards spent in Dover with my ==
Grandmother and Aunt Fanny, going as a day =--
boarder to school and having masters. When I
was about sixteen Sir Benjamin Brodie a cele-
brated London physician decreed that I was to
lie down for two years; to carry this out I re=-
turned to my own dear home.

The society of our quiet neighborhood had
greatly changed about this time for the better.
The barracks at Shoeburyness had been construct-

ed by two engineer officgrs in succession . --
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Captain A. Court Fisher who met his wife for the
first time at our house at dimmer, Caraline daught-
er of ¥r. Eden, rector of Leigh, who afterwards be-
came bishop of Moray and Ross and then Captain ==
Lempriare who afterwards went to the Crimea. His
dog "Sandy" went with him 2and returned decorated
with blue ribbon and medal for his behaviohr durs
ing the campaign. Captain Lempriare took...him,
by request, to see the Queen and greatly feared
she might want to keep him, but she was forbear-
ing or perhaps thought poor old "Sandy" too ugly.
The staff quarters were after this always full of
those who came for the long course of five years
for artillerf practice with their families, 80
there was time to become intimate.

I remember amongst others, Colonel, after -
wards Sir Edward Hamley, author of "Lady Lee's
widowhood " whose life has lately been written.

He being a native of Bodmin had many interests in
common with my Father and he would enjoy a guiet
dinner at the vicarage and a chat about old ==
friends after. General Taylor, Commendant,

and his sister ¥rs. Morris whose husband was kill-

ed in the Balaclava charge, were special friends



and we used to meet celebrities often at their -
house at lunch. 1 mention these people inci-
dentally to show what an agreeable change the
barracks made in our lives. My Father had found
the Essex folks very dull and heavy to entertain
after the Cornish, and much enjoyed this new ele-
ment in the society. My dear Mother was also
made happy by this and my return from school.

General Zardly- Wilmot was the last Commend-
ant while we were at Shoebury and of him I think
with pain for it was owing to his own persuasion
that my dear Father was induced to go to the =~
Hydropathic Establishment at Matlock for cure,
as he was at the time in failing health and suf-
fering. But of this I must speak later on =~
though I would fain omit the sad account alto~-
gether, but if I did my record of chief events
in our history would be incomplete.

Trinity Sunday 1850 was a very hot day and

me Father seeing two strangers who had formed -
part of the congregation in ¥. Shoebury church,
loitering in the church-yard after service, ask-
ed them to return to the vicarage for rest and

redreshments. They were greatly impressed by
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this hospitality to perfect strangers and a last~-
ing friendship began from that day. they were a

Mr, and Mrs. Showbridge staying at Southend from

London; their daughter Laﬁra became after my most
devoted friend.

In 1851. the year of the Great Exhibition Hyde
Park, I parted with my dear brother at Dover,
when he left England for New Zealand, his name had
been entered at Wadham College Oxford, but he felt
a freer life would suit him better and he went to
Christ's Church in New Zealand and had a taste of
rough riding and sheep farming; he lived for some
little time with Dr. Hodgkinson who, on his leav=-
ing later for Molbourne, gave him an introduction
to his sister ¥rs. Barker, through her and her hus=-
band's influence he obtained the assistant clerk-
ship of the Legislative council in that city which
post he continued to fill till his retirement with
a pension in 1894. Of his early marriage and
many children there is no necessity for me to ==~
write; you in Australia know better the history
of your own family than I do and you have, in this
record, the genealogical table I have made out to

connect the families in the old and new country.
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I must take up the thread of the story for a while
about Mrs. Oakley and her son Charles who were,
between the years 1845 and 1851, at Rugby where
I passed one of my holidays with them. Charles
Oakley was under Dr, Tait afterwards Archbishop of
Canterbury, and gained great credit for scholar-
ship; he suffered a sao&?:% first from hacking at
football and was laid up for some weeks with broke-
en gkiins, but did creditably at football matches
afterwards. I have pleasant recollections of the
families of Rhoads, Friars, and Wallaces who all
had boys at the school.

Mr. 3radley ( now Dean of Westminister) was
one of the masters of the school then. Lord Ducie
asked him to introduce him to some Oxford man who
would read with his sons in the vacations; Mr.3rad-
ley knew of no one, but said a boy of the 6th form
at Rugby would be well suited to the task, and so
it came about that Charles passed many pleasant
holidays with the young Moretons at Tortworth, -
Scotland and else where. At the time I was stay-
ing with Aunt Lydia in Rugby, Charles returned to
school after a vacation spent with them and in all

his talks about the boys, descriptions of places
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and people, I noted in my own mind that he said
little or nothing of Lady Georgina, the eldest'
daughter. Time proved as I thought it would,
that of her he thought most and said the least.
At a later date aunt Lydia spent an Oxford va=
cation with them all at Scotland and saw with
some dismay how the two would loiter together in
their rides and walks, But the dowager Lady
Ducie saw no objection, to her he was an admir-
able crichton . A8 soon as he was ordained,
Lord Ducie gave him the living of Wickwar,three
miles from Tortworth and with the full approval
of all parties, he and Lady Georgina were mar-
ried at the house of Lord Sherborne, the Bride's
Grandfather.

I should first have said that Charles Qakley's
carcer at Oxford had been brilliant, bYeing a
double first and taking otherwise high honors.
As 1 write the words, I recall many visions in
the old University at which I also stayed with
them -~ sparkling conversations -« genial society:
first Pembroke CQilega. and his friendship with
and love for Dr. Jeune ( Father of the present -

Sir Francis Jeune ); then beautiful Magdalen, of



which he was demy, with his rooms looking on the
deer park, waiting for his fellowship. His
Mother often staged at Oxford, her rooms being the
constant meetiﬁg place of his many friends;they saw
in her much to account for Oakley's intellect and
geniality.

His marriage took place in 1855. I spent some
time with them at Wickwar, and saw their happiness.
Lady Georgina was clever, and an artist, and simple
in her ways - making an ideal clergyman's wife.
Charles, caring more for a town life and intel=-
lectual scciety and work, was not sorry to ex-

. change the country for London. In June 1863.
he took the living of St. Paul's, Covent Garden,
given him by the Duke of Bedford. They had ==
seven children. He and his wife took trips to-
gether to Norway, Algiers, and in 1864 Charles -
went to the Holy land. In 1865 they came to
Southend and for once before the end, they were
all with us for a long day at the vicarage. It
was then being arranged that Charles Oakley should
succeed Bishop Perry as Bishop of Melbourne.

Then came the summer trip to Rhyl, the house they
stayed at there being the coast guard station at



Voryd, afterwards swept away in a gale. From this
they could all bathe in the sea from their own
door and had a happy time till typhoid fever,con-
tracted while inspecting parish drains in London,
showed itself. After a long and sed fight with
the disease Charles Oakley was called away to his
rest in the 34th. year of his age and buried in
the cemetery of FEhyl. This is all soon written
but how does it describe the breaking heart of
the Mother who thus at a stroke lost the joy and
stay of her life since her early widowhood ?
Lady Georgina died two years after at Malvern =~
where she had gone with her children. She left
them all to the guardianship of her brother,lord
Ducie, and with him and their kind aunt Lady -
Ducie they lived till being grown up, they dis-
persed married and two of them died = Charles a
midshipman in the R. N. and Edward a civil en-
gineer. }
The remaining years of aunt Lydia's life were
spent at Oxford, Marlborough, Dover, and finally
at Rhyl; she retired to the last place feeling =
the end could not be far off in August 1888 de-

siring to be buried with her son. No passing -
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record such as I have given can convey any idea of
her force of character, intensity of purpose,single
eye to God's glory and absorbing humen affection.

As I have seen the world she stands out in it
as a figure altogether unique. 1 have often ==
wondered if the force of her character came by -
heredity, training, or accident, or if it was hard
grit from the first and only cut into shape by the
many heavy strokes from the hand of the Almight§
fashioner. I was the confidante of her inmost
thoughts and trials through life. The years be-
tween her son's death and her own, were greatly
taken up by the comings and goings of her grand-
children,. and her absorbing interest in their wel-
fare and careers. My nephew John A. Commins was
with her in the first sad years at Rhyl and at --
Karlborough and was, as she often said, her great
confort from his kindly sympathetic ways; she =
thought of him with tenderness on this account,to
the last.

After we left Shoebury my Mother and I spent
the boys' holidays with her, either at Rhyl or -
Marlborough, some of the young Oakleys being also
of the party. I give some sketches of the latter
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pretty neighborhood.

To our great grief, neither her grandchildren
nor myself were able to be with her at the last.
1 was ill, and they abroad - she was but laid
aside for three days with an injured knee and --
bronchitis. Sitting up to take her beef tea at
night she said, " Let us say a prayer first" then
to the nurse's great astonishment she lay Dback

and breathed her last Jan. 26th. 1893.

CHAPTER V111.

But to return to a much earlier date, my Grand=
mother Lilburn died 1854, aged 84, just ten years
after her husband.

As my health became re-established,my Parents
and I took various trips each year, the first
was to the English lakes in 1855 with the Shou=-
bridges; we used to laugh at the two dear ==
Mothers who really got very 1little comfort out
of the carriage drives in that mountainous dis=-
trict; they felt too much for the horses to =

ride up the steep hills, and often were too ==



frightened of the precipices to ride down. Laura
went with us alone for a tour through Belgium in
1858, and she and I had a fine view of the great
comet by passing the night on the deck of the -
steamer when crossing to Antwerp. The people
we were to board with lived just ocutside Antwerp
Mrs. HFomer had been governess to the John Youngs
and to get to their house as we disembarked before
dawn, we did not find easy, the cabman only speak-
ing Flemish and my Father expressing great vexa-
tion with us not being able to make him understand
in German. Laura and I were, of course ready to
enjoy everything and found amusement even in hear-
ing Mr. and Mrs Homer wrangle in Flemish and
broken English through the partitions of the rooms.
We were at that time enthusiastic about art and
had a great treat in visiting the old medieval -
towns so little changed in aspect by modern life.
Then followed trips to Scotland and Switzer-
land - all very enjoyable and our birthdays spent
together in the autumn days at the vicarage. 1In
1861 Laura married Captain Willoughby-Osborne C.B.
Le had returned to Richmond after the mutiny a -

perfect hero of romance, wounded in many fights -
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specially in the defence of Rewah of which place
he was the " resident" or political agent; they
married and went to India. A great diversion to
me after the loss of my dearest friend was the ar-
rival in England of my two little nephews Charlie
and Yohnnie. They reached Gravesend as the
Princess Alexandra steamed up the Thames for the
marriage with the Prince of Wales 1863. As I
have already written, Charles Oakley died 1865
and then I am brought up to the nax% and sad-
dest year of my life.

My Father and I went to Matlock for him to
undergo the water-cure - my dear Mother remain-
ing at home; after little more than a fortnight,
we heard that she was ill and he made me return
to her, i;d}d go, in great grief at leaving him,
but thinking he was gaining benefit and that I
should soon be able to return to him. Three
days after General ZTardly-Wilmot came to break
the news to us that.he had died while making
ready to come home. (od knows what suffering °
it all was; I cannot dwell on it even now. His
home-coming was on Easter Eve, he having died

on Thursday March 29th, 1866.
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Then followed the breaking up of home where =~
everything animate and inanimate in village and
vicarage was dear, being like part of oneself -
from life-long use and association. Young Charlie
who had been well grounded by our kind opposite =
neighbour Mr. Blewitt, was sent to King's school
Canterbury, and‘Johnnie to Mrs. Oakley at Rhyl.
Uy Mother and I went to live with Aunt Fanny at
Dover. Then came the disappointment about the
navy for Charlie; he had a special colonial nom=
ination from Mr. Childers and aunt Fanny and 1
went with him to Portsmouth for examination; he
was rejected for his near sight. Dr. Guy hav=-
ing warned us that such might be the case. Dr.
¥itchinson of King's school Canterbury had prepar-
ed him and spoke very highly of his abilities.

He then made up his mind to become a solicitor
and passed his preliminary examination at Lin-
coln's Inn and was on board ship for Australia
before his 16th. birthday. John also left us
after spending some time at St. Thomas' Hospital,
to attend which we made him a home with us in -
London, thas separating from aunt Fanny; she be-

came a Roman Catholic in 1857. Mdother and I then



é1.

lived alone together my Mother often spoke of as -
very sweet and pleasant, my company was I think all
she required to make her happy; we were most tender-
ly attached to each other. A very serious illness
when we had been only a few months settled in our
new home which we had taken for three years brought
Dr Guy down from London to see her. Finding our-
selves very suited to each other in our tastes and
feelings we eventually became engaged and were -~
married at Charlton church April 12th. 1882. Mrs.
Qakley coming to Dover and taking our house off our
hands. 1 may as well here tell you, as he thus be-
came one of our family, that Dr Guy had seen much
foreign service and finished his career as Inspect-
or General of army Hospitals. He had served in
Ceylon, the Crimea where he had charge of the
Kulake hospital with hundreds of sick and wounded,
then Abyssinia, and was head of the ambulance sent
out from England during the Franco German war. As
you all know, Emma came to England and was married
to Frank H. Beall in 1888. her voyages and many -
visits to Dover have been matters of great pleas-
ure and interest to us.

Dear aunt Fanny,after gradually failing health,died-
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the last day of October 1889, I being with her at
the time, \fy darling Mother lived a year longer;
her strength became less and less till at last sink-
ing into unconsciousness, she peacefully passed away
July 28th 1890. Her last words were those of lov-
ing endearment to me . My dear husband and Katie
had been all goodness and kindness in conforting -
her latter days and were with me at the last by -

her bed-=side.

So ends my short chronicle = I hope you may =
think it " multum un parvo™ and thus worth having.
By haeving glanced at the many lives connected with
us in the past, I shall at least have introduced -
you to the names of those dear people who have lived
and died before us in the family during the last --

hundred years.




42, Duke Street, London,
i 20th. Aug., 1840

¥y dear Father,

I am beginning to get all my things collected
together and still intend leaving on Sunday Via
Rotterdam and the Rhine. I muet say that Lord
Palmerston has been exceedingly kind to me for he
has now increased my salary to £400 and with the
100 annual allowance I have £500 - a "year, far more
then I had the prospect of making in London for
many years to come. Thf more I see of the affairs
of this world the more + am convinced that every-
thing,beyond our control, is for the best.

1 saw Lord Ashly yesterday, and he very kindly
promised to mention me to Lord Palmerston'!s suc-
cessor, it is supposed it will be Lord Aberdeen,
and he has also promised to give me a letter to
some friends of his there, or rather in Syria,. -
Lady Palmerston also told me that she hoped I would
write to her. It is just possible that I shall
get a passage from Malta in a ship-of-war which
will add very much to the impression of my first
arrival. The Wooldridges and Mr. Graves dined
in Harley Street, yesterday. Deborah and Com-
mins go down today.

With kindest love to my dear Mother and Fanny,
believe me,

Your dutiful son,
JAMES LILEURN.
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