
  Garnstone had been extensively modernised by 1869 but Dan and Leila would have wanted to 
put their mark on the place and make it a suitable home for themselves and their children, and also 
for the fashionable life they intended to live. Unfortunately the elderly Lady Duff Gordon’s annual 
visits cease at this point and so little information is available, but many of the rooms were certainly 
further done over in a heavy Victorian style at this period thereby destroying much of John Nash’s 
original concept. The Peploes used the architect Mr Redmayne quite extensively and it was he 
who later rebuilt the house at The Whittern where the family had spent the happy early days of 
their marriage for its new owner, a Mr Green. One curious addition at Garnstone was the leather 
wall paper put up in the vestibule at Garnstone, this had foot high Webb eagles embossed at 
regular intervals all over it! A similar embossed wall paper was used on the ceiling of the billiards 
room leading out into the conservatory, and here bugles from the Peploe coat of arms were used 
as a repeating motif. Leila wrote in her diary “We are very glad always to feel that nothing can 
exceed the comfort of Garnstone."
  Sadly the enjoyment of moving into their new home was marred by the death of Dan and Leila's 
third son, Hugh Metcalfe Scott, aged three in July 1869. 
  The next year Dan’s youngest sister Ella married the Rev William Hutchinson of Leckhampton at 

Ella Hutchinson nee Webb in old age



Berne in Switzerland. She had been ill and her father had never expected her to marry, but in fact 
she lived to a grand old age. Ella looked very much like her father, and her husband was a very 

Dan Peploe circa 1873

distinguished looking gentleman with long flowing beard. She later named two of her houses 
Garnstone and her grandson could just remember her gardening with a trowel at the age of 90, she 
was wearing a little black cap at the time. He had often heard mention of Garnstone but without 
really knowing who had lived there. One day, many years later, he walked into his country club and 
suddenly heard the name Garnstone mentioned on the television; he turned around just in time to 
see a BBC news clip by the young Alan Whicker of the house being demolished.
  The Hutchinsons had three children, Ernest who became a clergyman, Stella a consummate 
athlete who never married and Florence who married an army officer by the name of Edward 
Obbard at Cheltenham in 1897. Florence and Edward’s daughter Yvonne spent much of her 
childhood at Cheltenham with her grandmother Ella, but was astounded to discover late in life that 
her uncle Ernest not only had children but grandchildren as well. It would seem his marital 
arrangements were not approved of by Ella Hutchinson, and yet her granddaughter thought her the 
most kindly and uncritical of old ladies. How curious Victorian snobbery could be. 
  About this time Dan took up photography taking it seriously enough to became remarkably good 
at it. He became a member of the Royal Photographic Society and exhibited a photograph of 
‘Weobley' in 1870, ‘some landscapes and interior’ 1872, and ‘At Milan and Venice” 1873. Leila also 
took an interest and their accumulated efforts took up three enormous photograph albums which 
were still in the family as late as the 1950’ties but then mysteriously disappeared. The Peploe’s 



neighbour Sir Henry Cotterell at Garnons also took up photography at this time and his albums 

have recently been much acclaimed, although it is probable that quite a few of them were actually 
taken by Dan.
  It was about this time that Dan and Leila had their portraits painted but unfortunately neither the 
artist nor their present whereabouts are known. Leila was depicted playing her harp and she had 
clearly started putting on a considerable amount of weight particularly around the chin area. Dan’s 
portrait showed him full face with a red tie, and it was one of the three lost in transit in 1957. Leila’s 
used to hang behind the door of the dining room at Underriver House, Hal’s home in Kent, but was 
disposed of around 1918 when that house was given up. 
  Very little mention of the Peploes in contemporary diaries can be found at this time and it may 
have taken them a while to get over the death of their little boy. However in 1871 Sir Charles 
Bunbury records:

June 8th 1871
We dined at the Gambier Parrys; a pleasant party. I sat by Mrs Peploe, sister of our friend Lady 
Campbell, a very handsome woman, and exceedingly agreeable. 

The following year the ageing Lady Duff-Gordon wrote:

21st December 1872
I had the most remarkable quantity of Christmas Boxes in the shape of food – a Turkey weighing 
17 lbs from Jane Lewis, one (and sausage) from Mrs Austin, Game from Catherine Master, and a 
Haunch of Venison and Pheasants from Daniel Peploe – people are immensely kind to me!!!! 



Dan Peploe and Leila with their friend Lady Cotterell  (sitting left)

  That year had seen Hanmer undertake the restoration of Kings Pyon Church at a cost of £1160, 
and two years later he rebuilt Birley altogether - both efforts seem to have been considerably more 
successful than Weobley so perhaps Hanmer had learnt his lesson. After the reopening of Birley 
Church he took his family on holiday to Saltburn on Sea, but tragedy struck on the fourth day and 
his five month old baby boy died unexpectedly leaving Hanmer to carry the little coffin back alone 
across England in the train to bury him:
 
‘His holiday spoiled, his heart sore, an unexpected Sunday ahead in Kings Pyon, he tried to 
prepare a sermon, choosing from the set lesson, a text ‘My grace is sufficient for thee.’ But he 
could not concentrate and flung his pen down in despair, he resented all the sorrow he had been 
forced to bear, surely God’s grace was not sufficient, he thought.’

  According to the story Hanmer opened his eyes and saw on the wall a framed text which Annie 
had given him the day before he left for holiday and the servants had hung during his absence. In 
scrolls and squiggles and coloured inks it proclaimed: ‘My grace is sufficient for thee’. The word ‘is‘ 
showed up bright green!

‘ A.voice seemed to say ‘You fool, how dare you ask God to make what is! Get up and take, and 
you will find it true. When God says ‘is"it is for you to believe Him.‘ Hanmer got up, that ‘is‘ 
changed his life from one of fretful fear to one of rest and peace‘, and he never forgot it.’



  The local farmers began to say, “Mr Peploe does not seem as fidgety as he used to be.“ When 
cows invaded the Vicarage lawn or callers interrupted sermon time he no longer flared in irritation.
  When the Verdins purchased Garnstone from the Peploes in 1900 they were astounded by all the 
framed biblical texts to be found about the place - perhaps this was a legacy from the time Annie 
and John Birch Peploe had lived in the house. 
  The following year tragedy also struck Dan and Leila’s eight year old daughter Evelyn. From Lady 
Duff-Gordon’s diary:

Monday 26th May 1873
I heard from Elizabeth Webb with an account of the poor little Peploe girl’s Death from Croup at 
Brighton and Sir Edward Campbell, Leila Peploe’s Brother in Law had been Telegraphed for from 
the Country to Brighton (the Peploes being at Venice) and he had telegraphed for them the sad 
news. They were coming home and the poor child to be buried on Friday next the 30th at Weobley 
– Poor people – how I grieve for them when they see the Telegram!

Tuesday 27th May
I heard from Hanmer Webb that the poor Peploe’s were arrived in England and to be at Garnstone 
today and the poor little Girl to be buried at Weobley!!!!

London Thursday 27th July
Georgy and Alice went to many shops to search for Prizes for the Herefordshire Bow Meeting that 
is to be held next at Ludlow Castle – Berkeley Stanhope (as a committee Man) has begged them 
to do so. The Bow meeting was to have been held at Garnstone but owing to Mrs Peploe’s poor 
little girl’s death that is now impossible.

Later that year Lady Duff-Gordon received unsettling news about her old friend Ann Webb at 
Cheltenham:

Hertford St Wednesday 4th Dec 1873
I had a very poor account of my poor old real friend Ann Webb from Mrs Ensor. Anne was gone to 
her at Torquay!! 

Friday Thursday 26th February 1874
I had a letter from Jane Lewis who had (like her kind self) been to see Ann Webb at Cheltenham – 
and stay with her and Elizabeth. It was a painful Visit in many ways – at times poor Ann was like 
herself – talking of all old Friends, and then Clouds came on her poor mind and she confused 
present and past – Jane Lewis with the last Lady Lewis and co. She thought her too very weak and 
feeble but well enough to take Jane in her Carriage to the Rail Road. But she slept all the way and 
was much confused in her mind at parting! Poor Elizabeth is sadly worn by all this! When the mind 
falters one’s prayer for those one loves – is that Life may soon be extinguished, and poor good Ann 
is (I feel) ready for her departure from this world.

London Monday 16th March 1874
I saw Daniel Peploe and also Leila – better in spirits than I expected – they gave me a wretched 
account of the the state of poor Ann Webb’s mind. She never recognised Mrs Peploe all the time 
she was staying with her in Chadnor Villa always asking who she was and often calling her Lady 
Cornewall. Sad, sad, sad indeed!!

London Friday 11th September
Ann and Elizabeth Webb came from Norwood to visit us and have Luncheon with Georgy. I was 
more agreeably surprised in Ann – she is quite different from when I last saw her 2 years ago. She 
made no blunders in talking – no apparent loss of memory (to me at least) and was so delighted to 
see me again (though such a wreck as I am) I was obliged at last to say that I was tired and she 
must go.



  Earlier that year Dan had made a second and successful attempt to become the Conservative 
Candidate for Hereford after the unexpected dissolution of Parliament towards the end of l873. He 
later published an election address in January 1874 in which he offered himself in the Conservative 
interest in conjunction with Sir Joseph Russell Bailey, later Lord Glanusk. The liberal editor of the 
Hereford Times wrote on the occasion:

"With regard to Sir Joseph Bailey and Dan, we are pleased to recognise in them men of ability and 
honour, whose Conservatism is their only fault, and who in every other respect are men well 
qualified to represent a great county in Parliament.” 

Lady Duff-Gordon wrote how pleased she was for her friend Daniel Peploe that he would be 
elected as a Conservative, although she herself was most definitely a Liberal:

Friday 29th January 1874
The Newspaper was all Electoral Advertisements – very good articles about the state of the Parties 
in the “Times”. Berkeley Stanhope dined with Alice and I saw him afterwards – He said he thought 
that Daniel Peploe was almost sure to be elected Member for the County of Hereford!

Miss Cornewall with her brother and Leila Peploe outside the conservatory at Garnstone circa 
1870

According to R.W.D.Fenn in his book ‘The Hereford Bow Meeting’ this belief that Daniel Peploe 
would be chosen ‘reflected no particular perspicuity on the behalf of Berkeley Stanhope; there 
were only three candidates for three seats, and so there was no contest.’  The Times referred to 
Dan’s proposal to stand for parliament:

‘Major Peploe of Garnstone in that county offers his services to the electors. He announces himself 
as a “Liberal Conservative.” He considers the “over preservation of ground game, and especially of 
rabbits, is a very great injustice to the farmer.” He approves the Bill before Parliament for the 



improvement of the relations between landlord and tenant. On the subject of education he is 
“strongly opposed to the exclusion of religious instruction from our schools, as well as to the 
compulsory adaption of the expensive machinery of School Boards, before every endeavour has 
been made to provide the necessary means by voluntary efforts.”

  Lady Duff Gordon continued to follow Dan’s progress through the medium of The Hereford Times:

Tuesday 3rd February
Someone sent me the Hereford Newspaper and I was glad that Daniel Peploe was returned for the 

Garnstone from the park

County of Hereford – a Conservative. I am very glad as a friend and well wisher to him and his wife 
as now she must exert herself and try to forget her poor little girl!!! and be a wife and see his 
friends and supporters.

Hertford St Wednesday 4th February 1874
Mr Gladstone is returned for Greenwich – a large Majority which I am glad of too if he could but 
speak less (though he does it so wonderfully) – if he could be less clever – his mind less at work 
every one would value him as he deserves. He has made Enemies by several ill judged acts in the 
last session. His mind is too active, he thinks and rethinks. Also Daniel Peploe’s Address and 
return for the county of Hereford. Altogether it is interesting and agitating – when I look back to old 
Garnstone days what a wonderful idea it is to think of Daniel a great man, Member for the County 
of Hereford!!! I don’t suppose there is any one left in the county who remembers the old cry of 
Cornewall for ever old Cyder – How changed is everything. (Lady Duff-Gordon’s father had been 
M.P. for Hereford up until 1807)



Family tea party at Garnstone with a young Hal Peploe lying on the ground

Saturday 28th February
Leila Peploe called on Georgy (I had Dr Bell with me and could not see her). They have taken a 
House in Chester Square – No 64.

Wednesday 25th March
Today there is a Drawing Room and I expect some pretty Ladies to look at, to amuse me. Leila 
Peploe also came here enticed by me to come and see the Ladies from the Drawing Room (which 
Ladies never came! to be seen).

Wednesday 15th April  1874
Alice’s letter full of the days of the Birch and Peploe families as she and Mr Bailey were wrapped 
up in a Herefordshire County Families Book!!!

Tuesday 25th August 1874
I heard from Alice from Garnstone and Leila well and active.

News of her old friend Ann Webb was less good however:

19th January 1875
I had from Elizabeth Webb a poor account of her poor sister Ann.    



     Leila’s eldest sister Lady Emily Clive Bayley

    
Dan Peploe at Garnstone

It is very sad when sense and occupation are gone and wild forgetfulness remains of past times!!!

  That was to be the last time Lady Duff-Gordon wrote about the Peploes and Webbs as she died 
on 23rd of April that year aged 86. Apart from being the sister of Kitty Peploe she had been a kind 
friend to five generations of the family, taking an interest in all their activities as well as Garnstone 
which she regarded as home almost as much as Moccas Court. It will probably never be known for 
sure whether she had an unrequited love for her widowed brother in law, Samuel Peploe.
  Eight months later her old friend Ann Webb followed her to the grave and she was buried at 
Cheltenham. She too was much missed by all her nephews and nieces.  
  It was at this time that Leila started her own diary and it was to cover the next 13 years - perhaps 
some of the most momentous in the families history, and yet she admitted to being no writer and 
many of the entries are sadly often banal and uninformative. She began with the birth of her fifth 
and last child whom she called Winifred, and who curiously would only ever be the second member 
of the family to be born at Garnstone:

Garnstone September 1874

I begin now a history of our daily life which may be a source of pleasure to our children hereafter. I 
feel sorry I should have left so many years pass without recording many an incident which was of 
interest not only to ourselves at the time but also of interest to hose who care to look back at the 
past and compare that with the present. I begin now with the birth of our little Winifred on the 16th 
of this month. It would be difficult to convey any idea of the joy which the birth of this little one 
caused us. Many years had passed since we had had a cradle filled in our nursery and so much 
sorrow had been sent us to bear that I could hardly realise the facc that once again a little daughter 



was given to us. The two dear boys holidays were just over. Fitzie returned to Brighton the next 
morning but Hal had an extra week owing to the Duke of Edinburgh’s marriage. He was my 
constant nurse and reader as Dan was obliged to go away on business. The time slipped rapidly 
by and soon I was able after Winnie’s christening to pay a visit at Hawkstone (Lord Hill’s).

A drawing by Fitz of himself having been beaten by 
his mother for misbehaving

At this time Dan and Leila‘s eldest son Hal had just 
gone to Eton, and his brother Fitz was at a prep 
school in Brighton. Fitz loved to be the joker of the 
family and his pranks included putting pins in the 
butler's bed and shutting the trapdoor when the 
housemaid went down into the Garnstone cellar, he 
would then sit on it until she started to scream. Fitz 
later claimed to his nephew that his mother would 
put him over her knee and take a slipper his bottom, 
although he was in fact always her favourite child. 
  During this period Dan was beginning to follow the 
fashion set by Prince Albert for ‘shooting made 
easy‘, the battue slaughtering that had been 
imported by him from Germany. In earlier days 
Captain Peploe or Samuel would take out a few 
pointers and a gun when they went shooting; if they 
were lucky they shot two or three brace of birds, 
and if not they took healthy exercise and the birds 
were there for another day. What a pity the 
strenuous and worthwhile sport of the old fashioned 
squire was exchanged for the germanic style of 
shooting practised at Sandringham.
  Dan established a pheasantry in the park about a 
half a mile to the S.E. of Garnstone, and he became 
one of the most successful rearers of game in 
Herefordshire. November was considered to be the 
best time for shooting and Dan and Leila would 
have at least one house party during that month. 
Usually it lasted a couple of days and at least ten 
guests would be asked many of whom would be 

neighbours including the Cornewalls, Lord and Lady Bateman and even the Bishop of Hereford. 
Whilst the husbands went out shooting, the ladies talked gardening or went for rides around the 
countryside, and if 400 pheasants were brought home in one evening by a party of eight men, 
everybody was happy, including the poor of Weobley to whom the surplus was dispersed. 
   Archery and tennis were the main sports during the summer. Dan had made a tennis court on the 
green beside the site of old Weobley Castle near the northern edge of the Garnstone park. It was a 
particularly pleasant place although a grassy knoll was all that remained of the former castle, this 
was partially surrounded by a moat and some very fine trees enclosed the whole area. Lawn tennis 
parties were by then in vogue (tennis had been introduced into England in its present form in 1877) 
and as early as 1879 people came from all over Herefordshire to play at Garnstone.
  Garnstone was considered to be ‘the very hinterland of the Herefordshire Bow Meeting’ and after 
her marriage to Dan Leila had ‘soon established her reputation as a competent toxophilite’. She 
first appeared in the register at Glanusk Park in August 1864 and finally at Brockhampton in 1870 
when she took a first prize. 



  Dan gained himself a reputation amongst the committee members for being somewhat ‘peppery’, 
and liked to impose his authority when he felt the need. At the annual general meeting in 1870 he 
proposed:

‘That no one be allowed to enter the House of the Giver of the Bow Meeting except by Special 
Invitation and that all dancing take place in the Tent, unless the Giver of the Meeting do previously 
express to the committee his desire to give a Ball in the evening after the Shooting. That except 
under special arrangements with the Committee dancing commence at 8pm and terminate at 
10.30. 

The committee met a month later and after much discussion unanimously requested “that Major 
Peploe be requested to withdraw his resolution.’  However Dan persisted and in the autumn of that 
year a further proposal by him was recorded that 

‘the meetings of the Society should not include dancing, unless the host of the day give notice in 
writing to the Committee 14 days previously to the meeting of his intention to give a Ball.’ 

  Despite many objections from committee members when the invitations went out for the August 
Bow Meeting of 1870 they stated boldly that ‘There will be no dancing after tea’ and at the 1871 
Annual General Meeting there was included a revised rule that stated ‘there shall not include 
dancing, unless notice be given on the cards of the invitation.’ As regular hosts of the Herefordshire 
Bow Meeting it was felt the authority of the peppery Major Peploe should not be overruled. 
  Dan and Leila hosted the annual Herefordshire Bow Meeting in 1876 and 1882, and at each 
meeting the butts were placed to the south west of the castle between a row of enormous elms 
which grew there. Various refreshment marquees were erected near the Garnstone shrubbery and 
the band of the King's (Shropshire) Light Infantry played excellently during the ‘overs’ from their 
position on a slope just above the archery ground. Leila had a large house party to stay during the 
Bowmeeting week and in 1876 she had 232 guests to dinner on the actual day. Unfortunately Dan 
and Leila were too busy entertaining on each occasion to take a turn shooting at the Butts.

 Billiards was a favourite occupation of Dan's (Fitz used to say he dreamt of nothing but shooting, 
billiards and business.) and in September 1882 the architect Redmayne came to plan out the new 
Billiards Room.
  Ladies were not encouraged to participate in such manly pursuits, but Leila exploited her 
accomplishments to the full; she was a talented singer and by this time played the harp and piano 
remarkably well. Musical soirees became as commonplace at Garnstone in the l870ties as they 
had been in Samuel's day, and Leila quite frequently played the piano or sang to the 
accompaniment of Sir George H. Cornewall on his violincello. She was on friendly terms with John 
Thomas (1826-1913), Harpest to both Queen Victoria and Edward Vlll, and he dedicated the 
composition  Dewch pr Frwydr (Come to Battle) to  Mrs Peploe of Garnstone.
  In June 1875 it was thought Leila ought to spend some time abroad to recuperate her strength 
after illness and the birth of her daughter Winnie:

June 1875
‘Of course my great trouble was caused by the knowledge that I had to spend 5 weeks at one of 
the foreign watering places alone, without husband or child, and just at the time of year when our 
own home was so lovely. It was a better pill to swallow to have my little Winnie only 9 months old – 
just as she was getting so fascinating in her ways and so fond of me. However it had to be done 
and the 29th June found me at 8.30 in the evening with my maid Sally, in the fast train rushing 
onwards to Dover and then when the crossing was over – on, on to Mayeuce which we reached at 
9 o’clock on the following day. By mistake we were taken to the wrong Hotel and ought to have 
been at the Hotel d’Angleterre.’

She returned in time for the school holidays:

July 1875 - summer holidays at Garnstone



‘The meeting (with Aunt Ashbrook) was a very happy one and since then the companionship of my 
boys has been a source of unfailing happiness. Dan had a visit to Rosehall (Mr Tennants’) in 
Sutherlandshire then one to Mr Vaughan Lee at Dundonnell. I remained with the boys until the 
holidays were over  - then had a tutor for Fitz’s benefit, Mr McKerrow which was a constant source 
of annoyance but necessary. I and the boys used to ride every morning at 7 o’clock and 
scampered about with the greatest energy – the ponies seemed to share our spirits and many a 
merry laugh could have been heard in the early morning. On the 15th Sept. the boys started with 
Mr McKerrow for Reading. Hal to go on to Eton – Fitz for Wellington Hotel. In 2 days I followed to 
Bracknell to say goodbye to Annie’s girls and Edward (Leila’s sister’s family- the Clive Bayleys) 
who were just starting for India, and then I drove to Wellington Hotel to find that Fitz had failed in 
his exam. I had then to see Mr Wickham and Mr Davenport and after every enquiry I thought it well 

Hal Peploe in 1874

to leave him in the care of Mr Spurling who lives on the spot and prepares expressly for the 
College (Wellington College of which Mr Wickham was Headmaster).’



Fitz had no interest in academia preferring sports and art, and like many of his cousins he was a 
fine athlete. He was the most energetic of children, and may well have been diagnosed with 
A.D.H.D. had he been born a century later. Ill health continued to plague Leila:

1876
February 2nd 
‘Went to the Hunt Ball – a very good one, but much spoilt to us in pleasure by the fact of Major 
Levett, poor Miss Arkwright’s fiancée being so seriously unwell as to oblige her finally to give up 
her engagement. That night I was taken ill on my return from the Ball and kept in bed till the 7th 
and sent home in an invalid carriage -  and so lost the opening of Parliament which was a fine 
sight, but the day so cold and bitter that a few must have caught cold. From that time I was almost 

Winnie on Punch outside the front door of Garnstone around 1880

a prisoner to my room till Monday the 28th when we came to lodgings – 5a Cock Street, while 
waiting four house to be ready.

At the beginning of March the London Season began and this would last until late summer:

March 2nd. 
Got in 3 Audley Square – a very good house beautifully furnished – a little annoyance from building 
not done. Hal came up for the day and we walked about - went to see “Old Masters”  which were 
wonderfully beautiful. He and Dan dined at ‘The Rag”.
Since then we have been unpacking and arranging – and shall by degrees fix into our places.’



(Leila does not mention the fact that 3 Audley Square was the old home of Daniel Webb, Dan’s 
grandfather)

July 21st 
More servants home (to Garnstone after season in London). Hal and I by later train to Holme Lacy 
– stayed to tea and returned late to Garnstone – found all lovely but much dried up. Dissatisfied 
with things in the garden. Worked hard all the following week to prepare for Bow Meeting – 
Weather doubtful. 
August 3rd. Fearful morning – at breakfast time all cleared up and though I was a windy day it was 
very fine, and all turned out a perfect success – 232 at dinner and about 150 to supper.
4th. Walked about – shot at archery and some drove to Burton Court.
5th. Party broke up.
September 31sy
Hanmer and Em. arrived with children.

  Hanmer Webb-Peploe was presented this month to the Vicarage of St Paul’s, Onslow Square and 
instituted there in December. Uncle Capel Molyneux had been the first Vicar of St Paul’s and it had 
been built specifically for him by Sir Charles Freake in 1860.  Capel had been one of the best 
known preachers of his day and it is said that from his pulpit he had roared “Build me a preaching 
box” and “they had built it him”. It was ‘as ugly church as could be imagined’, but could 
accommodate congregations of up to 1800 at a time which was just as well for he had attracted 
huge congregations - a tradition that was to be followed by Hanmer who later became known as 
the ‘Evangelical Divine’. When Capel resigned from St Pauls, Onslow Square, he caused a great 
commotion by resigning from the Church of England altogether, arguing that the Evangelical 
movement should be completely separate, but Evangelicals as a whole resisted this and almost no 
other Evangelical followed him to his great disappointment. By 1873 St Pauls was the most 
fashionable low church in London and Hanmer made quite a name for himself as a speaker at 
religious conferences at Brighton and Keswick in the Lake District.  The Bishop of London, many 
years later, said that ‘Hanmer had perhaps carried on the most wonderful ministry which has ever 
been carried on in London. I suppose in his prime he was the most eloquent man in London of any 
profession at all.‘ Certainly Hanmer's fame spread far and wide not only as London's most eloquent 
preacher but also as a leader of the famous Keswick Convention - the young men's camps 
preferred his visits to those of any other speaker due to the largeness of his heart which enabled 
him to walk off arm in arm with the Anglo-Catholic leader, Lord Halifax, after uninhibited public 
debate.
  However he had an independent mind and a somewhat autocratic manner and brooked no 
nonsense from curates or opponents. He might have been a bishop if, as The Times said ‘he had 
been gifted with more finesse and if his qualities as a statesman had been more in proportion to his 
obvious earnestness as an advocate.‘ 'Peploe wants balanced judgement - he's too hasty’, one of 
his Keswick colleagues was heard to say in the l890ties, and perhaps he shared this unfortunate 
quality with his elder brother Dan.  
  On a more personal note he had a passion for exercise, walked several miles daily through 
London Streets, skated, and played tennis until he was nearly 80. One of his colleagues once said 
‘It was an unspeakable privilege to be emitted into the intimacy of his home. The beauty of that 
home life required to be seen to be believed‘. ‘
  Everybody loved his wife Emmie, especially Hanmer's mother, Annie, who spent her declining 
years at her son's house in Onslow Square. Annie was still reasonably active by the time her son 
moved to 25 Cnslow Square in 1877 and she continued to write books up to the age of 79. It was 
said ‘she was proficient in many languages and accomplished in various branches of erudition.’ 
She daily went around in her own carriage, and would frequently travel down to Aldershot from 
London to tend to the wounded soldiers there, and it is said ‘she was greatly beloved of them.’ It is 
probable that she was really a frustrated doctor and her knowledge of medicine was very advanced 
for the time. She found great satisfaction in restoring people back to health, and many of her 
descendents would in due course become Doctors. Hanmer had always been Annie's favourite son 
and she once wrote that Emmie had shown her unfailing love and kindness, so I am sure Annie’s 
last few years at Onslow Square were particularly happy ones. Their grandson Murray Webb  



Uncle Capel Molyneux in old age

Peploe frequently visited Hanmer and Emmie at the Vicarage in Onslow Square and could 
remember a marble statue of Bishop Peploe in the hall way.
  Younger members of the congregation were not so enthusiastic about the length of the sermons. 
Both Hanmer and Capel Molyneux would preach without a trip for over an hour. From the memoirs 
of Douglas Sladen, the author of Who’s Who:

The church we attended was St. Paul's, Onslow Square, where I had to listen to hour-long 
sermons from Capel Molyneux and Prebendary Webb- Peploe. The dull and long services were 
almost intolerable, except when Millais, the great painter, who had the next pew, asked me into his 
pew to relieve the crush in ours. Millais sat so upright and so forward when he was listening that 
my father could not see me, and I used to bury my face in the beautiful Mrs. Millais' sealskin jacket; 
I had such an admiration for her that I did not go to sleep. Millais, he was not Sir John in those 
days did not make his children  go to church; I suppose he went because he was fascinated  by the 
eloquence of the sermons. Molyneux, Marston and  Peploe were all great preachers, though they 
bored an unfortunate small boy to the verge of nervous prostration.  We were only allowed to read 
Sunday books on Sunday, and  the newspapers were put away, as they were to the day of  my 
father's death in 1910.  

  My great aunt Cilla Compton-Smith was brought up around the corner from Onslow Church and 
remembered Hanmer Webb-Peploe preaching for what seemed like an eternity. On one occasion 
to ease the boredom she tied together the hair of the two girls in front of her at prayer time and 
when they stood up their shrieks reverberated around the church. Hanmer was furious and spoke 
severely to her parents about their badly behaved little child. 
   At this time Hanmer seems to have kept a curate at Kings Pyon but returned on occasions to 
preach at his old parish.
  Christmas Day rarely seems to have been a cause for much celebration at Garnstone and the 
new year of 1877 did not start off promisingly for the Peploes, the only exception being Leila’s 
birthday present from Dan. The cost of entering parliament was staggeringly high at this time and 
unless an M.P. had wealthy backers, which Dan appears not to have had, the consequences could 
be crippling. His father’s cousin, Colonel Edward Webb had spent £27000 of his own money when 
contesting the election of 1816 at Gloucester, and M.P.s - particularly Tory ones, were expected to 



entertain lavishly during the London Season currying favour with their supporters. Dan was at this 
time keeping a stud of racehorses, and Garnstone was not an easy house to maintain due to the 
flat roofs and soft sandstone with which it was built. A large staff was required to run the house and 
expenses were beginning to run out of control. 
  Furthermore Dan was beginning to feel the effects of the agricultural slump that took place 
towards the end of the l870ties. The tenants of many of the large estates were becoming jittery and 
starting to ask for rent reductions, and at the same time costs continued to rise. There was a series 
of wretched seasons culminating in the blackest and most disastrous on record, that of 1879, when 
it rained practically without intermission throughout the summer and autumn, drowning the harvest 
and converting corn land and pasturage to quagmire.
  At the same time the overseas farmer, on whom a hotter sun continued to shine, was harvesting 
ever increasing returns by applying the new labour-saving machinery by taking machinery to the 
surface of the hitherto unexploited prairie; and cargo ships, ever bigger and faster and more 
numerous, were bringing it, via the open ports, to glut the British market, thereby cutting off the 
home farmer from his last chance of recouping his loss by raising prices.
  Estate owners such as Dan were pulling increasingly longer faces over their shrinking rent rolls 
and wondering how much longer, or by what expedients, it would be possible for them to hold the 
course.
  During this period Dan began thinking he could perhaps buck the trend by investing money in 
various enterprises recommended by his London friends. At first they were small businesses and 
the fact that he did not know anything about their workings did not matter, but he had set himself 
upon a course of action that would ultimately lead to the ruination of his family and the loss of the 
Garnstone estate. 

December 24th 1876
Had a bad cold.
25th. Sad dreary sort of Christmas Day and a very melancholy week.

1877
March 6th 
‘My Birthday – 42! – D. gave me a lovely bracelet with his own opal studs on it – my dear boys 
gave me a most convenient little case for my papers – drove to Sudbury -  Ld Vernon’s. We saw a 
lovely “Meet” and then lunched with Lady Vernon – drove 15 miles home – Miss Hervey arrived.’
11th In the morning heard of the fear before of us of great monetry loss and of our duty to let 
Garnstone. Very sad.

April 24th
Hal’s birthday. To Adelphie in the evening. Very unsatisfactory – Theatres are to me so irritating – 
Hal 16!. (Hal and Fitz both loved acting and the theatre in general to their mother’s chagrin)
April 30th
To Hanmer’s Church – fine sermon on Consecration of Life. Through May we continued to enjoy 
our London life, paying one visit of 3 nights at Whitsuntide to Garnstone. It was however cold and 
uninviting and after having seen all our pets we were glad to get back to Town and dined the same 
at the Gambier Parrys.

July 12th
We dined at Ly Mildmay’s. 14th. at Sir Garnet Wolseley’s (Dan’s second cousin) and to Mrs B. in 
the evening. During that week the Wimbledon Rifle Meeting was going on and Dan went down to 
take an occasional practise and shot always well. We went down once or twice. On the 17th. was 
shot the match between Lords and Commons and owing to the difficulty of getting shooting men 
together in the Commons, the cups were lost for the year – alas – the 2 sides were as below
Lords: Denbigh, Lovat, Waldegrave, Ferrars, Spencer.
Commons: Sam Lorne, Col Hood, Col Lindsay, Mr Monckton, Dan.

August 11th



I returned home meeting Fitz at Gloucester – looking remarkably well and found our Winnie well 
and the home so beautiful that it seemed all too nice. 
24th. F and I drove to Ryelands for the Bow Meeting in the Pony Carriage and Dan returned from 
Town in the afternoon.
27th.Went to Garnons for Lawn Tennis. D to Abergavenny where he won the Champion Cup. 30th 
– to dine at Byford.
Aug 30th. Our dear Hal returned home. Dan having been in Town for one night was present at the 
unprecedented scene in the House of Commons on the night of the 31st when the House sat for 
26 hours owing to the obstruction caused by the Irish Members on the South of Africa Annexation 
Bill – the Government by good management and temper ruled the House and gained the day.
Aug: All through this month we had pleasant Lawn Tennis parties and meetings at Garnons. 
Charlie’s 2 girls, Nellie and Effie and Mary Bayley spent nearly 3 weeks with us till the 3rd. (Charlie 
was Leila’s youngest brother)

3rd September. Dan left us for Scotland on the 27th for Dundonnell having been very unwell, but 
the change of air at once did him good.
11th. Flower Show day, sadly wet dreary preventing any friends from coming excepting Ly 
Cotterell,  Marshalls, Crooks Herberts – at 4 it cleared for the poor.
10th Sept Mama and Hanmer arrived for a visit. H. far better.
16th We all went to Pyon for H’s first sermon since his illness. The Church was crowded and the 
people so happy at seeing him again.

25th Alice returned with me to London. Fitz and I did some shopping then to Em’s to dine and at 
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7.30 went to Charing Cross. Got the box and found Sir Pryse Pryse – and saw my beloved boy off 
for Freiburg. That loved little face is before me always – it may be long before I see it again. I 
returned home and found his keys left behind – telegraphed to Dover.

  Miss Elizabeth Frances Webb, the family’s rich cousin who lived at 29 Chesham Place, died on 
the 6th October 1876, and the Peploes and Webbs, many of whom were her godchildren, had high 
expectations that they would be left a sizeable chunk of the fortune amassed by her father Captain 
John Webb of Cote House near Bristol. Many years later Hal would write that ‘he did not have fond 
memories of Miss Webb who left all her father’s money to her mother’s people, the Guises’. Even 
Webb family heirlooms such as miniature portraits, the medals awarded to Thomas Webb of 
Gloucester by Queen Anne for his ‘noble and conscientious political conduct’ and a beautiful 
portrait of Miss Webb’s aunt Frances as a girl reputedly by Gainsborough were left to the Guise 
family. 

11th October. Dan by early train to attend Miss Webb’s funeral at Elmore. Sir H and Lady Cotterell 
returned. Dan returned with news of fortune left to Guises and Baskervilles and small legacies to 
all of Dan’s relations. D’s knee very bad.
15th. In the night a most terrific gale blew from the South West which hardly touched our valuable 
trees in the Park but did endless mischief to roofs of farmhouses, elms and orchard trees. The 
account of avenues destroyed near Plymouth were truly pitiable, and the gale caused the Egyptian 
Obelisk which was on its way to England to be cut loose in order to save the vessel that had it in 
tow.

19th November In the morning Hal left and I went to Chesham Place to help Fan to choose the 
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China left by Miss Webb. We soon managed it (Hammer and Gus were each given one of a pair of 
Chinese Lacquer cabinets dating from around 1760, and they were happily reunited by Murray 
Webb-Peploe on the death of Gus Webb's son Jack in 1949) 

25th November Kate and I drove to Wingfield Church which had in it the monuments of our 
belongings grandfather and mother – niches e.t.c. (Wingfield Church is close to the old family 
home of the Metcalfes at Fernhill). Walked home – and in the afternoon Theo and I walked to 
Warfield and saw Ld Ormathwaite and Col Walsh.

1878
Nothing of importance till 3rd January when Edley and Dan Stanhope and 2 de Winton girls came 
for Burton Ct Dance to which we went in the Omnibus and great fun it was coming home at 4.30. 
All went and so did Aunt Lizzie on Saturday 5th. Daddy home from Moccas – got news of Uncle 
Capel’s death (Rev Capel Molyneux – Dan’s uncle) at Cannes and this prevented our going to the 
Hunt Ball.
On Wednesday 1st May went to Garnstone leaving Winnie with Charley Wilmot. It was really too 
lovely – the flowers and fruit all most beautiful. We stayed till Monday the 6th. and spent a solemn 
quiet Sabbath at Weobley

  Despite Dan’s somewhat peppery character he was much respected in the village and the whole 
church would stand when he came came in through the main door. 

Illness and bereavements were the great pitfalls of a successful season in those days and in April 
1878 Leila’s sister-in-law, Ellen Metcalfe, died very suddenly:

April 8th. Poor Ellen Metcalfe died very suddenly – this put a stop to all my pleasant plans and 
dinners.
12th. Her funeral day.

Ellen's husband, Charles Metcalfe, was supposed to have been a ‘most engaging man, very good 
looking, full of fun and high spirits, and of a loving and loveable disposition.‘

July 12 – 13th. Eton v Harrow match – Hal’s last while at Eton. We went to see Dan practice. 
16th.July  Day of Dizzy’s return after the famous Berlin Treaty which crowned him with honour. Fitz 
returned from Freiburg far stronger than expected. 

18th August At 2.15 we started for home and arrived at 9 finding our darling Winnie in bed – 
asleep, and so well. Then the days go quickly on. Fitz and I riding at 7.30 each morning and 
enjoying it extremely. The weather glorious and the flowers indescribably lovely. Through August 
we have had the Aunts and Mama – Essie Metcalfe, Mr and Mrs Moreton and Pressie, and the 
weather has been fairly good. On the 29th. we had a flower show which was wet enough in the 
morning but cleared up sufficiently to attract people for the games.

Sept 2nd and 3rd. Two lovely days for partridge shooting, and Dan’s knee fairly strong.
11th. Went to Lord Hampton’s for the Worcester Festival – found our Dean and Mr Herbert staying 
there. Lady Ducie, 2 ladies Prate e.t.c. – enjoyed it immensely. The music of course glorious and 
the solemnity and devotional feeling beyond everything better than at any other meeting. Each day 
we lunched with different dignitaries and returned on the Saturday the 14th. on which day Augustus 
Master and his wife and daughter all came to us – and Hanmer.
15th. Hanmer preached a fine sermon on the love of Jonathan to David.
16th. Our Baby’s 4th. birthday when the new Reredos was raised as a thank offering for her. We 
had Sir Gilbert and Ly Lewis and the 2 girls. M poorly. Mr and Mrs Stanhope and May. The Bishop 
(of Hereford) preached and the service might have been very beautiful – but the sermon was 
completely below par and useless. I love to see this Reredos and look on it as a remembrance of 



my children - so simple and beautiful and childlike is it. All our party came back to tea. The next 
evening Mr and Mrs Herbert, and Mr Crook came to dinner. Our party left us on Wednesday.
  The Hereford Times reported on the occasion of the dedication of Leila’s new reredos as follows: 

On Monday afternoon large numbers of the inhabitants of Weobley and neighbourhood were to be 
seen wending their way to church to attend the harvest thanksgiving service – also to witness the 
dedication of a splendid reredos – the gift of Mrs Peploe, wife of Major Peploe M.P., to the Parish. 
Except a fine breeze, the weather was beautifully fine. The reredos, which is a splendid work of art 
is constructed of marble, alabaster, and Bath stone. It is composed of three recessed panels within 
pointed arches, supported by polished marble pillars with exquisitely carved alabaster capitals. In 
the centre panel is a cross, the centre and extremities of which are ornamented with polished 
stones. The other two panels contain figures of angels in a kneeling posture, each holding a 
censer. Between these and the centre panel are the sacred monograms, Alph and Omega, within a 
quatrefoil, and embellished, the one with emblematic wheat ears, and the other with grapes. 
Flanking the reredos are infant angelic heads, two on each side, resting upon stone work, part of 
which is covered with a carved diaper.
The church, which underwent restoration 12 years ago, the greater portion of the cost of which was 
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borne by the present squire of Garnstone’s father (the Rev John Birch Peploe, who was for many 
years vicar of the parish) is in itself a work of splendour, but it presented additional beauty on 



Monday by the taste and profuseness displayed in its decoration. The sills of the gorgeous 
coloured windows in the chancel were adorned with geraniums, dahlias, creepers, grapes, hops 
and co. on a moss ground from the conservatories of Garnstone, whilst the altar rails as well as the 
stalls were interwoven with flowers of the same description. At the back of the stalls was a choice 
collection of ferns, and co, kindly lent by Dan who also supplied a large quantity of flowers and co 
for other parts of the church. e.t.c, e.t.c.

September 27th
Last lawn tennis party at Garnons. Each day has passed quietly going out shooting – sometimes a 
picnic lunch or riding out together.

December 25th - Garnstone
A small Xmas tree for Winnie on the Billiards Table and little Crooks (Vicar’s children). Awful 
weather as Christmas Day dawned on us with bitter frost and snow so that we could not go out of 
the house. (the Christmas Tree tradition had been introduced into England by Prince Albert)

1879
7th. Our Hunt Ball party assembled – Mr and Ly Florence King, Mr and Mrs Barneby, Mr and Mrs 
Master and Marion Clowes and Rachel. The snow and frost made it impossible to shoot and only 7 
of our party went to the Hunt Ball. It proved a good one for dancing but none of the old friends were 
there. In the evening we had music and cards. They all left on Saturday 11th.
13th. We drove in frightful snow and slush to Shobdon taking 2 hours to get there. Never was there 
a merrier party tho’ shooting was difficult – we all got on well. We returned on the 16th. late in the 
afternoon and got home easily to the boys. Never was there a more frightful trying winter and old 
people and very young children are suffering sadly.
Each day was worse than the last.

  It was not just the weather that was causing tension in the countryside at this time. In 1879 the 
farmers on the Garnstone estate signed a petition requesting their tenancies to become regulated 
by the Agricultural Holdings Act of 1875; this revamped the law on tenant right such that tenants 
received consistent levels of compensation for the value of their improvements to the holding and 
any crops in the ground. It also gave tenants the right to remove fixtures they had provided, 
increased the period of a Notice to Quit from six months to twelve, and brought in an agricultural 
dispute resolution procedure. 
  The same year Dan had a nasty quarrel with George Tomkins Galliers who for many years had 
lived at the Buttas farm on the eastern edge of the Garnstone estate. Dan retained the shooting 
rights over the farm but Mr Galliers had for some time been suffering from rabbits destroying his 
‘vetches’ and he had had tickets placed over their holes, he complained that Dan's vetches sown 
about the same time were ‘looking capitally‘. Dan suffered from a short temper and it appears Mr 
Galliers did too for when Dan irately rode over to the Buttas to complain about the netting he 
received a blow on the head from his tenant farmer! Dan immediately put the business into the 
hands of his solicitor and told his tenant to quit, but happily the controversy later blew over as Mr 
Galliers was still living at the Buttas in 1882. The following year the Hare and Rabbits bill was 
passed through Parliament and this gave the farmers greater rights to control what they considered  
to be vermin on their land.
  Dan does not appear to have shown the same interest in Garnstone as his uncle although the 
family would always attend the annual Weobley Ploughing Match and in 1876  ‘toasts were most 
heartily drunk for Dan, Leila and their new baby daughter Winnie.’ in 1872 he bought the Field farm 
consisting of 152 acres of arable land for £11250, but after this time the income from his farms 
started to gradually decrease as did the value of his land. 
  He took his local responsibilities as a Squire reasonably seriously however, and he was a J.P. for 
Hereford and rode into quarter sessions four times a year. He was also a paid up member of the 
South Herefordshire Hunt and was steward of the Herefordshire races in October 1882. He took an 
active interest in the affairs of Weobley School and in 1882 gave a cheque towards its refurbishing. 
Nearly eighty years later Dan's grandson found himself the probable owner of both Weobley and 



Kings Pyon village schools, but he surrendered his claim in favour of the Bishop of Hereford in 
order that he might ‘raise a few pennies for the church.‘

February
10th. To London to 14a Clifford St to look for a house – disappointed in 51 Berkeley Square and for 
a fortnight were kept undecided as to what we should get – at last 27 Chesham Place was offered 
and we took it. We got into it on Saturday the 22nd when the Servants and Winnie came up. Good 
news from Hal at Dresden and from Fitty at Batcombe Rectory. Every one much excited during this 
month over the Zulu War which proved at first most disastrous in the fight at Lsanduana and from 
that moment every nerve has been strained to send out the finest reinforcements and we anxiously 
await more news. March proved a cold cheerless month – Dan and I both suffering from severe 
Influenza and I was confined for a week to my room. On the 25th and 29th. we had two dinner 
parties – both very successful – then again on the 1st and 5th. April. It was a dreary season – what 
with the loss of means from which so many are suffering – the death of the Princess Alice and the 
sorrow and anxiety of so many regarding our two wars in Zululand and Afghanistan and the world 
seems to have received a severe shock. On the 9th April we came down to Joanna House (at 
Ryde on the Isle of Wight) lent to us by Lady Wilmot’s mother – a very cosy little house, small 
rooms but plenty of them. Unfortunately the weather has proved very miserably cold – N.E. Wind 
and dashes of snow – this quite spoils all the pleasure of the holidays seekers for which I am very 
sorry.
13th. We went to “All Saints” a beautifully decorated church and heard a powerful sermon and one 
well suited to our glorious Easter Sunday morning. Each day we enjoyed a stroll on the Pier or 
perhaps a short expedition to Shanklin, but the weather was not very cheerful or warm. 

Leila’s brother’s Theo and Charlie (right)



April
21st. We went to Portsmouth, lunch with Admiral and Mrs Foley and then in the Admiral’s private 
train, we went round the Dockyard to the grand turret ship “Dreadnought” which is waiting to be 
commissioned. She is a marvel of ingenuity and science. We then went through the work shops 
and saw the process of black making which was interesting, and finished with the Troopship 
“Crocodile” which can carry 1600 men and so back to Ryde.

May
We went home to Garnstone and enjoyed our ten days there more than I can describe. The beauty 
of the whole country was marvellous. The last 3 days it was very wet, but we hope finer weather 
may soon make the country fit for working.

June
28th. We went to West Grinstead and found dear old Teddy (Leila’s brother in law – Sir Edward 
Campbell) very flourishing and his children too – returned next night.

In September of that year Dan and Leila travelled north to visit their old friends the Abingers - Lady 
Abinger had been Leila’s chaperone in Brighton when she had met Dan:
Started off the dear boys at 11.30 to their respective Tutors and at 7 we began our long journey 
North by going to Hereford and starting Via Shrewsbury to Crewe – had a very comfortable journey 
so far, then our discomforts began.  Very little sleep to be had, as we were 5 in one carriage and no 
one had room for their feet. We went on by degrees and degrees and arrived at Glasgow at 8 
o’clock to find one Portmanteau gone and no chance of its being recovered. However it was found 
and was forwarded to Greenock. 
16th. here we embarked on board the “Iona” and were welcomed by a most delicious breakfast of 
Herrings and Coffee which we thoroughly enjoyed.
Here (at Oban) a conveyance met us and we soon arrived at Inverlochy to find Lord Abinger at 
Inverness and all the party at dinner. We went upstairs and wrote a note to Lady Abinger asking 
her to excuse me as I was so tired and should be long detained till my luggage was unpacked – 
and to bed I went.
18th. I walked out early with the girls over the moor and after lunch we all went on an expedition up 
Glen Nevis and walked 6 miles  to see some fine falls- and then back to tea at Mr Macpherson’s – 
arriving very late at Inverlocy to dinner at 8.30 nearly dark and leaving some of our party still on 
their ponies. For three days we did not do much for the rain came and splt our intended expeditons 
one of which was to have been on Lord Moreton’s Yacht – but it blew to such a degree it was quite 
impossible.
26th visit to Gaerloch
The drive was too magnificent and the warm colouring shed on every rock by the setting sun, 
making it all such a picture that one’s eye delighted to rest upon it. On our return found Dan at 
home – he had killed a good stag with 10 points – and soon Mr Okeover returned also successful.

 Leila's eldest brother, Sir Theo Metcalfe, had recently married again and his father-in-law lived at 
Forfar in Angus. Theo and his new wife spent their time moving between Forfar, London and Paris, 
and Dan and Leila usually paid them a visit if they were both in Scotland at the same time. The 
Metcalfe's house was quite close to Glarmis Castle, the ancient home of the Earl and Countess of 
Strathmore, and the two families new each other well. In October 1879 Leila and Kate went to 
lunch at Glarmis leaving their husbands back at home shooting. Leila described her visit as follows:

October 13th
Arrived late at Forfar but found dear faithful Kate (Leila’s sister in law) waiting for us and though 
late we arrived in time for a 7.45 dinner. No one here which is pleasantest. Theo (Leila’s brother) 
looking well.
15th. Theo took me out in the garden and showed me how well it will all be done shortly – the 
garden lies well to the south – he and Dan went out shooting and at 12 o’clock we started to lunch 
at Glamis – No words can describe what the beauty of that place is – the day also being lovely – 
everything enchanted me. I found Mrs Stewart there and afterwards Madeline Wyndham came with 



Lady Airlie (Clemintine Churchill's grandmother).. Ly Strathmore (the Queen Mother's 
grandmother) took me over the beautifully arranged gardens and down stairs to the wonderful 
kitchen, showing also a well lately opened in the house. The staircases in unexpected places are 
endless and everything astonishes one by its ingenuity. Neither time, material nor money were of 
any account in those days. We drove home delighted.

  Some years later Leila's daughter Winnie also paid a visit to Glarmis Castle and to the end of her 
life enjoyed narrating the story of a strange occurrence that took place at that time. Winnie had 
gone upstairs and happened to look out of a window down into the backyard which was 
surrounded by the servants quarters. There she saw a black hearse and so assumed a servant 
had died as no tragedy had been spoken of within the family, so she told no one of her experience 
but remembered the face of the Coachman as being ‘strange’. In the 1890’ties she was opera 
singing in Paris and was just about to enter the hotel lift when she recognised the attendant as 
being the strange coach driver she had seen so many years earlier at Glarmis. She stepped back 
cut of shock, the lift doors closed and immediately there was an indescribable crash, the lift chord 
broke and everybody on board plunged to their death several stories below. (Lord Dufferin 1826 - 
1902 used to narrate a very similar story about the Grand Hotel in Paris so this was probably an 
urban myth!)

1880
January
The year began finding us awake and thoughtful for to my mind it is a solemn thing passing from 
one year into another. We had dined quietly with the Worswick’s meeting the Wicksteds and 
Greens of the Whittern and had a very wet evenng.
6th. Miss E Lewis and Hal’s friend Mr Raymond both arrived for the Hunt Ball and on the evening 
of the 7th. these 2 with ourselves drove over to the Hunt Ball – one of the very best we have ever 
had. Hal danced beautifully and is evidently going to be a great favourite. We left at 4 o’clock and 
had a good rest the next morning. In the afternoon Dan and his boys rode and Nellie Lewis and I 
drove in my Phaeton to Moccas – a bitterly cold day and for which I suffered after. Saw Henry 
Master and Marion, Ly Cornewall very poorly.

  Hal had by now left Eton and he looked very much like his grandfather the Rev John Birch Peploe 
with slightly gingery hair and blue grey eyes. He had a fun loving, extrovert nature with a good 
sense of humour, and was a great success in local society particularly as he was a good dancer 
according to his mother. After leaving Eton in l878 he went to Paris and Germany for some months 
and did some remarkably good watercolours - he had clearly inherited his father’s flair for art.
  Dan and Leila both hoped he should go to Trinity, Cambridge, his father's old college but he 
'muffed his exams‘ and spent most of 1879 being coached by a private tutor in Paris (both he and 
his younger brother Fitz took a great deal of extra tutoring to get through their exams despite 
having a natural intelligence and ability to communicate articulately). Hal passed his exams second 
time around and proceeded to Cambridge in October 1880. Here he loved acting and the theatre in 
general, and there was a tradition he played the cello and piano to a reasonable degree - certainly 
he loved music and was very knowledgeable about the subject. The prudish Leila hated the 
theatre, she always thought the actors were improperly dressed and it made her feel 
uncomfortable.

On the 10th January the family received upsetting news from Hanmer about Dan’s mother Annie:

10th Just as we were making preparations for our large party on Monday two telegrams followed 
one another rapidly to say Dan’s mother was ill and then worse. We had to telegraph right and left 
to stop all our friends and Dan went up in the afternoon and remained there for 3 nights watching 
at her bedside and giving her evident pleasure by so doing. For us who stayed behind it was sad 
dreary work, hardly knowing what was going on in London.
(This remark of Leila’s was very typical - considering her position much more difficult than Dan’s 
who was caring for his dying mother!)



13th. In the evening came a telegram to say all was over an that dear Mama had quietly passed 
into her rest. Dan came home in the evening much worn – he stayed for 2 nights and on Thursday 
15th. he went up by a late train and early on 16th went to Hanmer’s (25 Onslow Gardens) for the 
funeral. Dan, Augustus,  Hanmer, W. Hutchinson, Tom Croome, W. Molyneux, 2 Brunkers, Gough 
Arbuthnots all attended. She was laid in the Brompton Cemetery – a lonely sad place and the day 
was wet; and gave Dan a bad cold – he came home the same night. My cold was so severe that 
from the 16th. I never left my room.

This year Aunt Lizzie of Chadnor Villa died although there is no mention of it in Leila’s diary. After 
her death Augustus Webb and Fanny moved into the house and she continued to live there until 
her own death in the 1920ties.

26th Arrived the box containing all the little legacies left for each of us. 

The following month the dissolution of Parliament was announced and the Peploes experianced 
anxious times wondering whether Dan would keep onto his seat:

February
The whole of the first fortnight has been wet and dreary and Winnie and I have suffered  equally 
from such sore throats that I began to fancy we should never be well. On the 6th. my birthday – I 
had a lovely little escritoire given me by D and my boys wrote all I could desire. On the 15th. D. 
was 51. I gave him a lamp which has been a great comfort to him and the boys some candlesticks 
and a letter clip.
17th The very next day the dissolution was announced in the evening sitting of the “House” and the 
commotion consequent upon it was excessive. To us the danger of a contest seemed unlikely, but 
each day we see more chance of it. On Saturday the 13th. the Farmers elected Mr Duckham as a 
Candidate. the whole thing is mysterious to us as not a word of disaffection had escaped any of 
them. 16th. Dan has begun his canvas today by starting by 1st train for Ledbury – it will be an 
anxious time for us.
17th. He and Sir Joseph spoke at Hereford.
25th February To Bromyard. I drove in and joined Dan at dinner at the Mitre Hotel, on the invitation 
of Col and Mrs Arbuthnot. Mr and Mrs Ranken and Mr and Mrs Haitland were also there. At 8 
o’clock we all started for the Corn Exchange preceded by a large body of men cheering. The Hall 
was well filled and the meeting really enthusiastic. D. spoke very well and a certain James Griffiths 
who had been in the Navy and also an old soldier.
26th. Being Good Friday we had a holiday and Dan very glad of the rest. 
27th. We rode in the afternoon and in the evening Dan addressed a large and well filled meeting at 
Weobley. (However according to the Hereford Times he was repeatedly booed whilst canvassing 
away from Weobley that morning whilst his rival Duckham was cheered)
28th. Easter Sunday and I had the opportunity of decorating the Reredos with white flowers and 
moss. 
29th. Dan worked in Hereford all day. I rode my new horse “Pamela” over the fields to Chadnor – 
did not find Pitt (the families tenant farmer) – back to Pyon.
30th. Another lovely day – rode to Woonton to give thanks to those who had promised votes – Dan 
still hare at work canvassing Hereford slums.
31st. Nomination day. Very wet – drove alone to see a poor woman – Eliza Thomas, dying. 
Satisfactory news at Hereford. A telegram to announce Mr Ranken’s victory over Blake at 
Leominster. 

1st April. Election at Hereford – both Conservatives beaten by bribery. Pulley and Reid elected by a 
majority of 200. Dan at home – we rode again – the excitement over the whole of England is 
intense and the boroughs are triumphing everywhere by returning Liberals. Each post brings bad 
news – old friends turned out and men of the worst stamp succeeding by the weight of gold.
2nd. Showery - We are most anxious for tomorrow. 
3rd. D. and Arthur went to Hereford and after lunch Alice, Winnie and I drove through Weobley 
where we were tremendously cheered to Moohampton to meet the Train. Dan had then to return to 



Weobley to poll for Sir Joseph and himself. He was enthusiastically cheered. News has just come 
– Duckham has defeated Dan! It seemed at first impossible to understand how it had come to pass 
but on the investigation of the votes we find Mr Biddulph had been mean enough on the Polling 
Day to consent to coalesce with Duckham and consequently gave him the full benefit of all the 
Liberal votes. It has caused an outcry which only shows the strong feeling on Dan’s behalf and 
whatever may lie in the Future for us – of one thing we may be certain, Dan has raised himself in 
the estimation of all concerned by the plucky fight he has shown against such adverse 
circumstances. Each day the returns tell against our party terribly and already the Liberal Gains are 
82 for a working majority – therefore the tide of popularity has turned and this in no small degree 
consoles us for being out of the “House” for the present. As regards the future of England – nous 
verrons!

At the election of 1880 the Liberals under William Gladstone secured one of the largest every 
majorities. Dan was never to stand for parliament again.

April 9th and 10th. Our dear boys arrived. Fitz much grown and both very well. We also received the 
news that Hal had passed his Trinity College examination, and this was a special comfort after our 
disappointment of the week previous. We have decided for him to go to Bishop Stacey near 
Lichfield as a Tutor preparatory to his going to Cambridge in October. The weather continued cold 
but Dan and the boys rode. Each day brought us worse news concerning the Conservative cause. 
One Liberal victory after another deciding the fate of the Country until an overwhelming majority 
place them in power. On the 20th we went to London to see Sir Henry Wilmot’s to stay till we had 
found a house which we settled on at 48 Charles Street, Berkeley Square.
28th. Saw us returning home where Fitz still remained – his vacation not ending till the 1st May. That 
week we were busy packing up and on the 4th the final move was taken and we found all ready for 
us in London. Most charming is the house and one cannot help wishing that it was ours. During the 
first few days Dan much occupied with difficulties in the Wine Agency e.t.c. 
26th July
 Left early for Garnstone found the whole country soaked with rain – crops grown but wanting sun. 
Rain – rain – each day and certainly our return home was of the most depressing kind. Each 
morning we longed for sunshine and perhaps for a few hours the sun came out and then every 
haymaker was at work but in a short time the sky would cloud again and torrents would come an 
ruin the morning’s work. It got better by the 4th August  and that afternoon dear old Mrs Mildmay, 
Mr and Mrs Aug. Master, Godfrey and Marion arrived – Garnstone indeed looked lovely and I felt 
very proud of my dear home.
4th. August. Mr and Mrs Barneby, Sir R and Ly Leighton, Mr and Ly Katharine Clive and Miss 
Ruthven all came. We had tea underneath the Yew tree and enjoyed our glimpse of summer.
5th. A grey morning which gradually developed into a lovely day, warm and cloudy but very still. 
Towards 1 o’clock the Archers began to arrive and every one seemed pleased with the 
arrangements. The dinner was a success at which 150 sat down and the shooting was good. After 
tea the prizes distributed and much admired. A good many left after tea, but about 100 stayed for 
the Dance which was kept up till near 12 o’clock. We were congratulated on the success of the 
Bow Meeting at which we were pleased.
21st August 
We drove to our dear old home at the Whittern now bought by Mr and Mrs Green. The old house 
was gone but a very good and pleasantly arranged house is built, not far from the same spot and 
the gardens are laid out with great taste. Much money must have been spent upon it. I loved the 
old place as all my earliest and happiest associations of my marriage and the birth of my two dear 
boys are connected with the “Whittern” . It was a cold dreary day and not many people assembled.

Dan had by now become heavily involved with the Virginian Iron and Steel Works Association, an 
organisation formed by a group of wealthy English gentleman with the idea of producing pig iron for 
the American market. Two of the people concerned had already invested in a coal company in 
Virginia, and it was their idea to build a complementary iron and steel works which could use their 
high grade coke. Leila disliked one of these gentleman, a Captain Boycott who had been an army 
friend of Dan’s, and she thought a dinner party he held a ‘stupid affair’. 



On August 27th 1880 Leila wrote in her diary:

A glorious hot day. Dan started for America!

A sketch by Fitzgerald of his father’s dreams for 1881 - shooting, horse racing, calling the butler 
and travelling to Virginia 


