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OBITUARY. 
THE DUCHESS OF BEDFORD. 

(1865—1937) 
IT is with the greatest regret that we have to record the loss 

of the Duchess of Bedford during a solo flight in her aeroplane 
on March 22nd, 1937. 

Between 1907 and 1914 her activities as a bird watcher 
were considerable, the results being published chiefly in 
The Annals of Scottish Natural History, but also in The 
Ibis and British Birds. She visited in her yacht " The 
Sapphire," the Orkneys, Shetlands, Iceland, the Outer 
Hebrides and many of the isolated rocky islets of the west 
coast, her headquarters being at Fair Isle and Barra. From 
1909-11 she assisted Dr. Eagle Clarke in recording migration 
at Fair Isle. North Rona was visited in 1907, and twice 
in 1910, the Duchess being apparently the first ornithologist 
to land there since Harvie-Brown's visits in 1885 and 1887, 
when only a few scattered Fulmars were noted. At the time 
of the Duchess's visits in 1910, Fulmars had increased so 
rapidly that "not only the cliffs, but all the old ruins and even 
the sloping edges of rocks" were inhabited, and these breeding 
haunts were shared with Fork-tailed and Storm Petrels. 
Her active bird-work came to an end with the commandeering 
of her yacht and the exigencies of war work, but her interest 
in birds never waned. Up to the last the " Blue Book Club " 
was kept going, the last little record book for 1937 is beside me. 
Her sight was wonderful; the ease with which she could pick 
up birds far out on a shimmering sea always amazed me. 

The Duchess was one of the first women admitted to the 
Linnean Society, and one of the first five elected as Honorary 
Lady Members of the B. O. U. in 1910. She only once attended 
the meeting following the Annual Dinner. This was in 1911, 
the second occasion on which I was allowed to show my 
own slides. Women were not then invited to the dinner 
itself, and we waited in the lobby for half an hour before 
being admitted to the inner circle. She had been persuaded 
by Mr. Mathews, the Chairman of the B. O. C, to attend 
the meeting on March 10th, but hospital duties prevented her 
at the last moment. 

Like the Greek heroes of old, she bad no fear of death. 
She loved the sea and the uncharted sky, and in the end 
they claimed their own— 

" Nothing is here for tears . . . nothing but well and 
fair, and what may quiet us in a death so noble." 

E.L.T. 


