
MY MEMORY OF GLADSTONE

yours is a dangerous lunatic." The
story was current that Gladstone had
bought the whole contents of a toy-

shop and ordered them to be sent to

his house. This came to me once in

so circumstantial a form, that I asked

Lady Russell whether she thought it

could be true. Her answer was : "I
begin to think it is, for I have heard
it every session for ten years."

It must be owned that Gladstone

was impulsive, and that impulsive-

ness was the source not only of gibes

to his enemies, but sometimes of

anxiety to his friends. "What I fear

m Gladstone," said Archbishop Tait,

is his levity." That he could easily

throw off responsibility, I think I have
myself seen. But a man on whom
so heavy a load of responsibility rests,
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