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Only he could not and would not rcntir the House
of Commons, but announced his retirement, on
the score of health, at the next Election. Soon
afterwards he inherited Lord Liscombe's fortune,
made over Liscombe Abbey and its responsibilities
to a distant cousin, and insensibly glided into the
way of living which I described at the outset.
Two years after the Election of 1880 he died at
Rome, where he had been spending the winter.
The attack of fever to which he succumbed was
not peculiarly severe, but the doctor said that he
made no effort to live, and was in fact worn out,
though not by years.

Nobody missed him. Nobody lamented him
Few even said a kind word about him. His will
expressed only one personal wish—that he might
be buried by the side of Arthur Grey. But his
executors thought that this arrangement would
cause them a great deal of trouble, and he rests in
the English cemetery at Rome.
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