
But I. dare not speak mucih of Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone, for
my husband and I have ever felt ourselves aliost adopted chil-
dren in their house. They are associated. with the memories of
us both in childhood- they were friends of both our parenits-
and Mr. Gladstone lias often said to us tlhat Lord Aberdeen's
grandfatler-the Premier-was the one statesnan of his earlier
years whon lie loved. And as tiie went oli our lives becane
more and more sacredly associated with theirs, both fron a public
and a private standpoint. We spent -our last niglit in the old
country beneath their roof, and wlien I vent homue .last year, it
was to Hawarden that I went first after landing, as a niatter of
course.

I know that we both feel tiat if we have been able to try to
follow any higli ideal inI )ublic life, we owe it largely to him wiho
loôked on every part of his life as-a mission.

Nne of us know wlat the influence of Mr. Gladstone's life
in the present and past generation of Englisli public life lias been
in this direction.

How often have we seen imun corne into a rooi where soie
subject was being discussed liglitly and flippantly and by his mnere
enitrance all was changed.

One of the earliest things I remember of him saying which
made an impression on me was wlhen on a visit to my father's
house in the Scottish Highlands lie was one day at tea with us in
the schoolroom, and as.hie left the room lie turned to us children
and said : "You must pray for nie -tiere are somie Bisliops to be
appointed-pray for me.

And in one of his latest letters to nie whenî speaking of somîe
political question, lie w:rote :"What we want is more prayer,
moxe prayer.

Duty, duty, duty, in all lie did or said and under all circum-
stances was his first thouglit. On this ring which le gave nie
and which I always wear is found an enblemî( of faithfulness, and
"Faithful unto death was indeed his watcliword.''

But it is needless to speak of hii-we all feel that we knew
hini, and that our lives are ricelr for hiaving lived in his day and
generation-and the world is a very different thing without iiimî.

But of her to whon I invite you to join with me in sending
a message, so mnch is not known -at least not yet. He hiniself
said that it would be knovu somie ~day wvhîat lie owed to lier, but
only those who were privileged to corne near to lier realized her
rare ability, her wisdoni, lier discretion, lier intense devotion to
all that is beautiful and good, her self-sacrifice, lier self-efface-


