
MY MEMORY OF GLADSTONE

at the outset, he might have incurred

obloquy at the moment, but he would
have found before long that, to use

Salisbury's metaphor reversed, he had
laid his money on the right horse.

The grass had hardly grown over the

graves on the heights of Sebastopol

before everybody condemned the war.

After some turns of the political

wheel, we find Gladstone ChanceUor

of the Exchequer under Palmerston,

making the fortune of that Govern-
ment by his masterly Budgets and
splendid expositions of them in th"

House. If Palmerston was the father

of Jingoism, Gladstone was its arch-

enemy. Of the two things for which
the Prime Minister said he lived, the

extinction of slavery, and the mihtary

defence of England, Gladstone looked
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