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Diocese particularly,” writesanother, ¢whofrom '
P ¥y y

account given, doubtless by her brother-in-law, -

childhood knew dear Mrs. Williams and re. | the Rev. J. IL Thompson, in the Guardian.
ceived from her, as I ever did, such unbroken ' “Shortly after the Bishop’s death, Mrs. Wil-

kinduess and sympathy, will shareyour sorrow.”
T cannot tell you,” writes a third, ¢“how my
Labrador days were cheered by her kind and

regular Jetters and unfailing interest besides
substantial help.” The clergy all kunew that
on their visits to Quebee to solicit help in carry-
iug out their various projects for the advance-
ment of the Church, they were sure to reccive
a cordial welcome from the Bishop and s,
Williams, who took it as a matter of course
that the Clergy should stay with them.

And not the clergy only ; never was there
a Bishop’s wife more ¢given to hospitality.’
‘Whoever camne with an introduction was made
to stay, and carried away from that home im-
pressions for good, in many cases doubtless
lnsting. ¢ How vividly the p.cture of your old
home comes before me,” writes oue. I can
see your father and hear his flow of (uiet humour
and watch the quiet smile on your mother's
delicatel s refined face.  Surely it was a home
fit to be the central one of the Diocese ! And
its memory will be cherished with its tone of
quiet, pure, reverent simplicity and sincerity.”
“The remembrance of the delightful days,”
writes another eminently competent to judge,
““which I spent in days gone by in her refined
and cultivated society can never pass from my
mind.”

Alrs. Williams was severel years older than
her husband, and during the later years of the
Bishop's life her health became very frail. For
one winter she was ordered away to the South
of France, and no onc thought it possible for
her to outlive the Bishop. In one of his last
letters to the writer, received only s few days
before his death, the Bishop wrote very de-
spondently about her health. Tuder these cir-
camstances those around her thought that the
shock of his unlooked for decease must cause her
own immedintely to follow. Bat her joy in
the triumph of his beautifal and Christisn
death filled her with a religious fervour, calm
but intense, under the power of which she
cgoined in o wonderful way her bodily
strength.

But her work in Canada was done. What

remains to tell is chiefly copied from the |

'lmms returned home to England, and resided

 for the last cighteen months in St. Leonurds-
on-Sea. IHere she found a cirele of old and
"uttached Canadian friends who were most kind
and attentive during her long and trying
)]luess Of late she had been a great sufferer ;
but her sulferings were p'ttwntly borne in
calnuess and trust in the goodness and love of
her Heavenly Father. ‘Uhe end cawme soouer
than anticipated. In the afternoon of the 15th
December she was able to hiold a long conver-
sation with her sister, and gave some last mes-
sages for her son and grand children, and spoke
of her feelings of perfert rest and peace. An old
Canadian friend, the Rev. R. 1I. Walker,
formerly of Lennoxville, came in to sce hen
and his visit reminded her that she had not
peid her subseription to the 8. . G., of which
he is the Local Seeretary.  She ivsisted upou
haunding it to himberself; and this was alnost
her last act, as she soon afterwards sank into
a quict ¢lecp, during which—the moment was
hardly known—she drew her last breath.  No
other change was visible : she seemed to be
Iving in a calm and restful slumber.”

¢Her remains were interred on Satuday last,
in the quict churchyard of Datchet, near those
of her sister, Mrs. J. H. Thompson. The
hymus sung were those shie had lierself chosen,
¢¢ Peace, perfect peace,” and  “For ever with
the Lord.” She has lefc behind her an ex-
ample of au earnest, self-denying Christian life,
aud her end was one from which the very idea
of death scems absent—only, as it were, a
quiet taking of rest iu sleep.”

The writer feels how imperfectly he has here
portrayed the faith and devotion and fervour
and persistent perseverance in all good works
of this religions and devout churchwoman.
Her life, for thirty-five years in Canada, for
twenty-nine as the Bishop’s helpmeet in Que-
hec, a lite so sweet and gentle and good is one
of the best of the many treasures of our Dio-
cese of Quebec.  In an age.of hurry and fever-
ish loveof excitement, herreligion was calmand
lier mind always collected.  ¢¢ Ever since I can
remember,” writes one who knows, “she al-
ways read Matting before coming down in the



