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TO
THE DEAR AND HONOURED MEMORY
OF
MY MOTHER AND FATHER
AND TO
MY BROTHERS AND SISTERS
IN LOVE AND GRATITUDE

Prevent us, O Lord, in all our doings,
with Thy most gracious favour; that
in all our works begun, continued, and
ended in Thee, we may glorify Thy holy
Name ; through Jesus Christ our Lord
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INTRODUCTION

AVING, a few years ago, written a
sketch of my Mother for private
circulation, by the wish of my

brothers and sisters it was printed in 1916
in the Cornhill Magazine. So deep and un-
usual an interest was aroused in her life and
personality, that the desire for fuller treat-
ment, for more light on the picture, was
expressed by those who have the best right
to ask it. But it remains a sketch, and I
have felt that in some cases a sketch really
reveals more than a finished picture. It
leaves more to the imagination.

It is a selection, made almost at random,
from some among the scenes and incidents,
the experiences and emotions, of her long life
as they have occurred to her daughter. The
book can hardly be called a monograph, for
it seemed necessary to recall the atmosphere,
the surroundings in which she lived and moved
and bhad her being. For this reason I have
touched on other lives than hers. It cannot

be necessary to apologise for the abiding sense
vii
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of her husband’s presence, ever permeating
her own being. It will be recognised that, if
these glimpses into her life and times are to
give a truthful portrait of her, it was neces-
sary to study his personality as well as hers
—in fact they were inseparable. For this the
home daughter had, through life, exceptional
opportunities; for, owing to the marriage of
one sister in 1873 and the Cambridge career
(1878-96) of the other (though naturally they
were both much at home), she had the privilege
of living with her parents both before and
after her own marriage (1886), practically from
her birth to their deaths.

I should wish to thank Mr. A. 'T'. Bassett and
Miss M‘Carthy for their excellent secretarial
help in dealing with the papers.

To Lord Morley I owe a debt of gratitude
that can never be paid for the inspiration of
his Biography.

M. D.

September 1919,
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CATHERINE GLADSTONE

CHAPTER I

CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH

b HO is that lady, and what is she
doing ?” The lady in question

was Mrs. Gladstone ; she was carry-
ing babies rolled up in blankets from the
London Hospital, at the time of the virulent
outbreak of cholera in 1866.

Catherine Glynne was born at Hawarden
Castle on January 6, 1812. Both her parents
were descended from Crusaders. Her father,
Sir Stephen Glynne, representative of the
Percy Barony, was twenty-fourth in descent
from William de Percy, a Norman chieftain who
came over to England in 1066 with William the
Conqueror. He accompanied Duke Robert to
the Holy Land in the First Crusade, and died
near Jerusalem in 1096.

Her mother, Mary Neville, daughter of
Lord Braybrooke and Catherine Grenville,
was eighteenth in descent from Richard de
Grenville and Lady Isabelle, daughter of

I



2 CATHERINE GLADSTONE

Lord Buckingham. Richard de Grenville, a
Crusader, died in the Holy Land in 1147,
Mary Neville was related to five Prime Minis-
ters—the two Grenvilles (one of whom was
her grandfather), Lord Chatham, Mr. Pitt, and
Mr. Gladstone, her son-in-law.

Mr. Gladstone compiled for the use of his
children the list of the statesmen related to
their grandmother, Lady Glynne:

Right Hon. George Grenville . . Grandfather.

Sir William Wyndham . ; . Great-Grandfather.
- Lord Chatham . ! A . Great-Uncle.

Mr. Pitt 4 5 4 4 . First Cousin.

Lord Grenville . : 2 . Great-Uncle.

Lord Buckingham. : . . Great-Uncle.

Proud she might have been of the great
historic names among her ancestors. Mr.
Gladstone, if the idea had appealed to her,
would have liked the Percy title to have been
re-created on her behalf, she being one of the
representatives of the Percy Barony. But
she never would have borne to take a name
different from that of her husband. Through
Agnes de Percy and Jocelyn de Louvaine, she
was directly descended from Charlemagne.
Both her parents were on the Plantagenet
Roll. To select a few of the most famous
names in the history of England — Egbert,
William the Conqueror, Harry Hotspur, and
Edward 1. were among her ancestors. Sir
Richard Grenville of glorious memory, the
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hero of Tennyson’s ‘ Revenge,”” was a member
of her family.!

Sir John Glyn, Lord Chief Justice of Eng-
land, second son of Sir William Glyn of Glyn-
lifon, Carnarvonshire, was the founder of the
Hawarden branch of the family. Being a
younger son, he could not inherit the beautiful
home of his Glyn ancestors. He went out
into the world to seek his fortunes. He was
twenty-first in descent from Cil Men Troed
Dhu, one of the seven Kings or Chieftains of
Wales who flourished in 843.

This brilliant young barrister won his spurs
during the indictment of Lord Strafford.
His speech on that occasion changed the
fortunes of the day, and resulted in the con-
demnation and death of Strafford. Sir John
was buried beneath the Altar in St. Margaret’s
Church, Westminster. There was a decided
fitness in the Glynnes following the Stanleys
as owners of Hawarden,? Sir Stephen Glynne,
father of Mrs. Gladstone, being fourth in de-
scent from Venetia Stanley,® ¢ the renowned
beauty,” granddaughter of Lord Derby; and

1 Many families, of course, could claim the same historic descent,
or others as notable. But there is a limit to those who, without
personal research, can find it notified in standard works of genealogy.

2 Glynlifon was acquired by the Wynns through marriage with the
Glyn heiress.

¥ Venetia married Sir Kenelm Digby, whose fine portrait by Van-

dyck hangs over the chimney-piece in the Library at Hawarden
Castle.
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the Stanleys had intermarried with Catherine
Glynne’s ancestors.

Her father and mother were distinguished
by remarkable beauty of face and form—
beauty inherited by both their daughters.
Their marriage was tragically cut short, after a
few happy years, by Sir Stephen’s death at the
early age of thirty-three. They had posted to
the Riviera as a last hope of benefiting his
lungs. It is curious to read in Lady Glynne’s
journal that, there being then no professional
nurses, any stray friend of hers staying at Nice
—Lady Bradford and others—took it in turns
to look after the patient. They had taken
with them their carriages and riding horses,
a whole retinue of servants, and the little
eldest boy aged six.

Napoleon was then safe in captivity at
Elba. They bought, probably for the use of
the invalid, one of his famous white chargers,!
the same horse which had carried him at the
terrible battle of Borodino and in the succeed-
ing stages of his retreat from Russia.

It was in the year of the battle of Waterloo
that Sir Stephen’s death took place. Lady
Glynne was caught in the great Hundred
Days. Napoleon had made his escape from
Elba and was at large. Lord Braybrooke set

1This horse went with them to England, after the death of Sir
Stephen, and eventually died and was buried at Hawarden.



VENETIA STANLEY (LADY DicBy)

GREAT-GREAT*GREAT~GRANDMOTHER OF MRS. GLADSTONE

From Vandyck's portrait at Windsor
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off from England to escort his daughter home,
but his coach was stopped and his horses com-
mandeered.

Meanwhile Lady Glynne was advised not
to travel by sea for fear of the ship being
seized and interned. They contrived to reach
Genoa safely, and thence, with many com-
plications, they posted across Lombardy,
Switzerland, and Flanders on their way to
England.

With her four children, all under six, this
beautiful young widow returned to the home
of her girlhood, and lived with her father in
London, at Audley End, and at Billingbear.
For three months of each year she resided at
Hawarden. There is a diary in existence
containing notes on her children between 1815
and 1822. Catherine, at the age of three, is
mentioned as a magnificent specimen with
curly golden hair, abounding in animal spirits,
a coaxing, passionate little Pussy. She some-
times ‘‘ pretends to be feminine—‘ Pussy so
fightened,” she says, when having no notion
of fear.” At four she says, ¢ Nothin’s too
dood for Mammy.” She had a passion for
her aunt, Lady Chatham: laid hold of her
and held her tight on her departure from
Audley End—* Don’t go, dear Chat’—and
was unwilling to let her get into the carriage.
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At five, she reads nicely and begins to write,
knows a little French and geography, showed
great pluck over the extraction of a double
tooth, minding far more when her brother
Henry’s was drawn. ‘ Blooming and healthy
as it is possible for a child to be, devoted
" to her sister and brothers, much attracted
by dress and finery, a beautiful child, but
Mary may still grow up to be the prettiest.”

January 1818.—*“ Catherine, just six, reads
and writes nicely. Learns a page of Bible
History by heart. She has been in several
passions lately. The great punishment—
dining by herself on Christmas Day, when 1
dined with the other children and George® and
Charlotte—will, I trust, prevent their so fre-
quent recurrence; for she is really good and
docile in general, picks up quickly.”

The accounts of her elder brother Stephen
are more detailed, so interesting and unique
was his character. The French governess
who arrived in April 1818 brings improve-
ment to Catherine’s manners. She has music
lessons at six and a half, and would sit for
hours listening to music—* fewer passions, and
in general good and affectionate. A nice
little voice and a true ear. She is a very good
horsewoman.’”” There are many health details

1 The Rev. and Hon. Greorge Neville Grenville, Rector of
Hawarden. His wife was Lady Charlotte Legge.
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and much about physic, emetics being the
order of the day. Mary at seven is described
as witty and extremely entertaining, rattles
away in French. Catherine loves reading,
and the list of histories they read in French
would frighten parents of the present day.
The diary ends abruptly, September 1822.
Their education was probably rather un-
usual, but must have been wisely conducted.
A series of long-suffering governesses were
possibly not of much good, but Lady Glynne
was a remarkably clever, cultivated woman,
as is shown by her letters. Catherine spoke
Italian and French with ease and fluency,
and the former with a beautiful accent. She
had an extraordinary memory for poetry, and
could easily, even in much later years, beat
any of us in the game of *‘ capping verses ’—
chiefly from the classics, Pope and Milton and
Shakespeare. She surprised us all one evening
late in life by repeating by heart Manzoni’s
great ode to Napoleon, the * Cinque Maggio.”
She had some knowledge of Latin, and could
construe stray passages for us. Certainly
she read little in later life—one was not
accustomed to seeing a book or even a news-
paper in her hand—but her books of extracts
testify to very serious reading in her youth ;
the mere fact of her reading Mr. Gladstone’s
first book, The Church in its Relations with the



8 CATHERINE GLADSTONE

State, before he became her devout lover,
testifies to her resolution. There are long
extracts from Newman’s Sermons, and later
on we read a passage from St. Augustine in
Mr. Gladstone’s handwriting. She was in
the habit of reading aloud to her children
in later years: Scott’s novels were read in
that way.

The following little note written in retro-
spect by Catherine is interesting for its words
on Bishop Heber, a great friend of Lady
Glynne’s :

“I could not have been more than eight
when Bishop Heber first visited Hawarden
Castle—1820, I believe—but words spoken of
him by my mother have not faded. In 1815
she had become a widow. It was natural at
this time of trial that intercourse such as
was now offered should be of special value to
her. For I recall the Bishop’s singular gifts,
his greatness, his charm, his persuasiveness.
So it was through her conversation after-
wards that I can recall how comforting and
precious it was to her. Then I remember
the deep interest on hearing that he was
to be Bishop of Calcutta, and the awe and
sadness with which we received the tidings
of his death.”

Long afterwards Mrs. Gladstone told her
daughter she remembered how much startled



CATHERINE, MARY, STEPHEN, AND HENRY GLYNNE
AT AUDLEY END

From a coloured drawing by Eden U. Eddis
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and grieved her mother (Lady Glynne) had
been when she received an offer of marriage
from one of her friends after she became a
widow. In all her youth and beauty she had
a sense of absolute consecration after the
death of her husband. With so strong a
feeling on her own part, she fully expected
others to realise the same.

Catherine’s aunt, Lady Wenlock, left it on
record ‘“that as a child it was difficult
to teach her, and .that she was recalcitrant
in learning any kind of ‘lessons’’ [just what
one would have guessed in after life from
her impatience of routine]. ¢ But nobody ever
thought this implied any lack of intelligence.
The fact was, she was immensely interested in
life at first hand, and she refused to take her
knowledge from other people’s brains or books.”

In 1828 when her daughters had reached the
ages of fifteen and sixteen, Lady Glynne took
them with their governess to Paris. This was
with the object of education, and among their
masters was the great Abbé Liszt, who taught
them the pianoforte. Though still in the
schoolroom, Lady Glynne was persuaded to
take them to two or three special festivities.
No sooner had they set foot in Paris than
Lord Douglas* (their brother Henry’s greatest

1 Eldest son of the Duke of Hamilton ; one of the most romantic
and fascinating figures of that day.
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friend) arrived at their hotel to plead with
Lady Glynne to bring them to his mother’s
dance. On hearing that the entertainment
was partly for children, Lady Glynne, to the
intense delight of the Pussies, consented to
bring them. The hairdresser was sent for.
“ Just as mine was begun,”’ wrote the elder
Puss, “ Stephen presented me with a bouquet
in jewelry, the precious stones forming little
flowers, the prettiest thing you ever saw;
it is now fixed in my hair, and is facing Mama,
who cannot take her eyes off it.”” All fright
on the part of the girls was dispelled by the
great kindness of the Duchess’s welcome,
and Lord Douglas opened the ball with
Catherine.

But the Palais Royal was evidently con-
sidered too grown up, and Catherine describes
in a letter to Henry how her mother, accom-
panied by her eldest son,* attended the ball
given by the Duc d’Orléans. They were
dazzled by the grandeur of the rooms and the
brilliance of the company, though dismayed by
the throng. The prettiest sight of all, writes
Catherine, was when the door opened and
the Duchesse de Berri attended by a bevy of
damsels all came dancing into the room in fancy
dress, ‘ like opera dancers, sixteen in num-
ber, the prettiest thing Mama ever saw. They

1 Sir Stephen Glynne, then nineteen years of age.
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CATHERINE AND MARY GLYNNE

AGED 17 AND 18

From a drawing by J. Slater at Hawarden
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formed into a quadrille. They had little black
shoes with gold bows, and fancy dresses; the
music was beautiful with Tyrolean tunes, and
the Gunters' who handed the refreshments were
all in dress coats with swords. Mama and
Ste. were fortunate in escaping at twelve,
by a little back door, and were amused at
getting a peep of the cooks, who all appeared
dog tired.”"

They were also allowed to attend Lady
Stuart de Rothsay’s ball at the British Em-
bassy, and one or two more special dances;
Mary, to her great delight, being taken to
the Opera to hear Malibran, to make up for
not always accompanying her sister. Lady
Stuart’s beautiful daughters, afterwards Lady
Canning and Lady Waterford, became great
friends with the Pussies. Stephen attended a
Court and was presented to the King. “‘His
coat was a pretty brown, with cut steel buttons
and lace ruffles and frills, black satin shorts
and white silk stockings. With Mama’s sap-
phire and diamond brooch fastened in the lace,
and his hair nicely dressed, he looked very
well,” writes Catherine to Henry. She men-
tions one of her partners, Lord Aboyne—the
Lord Aboyne who had actually danced with
Marie Antoinette — “he danced as if he
were twenty instead of seventy. Brides

1 The hired waiters.
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dance as much as anyone, and age appears as
no reason for not dancing.”

Though still in the schoolroom, they had
a gay time in Paris: they danced with the
young bloods, both English and foreign, of the
day, about whom they wrote, full of girlish
rapture, to their brother Henry, preparing for
Oxford at his tutor’s house.

Lady Glynne, in her loneliness, leant much
upon her uncle, Mr. Thomas Grenville, and still
more upon her brother, George Neville Gren-
ville, Rector of Hawarden. The latter came
to Hawarden in 1818, shortly before the death
of his brother-in-law, Sir Stephen Glynne.
He was ordained Deacon and Priest on two
succeeding days, and had as was the old system
of pitchforking any son or near kinsman of
thehouse into the family living, irrespective
of fitness, it was a good day for the huge
parish of Hawarden when this very youthful
Rector took charge. The parish of Hawarden
was about the largest in the kingdom. It con-
tained fifteen townships and now includes eight
or nine churches. It was a Peculiar, i.e. not
under the jurisdiction of a Bishop. If a Bishop’s
presence was required, as for Confirmation, he
was invited as a guest, the Rector standing
at the church door and welcoming him. But
he was careful to define the business of the
Bishop as confined to the performance of the
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one act—the laying on of hands. In great
state, the Rector held a yearly Court in a
chapel divided from the church. Here he
proved wills, granted marriage licences, etc.,
and dealt with the conduct of his parishioners.
He awarded punishment for lapses from ortho-
doxy and virtue—also for minor offences, such
as sleeping or misbehaving in church or in
its precincts. Public confession was the usual
penalty. In 1850, sixteen years after Henry
Glynne became Rector, these privileged Courts
were abolished by Act of Parliament, but
certain special powers still remain. Up to
1818 Hawarden had chiefly been notorious
for its bad conduct. The first act of the
new young Rector was to call his parishioners
together: ‘I cannot change your hearts,” he
said to them, *‘that has to be done by your-
selves with the help of God, but I can lessen
your temptations.” And accordingly he and
Lady Glynne started in good earmest and did
away with wvarious public-houses on the
estate, and established a rule which went far
to anticipate the Sunday Closing Act. They
were autocrats in those days. Two new
churches were built in Hawarden parish
during his rectorship; schools were estab-
lished in Hawarden and its districts, which
flourished chiefly through the bounty and
energetic help and sympathy of Lady Glynne,
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and later of her sons and daughters. Queen
Victoria, who with her mother, the Duchess of
Kent, visited Hawarden Castle so long ago as
1832, mentioned only a short time before she
died, to a member of the family, how well she
remembered the ¢ beautiful Miss Glynnes.”
She first met them at Bishopthorpe. Many
were the young men that frequented the
parties at Hawarden, and on the Duke
of Cambridge the impression left by his
visit was more than ordinary ; his friendship
with Mrs. Gladstone only ended with his
death.

The sisters were brought up with infinite and
most loving care and discipline, duty being
always placed before pleasure. Reticence and
self-control, in those days, were considered in-
dispensable to good manners and good breed-
ing. Not so much the condescending life, as
the sense of brotherhood, the lifting up of
their friends, whether rich or poor, to their
own level ; thinking more of others than of
themselves—this was the essence of the lady,
the significance of noblesse oblige. And in
their hearts was the love and fear of God—
*“ the beginning of wisdom.” In these days
of personal service, when inspiring examples
and writings have kindled the enthusiasm
and self-sacrifice of so many, the character
and aims of these sisters would not perhaps
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be as uncommon as in the earlier years of the
nineteenth century.

Every year three or four families, specially
intimate with one another, were accustomed,
about Christmas time, to assemble by turns
at each other’s country homes—Hawarden
Castle, Vale Royal, Acton Park, and Norton
Priory. The lovely daughters of Sir Richard
Brooke, famous for their beauty, were ever
the dearest friends of the Glynnes. On these
occasions they met for the acting of plays:
their refreshments, on the evening of any
special performance, consisted of cold custard
and glasses of milk flavoured with nutmeg—
rather a contrast to modern habits. In later
days, at Hawarden and Hagley, there were
yearly plays acted by the sons and daughters.

Both the sisters were excellent horsewomen
and greatly skilled with the bow and arrow.
Archery parties, or bow meetings, as they were
called in Wales, were the craze of that day—
a pretty and graceful pastime needing great
skill. Great was the competition between the
country houses in the neighbourhood of
Hawarden. They visited their relations and
friends, and many of the pleasantest country
houses of England were open to the family
through the ties of kinship—Audley End,
Stowe, Vale Royal, Wynnstay, Powderham,
Dropmore, Boconoe, Escrich, Billingbear, etc.
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But the first time the Pussies, as they were
called, were allowed to travel in the mail-
coach, chaperoned by their brother Henry —
a great event—was in September 1837, when
they started on a round of visits in Scotland
and first spent a week at Dalmeny.

Henry writes to his brother Stephen describ-
ing the beauties of Dalmeny and the extra-
ordinary kindness of Lord! and Lady Rosebery:

“ We found here Mr. and Mrs. Heathcote,
good-natured people —he seems very uncertain
in his politics, not caring to go all lengths
with Lord Melbourne, yet not consenting to
be a Tory. The Listers, clever and agreeable
and both of them novelists. They draw and
sing charmingly. Lord Bathurst on his way
to Scone and Dunrobin. Music instrumental
and vocal enlivens our evenings. Lady Rose-
bery on the harp, her son, Bouverie, on the
cello, and the eldest daughter at the pianoforte.
Her sister, Louisa, comes out next year and is
unfortunately, at present, plain. The Scottish
Service very long and dreary, one sermon
following the other. The church a good
specimen of Norman architecture inside and
out, a rare thing in Scotland. A most lovely
view of Arthur’s Seat and Edinburgh Castle
from the grounds; the scenery is enchanting.
Mr. and Mrs. Lister draw most beautifully,

! Grandfather of the present Earl, -
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and are so good-natured about giving away
their drawings. We are to join the Vernons
at Scone! on Friday. A loyal letter from
Angherad Lloyd, raving of our young Queen
[then just come to the throne], and hot with
Conservatism. The Pussies are to travel for
the first time by mail. It will be quite
proper as we have taken the whole inside of
the coach, and so very convenient and quick
through country not specially interesting.
Colonel Harcourt’s marriage to Lady Catherine
Jenkinson is announced—I do not envy him,
though of course they are sure to be called the
happiest of the happy.®? The papers relate
an interview between Uncle Beilby® and Lord
Melbourne at Downing Street. Lord and Lady
Rosebery are perfectly charming —it is the
most delightful country house I ever was in.”
When the sisters came outf, they lived in
their grandfather’s house in Berkeley Square.
Society was very exclusive in those days, and
the best of it was open to them. They used
to write long letters to an old Hawarden
curate descriptive of their London gaieties.
An account of Queen Victoria’s Coronation,
which they attended — with the dressing of
their hair in the early morning, for they had

to be in Westminster Abbey by eight; and

! The home of Lord Mansfield.
2 Colonel Harcourt had proposed to one of the Pussies.
3 Lord Wenlock.

2
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again, a fancy ball at Devonshire House, to
which one went as Dawn and the other as
Night.

“ Catherine and Mary Glynne,” writes a
daughter of the latter, * were but one year and
a half apart in age and from their childhood,
till death parted them, shared every interest,
every sorrow or anxiety, and above all every
joy. Married on the same day, the loving
sisterly link was rather doubled than weakened,
their husbands being friends before they
became brothers-in-law, their children almost
interchangeably beloved. The sisters were
alike tall and beautiful, but in character
there were many differences. Both were
intense lovers of children, both had a charming
gift of humour and of intuition, practically
they had the same friends, men and women
alike. The nature of the younger sister was
more reserved, less demonstrative than
Catherine, who was ever the leader; both
were equally cherished and beloved. To the
end they loved and influenced each other,
they were one in their outlook upon life, their
high moral standard, their religious principles
and their deep pride in their beloved Hawarden
home. Both were beautiful, noble-looking
women. Mary had the more regular features,
her sister more brilliant colouring.”

Catherine had reigned in her beautiful home,



(]

CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH 19

as Mr. Gladstone notes in his diary, a very
queen. Her mother’s feeling for her was
little short of adoration, and with her radiant
beauty and impetuosity of will she carried
everything before her: her mother, her
brothers, her sister, all moved as planets round
the sun. It would not be easy to exchange
this position of freedom and power, for the
more subordinate role of a wife, for the duties
and responsibilities of marriage and mother-
hood. But, as we are now to see, she fell in
love.



CHAPTER I1

GIRLHOOD AND MARRIAGE

T was in November 1838 that William
Gladstone, then twenty -eight years
of age, met the Glynnes at Naples.

Being at Christ Church with the brothers
Stephen and Henry Glynne, he had already
visited Hawarden Castle. He was one of a
brilliant group of undergraduates — Lord
Harris, the Duke of Hamilton, Canning, Lord
Lincoln, afterwards Duke of Newecastle, Robin
Curzon, afterwards Lord Zouche, Sir R.
Phillimore, Sir Francis Doyle—who used to
meet at Tabley in Cheshire, the young owner,
Lord de Tabley, being also neighbour and an
intimate friend of the Glynnes.

Mr. Gladstone arrived at one of the prin-
cipal hotels in Naples and found it in a great
commotion—* Una gran famiglia Inglese ¢
arrivata questa sera ”’; Lady Glynne and her
daughters and suite, as was the fashion in those
days, travelling in great state in their own
roomy coach, or berline as it was then called.

At Naples he dined frequently with the
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Glynnes and accompanied them on their
numerous expeditions, going up Mount
Vesuvius with them. He left Naples (he
called it ¢ this Circean City ”’) for Rome
on December 8; the Glynnes had already
gone there. Here the intercourse was more
frequent, and his intimacy with the sisters
grew in depth and devotion. Nearly every
day they met, and he spent Christmas Day
with them. There is a conversation recorded
in his Diary that took place in the gorgeous
Church of Santa Maria Maggiore. They were
speaking of the immense and costly amount
of labour lavished on its embellishment.
This led Catherine to contrasting our own
parsimony in the service of God and the
extravagance of our secular luxuries.

Such speculations are now constantly in
the very air we breathe; but at that time,
now nearly eighty years ago, they seemed
little to trouble the richer classes.

“Do you think we can be justified in in-
dulging ourselves in all these luxuries ? ’ she
said to him.

He was profoundly moved.

“I loved her for this question,” he wrote in
his Diary—‘“ how sweet a thing it is to reflect
that her heart and will are entirely in the hands
of God. May He, in this, as in all things, be
with her.”
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To her children, in after years, Mrs. Glad-
stone used to speak of the tragedy of that
moonlight evening in Rome when, in spite
of the glory and the romance of the circum-
stances and the surroundings, she failed, when
they were together in the Coliseum, to respond
to his first declaration of love. Yet to the
brother to whom she wrote after Mr. Glad-
stone’s return to England it must have been
tolerably apparent that this condition of things
could not last. Her interest in * Gia,” as
they called him, was too deep—her constant
references to him, her questions about him, her
absorption in his first book on Church and
State, of which she copied long extracts for
her private use.

Here are a few passages from letters to her
brother Henry, written in February 1839, he
and Mr. Gladstone having left Rome for
England together.

““ We had so hoped to have heard from you
to-day at Marseilles; we must try and be
philosophic and wait patiently for another
post.”

She chatters of their daily doings, their
gaieties, dinner parties, balls, studios—they sat
to Macdonald for their busts—the numerous
friends they meet, among others Lord Macaulay,
above all the intercourse with Manning,' to her

1 Afterwards Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster.
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the most interesting and absorbing —how
much, one asks, for his own sake, or how
much on account of his intimacy with
“Gia”?

““ Write us political news, every one is so
anxious here, and write soon. . . . What is
the great subject of discussion in London ?
Lord Glenelg’s retirement from office, Gia’s

book, or Canada ? . . . I appreciate very much
the generous feelings which are expressed in
his letter to me. . . . I cannot take Michael

Angelo’s beautiful sonnet to myself, but the
sentiments contained in it are so lofty, it was
impossible not to read it without the greatest
delight. Please read this yourself to Gia, as
I particularly want the message to be given
exactly. . . .”” In a postscript she adds:
“Tell me how you get through my message
to Gia and any rebound.! Nothing could
express more honourable feelings and taste
than the letter he wrote me.”

Mr. Gladstone himself hardly seemed to
realise any sense of assurance. He speaks
in his Diary of his precipitancy, of his
incorrigible stupidity and the worthless-
ness of his affections. In her — Catherine

1 See the Glynnese Glossary—a volume privately printed containing
a list of expressions in common use among members of the Glynne
family, and employed in a sense peculiar to them. Compiled by the
fourth Lord Lyttelton. Described by Mr. Gladstone as ‘‘a work of
very fine scholarship--always favourable.”
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Glynne —he saw what he most desired,
the admiration of sacrifices made for great
objects. '

From the early days of April, when the
Glynnes returned to their London house, 87
Berkeley Square, the intercourse was renewed
—he dined with them, rode with them, met
them at the breakfasts of Mr. Rogers, the
poet, and at many other houses. Yet, after
an hour spent with them on May 27, he wrote :
“ But what I ask is next to an impossibility.”
On June 6 he confides the state of his feelings
to his father : * Concealment became too heavy
for me.”

All through these days his time is grestly
occupied with work, in the House and in his
Government Office. On June 8, at Lady
Shelley’s garden party at Fulham, Catherine
Glynne told him that all doubts on his part
might end. I went down with the Glynnes,
and here my Catherine gave me herself.”
They walked apart in the garden by the river,
and he revealed to her his own story, and
what had been the passionate desire of his
heart.! He writes how all this produced a
revulsion in her pure and lofty spirit. * She
asked for the earliest Communion, that we
might go together to the Altar of Christ.”
“ May I have from my God a due sense of the

1 To take Holy Orders.
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value and the sweetness of this gift. Led by
her questions, I have given her these passages
for canons of our living :

“Le fronde, onde s infronda tutto I’ orto
Dell’ Ortoldno Eterno, am’ io cotanto,
Quanto da Lui a lor di bene ¢ porto.”

And Dante again :

“In la sua volontade ¢ nostro pace.” 2

Mr. Gladstone sprang from an old Scotch
family, originally a race of Borderers (there
is still an old Gledstanes Castle). One of
his ancestors, Herbert de Gledstanes, appears
in Sir Walter Scott as ““ gude at need.” His
mother was descended from Robert Bruce.
It was surely a sad lack of imagination that
allowed his father and grandfather to anglicise
the fine name of de Gledstanes into Gladstone.
As a family, the brothers and sisters were
tall and of a distinguished aspect. He was
already a prominent member of the Conserva-
tive party, ““ the hope of the unbending Tories.”
He had been in Parliament since he was twenty-
two. At the age of twenty-four (December
26, 1884), he joined the Ministry of Sir Robert
Peel. It is easy to guess how the rare combina-
tion of manliness and gentleness, loftiness of

1«Love for each plant that in the garden grows
of the Eternal Gardener. I prove
Proportioned to the goodness He bestows.”
*“ Paradiso,’’ xxvi. 64—66.
*“In His Will is our peace.”’—¢ Paradiso,” iii. 70.
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aim and purity of mind, the powerful intellect
and the pitiful heart, appealed to a girl brought
up as she had been in the love and fear of
God. A passage in Mr. Gladstone’s Diary
reads :

June 18.— “ At the end of a long and
chequered day—chequered with joy, business,
and excitement—1I sit down to write and think
a little. First, how much have I thought of
God to-day while my hand was coursing over
the paper ? How little have I thought of Him
to thank Him! My blessing is indeed great.
At two, she and I went to the Archbishop’s?
by his desire, and he kissed Catherine.”

The following day he tells of calling with her
on a tribe of her relations, including her uncle,
Thomas Grenville ; breakfasting with Rogers,
where he met Thirlwall and Lyttelton, *in
whose affairs I am deeply interested.” On
June 17, George Lord Lyttelton became en-
gaged to Mary Glynne ; one month earlier she
had refused him. After his death a small
packet was found docketed ““Story of a Month.”
The first letter was from her brother, Sir
Stephen Glynne, declining on behalf of his
sister the honour of Lord Lyttelton’s hand.
The last was Mary’s first love letter to
him. So wrapped up in each other had these
sisters been, so entirely content, that suitor

? Archbishop Harcourt.
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after suitor appeared only to be rejected ; it
was possibly the coincidence of two of the
most brilliant men of their day, in character
the most lofty and pure, happening to fall in
love with them at the same time that brought
about the miracle.

Mrs. Gladstone told one of her nieces, in
later years, how George (Lord Lyttelton), in a
tempest of uncontrollable joy, rushed down
the stairs into the room below, where Mr.
Gladstone and Catherine were anxiously await-
ing developments.

In Mr. Gladstone’s Diary. ‘Mary was much
overcome, and hid her face in Catherine’s
bosom ; then they fled away for a little.”
Mr. Gladstone drew Lord Lyttelton on to his
knees. ¢ For a while he could not control his
emotions, and yet he directed them towards
God. He is a very noble and powerful
creature.”

“He was a man of rare attainments: a
beautiful scholar, his nature full of sharp
contrasts — vigorous, tempestuous, devout,
tender.”

They met daily, riding, walking, driving.
“Sent off a snowstorm of excuses for all
pending parties.” Then came a flight to
Eton—the two pairs of lovers—for Sunday.

*“ There is no end to our subjects—or to our
interruptions,” he says. It is easy to imagine
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what a bower of love and ecstasy the Berkeley
Square house must have become in those
summer months, with the two radiant pairs of
lovers.

“ Time flies, and yet in retrospect we seem
to have lived through months.” ‘ Nuptial
shopping.” ““ All joy broken into shivers by
constant interruption. I suppose the craving
for something like continuance of repose by
her side is the disease of self-love. We had
been very anxious to be married by banns, but
are reluctantly compelled to give it up—it is
not a matter on which shocking people is
worth while. . . . Routing out and struggling
to arrange papers for C. . . . Come semplice
di trovar solo un cotal diffetto.”
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