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Admiral Blaks. . 15

Blake now performed peaceful duties for a time, and the quiet
modest way in which he remained absent from the House of
Commons, though chosen to sit for Taunton in 1645, is most
significant. He was not responsible for the shedding of the
king’s blood: on the contrary, he was heard to use this remark-
able expression, that ‘he would as freely venture his life to
save the king as ever he had done to serve the Parliament.’ He
was altogether a practical man, and a man of moderation. He
had once thought the king too strong for the safety of Pro-
testantism and the State. But when the king was in prison, and
his cause defeated, he did not wish to see him put to death. On
the other hand, he was entirely free from personal ambition, and
made no effort to use his reputation for the purpose of political
influence. His was the via media in all things. He did the
duty of the day, and waited for that of the morrow. The pre-
ference he appears to.have entertained in theory for a republican
form of government, exercised very little influence over his active
life. It is clear that not that preference, but his Puritanism,
made him first join the Parliamentary cause; and, afterwards,
when a despotism was in the ascendant of which all pure
republicans disapproved, he zealously and faithfully served it.
Blake, in fact, was for England, and did not expect England to
suit herself to Blake. He was an ‘antique fgf!cnan’ kind of
man of the early Roman breed —willing to serve the State
when it needed his services, content to stay at home when it did
not want them. This private, simple, pious character contrasts
significantly with the turbulent vanity and levity, the morbid,
spasmodic greatness, the feverish yet pedantic cleverness of the
modern revolutionists of Europe. Above all there was nothing
theatrical about our great Puritan. He was a bomely west-country
gentleman, middle-sized, of firm and generous yet not at all
romantic air and expression, most orderly and pious in his house-
hold, and with sacred words ever ready for the guidance of life,
but, for the rest, a kindly laugher, and known to take a quiet
cup of sack and a pipe at bed-time. Such was Blake, as old
authorities prove; and we are certain that if Monsieur Robes-
pierre had presented himself in the market-place at Taunton, in
his sky-blue coat, to deliver his oration on the Etre Supréme,
Governor Blake of that town would at once have ordered him
into the stocks.

A man of this stamp had the kind of disposition which then,
as ever, resembled the true nautical English character. So that
when he, at fifty years of age, went afloat for the first time, at a

riod when Cromwell and the Parliamentary chiefs sent ‘generals’
on board the fleet over the seamen’s heads, and gfter a revolt of
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Admiral Blake. . 19
the land like a whirlwind, was now trying to sweep the sea like
a water-spout. He had found in Kinsale, on the gri.sh coast, a
quiet little harbour for the receipt of such merchant-ships as he
and his friends picked up in the Channel, and there went Blake
to blockade him. Blake imprisoned Rupert, for a long time
that summer, Cromwell, meanwhile, pursuing his terrible Irish
campaign ; till, later in the year, the prince managed to get out
with the loss of three ships. He made at once for Portugal,
where Blake was soon after sent with a squadron to pursue him.
There, on the blue waters of the beautiful Tagus, with its hills
stretching far away, clothed with vines and groves, and spotted
with monasteries and old castles, the prince found a friendly
reception from King John. But Blake was soon on his trail
with a string of the Commonwealth’s men-of-war, differing in
their homely names,—the Tiger, Tenth Whelp, Jokn, Signet, &c.,
—as much as in their homely old build, square sterns, full bows,
elaborate and grotesque ornamentation, from the splendid Qusens,
and Vanguards, and Inconstants, and Didos, of our generation.
Probably, a common merchantman of to-day is superior in build,
speed, and tonnage, to the proudest of the old craft, which, with
their brass guns of all sorts of calibres, scattered the power and
cooled the pride of Holland and Spain. But, then, we owe it to
these ships and the men who fought them, that we have either
navy or pame, and the boast of mere material progress is the
cheapest, easiest, and vulgarest boast in the world.

After another blockade, though in a pleasanter climate, in the
year 1650, and after having had to bring the illustrious Braganza
himself to what sailors call his ¢ bearings,” by seizing his Brazil
fleet, Blake once more drove the Rhenish Prince out to seek his
fortunes. He chased him about the Mediterranean, where the
flag of an English war-commander had scarcely been seen since
the days when the chivalry of Europe poured southward under
the Holy Cross, and browned their fair Teutonic faces in the
burning sun of Syria. Rupert left that historic sea with scarcely
three ships, and went to the West Indies, where his brother
Maurice disappeared for ever in a tropical squall. Blake
destroyed the bulk of the Prince’s fleet in Carthagena, captured
some French vessels in return for the shelter that had been given
to Rupert in Toulon, and turned his head homeward. This, his
first Mediterranean cruise, was the forerunner of our subsequent
power in those important waters, where we have now the un-
rivalled maritime ascendency,—with our batch of ships lying
secure amidst the salmon-coloured forts of Malta ; our vessel or
two ander the shadow of the Rock; or below the lighthouse of
fair green Corfu ; or amidst the famous isles of the purple

c2 . Levant;






Admiral Blake. 21

waiting several days at Portsmouth or Plymouth.” Such practical
suggestions show the man of thought and feeling, and remind one
of the usage of Collingwood at a later period. In Blake’s time
the seamen were well paid ; they got nineteen shillings a month
per man, and the third part of all prize-money was divided
amongst the ships. But from want of organization there were
great abuses ; the beer, the butter, the cheese (all three articles
that have vanished out of the naval dietary, and are not suited to
it), were often rank and foul, and life afloat was coarse and hard.
Blake did bis best to remedy these things, which would give him
a hold on his men as enduring as that which he secured by his
valiant leadership. And he wanted every such aid, for now the
Commonwealth was on the verge of the great Dutch War,
one of the most important epochs in the history of the British
Navy.

A’generous man of our days may muse not without tenderness
-on the decline of that great naval power which once threatened,
tested, nay punished us from the coasts of Hoiland. The Dutch,
akin to us in blood, in language, in institutions, tried our supre-
macy more severely than any other nation we have ever en-
counteréd. They, too, were not merely brave men, who could
build ships and fight upon the water, but seamen essentially, like
ourselves. But their day went by, and now their naval power
seems typified in their strange and quaint yet poetic sea-myth.
it beats about the shores of history like a phantom ship,—stately
and melancholy, a spectre of the past—and will never enter the
real world of flesh and blood any more.

Holland was certainly a grand Power in the spring of the im-

rtant year 1652,—grand in trade, in fleets, and in memories.

or years back we had derived from her the fashion of our naval
build, and we were only gradually improving on models based
upon that imitation.®* Old officers and seamen of our squadrons
temembered the magnificent tactics of her fleet when a great
Spanish Armada appeared against her in the Channel, before
the civil wars began. Her officers had a wider and larger
experience than ours, who, until the last few years, had scarcely
seen any service worthy the name. We had, indeed, the glorious
traditions of 1588, and we had many centuries of sea-life at our
back, which was of course the real root of the fruit we were
miow about to gather. But to all common calculations, the risk
must have appeared enormous, and we can fancy the strange
excitement which nust have prevailed in Europe when the two
great naval Commonwealths went to war.

# See Charnock’s ¢ History of Msrine Architecture,’ ii., 296,
There






Admiral Blake. 23

seizing the Dutch merchant-ships, as those comfortable craft
came up the Channel. The Council of State put their whole
energy into the task of raising ships and men, and so did our
enemies. In June Blake started to the North Sea in the
Resolution, a sixty-eight-gun ship, with a squadron, to break up
the great Dutch herring-fleet. Successful in this, he was still in
the north, when Van Tromp appeared with animmense force, and
threatened the shores of Kent. Sir George Ascue, who repre-
sented Blake, had no adequate force to resist him, but the wind
blew off the English coast, and Van Tromp returned to the
Texel. There he found a great fleet of merchant-vessels waiting
his convoy northward ; he sailed thitherward with them; saw
them stretch safely off, their various ways; and proceeded to
seek Blake in the neighbourhood of the Orkney and Shetland
Isles. An engagement was imminent, but a mightier power than
artillery was abroad. A gale came from the N.N.W,, and blew
away both squadrons with heavy damage. Van Tromp returned
bome, crippled, and having done nothing. The Dutch mob,
with true mob gratitude, insulted his misfortunes; and in a fit
of indignation he resigned his command. Blake reached the
Channel in better plight. Ascue and De Ruiter had had a
drawn battle. The States-General had joined De Witt to the
latter, in supreme command; and soon these two found them-
selves in the Channel opposed to Blake and Ascue. The number
of vessels on either side was about sixty-eight.

Before the inevitable fight came off, Blake had, with quick
decision, struck a blow in another quarter. Without waiting to
consult his colleagues of the Council of State, he suddenly
attacked a French squadron going under the Duc de Vendome to
relieve Dunkirk from the siege of the Archduke Leopold. The
blow was completely successful ; Dunkirk fell into the Arch-
duke’s hands; and it became impossible that it should ever be
used against us by the Dutch with the connivance of the French
government. This is a notable instance of the Admiral’s quick
genius in war, but it also shows what a wise freedom was left to
the Commonwealth’s commanders. And, here was one great:
advantage the English admirals had over the Dutch. Holland
was then divided by true republican factions, such as ultimately
ruined her constitution. England was, indeed, nominally a com-
monwealth ; but, on shore, she was ruled by an absolute council,
and at sea by absolute sailors; so that the triumphs of that
period are, really (whatever republicans may think of them), the
triumphs of despotism.

It is curious to see in the old pamphlets of that year the hearty
spirit

-






Admiral Blake. 25

renewed it would have been had De Witt had his way. But
Evertz and De Ruiter decided against him, and they all made
for home ; Blake following, as close as his damaged ships would
allow. Blake returned to his own coast to be welcomed with
enthusiasm ; De Witt was mobbed at Flushing, all his glory
being duly forgotten by the ¢ many-headed’ at his first reverse ;
and De Ruiter was so received, that he offered to resign his
commission.

By a natural popular law, especially visible in republics, the
veteran Van Tromp now began to be a favourite again, in the
land to which he had long been an honour. Cheering brayings
of admiration surrounded the den of the neglected old lion. A
reaction had set in, and the Dutch populace began to remember
a truth, which in our own days has been happily expressed in a
lively ballad,—

¢ Come, cheer up, ’tis no use to be glum, boys;
"Tis written, since fighting begun,
That sometimes we fight and we conquer,
And, sometimes, we fight and we run.’*

There was a general demand for him, and for another great
struggle in the national cause, and it was evident that still
fiercer battles were at hand. With wonderful energy, the
wealthy States raised a great fleet, commanded by Van Tromp,
De Ruiter, Evertz, and Floritzz Admiral Blake had just had
his commission as General and Admiral of the Fleet, renewed, -
with Colonel Deane and General Monk for colleagues. He
was preparing for a quiet winter; had sent Ball to Elsinore
with one batch of ships; Penn to convoy colliers to Newcastle
with another; fifteen to the river, for repair; and was dodging
about, as they say afloat, between Essex and Hampshire, with a
residue of thirty-seven vessels including frigates. Such was the
position, when in the gloomy November weather, stout Van
Tromp suddenly left the Texel and made his appearance off the
Goodwin Sands with a bundred men-of-war streaming behind
him like a comet’s tail.

Blake resolved, in spite of the great disparity of numbers, to
fight, and fight he did. The battle took place near the Ness, in
Essex, and Blake was worsted. He ran into the river and an-
chored in Leigh Roads. Van Tromp remained for the time
master of the Channel, and passed the English coasts with a
broom at his masthead. This flash of Dutch humour indicated

* Thackeray's ¢ Chronicle of the Drum.’
that
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this war; and it is no discredit to Mr. Dixon, under the cir-
cumstances, that his sea-fights should be the worst parts of his
book.* Lord Dundonald bas indeed done him the honour of
revising them ; but revision, though it improves, does not supply-
—it is not its function to supply—absent material. We doubt
whether the details could now be recovered which would make
Tromp and Blake’s actions entirely intelligible even to the navy 3
and a landsman’s narrative of them can be satisfactory neither
to seamen, to landsmen, nor, we should think, to himself.

Night, when it came, found Van Tromp retreating to gather
his merchantmen under his wings—a wounded but still a plucky
bird. He had lost eight men-of-war by capture or by fire. Of
Blake’s fleet, several had been boarded but recovered ; one only,
the Sampson, was gone from him, and drifted away to leeward,
while those of the crew who survived her slaughtered captain
remained on board Blake’s own ship. The Triumph herself had
ran red with gallant blood that day. Ball, her captain, fell;
scores of her crew were mown down at their guns ; the Admiral,
too, had a wound in his thigh. The loss of the Dutch was, no
doubt, equally severe. The long night was spent in sending
away the wounded and preparing for the morrow. It turned out
to be a calm morning, and the two fleets made ready for another
engagement.

Van Tromp enclosed his traders inside his men of war in a
kind of crescent, and steered up Channel in a light breeze.
Blake chased, and they met again off Dungeness. A running
fight followed after the first stand the Dutch made, and the
close of the second day saw five Dutch ships lost or ruined and
Van Tromp retreating on Boulogne. Defeated from without,
the Dutch were disorganised within. Several of Van Tromp’s.
captains made mean excuses for discontinuing the struggle, and
he was forced to send them away in the night. The third day
dawned, and Blake renewed the attack. Van Tromp found him-
self obliged to send an officer to carry the merchantmen to Calais
Roads, but the wind was against them, and great confusion was
caused by the mingling of their own men-of-war with them
during the retreat. The English chased hard, and drove the
Dutch Admiral, with his shattered remnant, to take shelter near
the French coast. It was a dark night, and it blew hard, and
in the morning Blake found that Van Tromp had got away to

® For example, Mr. Dixon does not, as a general rule, tell us how the wind was
—what course the ships were steering—what tack they were on, &c.,—without which
particulars no one can reproduce the scene satisfactorily. It is a mere question of
naatical knowledge, not at all of ability. But, except in the case of James, the

naval history of this naval country is unworthy of its renown. b
: the




































Cinilization in England. 39

to fifteen pages, of the authors quoted in the body of the work,
forming, as may be presumed, a portion of the catalogue of the
writer’s library. It comprises many books, the relevancy of
which to the matter in hand is not at first sight apparent. It
omits some, of which the absence, in a work professing to survey
all that has been done in physical and metaphysical science, is
remarkable. Neither Aristotle, Plato, Aquinas, Galileo, Bacon,
Newton, or La Place, if they rest upon Mr. Buckle’s shelves,
appear ever to have been taken down from them, and their
labours do not figure in the vast parade of authorities who are
made to usher into public notice the first volume of Mr. Buckle’s
first work.

This first volume is, however, only a portion, not of the work
itself—¢ The History of Civilization in England’—but of the
Introduction to it, treating of the method in which history should
be written. It commences by an examination of the resources
available for the investigation of history, and by an attempt to
prove the necessary sequence of all human actions, which actions
are said to be governed by mental and physical laws, both of
which he maintains must be studied, and that there can be no
history without the natural sciences. An instance is very soon
encountered of the way in which Mr. Buckle is in the habit of
proving his case, namely, by the simple and easy process of not
proving it at all, but of assuming it either as proved, or as not
wanting proof ; and then comfortably proceeding as if every-
thing had been established by the soundest logic and the plainest
facts. The following sentence occurs :—

¢The most celebrated historians are manifestly inferior to the most
successful cultivators of physical science : no one having devoted him-
self to history who in point of intellect is at all to be compared with
Kepler, Newton, or many others that might be named.’—(p. 7.)

In this manner, by a bare assertion, the comparative capacity
of all the historians from Herodotus to Macaulay is quietly dis-
of. How would the case have stood if Kepler had devoted
himself to history? The difference would have been not in the
man, but in the subject, and he would at once have become, on
Mr. Buckle’s easy system of demonstration, ¢ manifestly inferior.’
How does it stand with Bacon (degraded to a note?, of whom
Mr. Buckle chooses to say that he wrote history, only as a sub-
ordinate object, and that ¢it evidently cost him nothing like the

thought which he devoted to other subjects.’ '
This ¢ manifestly’ and this ¢ evidently’ are favourite substitutes
for argument throughout the volume, and the reader must always
be












Civilization in England. 43

dice on the table with their aces uppermost, it would be no
more difficult for all to do so than for one to do so. But the
mathematical chance against the same sequence of events fol-
lowing when the dice are thrown at random is too great to be
even conceived. If, however, the human volition exercised is to
go for nothing, the probability of the same regular sequence
occurring would be the same in the one case as the other. In
human affairs men do not throw the dice, but endeavour to place
them : and, although

¢ There’s a Divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough hew them how we will,

every man is conscious of his own ability in a great measure
to frame his own course, and achieve his resolved purposes.

The eminent mathematician, James Bernouilli, in his post-
humous work, the ¢ Ars Conjectandi’ (Basle, 1713), p. 212, has
a remarkable passage which contains the germ, and more than
the germ, of all that has since been advanced as new on this
subject. We subjoin a translation instead of the original :—

¢ It is certain that, given the position of the die, its velocity and dis-
tance from the table at the moment when it leaves the hand of the
caster, the die cannot fall in any other manner than that in which it
actually does fall; and so also given the present state of the air, given
the wind, the vapours, the clouds; given their position, their motion,
their direction, with the velocity and mechanical laws by which all
these act upon each other: the weather of the following day cannot be
different from what in fact it is. So that these effects do not follow
less naturally from their proximate causes than do the phenomena of
eclipses from the motions of the heavenly bodies. And yet a habit
prevails that eclipses only shall be counted as arising from necessary
causes, but the throws of dice and the expectation of the weather
from contingent ones; the reason of which is, that the circumstances
which may be taken as data for the determination of future events
exist in nature, but are not sufficiently known to us; nor, if they were,
have mathematics and physics been enough cultivated to enable us to
calculate the events from such data, in the same way that eclipses can
now be predicted and computed from the principles of astronomy ;
which themselves, before astronomy had reached its present perfection,
not leas than the others (namely, the fall of the dice and the weather),
were referred to the class of contingent events. Hence it follows that
to one man at one time a thing may appear contingent, which to others,
or to the same persons at another time, may appear necessary when its
causes are known. So that Contingency depends upon our means of
knowledge, inasmuch as we perceive no repugnance in an event as one
that is to be or not to be ; although at the present time and place, by
virtue of causes proximate, but unknown to us, it of necessity must be

or will be.’
This
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2. The Theory, Practice, and Architecture of Bridges of Stone,
Iron, Timber, and Wire; with Ezamples on the Principle of
Suspension. London, 1843-1853.

3. Iron Bridges. (Article in the ¢Encyclopzdia Britannica.”)
Edinburgh, 1857.

4. Traité Théorétique et Pratique de la Construction des Ponts
Meétalliques. Par MM. L. Molinos et C. Pronnier, Ingénieurs
Civils. Paris, 1857.

5. A Practical Treatise on Cast and Wrought Iron Bridges and

6 Girders. By W. Humber, C.E. London, 1857.

. Grand Trunk Railway of Canada— Correspondence and Reports
on the Victoria Brid_qé{ f1855-6.

7. Boyd’s Marine Viaduct, or Continental Railway Bridge between
England and France. 1858.

ANCIS HORNER once observed, after inspecting a steel

manufactory, that ¢Iron is.not only the soul of every other
manafacture, but the mainspring perhaps of civilized society.’
Jobn Locke even went so far as to aver that notwithstanding
man’s extraordinary advancement in knowledge, we should in a
few ages, ¢ were the use of iron lost among us, be unavoidably
reduced to the wants and ignorance of the ancient savage
Americans: so that he who first made known the use of that
contemptible mineral, may be truly styled the father of arts and
author of plenty.’ Nor will this view be deemed extravagant,
if we reflect that but for iron man would be virtnally without
tools, since it is almost the only metal capable of taking a sharp
edge and keeping it. Of the various definitions of man by
pllilosoyheu, not the least forcible is that of ¢tool-making
animal, for with tools he tills the ground, builds dwellings,
makes clothes, prints books, constructs roads, manufactures
steam-engines, and carries on the whole material business of
civilization, on which its very highest developments in a great
measure depend. :

Perbaps the most curious and interesting museum of antiquities
ever collected is that formed by M. Worsaae at Copenhagen, in
which the remarkable parallelism in the advances made in
civilization and in working in metals, has been illustrated by
articles gathered from ancient burying-places. From these re-
mains it appears that, in the first instance, the only tools of man
were sharpened stones, such as are still found in use amongst
savage tribes, and which are insufficient to enable him to till the
ground, or build, or carve. If be felled a tree, and hollowed out
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part of their debt, and the materials were used in the noble
structure over the river Wear at Sunderland, where it was
erected in 1796. This bridge was long regarded as the greatest
triumph of the art. Its span exceeded that of any existing
stone arch, being 236 feet, with a rise of 34 feet, the springing
commencing at 95 feet above the bed of the river; and its
height was such as to allow vessels of 300 tons’ burden to sail
underneath without striking their masts, After its erection, the
bridge, being imperfectly braced, deflected laterally to the extent
of from 12 to 18 inches ; and though the arch was partially
restored to its original form by wedges, tie-bars, and braces,
its stability has always been regarded as precarious. ¢If,’ says
Mr. Stephenson, ‘we are to consider Paine as its author, his

ing 1n engineering certainly does full justice to the fervour
of his political career; for, successful as the result has undoubt-
edly proved, want of experience, and consequent ignorance of
the risk, could alone have induced so bold an experiment; and
we are rather led to wonder at, than to admire, a structure
which, as regards its proportions and the small quantity of
material employed in 1its construction, will probably remain
unrivalled.’

About the period of the erection of the Wear Bridge, Mr.
Telford, then rising into eminence as an engineer, began to
employ cast iron extensively in bridges, having, as early as 1796,
constructed a bridge of that material over the Severn at Buildwas.
His finest examples, however, were the Tewkesbury, Craigel-
lachie, and other similar structures. So favourable was Mr.
Telford to the employment of this material, that, in 1801, he
even proposed to throw a single arch of cast iron across the
Thames at London Bridge, with an opening of 600 feet, and
providing a clear headway of 65 feet above high water. The

lan was received with considerable incredulity, and it was sar-
castically said that he had determined to set the Thames on fire.
But Old London Bridge was becoming rickety. It was deemed
necessary to take some steps, and a Committee of the House of
Commons was appointed to inquire into the feasibility of his de-
i Amongst the eminent men consulted were the venerable
James Watt of Birmingham, Professor Hutton of Woolwich, Mr.
Johm Rennie, Professors Playfair and Robison of Edinburgh,
Mr. Jessop, Mr. Southern, and Dr. Maskelyne. It was gene-
rally admitted that the experience which had been obtained up
to that time of the resistance of cast iron to compression was
too small to enable a positive opinion to be expressed on the
subject. Professor Robison foresaw immense difficulty in cast-
ing pieces of the necessary size2 and exactness, so as to ha‘::
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be dug out and built up. Considerable difficulty was experienced
in getting in the foundations of the middle pier, for the sur-
roundiag pressare forced in the water through the quicksand
below as fast as it was removed. This fruitless labour went
on for months, and many expedients were tried. Chalk was
thrown in in large quantities, outside the piling, but without
effect. Cement concrete was at last put within the coffer-
dam, umtil it set, and the bottom was then found to be secure.
A bed of concrete was laid up to the level of the heads of the
piles, and the foundation course of stone blocks was commenced
about two feet below low water, and the building proceeded
without further difficulty. It may serve to give some slight idea
of the magnitude of the work, when we state that 400,000 cubic
feet of ashlar, rubble, and concrete were worked up in the piers,
and 450,000 cabic feet in the land-arches and approaches.

The most novel feature of the structure is the use of cast and
wrought iron in forming the double bridge, which admirably
combines the two principles of the arch and suspension, the rail-
way being carried over the back of the ribbed arches in the
wsoal manner, while the carriage-road and footpaths, forming a
long gallery or aisle, are suspended from these arches by wrought-
iron vertical rods, with horizontal tie-bars to resist the thrust.
The suspension-bolts are enclosed within spandril pillars of cast
iron, which add great stiffness to the superstructure. This
system of longitudinal and vertical bracing has been much
admired ; for it not only accomplishes the primary object of

ing stability in the fabric, but at the same time, by its
arrangement, heightens the beauty of the structure. The

arches consist of four main ribs, disposed in pairs, with a clear
distance betwcen the two inner arches of 20 feet 4 inches,
forming the carriage-road, while between each of the inner and
outer ribs there is a space of 6 feet 2 inches, constituting the
footpaths. Each arch is cast in five separate lengths or scg-
ments, strongly bolted together. The ribs spring from horizontal
plates of cast iron, bedded and secured on the stone piers. All the
sbutting joints are carefully executed by machinery, and the fitting
is of the most perfect kind. In order to provide for the expansion
and contraction of the iron arching and to preserve the equili-
brium of the piers without disturbance or racking of the parts of
the bridge, it was provided that the ribs of every two adjoining
arches resting on the same pier should be secured to the spring-
ing-plates by keys and joggles ; whilst on the next piers, upon
either side, the ribs remained free and were at liberty to expand or
contract—a space being left for the purpose. Hence each arch
is complete and independent within itself, the piers having simply
to
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the consistency of history, as nebulous matter, according to some
theories, is gradually consolidated into stars. In-this imperfect
state of onr information respecting our great Reformer, the pub-
lication of original documents, written by the Reformer and con-
nected with his history, and a contemporary narrative, however
meagre in its details and hostile in its spirit, is a valuable con-
tribution to our mational histery :—

¢ The work now presented to the public,’ says its editor, ¢ though
never before printed, cannot be said to be wholly unknown. The only
manuscript which has come down to us was in possession of John Bale,
Bishep of Ossory, who has.added to it indices and marginal notes in his
own handwriting ; it was lent by him to his friend Foxe, the martyro-
logist, who. has made considerable use of it ; it passed afterwards into
the collection of Sir Thomas Bodley, where it was again used by Anthony
Wood ; Bishop Wilkins had the whole transcribed for himself; and Mr.
Lewis, in his ¢ Life of Wyclif,” has extracted some of the documents,
which have been reprinted by Dr. Robert Vaughan.’

1t is entitled ¢ Bundles of the Tares of John Wycliffe,” an allusion
which sufficiently indicates the fate to which the compiler would
devote the papers and their author. But there is a mixture of
wheat ; ¢ cam tritico’ is added. Some papers of the Reformer’s
opponents are introduced, and

¢ the documents relating to the life-time of Wyclif are connected by a
parrative which, though brokea and inconsecutive, is evidently au-
thentic and-of great value; but from the death of Wyeclif, or, more
strictly, from the Council of London to the close of the book in 1428,
the original papers are given without comment or connection ’ {p. x.).

From - the miscellaneous nature of the contents, it is clear that
this title
¢ cannot belong in strictness to the whole, but has either been given
with reference to the principal subject of the collection, or it was the

original title preserved, although new matter had been added, which
made it inaceurate’ (p. xxv.).

It is only the two first and most valuable portions of the MS.
which are now given to the public.

The authorship of this volume has been generally attributed
to Thomas Netter, of Saffron Walden, or Waldensis, a Carmelite
monk, who was born a few years before Wycliffe’s death, and
whom we have already mentioned as one of the bitterest op-
ponents of his doctrines. He brought himself into notice by his
learning and talents, or at least by his activity and zeal ; and for
many years whenever there was a Lollard to be confuted or to
be burnt we find him foremost in the ranks. But the MS. con-
tains internal evidence which, on a closer examination, inducﬁs
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duding the warden, were to be monks of Cbrist Church, and the
remaining eight were to be secular priests. The first warden wasa
certain Henry de Wodehall,"a man, it would appear, of tarbulent
and ambitious character ; and so ill did this combination of secular
and regular clergy work for the Archbishop’s purposes, that he

his design, and for Wodehall and the three monks he
substituted John Wycliffe and three priests. Baut the tables were
soon to be tarned. The Archbishop died, and was succeeded by .
Langham, who had been himself a monk, and who, on the appeal
of the ejected regulars, immediately reinstated them. Wycliﬂlc’a and
his priests carried the matter before Pope Urban at Avignon, but
with so little success, that, after a vexatious and expensive con-
test for some two or three years, the whole foundation was
secured to the monks of Christ Church, to the exclusion of all
secular priests whatever. Such is the general outline which has
been filled in by the Reformer’s biographers, with details ad libi-
tum. Lewis writes as if he bad heard the matter discussed in the
common rooms at the time, and assures his readers that ¢ Mr.
Wicliffe lost no reputation by this deprivation, as all sensible
people saw the unworthy motives which had dictated the Pope’s
decision.’

Now, in looking back on the summary just given of Wycliffe’s
early Oxford life, it is perplexing to find crowded into its brief
space more changes of college and a greater variety of appoint-
ments than usually occur in ‘the course of any one man’s acade-
mical career, and therefore it is with a sensation of relief we
learn that the industry of archzologists has discovered another
contemporary John Wycliffe, who, like the duplicate gods of
Lempriere’s Dictionary, may relieve his better known namesake
of a portion of his overcrowded and inconsistent labours :—

¢ In August, 1841, a letter in the Gentleman’s Magazine, which is
understood to be from the pen of Mr. Courthope, of the College of
drew attention to the existence, among the cotemporaries of
Wyclif, of another secular priest of the name of John de Whyteclyve,
or Whytcliff, who was nominated by Archbishop Islep to the vicarage
of Mayfield in July, 1361 ; exchanged that living in December, 1380,
for that of Horsted Kaynes; and died rector of Horsted Kaynes and
prebendary of Chichester, in the month of November, 1883. As this
name is, in medieeval spelling, undistinguishable from that of the Re-
former, the question naturally arises whether the vicar of Mayfield had
ever been confounded with him.’

To place the whole question at once before the 'reader, the
editor brings together all the notices which, as far as is yet
known, are to be found in the University records at this peried
of the name of John Wyclif :—

12 ‘1. Tn
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unsuccessful appellant to the Pope, avail little except to show what

slight presumptions ingenious men will accept in support of
preconceived opinions. Thus, for instance, it is argued, the high
terms in which the archbishop, in his deed of appointment, speaks
of John Wycliffe, can be applicable only to the great Reformer.
Bat if the language of a diploma is to be literally understood, the
fature archeeologist may contend that all counsel were in these
days learned in the law, and that all the ¢ trusty and well-beloved’
commissioners whom her Majesty appoints to inquire into all
matters above and below the surface, were the objects of her
personal regard. Again, it is urged that the rector of Mayfield
must have been unfit for the headship of a house, because nothing
is now known of him. But he was rector of the parish in which
the archbishop usually resided—an appointment which proves
his patron’s good opinion, or at least his partiality ; and it would
be very rash to infer from our ignorance of his merits that he
bad none. We dare not lay it down that every head of a house
at the present day is unworthy of his office, unless we can suppose
that his name will be familiar to the historian more than'five
hundred years hence.

In fact the identity of the Reformer with the warden of Can-
terbury rests solely on two apparently contemporary testimonies.
Wodeford, in his Quastiones, a course -of theological lectures
delivered in 1381, and consequently during Wycliffe’s lifetime,
accuses him of baving been influenced in his hostility against the
regular clergy by his expulsion from Canterbury Hall. And
‘again, a chronicle attributed to a cotemporary writer, and

inted in the Archzologia, xxim. p. 253, asserts that “ he was
Justly depryved by the archbishopp of Canterburye from a cer-
tayne benefice that he unjustly was incumbent upon, within the
cytye of Oxforde.”’ This fragment is believed to be of con-
temporary date, because it contains several passages which seem
to imply the author was ‘living at the time of the events he
relates, and one or two expressions are pointed out which appear
to be translations from a Latin original. It has consequently
been inferred that what we now possess is an English version of
a lost Latin work of the fourteenth century’ (p. 517). But this
authority the editor is disposed to reject, and, in stating his
reasons for dissenting from the received opinion, he gives so
important an explanation of the structure of old chronicles, that
we cannot deny ourselves the pleasure of extracting it without
abridgment :

¢The practice of our chroniclers almost from the earliest to the
latest, with scarcely an exception, is to coufess no obligations, and pre-

tend to no originality. They collect from various sources, preserve, ;u
e
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bat his last known work is dated sixty-one years after the ter-
mination of the Canterbury Hall dispute, at which time, con-
sequently, he must have been a mere boy.

¢His lectures, the whole of which were delivered within five weeks
after the publication of the confession which is their text, must have
been written in extreme haste; and his statement, which he never
afterwards repeats, was made at a moment of great controversial
excitement, when any story to Wyclif’s discredit would have been told
aud listened to without examination.’

The accusation is not mentioned by any of the chroniclers
who wrote before the year 1480, though some of them seem to have
collected every other calumny against him. His own silence on
the subject is a strong presumption against the received story;
and stronger still is a passage quoted By the editor from one
of his theological lectures, in which he censures Archbishop
Islep’s foundation for infringing the principle he had laid down
against eleemosynary endowments, and which could hardly have
been written by one who was contesting the headship of this
reprobated institution. Again

¢ The Reformer was a doctor of divinity, at the very latest, in 1366,
and before that was a bachelor of divinity for some time. In December,
1365, the warden of Canterbury Hall in his deed of appointment is
styled master of arts; and in the statement of his cause before the
papal court, which must be dated 1368 or 1369, he is spoken of as a
bachelor of divinity ; that is to say, at a time when the Reformer was a
doctor, of at the least two, and probably of five or six years’ standing.’

For the many other corroborative arguments adduced by the
editor, we must refer the reader to his able ‘note on the two
Wycliffes” Till further evidence can be brought forward on
the other side, we are justified, we think, in assuming that the
Reformer and the warden of Canterbury Hall are two distinct

ns.

Whichever way the dispute is decided, it can furnish no matter
of accusation against the Reformer. Long before the appeal of
the Warden of Canterbury Hall to the Pope, Wycliffe had
rendered himself obnoxious to the court of Rome. The author
of the contemporary narrative, and in this he is corroborated
by Woodford, fixes on the doctorate as the period when he
began to ¢ scatter forth his blasphemies’ The date of this
degree, Mr. Shirley, by a very ingenious argument, is enabled
to fix about the year 1363. This year, then, we accept as
that when Wycliffe entered on the second period of his life,
and commenced his career as harbinger if not apostle of the
Reformation. The editor thinks, ‘the publication of the tract,
3 de
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an actaal hereticc.  Waldo was no ¢ men pleaser’ to discontinue
his efforts to evangelise the world at the bidding of the Pope,
and be and his disciples were condemned as rebels to the Church.

There had also existed, from the earliest times, sects who
maintained the purity of the primitive Church, or, at least, had
rejected the developments of Latin Christianity, These had
made their way to Europe, and were found in great strength in
many parts, especially in the south of France. To what degree
they were infected by the heresies imputed to them by their
adversaries we need not stop to inquire. The charge, if true in

t, was greatly exaggerated. Their doctrines, their know-

of scripture, their purity of life, satisfied the requirements
of those who were disgusted with the morals of the priesthood,
and produced, in the "thirteenth century, the most wide-spread
revolt against papal Rome which the world had yet seen. The
religious wars in Provence and Languedocfurnish the mostrevolting
chapter in the annals of the Romish see. But probably not all
the exterminating massacres which the bloody narrative records
could have succeeded in crushing heresy if the church had not
adopted the weapons of her victims. When St. Dominic and St.
Francis knelt before the papal throne, with petitions similar to
that which had been refused to Waldo, the pope received them
ooldly at first, but enlightened by a second thought, so luminous
that he attributed it to inspiration, he saw the advantage which
such bodies of men as the two Saints proposed to organise would
give the Romish see, not only in its combats with heretics, but
m its struggles with the civil power, and even the established
hierarchy.

The object of both St. Dominic and St. Francis was to con-
firm the true faith by preaching—a powerful instrument which
had been allowed to fall into disuse by the clergy. St. Dominic
appealed to the intellect, and directed his followers to prepare them-
selves with all the weapons of controversy. St. Francis sought to
touch the heart, and, if he did not actually enjoin ignorance, he
certainly discouraged learning. Both aspired to regenerate the
Church, and to bring back the clergy to apostolical purity’ by
enforcing more than apostolical poverty. The conventual rule
had failed; possession, then, was interdicted not onmly to in-
dividuals but to communities, and poverty, that it might become
absolute and perpetual, was depressed into mendicancy.

The object of the conventual rule was the salvation of the
individual, that of the new Orders was the conversion of the
world. Again the Church possessed instruments fit for the
discharge of her high duties. The first Friars who landed in
Emgland in the year 1221 were received with enthusiasm. Tll::ir

numbers
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transferring the see to Avignon, and there, for upwards of half a
century, it had remained at the time when Wycliffe commenced
his theological teaching at Oxford. =At that time in England
popular spirit ran high, and public opinion was beginning to
assert its power.

‘It is worthy of remark,’ observes the editor, ¢ for it is something
more than a coincidence, that the commencement of Wyeclif’s career as
a reformer is thus cotemporary almost, if not quite, to a year with the
climax and first decline of feudal chivalry in England.

¢ The year 1363, observed as a jubilee in honour of the completion of
the king’s fiftieth year, saw three supplicant kings gathered round the
court of Edward, and his yet more illustrious son. King John of
France, the captive of Poitiers, was resident at the palace of the Savoy.
David of Scotland, himself not long since a captive, was now pleading
for a reduction of his ransom ; and from the farthest east of Christendom
the king of Cyprus had come to solicit aid from the first of Christian
knights against the encroaching power of the infidel.’

The people were rising rapidly in wealth and intelligence, it
had suited the policy of Edward to associate them with his
triumphs ; he had appealed to popular passions; he had called
forth popular energies. Parliamentary government, in the
modern sense of the term, had suddenly ripened into maturity,
and reached a degree of efficiency which it subsequently lost in
the turmoil of the civil wars, and never regained during the
despotic reigns of the Tudors.* The Commons of England were
as little disposed as the high-spirited nobility to submit tamely
to the exactions of a foreign priest—least of all,w hen instead of
showing himself the impartial father of all the faithful, he was
the puppet of the King of France, and robbed England of her
treasure in order to forward the designs of her enemies, Once
more the Church had fallen behind the standard and require-
ments of the times ; not because the morality of the day was un-
usnally austere, but every age, however profligate in practice, is
virtuous enough to expect a high degree of virtue from the
ministers of religion. The Mendicant Friars, perhaps because
their pretensions were greater, or because the disappointment
they had occasioned was more recent, were the objects of especial
hostility. At the university, which they embroiled by their
disputes, their unpopularity was extreme. They were accused
of entrapping youths of tender age into their societies, and
the existence of an act of parliament and of a royal ordi-
nance to forbid this practice confirms the accusation. Bishop
"Grostéte goes so far as to attribute to the distrust which the

. * In his reign of fifty years, Edward issued seventy writs to summon the great
council of the nation.

Mendicants


































































Life of Wycliffe. 147

or character. The editor thus sums up all that can be gathered
from the slight notices of his contemporaries, the confessions of
his own candour, and the evidence of his enemies :—

¢ A spare, frail, emaciated frame, a quick temper, a conversation

“most innocent,” the charm of every rank ; such are the scanty but

significant fragments we glean of the personal portraiture of one who

as few ever did, the qualities which give men power over

their fellows, His enemies ascribed it to the magic of an ascetic habit :
the fact remains engraven upon every line of his life.’

In reply to the charge of asceticism, he accuses himself of gluttony
and epicurism. From this discordant evidence we may infer
that he added temperance to his other virtues.

Lewis thinks that Chaucer may have had Wycliffe in his
thoughts when he thus describes his Country Parson :—

¢ Riche he was of holi thought and werke,
He was all a lerned man and clerke,
That Christ’s gospel truly would preche,
His parishioners devoutly he wold teche:’ &e. ;
. but we dare not affirm it. -

Dr. Zouch, some time rector of Wycliffe, has bequeathed to the
rectory house a portrait, which he tells us was that of the Reformer,
and which has since been copied and engraved with undoubting
faith. We wish he had told us the history of the picture, that we
might judge what chance there is of its having been taken from
an authentic likeness. No portrait of the fourteenth century on
patinel, much less on canvas, exists, even in Italy. Likenesses
were sometimes introduced in the paintings in fresco on the
walls, or in the illuminations on vellum (from which the modern
name of miniature is derived ;) * but the modern © portrait’ was
not yet invented.

In the year 1415 the Council of Constance condemned as he-
retical and erroneous forty-five articlts, said to be extracted from
the works of Wyclifle, whom they condemned as an obstinate
heretic, and ordered that his boneg, if they could be distinguished
from those of the faithful, should be dug up and cast on a dung-
hill. Thirteen years later this sentence was executed by the
Bishop of Lincoln, at the command of the Pope. The Reformer’s

® Miniature, notwithstanding the similarity of sound and the authority of Dr.
Johnson, has nothing to do etymologically with diminution of size. Its root is
Dot minimum, but minium—vermilion. Miuiare is, in the first place, to }mint in red
the capitals in the old MSS,,and in the next, to adorn them with frontispieces and
various other highly-laboured cmbellishments, ‘quell’ arte,’ says Dante, che
alluminare & chiamata in Parisi’ The faces and figures introduced into these
decorations were necensarilg small. They were painted with a fiz.e brush (stippled),

in water-coloars ; all which is still expressed by the word ¢ minj ature.’ bom
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progress which had been made by the scholastic philosophy,
and the relative positions of the rival universities of Oxford and
Paris at the time of Wycliffe’s entrance into the arena of con-
troversy : the former, strange to say, ‘distinguished by the
subtle rashness of disputations,” for which the Franciscans were
then famous, ‘from the more grave and solid learning of the
latter,” under the guidance of the Dominicans. In the philo-
sophy of the schoolmen metaphysics and theology were in-
separably connected. The dispute which Roscelin had revived
about the close of the eleventh century, as to the reality of
universal ideas, penetrated every department of divinity, phi-
losophy, and even of politics. The Nominalists, by whom it
was denied, were schismatics and Ghibellines ; the Realists, by
whom it was affirmed, were Guelphs and orthodox. The editor
gives some interesting instances of Wiycliffe’s speculations on
some of the more abstruse points of natural theology. But
this is a discussion which we cannot enter upon now.

¢So long,’ says Mr. Shirley, ¢as the history of scholastic philo-
sophy in this country is unwritten, so long must we be content
to want an essential element, not merely in the portraiture of
Wycliffe’s character, but in the history of the Reformation” A
historian who will make himself so completely master of the
subject as to be able to explain it to persons of ordinary under-
standing and cultivation, would indeed confer a great benefit on
literature. Italian commentators are said to have taken this
trouble, in order to explain the intricacies and obscurities of
their great medieval poet. Will no one in our day undertake
this labour for a more important object? Exoriare aliquis! We
hope Mr. Shirley’s friends will suggest to him that he who most
keenly feels the want is in all probability the best qualified to
supply it. In the mean time our best acknowledgments are due
to him for the learning and ability with which within the pre-
scribed limits he has performed his appointed task.

Arr. V.—1. On the Right Use of the Early Fathers. Two
series of Lectures, &c., by the Rev. J. J. Blunt, B.D,, late
Margaret Professor of Divinity. London, 1857.

2. History of the Christian Church during the first Three Centuries.
By the Rev. J. J. Blunt, B.D,, &c. 2nd edition. London,
1857.

AMONG the men most useful in their generation are those
lights of learning and science who devote their lives to
the training of young men at the University, and who thus leaven

our
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sonal energy, a hopeful and elastic temper, and rare devotion
to the duties of his calling, the new rector of Great QOakley
became at once a man of high mark among his lay and clerical
neighbours. He established his parish-school, bis clubs and
societies ; he rebuilt his dilapidated and long tenantless parson-
; he married a wife ; he was useful and contented. But the
position he had attained in theological literature, and the strong
regard in which he was held in his own college and in the
University, already designated him as the probable successor to
Bishop Marsh, the aged occupant of Lady Margaret’s divinity
chair. During the five years of his residence at Great Oakley,
Blunt was doubtless meditating the Lectures he should deliver
in the event of his appointment. At the period when his own
views in theology had been formed, the distinction of High and
Low Church was a matter of feeling much more than of reasoning.
The first fervour of party contest had abated, and our young divines,
on either side, either inherited their views from their fathers, or
imbibed them from the associations of their early training.
Blunt’s natural temper, reflective rather than impulsive, his
sobriety of judgment, his deference to rules and forms, his
habitual submission to mental discipline, inclined him to the
school of authority and tradition, and this inclination had been
confirmed by his early education, by the moral atmosphere of
his college, and again by the example of the illustrious man
under whom he had studied and served at Hodnet. But the
speculative high-church man of that day might indulge in an
extent of liberality which would savour of latitudinarianism in
the eyes.of professors of the same principles now. Reginald
Heber was a man of genial sympathies, with a Leart that yearned
towards every show of religious feeling under whatever banner
it was enlisted, and traces are not wanting in the earlier
writings of lis friend and follower, of a bland toleration, such as
in later days he would scarcely have reconciled to his sterner
convictions. The Oxford movement found Blunt a high-church
man in sentiment; but he had not yet entrenched himself in
alogical position. Its effect upon him was to set him diligently
to seek out the foundations of the Anglo-Catholicism in which
he already implicitly believed. He persuaded himself that the
true Fathers of the Anglican church are the Fathers of the
first three centuries, and that their dogmatic theology is a full
and sufficient sanction for all its doctrines. Here was the
citadel of his faith. The conviction grew more and more strongly
upon him, that every deviation from the standard of orthodoxy
arose from neglect of these original fountains of the truth,
and it became the mission of his life to enforce on all who fell
within
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appeared afterwards in our pages, may be compared without dis-
advantage with any similar attempt of Pope or Dryden. '

On the whole, however, the bent of Mr. Blunt’s mind was now
turned towards severer studies. Poetry might be his relaxation,
but a stern sense of duty was always urging him to brace his
energies for grappling with questions of morals and religious
philosophy. His mind became more and more concentrated on
the literature of his sacred calling. The year after the essay on
Milton appeared he gave a review of the works and character
of Paley, remarkable even in days of more genuine liberality than
those which were soon to succeed them, for its generous appre-
ciation of a theological opponent. His estimate of the merits
and defects of the ‘Moral Philosophy,’ with the leading prin-
ciples of which he was decidedly at war, was fair and genial ; his
contemptuous disregard for the sneers and affected compassion of
the impugners of Paley’s honesty (¢ poor Paley,” as we have lived
to see him styled) was a matter of course; while the terse and
unpretending style in which his opinions were conveyed would
have delighted none so much as the simple sage of Bishop’s-
Wearmouth himself.

The review of Dr. Johnstone’s ponderous compilation, ¢the
Life and Works’ of Dr. Parr, was a composition of less mark
and interest. Like its subject, it lacked concentration. It was
desultory and anecdotical. The writer complains that he can
gather no consistent idea of the character of the odd humourist
before him. Plain and consistent himself in every thought
and action, we can easily understand how Blunt was unable
to find the clue to the eccentricities of one of the most self-
contradictory characters of our times. Nor, at this time of
day, will it be thought worth the pains of investigation: though
the demise of the awful chimera of Hatton, which had so long
buzzed in vacuo, was something of an event in the year 1825.
We are a little surprised, however, at the slender appreciation
the reviewer shows of his hero’s ludicrous side. Perhaps he was
not quite at ease with his subject. He was too much connected,
if not with Parr himself, at least with many of his circle of ad-
mirers, to write with all the freedom such a topic required. We
know not by what good fortune that special clique has escaped
the humorous portraiture it so eminently challenged. Parr’s
Boswell was a very Brummagem Boswell indeed. The time has
now gone by, and the follies of the divines and statesmen who
repaired to l-{atton as their Delphi, and imbibed from the doctor’s
pipe their inspiration, will have no niche in the literary history
of their generation. :

The paper on ¢ Parr’s Works ’ was followed by that on ¢ Southey’s

Colloquies.’
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Decline and Fall to a painful pre-eminence among works of
perverted genius. To protest against these vicious features
is due to morality as well as to religion, and perhaps the
more so at the present day, when the revived interest in
history, and in the writings of its masters, cannot fail to elevate
Gibbon’s name to a higher pedestal then it has yet attained.
To this generation his excellences have been rendered the more
remarkable by the successive- failure of all modern attempts to
rival him. No historian of our time has equalled his skill in
sifting and arranging his materials, his tact in estimating the rela-
tive importance of events and characters, his vigour in grappling
with the true points of interest, and discarding every cumbrous
impediment to the free march of his narration. The condensa-
tion of six centuries of imperial accessions and demises into his
marvellous forty-eighth chapter, is a tour de force which deserves
pertiaps to be specially signalised in our era of voluminous
volubility. Whatever be the eloquence of great modern writers
in expression, none has approached Gibbon in the finer tact
of suppression, in the mute significance of judicious reticence.
Tacitus alone among the ancients, Gibbon alone among the
moderns, always leave us with the impression that they have said
less than they might have said, that they have acknowledged the
duty of self-control, and shaped their narrative not as an index
to be consulted, but as a story to be read and remembered.

Such being the legitimate fascination of Gibbon’s work, it is
the more important that the animadversion it fairly deserves
should be administered with discretion. Possibly its pernicious
influence might be weakened with modern readers if pains were
taken to show how completely it was the genuine product of the
age which gave it birth, how faithfully it represents the preju-
dices and errors of its own time. Gibbon, it is true, was
coarse and indelicate; but we must remember the licence of
his day, in the language of private life, and even in much of
the lighter literature. Gibbon, it is true, speaks with revolt-
ing levity on many serious subjects; but he was a pupil of
Voltaire, and the tone which the French freethinker adopted
as a social necessity, the Englishman copied in thoughtless
imitation. The scvere restrictions on the utterance of opinion
which disgraced the age and country of the master, must
bear no small share of the blame of the pupil’s insincerity.
Even in Gibbon's sphere, we must remember, slender licence
was allowed to the questioning of established thi and
the tone of banter was commonly used as a conventi a
well understood among the initiated, of intimatine
which it was unsafe to avow. Nor mr
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sceptics and the supernaturalists, regarding the progress of Chris-
tianity, the rank, means, and learning of its disciples, the extent
of its trials, and the number of its martyrs, the truth lies in
the middle, removed at an equal distance from the depreciatory
view of Gibbon, and the glowing imaginations of patristic theo-
logians. We conceive that Blunt and writers of his school have
laid far too much stress on the direct assertions of the early
Fathers, from not duly discriminating the matters on which alone
their evidence is truly authentic. Justin Martyr, Tertullian,
Cyprian, etc., are unexceptionable witnesses to the belief and
ritual delivered to them ; they may establish for us the canon of
Scripture, and show the agreement of our doctrine and discipline
with those of primitive ages; but their knowledge of past his-
torical facts was extremely slender, and was too often supplied
by mere conjecture. So engrossed were the first generations of
believers with the expectation of their Lord’s speedy return, that
they paid, it would seem, little regard to the past or the present;
they kept no account of their own history; they retained no
memorial of places hallowed by the great events even of their
Saviour’s ministry, nor preserved the faintest record of the later
lives of many of those who were most closely connected with it.
They gazed upwards and onwards, and cast no curious look
around, no lingering look behind them. Hehce the real history
of the men and the times next succeeding the age of the apostles
seems to have perished almost entirely. We have lost all his-
torical account even of the martyrdom of the apostles; the tra-
ditions which remain of them are late, uncertain, and often
contradictory ; they are, as it were, fragments, or merely shadows
of the truth, caught at with a loving faith by a later generation,
which bad cooled in its anticipations of the future, but turned
the more fondly to the reminiscences it could recover of the past.
Under such circumstances, it would be contrary to all experience,
if traditions thus sought and found, had not been coloured with
the. imagination of the seekers; if, in short, the Fathers of the
third century had not represented to themselves the first and the
second in the hues familiar to their own generation. They
suffered themselves from cruel and inveterate persecutions ; they
believed that such had been from the first the normal condition
of the Christian society. They saw the faith propagated in
femote provinces ; they were assured that the apostles themselves
bad planted it in the ends of the earth.

V}; bave not disguised our opinion that in his exposition of
the records of early Christianity the Professor appears for the
most part in the character of a partisan. The volume of lectures
now before us is the work of an advocate, not of a judge; of a
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After thus touching upon the greater part of Blunt’s writings,
and accompanying the progress of his busy but eventless life, we
are impressed with the feeling that there was never an instance
of a man and his career more fitted to each other. The early
training of his home, the strict and formal discipline of his
college, the long probation, humble but not obscure, of his
curacies, the ripeness of his transition to the responsibilities of
a living, his well-timed election to a professorial chair, wealthy,
dignified, and important, the hundreds of ardent candidates for
the ministry who surrounded him, respect kindling into interest,
interest into admiration, admiration into reverence, and finally,
the closing scene attended with a general expression of sympathy
and love ;—here is a succession of incidents in the happiest com-
bination and harmony, unfortunately almost as rare as it is
felicitous. Here is a type of the true life academic, such as
we wish we could oftener see realized ; the early flight from
the mother’s nest to gain experience of life, and cultivate
social charities; the years of sequestered and almost solitary
employment — for though ‘society sharpens wit, solitude is
the nurse of genius; the gradual attainment of a name in the
republic of letters echoed back to the listening halls of Academus ;
the gracious invitation gratefully embraced, to return to a sphere
of influence and honour, to infuse into the University new
views, habits, and convictions, and teach old routine to judge
itself as it is judged at a distance—such was the favoured career
of the subject of this notice, not less fortunate certainly for
Cambridge than for himself. If among the changes projected,
we will not say threatened, in the constitution of the Univer-
sity, a plan should be devised for making her noble endow-
ments available for the maintenance of other Blunts ; for recalling
some of her parish priests to teach the duties they have practised ;
for retaining some of her scholars and astronomers, who now fly
from the alternative of college rooms or a country living, to the
ill-stuffed chairs of Glasgow or St. Andrews; we trust it will be
met in a spirit worthy of an occasion which may occur perhaps
only once in many ages.

Colonel Sykes, we observe, speaks with exultation of the
twenty or thirty candidates from Oxford and Cambridge for
a professorship lately vacant at Aberdeen. His feelings we
cannot, for our own part, share. To us it is a matter of vexation,
even of humiliation, that the greatest of Mathematical Uni-
versities, with revenues amounting to 200,000/, per annum, should
have no more than a single chair even moderately endowed for
the maintenance of a married man, from which ‘ccelumque
suum, sua sidera norit.” Cut off by his indisposition to :lake
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annual returns there is published a fearful looking map termed
s wreck chart, in which the shores of Great Britain and Ireland
are shown fringed with dots—the sites of wrecks, collisions, and
other disasters. From this we perceive how all the dangerous
headlands and sandbanks of the coast are strewn with—

A thousand fearful wrecks,

A thousand men that fishes gnawed upon;
‘Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl,
Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels—

All scattered in the bottom of the sea.

Strange to say, these dismal finger-posts to marine disasters are
generally found grouped around the sites of lighthouses. If we
analyse the chart for the year 1857, we perceive at a glance the
relative dangers of the three seaboards of triangular England, and
that a fatal pre-eminence is given to the East coast. Out ofa total
of 1143 wrecks and casualties which took place in this year, no
less than 600, or more than one half, occurred between Dunge-
ness and Pentland Frith. Along this perilous sea, beset with
sands, shoals, and rocky headlands, no less than 150,000 vessels
pass annually, the greater part ill-constructed, deeply-laden
colliers, such as we see in the Pool, and wonder how they
manage to survive a gale of wind. The South coast, extending
from Dungeness to the Land’s End, is comparatively safe, only 84
wrecks having taken place in 1847, whilst from the Land's End
to Greenock, where the influence of the Atlantic gales is most
sensibly felt, the numbers rise again to 286, and the Irish coast
contributes a total of 173.

If we take a more extended view of these disastrous occur-
rences by opening the wreck chart attached to the evidence of
the select committee on harbours of refuge, given in 1857, con-
taining the casualties of five years, from 1852 to 1856, both
inclusive, we shall be the better able to analyse their causes.
Within this period no less than 5128 wrecks and collisions took
place, being an average of 1025 a year. According to the evi-
dence of Captain Washington, R.N., the scientific and indefatig-
able Hydrographer of the Admiralty, these casualties consisted of

Vessels.
Total losses by stranding or otherwise .. .. 1940
T, collisions . .. .. .. .. 244
Serious damage having to discharge .. .. .. 2401
Collisions with serious damage .. .. .. .. 543
Total 5128

The total losses from all canses, therefore, amounted to 2184
vessels,
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American friends are in the habit of sailing ships into these
waters, with the deliberate intention of steering them to destruc-
tion. So well is this known, that those on shore can predict,
with tolerable accuracy, from the handling of the vessel, whether
she is about to be sunk or not. When it is not the skipper’s
interest to lose his craft, he will allow the wreckers, who swarm
as plentifully as sharks in those waters, to actas pilots, and to put
the ship in dangerous positions for the purpose of making a claim
for salvage, which the swindling captain shares with them. In
the years 1854, 1855, and 1856, 189 ships were either lost or
put into Key West. The salvage upon the latter class amounted
to0 298,400,05 dollars, a large portion of which was, without doubt,
obtained by fraud. It is far from our purpose to insinuate, that
the Americans are worse than their neighbours in this par-
ticular; had the English the same opportunity, there would
always be found persons to enter upon similar practices. The
memory of wrecking is not yet extinct in Cornwall, and only a
few years since it was notorious that the pilots of the Downs
were in the habit of recommending the cables of the vessels in
their charge to be slipped in very moderate gales of wind,
because these worthies had a good understanding with the chain
and anchor miakers of the neighbouring ports who would have
to supply fresh tackle.

It must be admitted, that the same cause which prompts
these villanies, operates in some measure as an antidote. The
underwriters at Lloyd’s and the different marine insurance
offices, act in a certain degree as the police force of the seas.
Their agents are as plentiful and ubiquitous as flies, and there is
no port of the old or new world without one or more of them.
Through the medium of these marine sentries, whose eyes
are always upon the ocean, disasters at sea are speedily made
known to the underwriters, and in thosc cases where the tele-
graph is at hand, a ship has scarcely broken up or come ashore,
before hundreds are reading the account of the disaster upon the
‘Board’ at Lloyd’s. With this spider-like web of intelligence
spreading from port to port and from ocean to ocean, the chances
of wreckers either on shipboard or on land must certainly di-
minish. The acuteness of the underwriters sharpened by self-
interest is brought to bear upon the distant point, and all the
resources of a powerful corporation are put in force to detect
fraud when suspected and to punish it when confirmed. A
singular instance of the vigour and ingenuity displayed by their
agents in pursuing the marine robber was afforded by the case
of the American ship W. T.Sayward. This vessel was reported
by her skipper to have been lost off Loo Choo, on her voiyage

rom






Shipwrecks. - 175

practised since 1808, but mere especially of late years, and has been
deemed of sufficient importance by the Admiralty to justify an
order by which all Her Majesty’s ships are enjoined to throw
bottles overboard containing a paper, on which is noted the posi-
tion of the ship and the time the frail messenger was sent forth on
its voyage. The bottle, carefully sealed up, traverses the ocean
wherever the winds and surface-drift may carry it, and, after a
passage of longer or shorter duration, is perhaps safely washed
by the tide upon some beach. Without doubt many are smashed
upen the rooks, others again are sunk by weeds growing to them,
some are destroyed by the attacks of birds or the jaws of hungry
sharks, or if by chance they avoid all these dangers, they may be
consigned to oblivion upon an uninhabited shore. It is esti-
mated, however, that at least one-tenth are recovered. A collec-
tion of upwards of 200 has been made at the Admiralty, and are
laid down in a chart called the Current Bottle-chart.

A single glance at this chart displays the principal well-known
currents of the Atlantic ocean. The general tendency of the bottles
to go to the eastward in the northern parts of this sea, and to the
westward in lower latitudes, is at once apparent. It is equally
evident that to the southward of the parallel of 40° N. on the
eastern side of the Atlantic the bottles drift to the southward,
while those again in the vicinity of the Canaries and Cape Verd
Islands take a westerly direction. Those further south, lose
themselves among the West India Islands, and some penetrating
further are found on the coast of Mexico, between Galveston and
Tanessied. A few manifest the effects of the counter-current of
the celebrated Gulf-stream, while others again, on the western
side of the Atlantic, from about 40° N., are set to the eastward.
Indeed there seems to be a determination of all to the north-
ward of the parallel of 40° or that of Philadelphia on the
American seaboard, to make their way to the eastward—some to
the coast of France, in the Bay of Biscay, others to the western
:shores of Great Britain and Ireland, and others again to the
shores of Norway.

We thus recognise distinctly, first the Portugal current, set-
ting southward ; then the equatorial current, influenced by the
trade winds ; then the extraordinary effects of the waters of the
Gulf-stream flowing northward along the American coast; over
the banks of Newfoundland—one portion following its north-east
course and penetrating to Norway, and another continuing easterly
into the Bay of Biscay. But let us particularize a few of the
remarkable journeys made by these glass voyagers over the deep.
The Prima Donna was thrown over off Cape Coast Castle, on the
west coast of Africa, and after a voyage of somewl:ere within two
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vast fields of ice, as if impatient to escape from the
silemee and desolation of the Polar seas. The explanation. of
this simgular occurrence is, that powerful under-currents are
acting upen the submerged portions, which, in all cases, vastly
preponderate over the glittering precipices of crystal that ap-
pear above the water-line. As the icebergs advance into the
open waters of the Atlantic, they at last come to the edge of
the Gulf-stream, where, in the great bend,” about latitude 43°,
they harbour in dangerous numbers, and without doubt send
many a noble ship headlong to the bottom. In all probability
the ill-fated ¢ President’ was thus destroyed, and some towering
iceberg, that has long since bowed its glittering peaks to the
solvent action of the warm water of the Gulf-stream, was, per-
haps, the only witness of the calamity which placed the noble
‘Pacific’ among the list of ships that have sailed forth into
eternity. .

If the northern latitudes of the Atlantic have their dangers of
ice, the soutbern latitude, especially the Caribbean Sea, in
common with all intertropical oceans, have their dangers of fire.
The hurricanes of those latitudes are generally accompanied by
visitations of fearful thunder-storms, in which many a good
ship is enveloped and destroyed. In the midst of a summer
sea a clipper ship may be suddenly assailed by one of those tre-
mendous conflicts of the elements, of the approach of which the
silver finger of the barometer, unless carefully watched, has scarcely
had time to give warning. However prepared by good seaman-
ship and an active crew, there she must lie on the vexed ocean,
ber tall masts so many suction-tubes to draw down upon her the-
destructive fire from heaven. In his Report to the Admiralty,
laid before Parliament in 1854, entitled ‘Shipwrecks by Light-
ping, Sir William Snow Harris—whose exertions to find a
remedy for this evil are above all praise—states that in six
years, between 1809 and 1815, forty sail of the line, twenty
frigates, and ten sloops were so crippled by being struck as in
many cases to be placed for a time /iors de combat. In fifty years
there were 280 instances of serious damage to ships in the
British navy. Of these the ‘Thisbey’ frigate, off Scilly, in
January, 1786, affords a melancholy example. The log repre-
sents her ¢decks swept by lightning, people struck down in all
directions, the sails and gear aloft in one great blaze, and the
ship left a complete wreck. In the merchant service the list
of disasters is fearful. Since the year 1820 thirty-three ships,
varying from 300 to 1000 tons, have been totally destroyed by
lightning, and forty-five greatly damaged.
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Chaunel make for the nearest light, and from that shape their
course until they meet with the next light. They feel their way,
s it were, in the dark night by the hand-rail of these guides,
and sometimes stumble on the very rocks that support the
beacons themselves—the fog, as in the case of the * Dunbar,’
allowing them to get within and under the danger flash. The
disasters produced by this system of groping about sunken
rocks and bluff headlands, has led Mr. Thomas Herbert of the
Trinity House to propose the lighting of the Mid Chanuel. His
system is to moor floating lighthouses, of a form which secures
a steadiness sufficient for the purpose, and he is thus enabled to
place a row of most powerful lights at little comparative ex-
pense up the very centres of the two great channels of English
commerce, and indeed of the commerce of the world. A ship
on entering the Channel would immediately make for the west-
ernmost of this line of ¢ Fair-way lights,” instead of looking out
for the Lizard, and once having made it, the course would be
free of all possible danger. Eight floating light-towers extending
from the westernmost one, forty miles southwest of Scilly, to
Dungeness, would add enormously to the security of this wreck-
strewn sea. The outermost of these lights Mr. Herbert proposes
should be put in telegraphic communication with the shore,
by which means merchants and consignees would be made ac-
quainted with the arrival of vessels full a day earlier than at
present. By this means also Greenwich time could be laid on
to the station, and enable the anxious captain to verify the cor-
rectness of his chronometer up to the latest possible moment.
Such a station might further serve as a depot for water and fresh
provisions, so much required by vessels detained by contrary
winds in the Chops of the Channel, and to provide which ships
are now annually sent out by the Admiralty. Without expressing
any decided opinion upon this scheme, it seems to us to possess
sufficient plausibility to warrant inquiry. If there should be no
insurmountable practical objection,—and we have heard practical
men speak well of it,—there can be little doubt that it would
dissipate in no small degree the dangers of the Channel, without
interfering with the present lights, which would always bhe
useful for the coasting trade.

Perhaps the most frequent cause of wreck, especially on our
own coast, is negligence on the part of the master. If we
analyse the cases of collision that occurred last year, we are sur-
prised to find that by far the larger portion of them occur in the
open sea, and in clear bright weather. Out of 277 collisions
involving total and partial loss, bad look-out was the cause of
88, and neglect of the rule of the road of 33 collisions. It is a

saying












Shipwrecks. 195

Filey Bay. The exact locality may require careful -considera~
tion; but the question of situation on the east coast of England
is now nmarrowed to a distance of fifty miles. One unexpected
fact has come to light in the course of this investigation, namely,
that of the colliers lost on this part of the coast, the proportion
of loaded vessels to light is as 5 to 1.

On the coast of Scotland there is a sad want of deep-water
barbours of refuge. From the Pentland Frith southward to Cro-
marty, a distance of 100 miles, there are none but tidal harbours,
all 1naccessible for twelve hours out of the twenty-four. It
is the same from the Moray Frith round by Peterhead to the
Frith of Forth, with the exception of the Tay. Yet it is along
this coast that a great part of our Baltic trade, and all the
Greenland, Archangel, Davis Strait, and much of the Canadian
and United States trade must pass. In addition to this traffic,
both of these coast districts are remarkable as the great scene of
the herring fishery. Peterhead has its 250 fishing-boats, Fraser-
burgh and Backie more than 400 sail ; while farther north, off
the coast of Caithness, more than 1200 fishing-boats, manned
by 6000 men, nightly pursue their calling, exposed to the pro-
verbial suddenness of a North-sea gale. Here then, in some
Wrtion of this district, either at Peterhead, Frazerburgh, or

ick, a refuge harbour is imperatively required.

On the west coast of England, between the Land’s End and
the south coast of Wales, including the Bristol Channel, shelter
is absolutely needed. The trade of the Irish Sea, including
Liverpool, Glasgow, and Belfast, and the great and increasing
traffic of the coal ports of Newport, Cardiff, and Swansea, in
addition to the trade of Bristol and Gloucester, urgently -call for
some refuge. For the former probably a harbour near the
entrance of the Channel, as at St. Ives, would be the most
useful; for the trade of the upper portion of the Bristol Channel,
Clovelly on the south coast, Lundy Island in the centre, and
Swansea Bay on the north, have been the sites particularly recom-
mended in the evidence. On the coasts of Ireland, the rocks
named the Skerries, near Portrush, on the north coast, Lough
Carlingford on the east, and Waterford on the south, have been
mentioned as places where good harbours may be obtained at but
a trifling outlay.

The various grounds on which the merits of the different places
rest are of a nature so technical in their character, involving ques-
tions of engineering and nautical skill and the facilities which
the different spots offer for the supply of material, that we trust
the subject will be placed in the hands of a Royal Commission
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accommodation had even been suggested for them, and that there
was no convenient place for unpacking them. He therefore
requests that some of the cellars, which are dignified by the
mme of crypts, might be fitted up for their reception. In
January, 1836, he informs the trustees that the proposed arrange-
ment for exhibiting the Assyrian sculptures is only an expedient,
and that all the galleries which have been added as present
emergencies required, are extremely inconvenient. On the 2nd
of April, Sir H. Rawlinson addresses the principal librarian,
and exclaims against the Assyrian marbles (occupying 325 cases)
being consigned to the limbo of the Museum cellars. The
architect suggests that 34 out of 78 of the Assyrian slabs might
be displayed on the principal staircase; but that those in the
upper ranges would be imperfectly seen, and those below would
be liable to defacement; while serious mutilation of the walls,
and great dust, and stoppage would be caused by the insertion
of proper supports into them. In the basement of the new Greek
gallery he could provide for about 40 slabs more, of which
20 slabs might be properly exhibited, and some laid flat on the
foor. The only public access would be by a dark and indirect
passage under the Elgin gallery. On the 5th of June, 1856, Sir
(harles Fellows complains that an Ionic trophy monument and
isolated work of Greek art found at Xanthus have been placed
in the room devoted to Lycian ‘art; and reminds the principal
librarian that the artistic views, architectural drawings and mea-
surements of the Lycian expedition, with the moulds of the sculp-
tared portions of rock-tombs, are stowed away in the Museum and
have never been shown. Mr. Hawkins is directed to find room
for the Tonic trophy elsewhere, but he reports that there is no
unoccupied space to which it can be transferred; that when
tke Lycian room was first built it was too small for the
objects which it was destined to receive; that the space then
available had been much reduced by the gangway and two large
openings which had since been made, and that old objects had to
be removed instead of new being introduced. He states that
the sole method, though one which would be awkward and in-
convenient, of enlarging the Lycian gallery, is to take down the
western wall and, extending the apartment over the roadway, en-
croach upon a portion of the gardens of houses in Bedford
Square. In fact, Mr. Hawkins had grown desperate, and deter-
mined to speak the truth at all hazards he said without dis-
guise :—
¢ If the Department of Antiquities is to remain in Bloomsbury it
will be necessary to secure the whole of the ground lyiag to the west

and south-west of the Museum.’
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be required; and that for the ethnological department the
whole of the area now occupied by antiquities on the upper floor
would be scarcely sufficient. Of the zoology he has the same tale
1o tell as Dr. Gray,—that specimens of many of the larger mam-

malia are not in the Museum, and cannot be purchased for want
of room ; that not a tenth part of the specimens of fish is dis-
played ; ‘that not one-fifth part of the skins of reptiles is stuffed ;
that only three drawers of coleopterous insects out of six hundred
are exhibited, and in about the same proportion for other insects ;
and that the arrangement of several of the collections is incom-

plete—and all for want of room. His final conclusion is that—

¢ To keep the Museum entire, a site and suitable buildings miust be
provided with as little delay as may be. The whole of those parts of
Great Russell Street, Charlotte Street Bedford Square, Montague
Place, Russell Square, and Montague Street, which are contiguous to
the Museum ground, will have to be purchased and built upon. The
eutofbodluteandbmldlgvﬂlnotfmmﬁmwhnbemfenorto
that of the existing building, exclusive of the cost of the new
room and adjacent libraries—something between 700,0004. uldmm

Temporary expedients are out of the question, for the de-
mands are too extemsive. Either permanent accommodation
must be provided by the purchase of ground contiguous to the
present Museum, or a separation must take place and one or
more of the departments be removed elsewhere. In the dis-
cassion which took place when the estimates for the Britsh
Museum were moved in the House of Commons, Mr. Glad-

Ia-e,ladﬂcho,andthe()nncellotofd:eﬁxcheqw
nownced a decided opinion upon pncnalnhlvofkeepmg

&emﬂemnuehkmgatogether The paturalists, on the
other hand, are desirous of maintaining the union, and vebe-
-’lymag:mtbepmpmaddxvace To congregate
ame roof the productions of mature, art, science, and litera-
be proper at the commencement of the institutiom,
the contributions in each department were few, and the
whole together only counstituted a Musenm of very moderate di-
wmemsions ; but the question is entirely different now that every
collection is made as far as possible complete, and bas assamed
colossal propartions. This development will continne, and the
imcemveniences, which are already so manifold, must increase so
rapidly, that we most confess our surprise that the propositien
foramshwldhvemetnﬁw L
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tributed to the shortening of the residence of Englishmen ia India.
Few men in the service of the Company now desire or contem
plate a longer absence from Europe than may be just sufficiet
to acquire a right to a retiring allowance. ¢When can I g
home?’ is the hourly thought, if not the daily question, of almost
every Englishman and Englishwoan in India. | This goal oaee
reached, all connexion with the East ceases.

From many causes, chiefly connected with the maladminis
tration of justice, the tenure of land and the impediments
virtually thrown in the way of colonization by the East Ind
Company’s government, few independent Englishmen have settled
in India, or have ventured to invest capital in the cultivation of
its soil. Inthe whole of Bengal and the North-western Provinces,
containing some of the most productive land in India, the numbes
of English settlers scarcely exceeds 900, including the clerks and
numerous subordinates of all classes employed in indigo and other
factories. By the evidence given before the Parliamentary Con-
mittee, now sitting on colonization in India, it would appesr that
in twenty-five or thirty years there has not been an increase o
more than twenty-five or thirty independent European settlersin
the province.

The result has naturally been that the estrangement, under sy
circumstances existing between a subject and a dominant e,
has been greatly increased, and is daily increasing to a degre
which threatens our very existence in India. The history of
the world furnishes no previous example of thirty or forty
thousand strangers, divided by nearly half the globe from the sest
of their power, holding an empire of nearly two hundred millioss
of human beings in absolute subjection, imposing upon them
their laws and their policy, and at the same time keeping themat
arm’s length, and treating them, if not with actual croelty, at lest
with the contempt and harshness with which men, rendered ove-
bearing by the knowledge of strength and the pride of high
civilization, will be too apt to treat what they consider an inferior
and barbarous people. This is a condition of things which must
give rise to the most anxious reflection, and which cannot be
too much impressed upon the people of this country. The
danger that must inevitably ensue is rendered more imminent by
the total want of any bond of sympathy between the nativesof
India and oursclves, ’

The increasing estrangement betwcen the English and the
subject population had long been foresecn and deplored by oor
ablest Indian statesmen. During the early occupation of tbe
country there existed a double necessity to mix with and cor
ciliate the natives— a political and a social necessity, It was by
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secaring the goodwill and sympathy of the people that we
could alone hope to carry on ‘the struggles in which we had
egaged with powerful princes, and to extend our rule. We were
almost entirely dependent upon the natives for our knowledge of
the country and its resources, and for the collection of our reve-
Mes, We relied upon their skill and their treachery in our
intrigues and in our wars. We entrusted them with a large
share in the administration, and an English civilian did not then
believe it derogatory to his dignity to acknowledge the higher
nok and position of a native officer.

The want of frequent and easy intercourse with England, and
the absence of female society, led to the establishment of social
relations with the natives, and to the adoption, in many respects,
of their habits. It was the Anglo-Indian of nearly a century
o who farnished the type of the ‘ Nawab,’ a race now almost
extinct, that fertile theme for ridicule and caricature. He
considered it no discredit to contract ties with the native women
of India, which the customs and laws of the country did not
condemn as either illegal or immoral. The picture of Clive
and his Indian family is probably familiar to most of our readers.
It might be considered invidious now to mention the names of
other well-known men who have left descendants by lndian
ladies, not undistinguished in our Indian annals. Such ties
.were not alone contracted with women of mean condition or
doubtful character. On the contrary, alliances were formed be-
tween British officers and some of the proudest families of the
Peninsula. Colonel Fitzpatrick, many years holding the high
office of Resident at the Court of the Nizam, married, according
to the laws of the country, a lady of the house of the reigning
sovereign. A dwelling of singular elegance, in the oriental style
of arehitecture, which he constructed for her residemce in the
very grounds of the Residency, still exists, although falling
into ruins. Her tomb is a place of annual pilgrimage to the
Mobammedans of Hyderabad, who preserve the tradition of her
virtues and her charity. General Palmer married one of the
Begums of Oude, and his descendants hold the highest rank
amongst the ¢ Eurasian’ families of India. Colonel Gardiner
was united to a lady of the Imperial house of Delhi. We are
now familiar with many names distinguished in our former and
recent wars, borne by the offspring of similar marriages. In
many an ¢ Eurasian’ house may still be seen a picture by
Zoftany, or some contemporary painter, representing a British
officer, in the ungainly uniform of the last century, with wig,
powdiared hair, or pigtail, drooping epaulets and yards of gold

ra. ghanding over a dark beauty, who, crouching under the

weight
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to eat with us, their manners prevent them mixing with us, and
their pride leads them to reject the condescending forbearance of
a dominant race.

Thus then, the social ties, slender as they may have been,
which once existed between us and the natives of India, have been
severed, and no new ties have taken their place. There is no
sympathy between us ; we have mo common interests, affections,
or pleasures; we treat them with an overbearing insolence, a
haughty contempt, or an insulting indifference. They are too
genenally addressed in terms of the grossest abuse. There has,
perhaps, been less of personal ill-treatment during the last few
years than Mr. Shore describes : the police court in the principal
cities shields the natives against actual violence, although in the
g_rovinoes disgraceful cases of ill-usage are unfortunately not rare.

he very kindness which it is alleged is shown to servants and
to those employed by government too generally partakes rather of
that shown in England to a domestic animal, or of the pitying
condescension displayed by a superior to an inferior race. The
Englishman in India rejects the notion of any equality between
himself and the dark inhabitants of the land. It was this
feeling that exasperated the Europeans of Calcutta against Lord
Canning, and led to the petition for his recall, when in the
¢ Arms Bill,’ and in the Act for the suppression of the freedom
of the s, he placed both races on the same footing before the
law. 'ﬂ: same feeling has led to the resolute opposition shown
by the English to what is called the ¢ Black Act,” by which, had
it passed, they would bave been subjected to the same courts as
the people of the land. Were that opposition grounded upon
the state of the courts themselves, and the maladministration of
Jjustice, it would be reasonable enough; but arising as it does
from hatred and contempt of the natives, it is unreasonable and
unjust.

That the natives cannot be treated with kindness and conside-
ration, that they are insensible to all attempts to conciliate them,
that the only way to make ourselves respected and to hold the
country is by leading the inhabitants to fear us, are assertions so
often repeated that they bave heen almost accepted as truisms.
They are so carefully impressed upon every young man who
sets foot in India, that he soon brings himself to believe that by
illtreating a Hindn or a Mohammedan he is actually perform-
ing a painful public duty, and is individually carrying out a part
of a great imperial policy. He is told, that as for gratitude it is
not to be expected ; that ¢black fellows’ have no sach feeling ;
that those who are treated the best hate us the most. We need
scarcely say that we utterly repudiate such maxims. We beli«lave,
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Teconstructed, if not invented, by the Mohammedan conquerors.
It was introduced in the middle of the sixteenth century by Shir
XKban, an Afghan usurper, who expelled the descendants of Baber
from the throne. It was perfected by the greatest and most liberal
statesman who has ever appeared on the Indian stage, the Em-
peror Akbar. Its principal features were, the appropriation by
the government of a certain portion of the produce of the land as
the main revenue of the state, and the appointment of a class of
officers, generally known as zemindars, to receive it, whose remu-
neration consisted of a per-centage upon the amount they collected.
Out of this state of things arose three questions :—1. Whether
the government, by claiming a share in the: produce of the land,
asserted its absolute right to the land itself, and, if so, what were
the rights delegated to the zemindars? 2. Were those officers
appointed for a particular purpose—mere collectors of rent or
of taxes; or were their functions hereditary, and did they
constitute some kind of proprietary right? Or, 3. Were there
any other classes who could claim proprietary rights in the
land? To this day these doubts have not been satisfactorily
or conclusively solved. In dealing with the question, the East
India Company has at one time assumed that the absolute
ownership of the land belonged to the government; at another
that it belonged to the zemindars, and others of the same rank,
such as talookdars, jaghirdars, &c.; at another, again, that it
was vested in a third class—the cultivators of the land, whether
individually or collected together in village communities. Upon
each of these assumptions it has legislated on this all-important
subject. It must, therefore, be evident that the results of such
legislation must be most opposite and discordant; that, unless
the fandamental laws relating to landed property vary essentially
in different parts of India—a supposition, it must be admitted,
not unreasonable when we consider the vast extent of the Penin-
sula and the diversity of races which inhabit it—we must, in
thus’ acting upon diametrically opposite principles, have been
guilty, in many instances, of manifest injustice: and such, it is
now admitted by all parties, has been the case. Each party,
however, has its own peculiar doctrines and theories—each be-
lieves-its own plan to be the only politic and just one. To this
day the rival civilians of Bengal, the North-western Provinces,
Madras, and Bombay, are ready at any moment, over their tiffins

article, has rendered good service to those who are interested in the great ques-
tion of India, by bringing together in one volume, and comparing with judgment
and ability, the various systems of law under which the Peninsula bas been go-
verned from the earliest period.

and
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and under their punkas, to fight to the death each in bebalf of

his favourite system,

The first occasion on which the subject was practically dealt
with was in the settlement of the revenues of Bengal. Qur con-
quests in India bad gradually extended our dominions to the
proportions of an empire, of which a company of merchants,
established for trading purposes, had now become the politial
and civil administrators. It was found absolutely necessaryto
introduce some recognised system in the apportionment of ow
land revenue, which had hitherto been squandered by the neglect
or absorbed by the rapacity of those who were entrusted with its
collection. Lord Cornwallis was sent to Calcutta in 1786 to
effect this object. In carrying out the instructions of the Comt
of Directors he acted upon the principles, that the resources and
prosperity of a country can never be developed whilst there is
fee-simple and absolute tenure of the land ; and that, betwee
the government and the actual cultivators of the ground, there
must be an intermediate class of landholders enjoying absolute
proprictary rights, upon whom must fall the duties of collecting
the rent and of improving to the utmost the capabilities of the
soil.  Upon these principles was founded what is commonly
called the * Perpetual Settlement of Bengal.’

In that province Lord Cornwallis found the zemindaree sy-
tem in its fullest development. He had thus ready at hand the
waterials for creating a landed aristocracy, if it did not exist
already,  The zemindars might or might not have had proprie-
tary rights in the soil itself; they might originally have
metre collectors of revenue on commission, whose office, in con-
formity with the spirit of Hindu institutions, had become here-
ditary, The government was, however, clearly at liberty to
trauafer to them its own rights, but nothing more. Unfor
tunately, not satisfied with conferring upon the zemindars those
of which he could justly dispose, Lord Cornwallis made over to
them others to which he had no good claim. There was s
clast, consisting of the great body of the peasantry, who bsd
\nwcripti\'e rights, founded upon occupation and  cultivation,
dating tom the earliest periods of Indian history. They were
handal mer without protection or conditions to the zemindar
Rights which every native government had respected even 18
the wont times of rebellion and war were summarily placed &
the weney of an ignorant, grasping. and tyrannical aristocny-
The semimias were declarad to be the absolute proprietors of
the land of which thev had proviously, as representatives of the
aminmant, oaly leviad the rent in the nature of atax, and the u-
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system may have so far worked well, that it protected the ryot
from much injustice, and enabled him to obtain ready redress
for any substantial grievance.

Bat the evils inherent in such a system soon became apparent.
It imposed duties upon the government which no government
could adequately fulfil, and it placed unexampled power in the
bands of the revenue officers, who were able to oppress the
people with impunity. As the money rent had been fixed at
a maximum, bad seasons and other causes soon threw the culti-
vators into arrears. The revenue collectors had power to reduce
the rent under these circumstances. In small districts, under
able and active administrators, many individual cases might be
investigated and reductions made accordingly; but with the
means at our command, this soon became impossible. The
collectors were unwilling to reduce the amounts assigned to
their districts. Their capacity and their claims to advance-
ment were measured by the sums they paid into the treasury.
The introduction: of a system which soen removed them from
immediate contact with the ryots, by imposing upon them a
variety of duties engrossing the whole of their time, left the
adjustment and collection of the revenue to native subordi-
nates, without sufficient pay and without any principle. Hence
arose that disgraceful system of oppression, of violence, and of
torture, which has reduced the greater part of the Presidency of
Madras to a state of misery and wretchedness, forming an ever-
lasting reproach to the government of the East India Company.
The landed gentry were swept away, the last pice was wrenched
from the naked cultivator for his rent, and nothing was soon left
bt the Government on the one side, and the most abject poverty
on the other.

The failure of the Perpetual Settlement and of the Ryotwar
system having thus been so signal, both as regards their effect upon
the condition of the people and upon the revenues of the State, a
new scheme was to be devised. In the investigations carried on
by the revenue commissioners in Bengal and Madras it was dis-
covered that there were village proprietary claims, absorbing
even those of the cultivators, who, it appeared, held their land
rather 2s members of a community than in right of personal
occupancy. On inqguiring, too, into the mode of collecting the
revenue adopted by some of the Mohammedan rulers of India, it
was found that they dealt not with the individual ryot, but with
the village of which he was an inhabitant, and to which he was
directly accountable for his proportion of the gross rent levied
upon it as a corporate body. A more extended acquainlm!c;:
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raen and zemindars, the Government has dealt directly with each
village. Its boundaries having been determined, it is assessed
at a gross sum, after consultation with the head men, who
form a kind of municipality called the ¢ Punch.’ This assess-
ment has hitherto been summarily fixed upon no definite

It is intended that careful surveys should hereafter be
made, and the rent apportioned accordingly; but the village
communities are to be retained in all their purity, and the
Government will deal directly with them. The system is to
be assimilated as far as possible to that carried out in parts
of the North-west Provinces. It will be more perfect in its
operation because the village communities exist almost univer-
sally in the Punjaub in their ancient integrity. In very few
cases would the Government have to treat with middle-men or
the great landed proprietors. So that in the Punjaub also the
landed aristocracy have been put aside, and the Government deals
almost entirely with the cultivators of the soil.

In Bombay, after much discussion, and the trial of various
schemes, all of which appear to have been equally oppressive and
unjust, a fourth system has been introduced, although not yet
carried out in all the districts of the Presidency. It consistsofan
arbitrary partition of the land into fields, with a minute and careful
survey of the whole surface of the soil, and its division and sub-
division according to its quality, its capabilities, and various con-
current circumstances which may affect its value. A money-rent
is fixed upon each field by striking an average, by a most com-
plicated and artificial process, of its good and bad qualities. A
settlement is then made for thirty years, Government reserving to
itself the right of readjusting the rent at the end of that period.
The cultivator is the proprietor of the field as long as he pays
his rent. Those fields which are not cultivated are annually let
by Government as pasture. The system has been for so sbort
a time in operation, that a definite opinion cannot be formed
upon its results. The assessments appear on the whole to have
been moderate. The villagers admit that they are more lightly
taxed than they had previously been. The objections to it are
such as must be inherent to any system founded on similar
principles ; it is eminently inquisitorial, it is too complicated
and refined, it deprives the landholder of the absolute right
to his land of which he virtually holds only a lease renew-
able after thirty years on such terms as the Government may
think fit to impose, and the expenses of collection absorb no less
than 55 per cent. of the revenue. In Bombay too, as in other
parts of India, this mixed ryotwaree system has had the effect of

destroying
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mutinies would have been spared one of its saddest chapters.
After the massacre, and the escape of the survivors through his
assistance, he resolutely held back the revolted troops, eager to
burst upon the British territories. They forced themselves into
his presence, and presenting their loaded muskets to his breast,
threatened 'him with instant death, unless he placed himself at
theirbead. When threats failed, they endeavoured to cajole him
with promises of the restoration of the Mahratta empire, bat,
nobly seconded by his minister, Dinker Rao, he resisted both
threats and persuasion, and, under various pretences, succeeded
in retaining the mutineers until he received intelligence that we
were prepared to deal with them. They were then allowed
to cross our frontiers, and were totally defeated by Sir Colin
Campbell at Cawnpore.

Holkar had succeeded to the throne by adoption. His rights
as an adopted son in default of a male heir were admitted, and
the East fndia Company compromised by the act of the British
Resident. Lord Dalhousie condemned that act emphatically,
and signified to Holkar that for the future the English Govern-
ment would not recognise the Hindu law. It required no
ordinary reliance upon English justice and a knowledge of Eng-
lish power to counteract the effect of this impolitic declaration.
Fortunately the education of Holkar from his childhood had
been confided to the superintendence of a man who treated the
natives of India with justice and kindness, and who ventured to
respect the rights and feelings even of a ‘nigger.’” The lessons
taught by Sir Robert Hamilton and by a visit to Bombay, where
he bad been received by Lord Elphinstone, had not been thrown
away. When the revolted regiments called out to him, on his
refusing to lead them against the English, ¢ What would your
great ancestor have done at such a moment?’ he boldly replied,
¢ That I cannot say ; but I know what he would not have done—
he would not have joined the murderers of women and children!’
His life, like that of Scindia’s, was threatened by the mutineers ;
but he unflinchingly persevered in his fidelity to us, saved the
lives of many Christian families by receiving them in his palace,
and rescued those who bad fallen into the hands of hostile chiefs.
The return we have made to him for these great services has
been to imsult him in his capital, to demand the surrender of
his near relatives as traitors, and to hang summarily and with
scarcely the form of, we will not say a trial, but an inquiry, his
own subjects] * It

* It is to be that when Dr. Duff’s letters were re-published, many
statements credi at the time they were written, but proved by subsequent
events to be completely unfounded, were not modified or omitted ll.wgetbert:y
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the state, pours boiling 0il upon their emaciated limbs, scorches
their flesh in the burning sun, inserts redhot iroms into the most
sensitive parts of their persons, and commits other atrocities too
horrible to be described, and spares neither age nor sex, is not
supported by the whole power and anthority of their English
rulers. They canmot believe that the last miserable copper bit,
which they unroll from the rag round their loins to give to the
chuprassi, who watches at the door of the English magistrate,
before he will condescend to receive for his master a petition
showing their sufferings and their wrongs, is not a fee to the
magistrate himself. They only know the government through
its crushing irresistible power, and through the inexorable tax-
gatherer, the grasping agent of the law, or the cruel police-
man, Those poor timid ryots, who would be reconciled or in-
different to any rule were they only treated with bare justice,
are driven into rebellion by our own officers and our own neglect.
Millions in India have never even heard of the Governor-
General. Millions know not by whom they are governed, or
whom they are to obey ; the ¢ East India Company’ is an unin-
telligible fiction to them. Millions perhaps have never even seen
a white face. We in England can scarcely ‘realise’ the state of
things we have described ; when we do get a glimpse of it, we
endeavour to justify ourselves by exclaiming that the matives of
India were ¢ worse off° under their own rulers, and that conse-
quently they have no right to complain. We are inclined to
question the fact—we altogether reject the conclusion.

As an instance of the various results of annexation, let us take
the three ¢ assigned districts '—the long-coveted and most valu-
able provinces of the Nizam of the Dekkan. They are rich in
agricultural produce, and they afford convenient frontiers for our
presidencies. We demand their cession in liquidation of a dels
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THE

QUARTERLY REVIEW.

A RT. |.—PUBLICATIONS OF THE ARUNDEL SOCIETY :—

a. The Life of Giovanni Augelico da Fiesole, translated from
the Italian of Vasari by G. A. Bezzi. With Notes and
Illustrations. 1850,

b. Giotto and his Works in Padua, being an Ezplanatory Notice
of the Series of Woodcuts executed for the Arundel Society, after
the Frescoes in the Arena Chapel. By John Ruskin. 1854.

c. Notices of Sculpture in Ivory, a Lecture delivered by M. Digly
Wyatt, at a general meeting of the Arundel Society ; and a cata-
logue of specimens of Ancient Ivory Carvings in various collec-
tllgn.;; by E. Oldfield, M. A. (With Photographic Illustrations.)

56.
d. Aecount of Perugino’s Fresco of the Martyrdom of St. Sebastian,
at Panicale. By A. H. Layard, Esq. 1858.
e. Photographs after the Paintings by Tintoretto in the Scuola di
San Rocco at Venice; with Descriptive Notice extracted from
Mr. Ruskin’s ¢ Stones of Venice.’

THE Arundel Society, whose publications we have placed at
the head of this article, was founded about nine years ago by
several gentlemen distinguished amongst the lovers of art, and
known as its most liberal patrons. Of its council were the
Marquis of Lansdowne, Lord Lindsay, Sir John Hippesley, the
late Mr. Rogers, Mr. Ruskin, and Mr. Charles Newton, since well
known from his successful rescarches on the site of the Mauso-
leum of Halicarnassus. It was called after Thomas Howard,
Earl of Arundel, ¢the father of Virty in England,” whose name
is connected with some of the most valuable remains of classic
antiquity in this country; and who, according to the author of
¢ The Compleat Gentleman,’ was as great for his noble patronage
of art as for his high birth and place.’” Its objects were, ¢ the
preservation of the record and the diffusion of the knowledge of
the most important monuments of painting and sculpture, by
engravings and other mechanical means of reproduction,’ such
contributions towards the illustration of the history of art being
"calculated, it was hoped, to elevate the standard of taste, and
Vol. 104.—No. 208. u thus
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the Catholic Church on Earth by Memmi. In the first the
¢ Angelical Doctor’ treads under foot the authors of notorious
beresies, Arius, Sabellius, and Averrhoes. Around him are
saints of the Old and New Testament and emblematic figures
of the cardinal and theological virtues. Below, in one long
line enthroned in stalls of exquisite Gothic design, are fourteen
female figures, personifications of the profane and theological
sciences, admirable in expression and for their individuality.
At the foot of each one sits he who, by his works or life,
was most distingnished for the particular science or virtue
symbolised by the figure above. Thus in one assembled
group we have imaginary portraits of the great philosophers
and heroes of antiquity, no less remarkable for the skill with
which they are executed than for the dramatic power displayed
in the conception of each. We may trace in them the germ
of some of the grandest creations of the painters of the next
century.

On the opposite wall Memmi has celebrated the triumphs of
the Dominican order over the heretics who threatened the Ca-
tholic Church, by allegories and incidents for the description
and explanation of which we must refer our readers to the glowing
pages of Lord Lindsay. To us the great interest of this fresco
consists in the fact of the painter baving introduced into it, if
the fond tradition of the Florentines may be trusted—and who
would reject it ?—the portraits of his most distinguished contem-

raries, of Cimabue, Petrarch, Laura, Arnolfo di Lapo, and
g;pe Benedict XI.

These grand compositions are enclosed by beautiful borders of
scroll-work, intermingled with medallions, doubtlessly designed,
as was the custom, by the masters themselves, and painted by
their papils. The chapel thus forms one entire monument,
nothing being left naked and without colour, but all its parts
equally finished and blending into one harmonious whole. We
know of no interior which would form a more worthy com-
panion to the Arena Chapel.*

In a notice of the Florentine painters of the fourteenth cen-
tury, who, by their works in fresco, contributed to the revival of
painting, two names must not be forgotten—those of Orcagna
and of Spinello of Arezzo. Of the two the first was most dis-

* That captious spirit of modern German criticism which throws a cold damp
upon all sentiment and imagination, and considers it necessary to dispute the
authenticity of every great work hallowed by tradition and by history, has
dogmatically pronounced that none of the frescoes in the Spagnuola chapel are
by the painters to whom they have for generations been ascribed, except the
St. Thomas Aquinas. It has, however, scarcely left one fragment of art in Italy
unassailed ; and we see no good reason to listen to it in this instance.
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last edition of Vasari. It might have been expected that so
interesting a monument would have been preserved; but Lord
Lindsay tells us that when he visited Arezzo only a few frag-
ments of angels and devils were to be seen on the walls of a
room inhabited by a poor peasant, the desecrated church having
been converted into a cottage, known from these remains as the
¢ Casa de’ Diavoli” The head of the Archangel and a group of
armed angels behind him were, however, still hid beneath the
smoke and dirt. They have been detached from the wall, and
were to be seen last year in the Manchester Exhibition!

The Sienese school was not behind that of Florence in fresco-
fainting. One of its chief ornaments was Ambrogio Lorenzetti.:

t has been the fashion to call that school the contemplative, as
distinguished from the dramatic, founded and developed by
Giotto—the object of the one being to convey religious senti-
ment and human emotions mainly by expression, the other
principally by action—a distinction rather too broadly drawn,
and only applicable to the very earliest painters of the two
schools. The wants and spirit of the age soon demanded the
union of the two qualities, if it did not result from the influence
of Giotto, in all Italian art. Ambrogio certainly combined
them. There may be a more religious and earnest expression
in his heads than in those of the immediate followers of the
founder of the Florentine school, but that he was not wanting
in the highest dramatic power may be gathered from the
descriptions of his frescoes in the cloisters of the Frati Minori
of Siena, representing the career of a Franciscan missionary,
which, for variety of incident and bold representation of human
passions, and of natural phenomena, if we are to credit the
enthusiastic eulogy of Ghiberti and Vasari, must have been the
most remarkable work of the age. Almost the only entire work
in fresco of this great master that has been preserved to us dis-
plays the same qualities, although to a less extent. It is, how-
ever, principally of interest as an instance of pictorial allegory
directed to the inculcation of morals and civil and political
wisdom, teaching citizens their duty to the State and their rulers
Justice and forbearance.

In the year 1337 Ambrogio having been elected to paint the
great hall of the ‘nove,” or nine magistrates, in the Palazzo
Pubblico of Siena, chose for his subject the fruits of good
government and the blessings of peace, justice, and concord, as a
lesson and warning to those who administered the affairs of the
republic and to his fellow-citizens, at a time when civil discord
and foreign wars were rife among the Italian states, and were
rapidly undermining their liberties. At the upper end of a
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private purposes, to the greater knowledge of the technical part of
painting, and ultimately to the discovery or more general intro-
duction of oil as a vehicle. Still fresco painting held the fore-
most rank, and claimed for its function the religious and moral
teaching of the people, the excitement to devotion and godliness,
and the representation of sacred history. But although its
objects may have been the same as they had been in the pre-
vious century, its mode of effecting them was different. The
Ehilosoph_v of the schools had penetrated deeply into the re-
igious and profane literature of Italy. The Gothicism of
religion and of manners, if we may so express ourselves, was
fast giving way before intellectual habits and modes of thought
more congenial to the Italian character and the Italian sky.
The earnest, simple faith of the revival was yielding to the
pomp and pride of a powerful hierarchy. This change was
equally felt in the three sister arts, in architecture, sculpture, and
painting. It displayed itself in a loss of freshness and simpli-
city, in an increasing love of ornament for the delight of the eye,
in a tendency to sacrifice the highest functions of art to technical
skill, and in the introduction of numerous accessories, such as
architectural monuments and rich costume, of classic rather
than of Gothic design. At the same time there was far more
correctness in the drawing, especially of the human frame, the
composition or general arrangement was more studied and
less conventional, and a growing knowledge of the properties
of light and shade imparted more truth and relief to the
objects represented. The ideal and spiritual treatment of the
old painters gave way to the realistic tendency of the new, and
less was now left to the imagination and the feelings. Still there .
lingered until nearly the end of the century men who, like Fra
Angelico and Gentile da Fabriano, preserved in their lives and
works the purity, devotional spirit, and childlike faith of those
who had passed away. Itis nosmall proof of their skill and their
sincerity that they touched the hearts of the multitude, and
asserted for yet a season the influence of purely Christian art.
Let us not be understood to say that among the many great
painters who adorned this century, so rich in illustrious men,
there were none who possessed the same religious and earnest
feeling and the same appreciation of the highest functions of
art as the painters of the fourteenth. Some of them were
eminently distinguished in these respects, but still there was
more of earth than of heaven in their works. They sought
to achieve, by the representation of objects and actions familiar
to men in daily life, the effect which the painters of the previous
century had produced by appealing to the imagination and the
sentiments,
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of the statesmen, philosophers, and artists of his time; thus
bringing togethér a cdllection of historical portraits which gives
an additional interest to his frescoes.*

Of this illustrious painter there still remain two nearly
perfect monuments, illustrations of which would, we think,
be most acceptable to English students and lovers of art—the
Adoration of the Magi, in the Riccardi Chapel at Florence,
full of delicate and beautiful fancies, and the stories from the
life of S. Augustine in the church dedicated to that saint
in the town of S. Gimignano. The latter ate, perhaps, even
more imteresting, from their careful esecution and pleasing
composition, than his better known works at Pisa. We rejoice to
see that the Arundel Society includes them both in its list of
subjects for future publication. Benozzo was eminently a fresco
painter ; his works appear to have been executed, without excep-
tion, in sacred places, and illustrate in almost every instance one
idea or subject carried out to its full development—all the
accessory decoration being either the work of his own hand or
from his designs. His easel pictures are greatly inferior in
breadth, colour, and design—in fact in every quality of good
painting—to his frescoes ; they have the appearance of being the
productions of another hand.

Less lavish of ornament, less exuberant in fancy, but more
severe and simple in design and composition, were Masolino,
Masaccio, Filippino Lippi, and Ghirlandajo—all, like Benozzo,
essentially fresco painters. The first three by their well-known
works in the Brancacci chapel, the last by his beautiful frescoes
behind the high-altar of the church of S. Maria Novella, pre-
pared the way for those who carried the art to the highest
perfection it has ever attained, as far as we are enabled to
judge. From these paintings Raphael, Michelangelo, and
ieonardo da Vinci drew some of their happiest inspirations—
making them the frequent objects of their youthful studies.
But before coming to these illustrious men we must turn for a
short time to a school whose influence was deeply felt by the
greatest of them, Raphael.

* Many of Benozzo's compositions have perished altogether, and are only known
by original sketches and ancient copies; others have been partly destroyed. The
whole series of frescoes in the Campo Santo have been treated with the most dis-
graceful neglect, and have been exposed to wanton destruction by the erection of
sepulchral monuments of the worst taste. Efforts are now being made, when it is
too late, to preserve them. Fortunately the elder Lasinic—a name ever to be
held in honour by the lovers of early art—published copies of the paintings as
they existed in his day. Much has since disappeared. ﬁis engravings, although
highly valuable as the only records existing of these great works, are far from
«correct, and give but an imperfect idea of their beauty.

A school
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especially his fine fresco at Cagli, of which the Arundel Society

gmmues a copy, exercised no small influence upon his son.

ut the highest t‘y‘pe of the Umbrian school is Pietro Perugino.

Pietro was, like the illustrious men we have described, es-
sentially a painter in fresco, although he attained to great
perfection in the execution of easel pictures. The bent of his
genius was, in many respects, that of the masters of the 14th
century — it was eminently religious and instructive—but it
wanted their grandeur of conception and their intense spiritu-
ality. In the list of his numerous works, as given by the last
editors of Vasari, there will only be found one representation of
a profane subject. Although he worked for nobles and powerful
states, some of his finest frescoes are to be found in the churches
and humble chapels of the towns and villages around Perugia.
Notwithstanding the accusation of avarice preferred against
him by Vasari, it is proved by authentic documents that he did
not sacrifice his art to the mere love of gain. When the fruits
of his pencil were sought by the wealthy as objects of luxury,
he placed upon them a price which, as such, be thought they
were worth. Nor did he much care whether or not he was
thus employed. In some instances he even broke advantageous
agreements into which he had entered. But he seems to have
been ever willing to labour for a good and pious object for an
almost nominal reward. One of the frescoes he thus painted,
and one of the most characteristic of his works, is the S. Sebas-
tian in the small medizval town of Panicale, on the lake of Pe-
rugia, of which a very beautiful copy in colour has been published
by the Arundel Society. For his fine fresco of the Adoration of
the Magi in his native town of Citta della Pieve—a vast com
sition full of subject, but unfortunately much injured by time—he
received only 75 florins, bargaining for a mule and a guide to
take bim to the spot. For those in the Exchange of Perugia,
upon which he and his pupils must have laboured for many
years, he was only paid 350 golden ducats. Yet he covered the
hall and chapel of the edifice with the most exquisite produc-
tions of his pencil and those of his best scholars, even designing
with his own hand every pattern of the ornaments and furniture,
thus completing, in its utmost detail, a monument which ad-
mirably illustrates the use of painting applied to mural deco-
ration.*

Many of the principal frescoes of Pietro were destroyed at

* The fine frescoes of the Cambio are fairly Yreterved. Those by Pietro, with
the exception of the arabesques, have been well engraved. A complete series of
the whole, includ.'\ng the woodwork and ornamentation, drawn and photographed
by an association of artists of Perugia, is now in coarse of publication.
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piety, indeed, was more rational than theirs. It was earnest from
conviction, the fruit of Christian philosophy and reasoned faith.
Hence it was, perbaps, that his art did not touch the feelings or
reach the sympathies of those for whose benefit-and instruction
painting was in its first development chiefly designed. He painted
for men of worldly knowledge and experience, eager for new sen-
sations and able to appreciate his skill, but unmoved by either
Ppassion or sentiment. : : '

Portions of his frescoes and many of his works in sculpture
show how little he was wanting in the highest and noblest
qualities of the painter, and afford some idea of what he would
have been had he lived in the age which inspired Giotto and
Orcagna. Unfortunately those qualities were not felt or under-
stood by the men who came after him, and who were captivated
by the vastness of his intellect, which they could only detect in his
extraordinary mastery over certain technical difficulties of his art.
To the influence exercised by his works must partly be attributed
the decay of fresco-painting, and with it of the last traces of true
Christian art.

Raphael did not escape that influence, against which, how-
ever, the memories of his native Umbria seem to have long
struggled. He was constantly casting back a lingering look
towards the purple hills and sunny valleys amidst which his
childhood had been spent—to the time when old Pietro would
lead his pupils to some quiet village and pay by the work of his
brush, sometimes even painting on the dishes they had used, for
a simple feast of fruit and wine. It is to those early recollec-
tions that we may attribute that grace, that profound religious
sentiment, and that calm repose of his landscapes, which are
so grateful and so soothing in his works. Whether, had he lived
longer, they would have still exercised their sway is perhaps
more than doubtful. They were rapidly fading away when he
died. The spirit of the age was too powerful for even his
genius. He no longer painted for the instruction of the humble
or the free—he was the friend of the great and powerful. It
was their chapels and their palaces that he adorned, not the
town hall of a republic or the secluded cloisters of a convent.
He consequently mingled Pagan myths and symbolism with
Scripture story and sacred legend. To those for whom he la-
boured the one was as acceptable as the other. They looked
with the same critical eye upon a scene on Parnassus and the
Agony in the Garden.

But Raphael, like Michelangelo, could break through the
trammels which the changed aspect of the time imposed upon
bim. His own inner love of the beautiful and the true, idealized
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fresonnss, rwer. and c2acm 0 e irescoes ¢ the great punters
oA e Lareensi cemtzsy —bars: forty wmcomtrolled in the
Madimm éi & St azc e Carooms® That he was truly
a fresen paixcer is proved by is greatest works—his frescoes
m we Vatican. Revurids Zas observed of kim that ‘whenbe
paintd in 2l bis fand scemed o be 30 cramped and con-
ficed, tza: Le not on'y lost that facilicy and sprrit, bat even
that correctness of form whick is periect and admirable in bis
fres n works.'

Tue mind of Lermards da Vinci was cast in a differeat mould
from tose of kis two iliustrious contemporaries : in such respects
as he resembled them we trace the infloence of the age acting
similarly on e turee. Yielding to the ‘new manner,’ even
competing in it with its greatest apostle, Michelangelo, his
genius assimilated more with tkat of the painters of the 14th
centary. Tuis is shown. whatever his own practice may have
occasionally been, in Lis most important works, and more
especially, as M. Rio bas well pointed out in his Life of the
painter, in those of his pupils and followers. The grandeur and
dignity of bis compositions and the freedom of his style were
essentially adapted to mural painting, although he seems to have
executed few works in fresco. It is doubiful whether his great
Cartoon, painted in rivalry with Michelangelo, was ever com-
pletely transferred to the walls of the edifice for which it was
intended. His famous Last Supper at Milan (which from the
material employed bas little claim to be called a fresco, although
it has in many respects the 3ualities of fresco-painting), not-
withstanding all that it has suffered from wilful injury and from
the restorers, still shows a feeling for ideal beauty, a religious
sentiment and an intimmate acquaintance with the human heart,
combined with the greatest technical skill and knowledge of the
resources of his art—the union of the spirit of the old masters
with the power of the new —which render it the most perfect
work executed since the revival of painting.

His pupils followed faithfully in his footsteps. Long after the
true apirit of fresco bad fled from Central Italy they kept alive the
snered fire to the north of the Po. The wall paintings of Luini
enrry us banck to Ghirlandajo and the Lippis; they display the
sume appreciation of the beautiful, the same truthfulness, the same
severo nnd simple outline, with even richer and more cheerful
colouring and greater grace of design. The church of S. Maurizio

* We cannot refrain from mentioning the fine photographs of the Cartoous
recontly executed for Mr. Colnaghi, by Messrs. Monteechi and Caldesi. They
reproduce with wouderful effect the spirit of the originals,

Maggiore

































Fresco-Painting. 323

liament should have been confided to a man of such remarkable
powers and so eminently qualified for the task.

With the exception of the St. George and the Dragon
Mr. Watts had given no public proof of his skill as a fresco
painter, although he had adorned one or two private dwellings
with his works, until the benchers of Lincoln’s Inn were in-
duced to intrust to bim the decoration of one end of their
beautiful hall. We are persuaded that they will have no cause
to repent their decision, but that, ere long, they will boast of the
greatest monument of mural painting as yet executed in this
country. The artist has selected for his subject an ideal repre-
sentation of the great lawgivers of the world, collected together in
one grand and solemn company, as best befitting the place, and
as an introduction to a series of frescoes illustrative of the
principal events in the history of English law. In his com-
position he has followed, to a certain extent, the mode of
treatment chosen by Raphael for his School of Athens, adapting
its arrangement to the Gothic form of the building. Beneath
three allegorical statues, of Religion, Justice, and Mercy, are
assembled on spacious steps those who, from the earliest times
and in all lands, have given laws to mankind—noble figures | each
by individuality of expression and action and by appropriate cos-
tume typifying his race and country. The draperies are full and
severe, the lines grand and simple; each figure standing forth
boldly and distinctly. The artist has shown no fear of colour,
but has used it in rich profusion and in broad and well-defined
masses. The whole design is thus at once clear and intelligible,
and there is no confusion or crowding. Whilst the painter has
displayed, without stint, the resources of his genius, he has
laboured to render complete the work of the architect; and his
fresco, instead of diminishing the apparent size of the hall,—one of
the most successful efforts of a man who has taken the first rank
amongst our English architects, Mr. Philip Hardwicke,—adds, by
harmony of colour and symmetry of composition, to the beauty-of its
proportions. It is thus that the sister arts should embellish and
aid each other. We believe that Mr. Watts has undertaken his
fresco upon terms not unlike those upon which Barry was forced
to paint his pictures in the Adelphi. Yet let him be of good
cheer. Few men of original genius have been appreciated or
understood in their generation, though, if we are not much mis-
taken, bis merits will be generally recognised before the men
amongst whom he lives will have passed away. And even
should it be otherwise, he will have the proud satisfaction of
feeling that he has pointed the way to the highest realms of art,
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that we now know what Latin and Greek really teach. The
old abbots, who hated the new studies, may sleep in peace. No
man now who knows who Brutus was is likely to imitate him.
We study our own demagogues in Aristotle, and laugh at them
in Aristophanes. Republics which remained great or inde-
pendent only as long as they remained historic and aristocratic

resent little for the imitation of rebellious cobblers. Liberty,
Equality, and Fraternity stare when brought into contact with
societies which based all politics on the eternal necessity of
slavery, and made the hatred of foreigners a part of public
virtne. What fluctuations of opinion and varieties of view has
the popularity of Horace survived! And how hopeless seem
the prospects of our modern reputations, when we contemplate
the thousands of editions and versions which maintain and
diffuse his fame!

But let us now (for he is not before us every day) take a
bird’s-eye view of the more recent varieties of Horatian opinion.
Every ancient bas a modern literature of his own, and has also
his rises and falls in popular favour like a living writer. Horace,
for instance, was not so early translated in England as Virgil
and others, nor—if we may venture on so decided a generaliza-
tion—was he so much valued in the Elizabethan period. He
rose in favour in the seventeenth century, and acquired a decided
accession of popularity when Pope published the ¢ Imitations.’
The great intellectual movement which followed the French
revolution was not favourable to him; ‘he was assailed heavily
in Germany, and Catullus came more into fashion. Niebuhr
was a great admirer of Catullus, but he took care that deprecia-
tion of the later author should not go too far, and we find him
writing thus on the subject in his celebrated ¢ Letter to a Young
Philologer :’—

‘ Horace’'s Odes may also benefit the young as a standard style
formed upon the Greek model, and it is a pity that a contempt for
them has spread which is only allowable and not arrogant in the case
of a very small number of Masters in philology.’

Since that time the tide has turned again. Abroad, there
have been several excellent editions of him published ; at home,
besides the ‘ Horatius Restitutus’ of Dr. Tate and the edition of
Milman, there have been more translations, of some literary
Ppretension, than it would be easy to match in any other given
number of previous years. A reaction has set in. Just as the
Queen Anne’s men and their successors of the last century have
recovered from the depression which they experienced during
the first ascendency of Wordsworth and Coleridge, there is a
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pronounced, more suo, that whenever learned men went beyond
the limits he had fixed, they went wrong. The world has not
finally accepted the Bentleian plan, but at least it has accepted
no other.

Now, at first sight, it would seem as if nothing could be more
useless than for a number of worthy men to spend their lives in
inquiring whether Horace wrote the First Book of Satires
e@tat. 20628, or @tat. 24-30 ; whether the Rectius vives was
written before the Vides ut altd, and so forth. Indeed, one might
indulge in a good deal of sarcasm on the subject, if it were not
pretty evident that a great many people employ their time much
worse. But this matter of the order of composition and its diffi-
culties really bears upon Horace’s lyrics and Horace’s life with
more significance than many, perhaps, suppose.

For if we accept the theory that the man Horace is really
to be looked for in the ¢Satires’ and ¢Epistles,’—that in these
he was original and Roman to a degree which he was rarely if
at all in the ¢Odes,’—it is obvious that there must be much
in the ‘Odes’ not to be treated as a source of gennine Horatian
biography. Take, for instance, his love-affairs, which have been
discussed with such matter-of-fact solemnity that one critic pub-
lished a special dissertation on ¢Tyndaris’! Which is the
wildest extreme? to describe, as Buttmann does, all such critics
as ¢ gossiping anecdote-mongers,’ or to hold out for the historical
reality and personal existence of Barine, Cinara, Chloe, Chloris,
Galatea, Glycera, Inachia, Lalage, Lyce, Lyde, Lydia, Myrtale,
Neera, Pholoe, Phryne, Phyllis, Pyrrha, and Tyndaris ? Of
the two alternatives, we prefer the firsa We think that it is
ridiculous to go on discussing the dates and order of such imagi-
nary attachments with as much gravity as if we were talking of
Milton’s wives :— '

Res est ridicula et nimis jocosa.

It is evident that the poet used these pretty names to garnish

a song without any eye to reality or consistency. In Carm. l.22,
he is singing of Lalage, and a wolf flies from him, but, in 2-5, a
friend is advised not to make love to her, because she is too
young. Phyllis, in Carm. 2-4, is the object of the affection of
Xanthias Phoceus; in 4, 11 she is invited to come and keep
Mzcenas’s birthday, and to give up all thoughts of Telephus.
The Chloe of Carm. 3-7, is not the Thracian Chloe, of the
famous Donec gratus, 3-9. So, too, Horace is violently enamoured
of Glycera (Carm. 1. 19), and presently (1. 33) is found consoling
Tibullus for her preference of a lover younger than them both.
No wonder, then, that as it is a point of honour with the editors
to
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Cecil, and to the head of that great house of Ormond, which thus
early showed a love of letters. It would be mere affectation to
pretend to enjoy Mr. Drant, or to have read him through. He
wrote in that kind of ballad-metre, (the Saturnian verse of
England) which our early translators much loved, and is one of
the forgotten pioneers of literature. The next publication of the
kind was °¢Certain selected Odes of Horace, Englished,” &c.,
which appeared in 1621. From this, the earliest attempt known,
to render any of the lyrics, we shall transcribe one specimen.
This is the way in which, in James the First’s time, they turned
the Donec gratus :—

H. When I enjoy’d thee without check,
And none more welcome did embrace
The snowie treasure of thy neck,
The Persian Monarke gave me place.

L. While thou lov’d not another more,
Nor Chloe bare away the bell,
From Lydia renowned before,
I Roman Ilia did excell.

H. Chloe my mistris is of Tkrace,
Whose warbling voice by skill is led,
For whom I would see Death’s pale face,
If she might live when I am dead.

L. Now Calais is my heart’s delight,
He answers me with love again,
For whom I twice with Death would fight,
If he my half-selfe did remaine.

H, What if sweet Venus doe revive,
And true-love’s knot between us tie,
If from my thoughts faire Chlo’ I drive,
If my doore ope when Lydia’s nigh?

L. Though he than stars be fairer farre,
Thou angrier than the raging seas,
When ’gainst the sturdy rocks they warre,
With thee I'll live and end my dayes.

There is a not unpleasant quaintness about this—the work it
seems of John Ashmore, and the last stanza but one is even
pretty. The characteristic of all early translation is its literal
nature. The first effort of our ancestors was to reproduce the
original,—a most healthy instinct which we trust will never wear
out, though it may be foolishly as well as wisely followed. We
see it in Ben Jonson’s Beatus ille, one of three odes which Bc:ln
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Let me in that dull climat rest,
Which clouds and sullen Jove infest,
Yea place me underneath the carre
Of too-near Pheebus : seated farre
From dwellings, Lalage I'll love,
‘Whose smile, whose words so sweetly move.

Sir Thomas was a grave knight, and scarcely approved the
amatory odes, so he prefixes to his Donec gratus (for he too must
try it) this highly diverting sentence :—* This Ode, though less
morall than the rest, I have admitted for Jul. Scaliger's sake, who
much admireth it’ He alludes to the great critic’s celebrated
dictum, that he would rather have written that carmen and the
Quem tu, Melpomene, than be king of all Arragon. _

After Sir Thomas Hawkins came the first writer who translated
all the Lyrics, Henry Rider, M.A. of Cambridge, whose work
was published in 1638. Mr. Rider is very unreadable, but in
gratitude to him as a father of the Horatian church, we quote his
Persicos odi :—

Boy, I doe hate the Persian nicetie,

Their garlands bound with ribands please not me,
And doe not thou molest thyself to know

In what place the late springing rose doth blow.

I chiefly doe take care you should provide,
To the plain myrtle nothing else beside ;
Myrtle will not shame thee, my boy, nor mee,
Drinking beneath the shadowing vine-tree.

This is deplorably bad,—but shows the struggles by which
our language was trying to attain the familiar and easy grace
necessary above eveléything to Horatian intel('lpretation. From
Rider, we pass to old Barten Holyday (Archdeacon of Oxford,
as Walter Mapes had been, centuries before),—whose Juvenal
is well-known for its oddity and accuracy, to lovers of that
satirist, and is accompanied by a commentary full of learning.
The booksellers of that age created some confusion by putting
Holyday’s name 1w other people’s versions of Horace, but his
translation of the Odes first appeared, anonymously, in 1653.
¢ All Horace, his Lyrics, Englished’—was its title, and it contained
an address to the reader, beginning,—

An unknown Muse presents to thy survey
A Roman Lyre strung after th’ English way.

The quaintness and oddity, the dry old humour, of Barten,
employed on so refined a task as he had here undertaken, are
irresistible. This was the manner in which he set about trans-
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:ds,’ gives the same praise to Fanshawe, whom he addresses
8,— A

That servile path thou nobly dost decline,

Of tracing word by word and line by line;

A new and nobler way thou dost pursue,

To make translations and translators, too:

They but preserve the ashes, thou the flame,

True to his sense, but truer to his fame.

[his is high praise, brilliantly expressed, but it is scarcely
tified, we fear, by any part of Fanshawe’s Horace when tested

to-day’s standard. His 4Equam memento® may be taken’as a
* specimen :—

Keep still an equal mind, not sunk

With storms of adverse chance, not drunk
With sweet prosperitie
O Dellius that must die!

Whether thou live still melancholy,

Or stretched in a retired valley,
Make all thy hours merry
‘With bowls of choicest sherry.

‘Where the white poplar and tall pine
Their hospitable shadow joyne.

And a soft purling brook

With wrigling stream doth crook.

Bid hither wines and oyntments bring

And the too short sweets of the spring.
‘Whilst wealth and youth combine
And the Fates give thee line.

Thou must forgoe thy purchas’d seats,

Even that which golden Tiber wets,
Thou must, and a glad heyre
Shall revel with thy care,

If thou be rich, born of the race
Of ancient Inachus, or base
Liest in the street ; all’s one,
Impartial Death spares none.

All go one way : shak’d is the Pot

And first or last comes forth thy Lot
The pass by which thou’rt sent
T’ Eternall Banishment.

It is scarcely possible to mentéon this “ode without r?eaﬁng Lord North's
ital pun. His son was complaining of impecuniosity, and hinting that it would
ipel him to *sell his mare.” *No, no,’ said Lord N.: * Equam memento, rebus
rduis,—servare!’

Here
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from the words and sense, but to forsake them both as he sees
occasion.’ Verbal translation he compares to ¢ dancing on ropes
with fettered legs;’ and concludes by recommending that both
extremes—this—and imitation—should be avoided. .
Such was his theory, and nobody will deny, that if his practice
as a translator of Horace was not quite conformable to it, it was
marked by all the fire and daring of his mind. His paraphrase
of the Tyrrhena requm progenies is a model of splendid au-

dacity, and reaches, in the final passages, a sublimity beyond.
that of the original :—

Fortune, that with malicious joy
Does man her slave oppress,
Proud of her office to destroy
Is seldom pleased to bless:
Still various and unconstant still,
But with an inclination to be ill,
Promotes, degrades, delights in strife,
And makes a lottery of life.
I can enjoy her while she’s kind ;
But when she dances in the wind,
And shakes her wings and will not stay
I puff the prostitute away :
The little or the much she gave, is quietly resigned ;
Content with poverty, my soul I arm;
And virtue, though in rags, will keep me warm.

Surely, this is a noble amplification of the following two
stanzas :—
Fortuna sevo leta negotio et
Ludum insolentem ludere pertinax
Transmutat incertos honores
Nunc mihi, nunc alii benigna.

Laudo manentem ; si celeres quatit .
Pennas, resigno quée dedit, et mea
Virtute me involvo probamque
Pauperiem sine dote queero.

Its grandeur, and the sweep of the music, give an impression
of moral superiority, and make the neatness and dignity of the
Roman, look barren and cold. ¢I am not so much enamoured
of the name of translator,” says Cowley, ‘as not to wish rather
to be something better” Dryden here s something better. But,
after all, this is not Horace, and what such licence becomes in
meaner hands, we have only too much reason to know. Dryden
himself executed three other Odes on a similar principle,
but they bave failed to emulate the fame of this magnificent

Vol. 104.—No. 208. 24 paraphrase,






Horace and his Translators. 343

If none on me can truly fix disgrace,

If I am neither covetous nor base,

If innocent my life, if (to commend

Myself) I live belov'd by every friend,

J thank my father for ’t; for he being poor,

His farm but small, the usual ways forbore ;

He did not send me to his Fabius school,

To teach me arts, and make me great by rule.
. - » »

But first he boldly brought me up to town,

To see thase ways and make those arts my own,

Which every knight and noble- taught his son.
. » » »

Now on my bob-tailed mule, all gali’d and sore,
My wallet galls behind, my spurs before ;
1 ride whene'er I will, I ride at ease ;

" As far as soft Tarentum if I please.
» » » .

I walk alone where’er my fancies lead,

And busy ask the price of herbs and bread.
Thro’ cheating Rome, about the close of day

I freely walk ; I go to church and pray,

Then home, when 1 shall find a sparing treat,
And three small pretty boys bring up the meat;
Just by a white-stone table stands, to bear

Two pots, one cup, and equal to my fare,

A cruise and platter, all poor earthen ware.

Now, not to mention that adsisto divinis docs not mean ¢ I go
to church, one easily sees that the general rusticity of friend
Creech is no substitute for an original the very familiarity of
which is always urbane. Still, whatever its defects, the Horace
of Creech went through several editions. Translation was
fashionable in those days. The most eminent men amused
themselves with it, and the multitude of writers who fed the
Miscellanies practised it incessantly. Versions of Horace by
¢ Eminent Hands,’ or under some such general designation, poured
from the press. The majority, we fear, only made Florace
twaddle; but now and then came a man of genius who made
him sing. Bishop Atterbury translated the ¢ Donec gratus ’ and
the * Quem tu Melpomene.” The first we venture to pronounce
a failure, But the second is one of the happiest efforts in our
language, and we shall proceed to give it accordingly :—

¢ He on whose natal hour the queen
Of verse hath smiled, shall never grace
The Isthmian gauntlet, or be seen
First in the fam’d Olympic race.
242 He
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He shall not, after toils of war,

And taming haughty monarch’s pride,
With laurelled brows conspicuous far

To Jove’s Tarpeian temple ride.

But him the streams which warbling flow
Rich Tibur’s fertile vales along,

And shady groves, his haunts, shall know
The master of th’ Acolian song.

The sons of Rome, majestic Rome,
Have plac’d me in the poet’s quire,

And envy now, or dead or dumb,
Forbears to blame what they admire.

Goddess of the sweet-sounding lute,
Which thy harmonious touch obeys,
Who caus'st the finny race, though mute,

To eygnet’s dying accent raise,
Thy gift it is, that all with ease,

Me prince of Roman lyrics own,
That while I live, my numbers please,

If pleasing, is thy gift alone.’

In these graceful and flowing lines we have, first, what is
very desirable, a poem pleasing in itself—a poem which, read by
an Englishman ignorant of Latin, would be loved for its own
sake. This praise every translation ought to merit, unless we
are content to rank translations as mere curiosities for the amuse-
ment of scholars. But Atterbury has not gained this success at
the expense of his author. The version is free, but it is not
licentious. He has achieved it, which is no common success,
in the same number of lines employed by his master. Take, as
a specimen, his second stanza :—

neque res heliica Deliis He shall not, after toils of war,

Ornatum foliis ducem, And taming haughty monarch’s prid-,
Quod regum tumidas contuderit minas, With laurelled brows conspicuous t:r
Ostendet Capitolio. To Jove's Tarpeian temple ride.

This is one of the most paraphrastic of the whole, but it is
legitimately so. \When Horace says, that war shows the lLero
crowned with laurels to the Capitol, he is thinking of the pageant
of the triumph, and the translator has a right to present the
image still more clearly. The worst of paraphrase, in gencral,
is that we often find something foreign, something modern,
something which carries a whole train of new and incongruous
associations with it, added on to the naked beauty which it is
the translator’s first business to preserve intact. This ode of
Atterbury’s is less classical, indeed, than Milton’s ¢ Pyrrha,” but

we
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in the version of ‘Francis.

347

Onmitting all reference to the Satires

and Epistles (no contemporary translation of which is before

us), let us look at the Odes.
shall give us the cue :—
Parcius junctas quatiunt fenestras
Ictibus crebris juvenes protervi
Nec tibi somnos adimunt, amatque
Janua limen.

-One stanza of the Parctus junctas

The wanton herd of rakes profest
Thy windows rarely now molest

With mld.wht raps, or break thy rest
ith riot.

Juvenes protervi

This is, surely, rather coarse and familiar.
were not vulgar rakes in Horace’s eyes. Their follies were to be
touched but lightly and prettily ; and it cannot be too often re-
peated that in rendering Horace, nicety is everything. All the
Ode before us is done in the same vein. Francis may have been
thinking of the London rakes of his own age,—and Chesterfield
speaks of a rake as a blackguard,—but this is just the kind of
license which ruins classical translation. We have no business
to keep modern associations before us when employed on the
task, unless a professed adaptation is what we have in band.
Bat we shall better illustrate what we mean by examining the

Pyrrha of Francis.

That is a test Ode, and we now .place,

vis-a-vis, the versions of Francis and of Milton.*

While liquid odours round him breathe,

What youth, the rosy bower beneath,
Now courts thee to be kind ?

Pyrrha, for whose unwary heart

Do you, thus drest with careless art
Your yellow tresses bind ?

How often shall th’ unpractised youth

Of alter’d gods, and injur'd truth,
With tears, alas! complain?

How soon behold with wond’ring eyes

The black’ning winds tempestuous rise
And scowl along the main?

While by his easy faith betrayed,
He now enjoys thee, golden maid,
Thus amiable and kind ;
He fondly hopes that you shall prove
Thus ever vacant to his love,
Nor heeds the faithless wind.

Unbappy they, to whom untried
You shine, alas! in beauty’s pride ;
. 'While.I, now safe on shore,
‘Will consecrate the pictar’d storm,
And all my grateful vows perform

To Neptunt's saving power.

Whiat slender youth bedew’d with liquid odours,

Courts thee on roses in some pleasant cave,
Pyrrha? For whom bind’st thou
In wreaths thy golden hair,

Plain in thy neatness? O, how oft shall he

On faith and Gods complain! and scas
Rough with black winds, and storms

Unwonted shall admire.

Who now enjoyes thee credulous all gold,
Who alwayes vacant, alwayes amiable,
Hopes thee ; of ﬂntteril:g gales
Unmindful. Hopeless they [vow'd
To whom thou untry’d seem’st fair. Me in my
Pictare the sacred wall declares to have hung
My dank and dropping weeds
To the stern God of Sea.

* We print that of Milton from the original edition of 1673, where it is prefaced
wpnn jption, by way of heading :—* Rendered almost word for word,

awithxtiris: description,
vitbﬂ.:rhym, aosording to the Latin messure, as near as the language will
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has voked this discussion? We cannot think so, and we
believe that it would be nearer the truth to pronounce that version
the high-water-mark which Horatian translation has attained.
It is faithful ; it is elegant; and a success in rendering one of
these odes in a rhythm even moderately like the original, will
always give more of the nameless charm of classicism to a com-
position than the cleverest copy of verses of which the associa-
tions are all modern. A translation of Horace should remind us
of Horace’; should have something of the effect of an antique
statue or gem: if we lose sight of this object, the reader is
not conscious that he is supposed to be in the ancient world
at all.

Lord Ravensworth may be described as of the Old School of
Translators when compared with his living rivals, for unquestion-
ably the tendency now is in favour of severer principles, and even
of new rhythms. But Lord Ravensworth himself is decidedly in
advance of Francis, and the freedoms which he allows his Muse
are under the restraints of a higher refinement and a better taste.
He is most successful in heroic and elegiac verse; and beats
Francis, sometimes, in Carmina in which Francis has been
happier than usual. Let us view them together contending for
the favour of Chloe in the Vitas hinnuleo :—

You fly me, Chloe! like a vagrant fawn,
Tracing the footprints of its parent deer

Through each sequestered path and mazy lawn,
‘While woods and winds excite a causeless fear.

For should the aspen quiver to the breeze,
Or the green lizards rustle in the brake,
It bounds in vague alarm among the trees,
Its heart-pulse flutters, and its fibres quake.

Yet not as tigers do I follow you,
Or Libyan lion, to destroy your charms ;
Then cease to linger in a mother’s view,
And learn the rapture of a lover’s arms.

Chloe flies me like a fawn,

Which thro’ some sequester’d lawn,

Panting seeks the mother deer,

Not without a panic fear

Of the gently breathing breeze, t

And the motion of the trees.

If the curling leaves but shake,

If a lizard stir the brake,

Frighted it begins to freeze,

Trembling both at heart and knees,

But not like a tiger dire,

Nor a lion fraught with ire,

I pursue my lovely game,

To destroy her tender frame.

Haste thee, leave thy mother’s arms;

Ripe for love are all thy charms.
—Francis,

Both the dignity and the music of the Latin are here better

caught by the later of the writers, though he is more paraphras-
tical than we could wish. But that our readers may see what
the New School, those who insist on being literal yet feel that
they ought to be rhythmical, can do towards an entirely changed
system of translation, we shall now draw up, in similar array,
Professor Newman and Mr. Sewell. Mr. Newman renounces
rhyme, and wishes to introduce new metres altogether. Mr.
Sewell disclaims any attempt to transfuse ¢ the mind, spirit, and

grace’
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There is something of the rush of -cool waters here. But what
would Horace say, if he could come to life, and find himself
singing the two stanzas subjoined ?—

¢ Well of Bandusia, as crystal bright,
Luscious wine to thee with flowers is due;
To-morrow shall a kid
Thine become, who with horny front

Budding new, designs amours and war.
Vainly : since this imp o’ the frisky herd

With life-blood’s scarlet gush :
Soon shall curdle thy icy pool.’

This is bard to read, while the Latin is as pleasant to the
ear as the fountain which it brings before us to the imagination.
Yet Mr. Newman must know that music and elegance are as
much parts of the poet as his literal sensc, and that a hideous
fidelity is really as unjust to him as a pretty but licentious

phrase, e find little to remind us agreeably of a friend
in a photograph of his corpse.®

Apropos of the Fons Bandusie,—here is a graceful little
version of it by Mr. Henry George Robinson, known to con-
noisseurs as a Horatian collector as well as translator. His aim
is to attain a greater accuracy than free translators preserve, yet
without innovating in metre or sacrificing rhyme. This is a via
media which promises much, and the labour—of which every
page of Mr. }{:)bimon’s book is an honest specimen—has not
‘been thrown away :—

¢ Clearer than glass, Bandusian font,
Oh! worthy thou of sweetest wine,
Nor wanting flowers ; to-morrow thine

A kid shall be, whose budding front

Sprouts his first horns, already bent
On love and battles—vain intent !
For soon this hapless progeny
Of the lascivious herd, for thee,
Shall with his young and ruddy gore
Thy gelid streamlet crimson o'er.

¢ Thee the fierce Dogstar’s blazing hour
Cannot affect; thou on the ox,
Plough-wearied, and the rambling flocks,
Dost a refreshing coolness shower.
Among the fonts of noblest fame
Thou too shalt have a foremost name,

* The ¢ imtroductions * and ‘notes’ of Mr. Newman have a value of their own,
which we are ot 50 much: concerned with at present as with.his versions.
Through






Horace and his Translators. 353

Quid, si prisca redit Venus What, if ancient Love return,
Diductosque jugo cogit aéneo, And with brazen yoke the sunder’d join,—

Si flava excutitur Chloé Auburn Chloé aside be toss’d,—
Rejectaeque patet janua Lydice? Jilted Lydia's door to me re-ope?

Lord Ravensworth modestly makes way for his friend Lord
Derby, whose very remarkable paraphrase of this lyric we
extract with much pleasure. Old Dryden somewhere says—not
without humour—that *to understand critically the delicacies of
Horace is a height to which few of our noblemen have arrived.’
But who, if not a great orator, should understand poets; quibus
est proxima cognatio cum oratoribus, as Cicero justly observes ?*
Long may the eloquence of the Parliament of England breathe
of the roses of Pastum, or echo the murmurs of the Liris!
Long may the good old tradition of the natural union of
‘gentleman and scholar’ help to save our institutions from
vulgarity and degradation !

Horace, * While I was dear to thee,
‘While with encircling arms,
No youth preferred to me
Dared to profane thy bosom’s snowy charms;
I envied not, by thee adored,
The wealth, the bliss, of Persia’s lord.

Lydia. ¢ While all thy bosom glowed
With love for me alone;
While Lydia there abode,
‘Where Chloe now has fixed her hateful throne,
‘Well pleased, our Roman Ilia’s fame
I deemed eclipsed by Lydia’s name.

Hor, ¢'Tis true my captive heart
The fair-haired Chloe sways,
Skilled with transcendent art
To touch the lyre, and breathe harmonious lays ;
For her my life were gladly paid,
So heaven would spare my Cretan maid.

Lyd. ¢ My breast with fond desire
For youthful Caliiis burus,
Touched with a mutual fire,
The son of Ornithus my love returns;
For him I'd doubly die with joy,
So heaven would spare my Thurian boy.

* De Oratore, iii. 7.

Horo
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Hor, ¢ What if the former chain
That we too rashly broke,
‘We yet should weave again,
And bow once more beneath th’ accustomed yoke ?
If Chloe’s sway no more I own,
And Lydia fill the vacant throne?

Lyd. ¢ Though bright as morning star
My Caliiis’ beaming brow ;
Though more inconstant far,
And easier chafed than Adria’s billows thou; -
With thee my life I'd gladly spend,
Content with thee that life to end.’

The charm of this composition is the mastery it shows of
harmonious language. It is a paraphrase of the original, of
course, and wants its terse and naked simplicity. But whena
writer doubts the possibility or the propriety of a close translation,
it is often his next best course to take a wide sweep and to amplify
freely,—to desert Milton, in fact, for Dryden. All on which critics
have a right to insist is, that he shall expand what he finds in
his original ; .not load it with modern associations and allusions.
Even the Otium Divos of Warren Hastings, whatever its personal
interest, is spoiled, for all purposes of classical leeasnre, by
¢ Mahrattas,” and ¢Sikhs,” ¢ Committees,’” and ¢ Clive.

Lord Derby’s good example has not been lost on another
illustrious statesman and orator, and we have been favoured with
the following English substitute for the same renowned amoe-
bzan. The contrast between the version of Lord Derby and
that of Mr. Gladstone is the more interesting that the latter
has adopted the literal style of translation, and has succeeded
in rendering some of the lines of the original with particular
felicity.

Horace. ¢ While no more welcome arms could twine
Around thy snowy neck than mine,
"Thy smile, thy heart, while I possest
Not Persia’s monarch lived as blest.

Lydia. ¢ Whilst thou didst feed no rival flame,
Nor Lydia next to Chloe came,
O then thy Lydia’s echoing name
Excelled €’en 1lia’s Roman fame,

Hor. ¢ Me now Thracian Chloe sways,
Skilled in soft lyre and softer lays ;
My forfeit life I'll freely give,
So she my better life may live.

Lyd.
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Lyd. ¢ The sen of Ornytus inspires
My buming breast with mutual fires,
FII face ten several deaths with joy
So fate but spare my Thurian boy. .

Hor. ¢ What if our ancient love awoke,
And bound us.with its golden yoke ;
If auburn Chloe I resign
And Lydia once agaia be mine?
Lyd. ¢ Though brighter than a star is he,
Thou rougher than the Adrian sea
And fickle as light cork, yet I
With thee would live,—with thee would die.’

Lord Ravensworth seems to us happiest when employing
the more stately metres of our language. We have heard his
Diffugere nives commended by an excellent judge, and the tyenty -
lines of it which we now give will show why.

The winter snows bave fled, the grassy lea

Grows green, and foliage decks the tree;

Earth feels the change, within their banks the rills
Diminished trickle from the hills;

With zone unbound, the Nymphs and Graces dare
To frolic in the vernal air,

Do thou take warning from the fleeting year;
Nor hope for joys immortal here.

Spring comes, the zephyrs thaw the frozen glade,
And summer follows soen to fade ;

Brown autumn sheds his ripened fruit, and then
The sluggish winter comes again.

Yet in this changeful system loss is soon

Repaired by each revolving moon ;

Herein destruction hath no lasting power,

‘While we frail beings of an hour

‘When once we sink into the greedy grave

‘Which swallows up alike the brave,

The rich, the poor, the mighty, and the just,
Moulder in ashes and in dust.

There is a pensive grace about these lines which reflects,
in its autumnal beauty, the period of life at which Horace had
arrived when he wrote the ode. His epicureanism —always
varied with flashes of a higher philosophy—had now mellowed
into a philosophy of his own, a mixture of indifferentism, kind-
liness, and contentment, tinged with melancholy. He seems to
have even grown tired of the lyric labour which had so long
employed his leisure, and embodied his sentiment ; for we know
from Suetonius that he only added the Fourth Book at the

urgent
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Thy lands, and home, and pleasing wife,
Must all be left with parting life ;
And save the bough abhorred
Of monumental cypress, none
Of all the trees thy care hath grown
Follow their short-lived lord.

A worthier heir shall grasp thy keys,
And all thy hoarded vintage seize
From bolts and bars released ;
And stain thy floor with nobler wine
Than ever flowed at holy shrine,
Or pontificial feast.

Lord Ravensworth is always more successful with a serious
than a gay theme, and his vertion would probably have been
better in a graver metre. But these are flowing lines, decidedly
superior to Francis, who seems most liable to lose the dignity of
the Latin. The weak point of his successor—here and elsewhere
—is that he is too paraphrastic, as would appear, if we had
space to quote the version of Mr. Robinson. Lord Ravensworth
is now before his Horatian peers, and cannot plead his barony
against them, though it will induce liberal men to respect all
the more the way in which he has employed his leisure. He has
a good ear, good sense, and good taste; but he might much
improve his book if he revised it carefully, with a spetial eye
to the preservation of likeness by elaboration in details. Nicety
is everything. Horace always uses the word, as Fox is reported
to have observed of Pitt, and each word has its own place, not
regulated by chance, but lawv. When he calls Barine the pudlica
cura of the youth of her day, his point ought not to be passed
over. When he brings in a friend’s name with delightful fami-
liarity, as in the Fusce of Carm. 1. 22, that friend ought not to
be blotted out of poetic existence—an error which the subjoined
contrast will illustrate :—

The virtuous man whose heart within The man, my Fuscus, who hath been

Harhours no thought of secret sin, Of blameless life, and pure from sin,

Needs not the Moorish archer’s craft, No Moorish bow or javelin needs,

Nor quiver armed with venomed shaft. Or quiver fill’d with poison’d reeds.
—Lord Ravensworth. —Myr, Rolinson.

Neither will any license excuse such a rendering as—

Unde vocalem temerc insecute Whose trees in stately dance moved on
Orphea silve. To Thracian Orpheus’ vocal strain.
— Ravensworth.

—nor is it permissible to make the flowers which quace pro-
mises to the fountain of Bandusia in sacrifice, bloom in the
Vol. 104.—No. 208. 28 +-anslation
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translation as flowers growing round that fountain’s margin
(p- 306). .
Some people will ridicule such criticism as frivolous and
minute. But Lord Ravensworth himself we are satisfied will
not be of the number. Indeed, he assures us (a fact which will
not secure him the respect of the Utilitarians of the North) that
he has been ‘twenty years’ trying ¢every conceivable variety of
form’ in which to Anglicise

Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo
Dulce loquentem,

the close of the very poem from which he has unjustly banished
Fuscus! We are especially glad to be gble to praise the very
pretty result of all this labour—

The softly speaking Lalage,

The softly smiling still for me ;
one of the best attempts at an impossibility which we know!
Strange praise, no doubt, in the eyes of practical men, but a
Horatian translator can scarcely hope for more.

We shall now open our Horace at one of those historic odes
where he catches for a brief while the spirit of an antique
Roman, and the colour of the national blood rises to the cheek of
the artist. In the song of triumph for the fall of Cleopatra,
Lord Ravensworth is again assisted with a translation by Lord
Derby, but he contends for the laurel along with him, and many
of our readers will be glad to see the contest. We take up the
strain at the point where panic has seized the Eastern queen,
and her galleys in all their bird-like beauty are hurrying through
the agitated sea.

Actium’s bay,
Behold her anguish and dismay,
When steering past in full retreat,
She left in flames her scattered fleet.
And lo! great Casar from his deck,
Urges his rowers to the chase,
Where saved alone amid the wreck,
The Queen bewildered flies apace
As through the clouds in middle air
The fafcon pounces on the dove ;
Or Thracian hunters drive the hare
Trembling through Hemonia’s grove ;
So thought our leader to secure his spoil,
And bear her off in chains to far Italia’s soil

Then assailed her stricken soul,
Frenzied with the wassail bowl,
Teirrors true, and wild despair,
When as falcon from above,
Pounces on the timorous dove,
Or hunters chase o’er Hemon’s snow the hare.

Oar and sail incessant plying,
As he marked her galleys flying,
Caesar urged her headlong race:
Deeming that his wondrous prize
Soon should gladden Roman eyes, [grace.
And bound in chains his haughty triumph

Nobly she to death resigned,
Not with woman’s shrinking mind,
Gazed upon the deadly knife ;
Nor within some fricndly creek,
Basely lurking did she seek
To save from death a now dishonoured life.

On

But she whose spirit proud and high
Refused to brook indignity,
No womanly alarm betrayed
At dagger’s point and glenming blade ;
Nor sought the covert of the coast
For refuge when the day was lost ;
Bat
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On her prostrate citadel, But with unruffled visage dared -
Dared her dauntless eyes to dwell: Her ruined palace to regard ;

Firm of purpose, calm she stood, And fearless clasped that fatal worm
Holding with unflinching grasp, Whose subtle venom did defile

To her breast applied the asp, [blood.  Her royal blood and glorious form,
Whose venom dire she drank through all her Sovereign o’er all the realms of Nile!
Haughty in her deliberate death !

Sternly resolute she died; And choosing rather to resign her breath
. Nor could stoop her royal pride, Than live the prize of her victorious foe, [show.
That, reserved to swell a show, And grace in gilded bonds a Roman triumph’s
She' a woman and a queen, Lord Ravensworth.

Should be led like captive mean
Through streets of Rome to grace her con-

quering foe.—Lord Derby.

There is a spirit and flow in both these versions. Lord
Derby’s is nearer the sense of the original, and it has also the
great advantage of being written in a uniform metre. Laxity
in this particular breeds laxity in others ; where the music may
at any time be changed, the sense will; and in the last nine or
ten lines Lord Ravensworth’s love of paraphrase flies away with
him altogether. This is the more provoking, because a line
like—

Haughty in her deliberate death!

has just that pregnant compactness which a student of Horace
most admires in this class of his odes. Felicity of expression is
one of the surest signs of genius, and no self-indulgent freedom
should be allowed to spoil its development by any writer who at
all possesses the gift. Our lords are fortunate in their competitors
in this lyric. The orthodox translator, Francis, is both tame and
odd. Mr. Robinson seems less at home than in gayer and lighter
pieces. Professor Newman, notwithstanding the natural power
which rarely deserts him, is crabbed and quaint, as witness his
wind-up :—
She her prostrate palace dar'd,
Calm of brow, to visit. She
Fell asps was brave to grasp, imbruing
Veins and flesh with gloomy poison.
Fiercer in deliberate death.
Yea, she grudg’d, by cruel sloop
Borne off, to walk, no vulgar woman !
Stript of rank, in haughty triumph.

It would be easy to add to these specimens of translation,
without some of which né opinion could be formed on the
subject at all. But we shrink from overloading our pages with
quotation, and we have already illustrated nearly all the varieties
of treatment of which the art of Horatian translation admits.
We have seen it rise from rude but promising beginnings;
change its fashion with the fashions of the literature which, as we

282 ought
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republic had been bartered away by its conquerors, the conclave
met in the island of St. Giorgio Maggiore, on the lst of
December, 1799. It might be supposed, under the circum-
stances, the tiara would have appeared a crown of thorns, which
few would have had self-devotion enough to accept. Never,
on the contrary, had it been more eagerly sought. Perhaps such
is the lust of rule—regnandi tam dira cupido—that any crown is
an object of ambition. When, in the decline of the Eastern
empire, the enemy thundered without the gates, and faction
raged within, when, in the poverty of the exchequer, the gorgeous
diadem of Constantine was replaced by a paltry imitation in gilt
leather, men were found to betray, and mutilate, and murder
each other for its possession ; or it may be, as M. Artaud thinks,
the assembled Fathers showed a noble faith in the vitality of
their church polity and the buoyancy of St. Peter’s bark. Be
this as It may, the conclave sat for 104 days. Cardinal Braschi,
nephew of the late pope, had 22 votes at his disposal ; Antonelli
headed an opposite faction (the word in this sense is strictly
technical), with the command of 13. As a majority of two-thirds
is necessary to secure the election, it was manifest that neither
party could carry their candidate. But both, each day at the
morning and the evening scrutiny, with unbending obstinacy,
recorded their votes, the former for the Cardinal Bellinsomi, the
latter for Mattei. It was obvious that without some compromise
any election was impossible.

This conclave brings on the stage for the first time a personage
more important than the Pope it met to elect. Hercules Con-
salvi, born of a gentleman’s family in the ancient but obscure
village of Toscanella, had entered on the ecclesiastical career,
because in the Roman States it is the only road which leads to
office, and had hitherto followed it with success. Dexterously
seizing the occasion, he persuaded old Monsignor Negroni to
make way for him as Secretary of the Conclave; and here his
talents found their full exercise. The secretary is usually the
mediator and the channel of communication between the rival
parties, he holds the thread of many an intrigue, and is often
the animating spirit of the whole assembly. It would be
tedious to relate the various efforts made by the two parties
to effect a compromise. Consalvi, by patiently watching his
time till the patience of the combatants was exhausted, by
adroit insinuations eliminating, one after another, all on whom
he did not wish the choice of the electors to fall, succeeded
in persuading each of the contending factions that the only
independent Cardinal not fettered or disqualified by his pre-
vious conduct for the arduous task of vindicating the rights
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srms were rapidly regaining in Italy the ground they had lost.
Buonaparte, virtually wielding the supreme power under the title
of First Consul, reappeared like Achilles on the field, and defeat
was turned to triumph. But he had no desire to destroy (at least
for the present) the temporal power of the Pope. From the first
he had seen and urged on the E)irectory the advantage that might
be derived from retaining him as an instrument in the hands of
France, instead of compelling him to be a weapon of offence in
the hands of her enemies. He had never lost sight of the impend-
ing work of reconstruction; and from the first moment that the
idea of grasping the supreme power dawned on his mind he saw
that he should have work for the Pope to do which could be done
by no one else. From the field of Marengo, when Pius probably
expected nothing less than a decree for re-establishing the Roman
republic, to his great joy he received an overture for a Con-
cordat, and esteemed himself fortunate to be stripped of only
the three Legations.* The Revolution, with all its demoralizing in-
fluences, had failed to extirpate religion in France or to substitute
any other for the old faith. But the clergy who bad refused
the constitutional oath were at war with the government, those
who accepted it were not in communion with Rome. There was
a schism in the Gallican Church. To the First Consul a schism
was a formidable impediment to his ulterior design of securing to
the State the support of the Church. To the Pope a schism like
that of Henry VIII.—Popery without the Pope—is the most
dangerous form of heresy. The Pope and the First Consul had
equal need of each other, but on both sides there were diffi-
culties. Many months had not passed since Buonaparte had
taken credit, in his famous Egyptian proclamation, for having
trampled under foot the vicar of the false prophet ; and though it
mattered little what the Turk thought of his consistency, his
having done so with the applause of the army and his partisans
in general showed how little they were disposed to sympathize
with an attempt to re-establish papal authority in France.{
Moreover the constitutional prelates protested against submission
to the Pope, and desired to vindicate the independence of the
episcopate and the national church. The Pope on his part
felt that he was deserting the cause of the orthodox clergy and
sacrificing those who had sacrificed all for their obedience to
the Holy See. But the greatness of the emergency overbore all

* Bologna, Ferrara, Ravenna.
t+ How strong were the infidel party may be inferred from Mr. Protali’s
Report on the projected Concordat ; the two first sections of which are occupied
in proving, first, that some religion is desirable in France, and that, secondly, if
so, that religion must be the Roman Catbolic,
minor
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centre of manufactures and trade. The provinces, as constituent
?ﬁ- of a great empire, had learned to feel their importance..

heir wealth and intelligence were increased, their ambition was
roused, their interests were distinct, and they repined at being
compelled to support the dominant priesthood with the fruits of
their industry. The system which Buonaparte bad found so
effectual when the main spring was directed by a genius like his
own, was entirely inoperative when administered by the dilatory
habits and suspicious temper of a priestly oligarchy. Stories.
were circulated of the ludicrous inconveniences which had arisen
from the necessity of referring questions requiring instantaneous
decision to distant and procrastinating boards; and it was
loudly complained that the industry of the provinces was
paralyzed by the arrogance of the capital and the incapacity of
the government.

Consalvi was a careless financier, indifferent to the public
burdens, and anxious only to tide over the evils he was unable
to remove, trusting to-morrow would make up the shortcomings
of to-day. The Church was clamorous for the restitution of her
endowments, but in deference to public opinion, backed by the
example of France, it was necessary to show some respect to the
claims of actual possessors. Where no great changes had been
made, and the property tould be easily identified, it was
restored to its original owners on making a compensation to
the occupiers. So vague a regulation could not be carried
out without the accusation, and, in fact, the reality, of much
partiality and injustice; and to make this compensation, a
debt of twelve millions of dollars was contracted,* which
has ever since been on the increase, but its amount can only
be surmised, as no account of it is ever rendered to the
public. A further sum of two millions, given by France under
the title of indemnification for the loss occasioned by the
French occupation, was, to the infinite disappointment of those
who thought they had claims on the government, diverted from
its original purpose, and spent by Consalvi on entertainments to
the sovereigns who visited Rome, the restoration of public build-
ings, and the erection of that beautiful portion of the Vatican
Museum known by the name of the Braccio Nuovo. The :
minister evidently aspired to raise the popedom to the level of the
traditions, still unforgotten, of the splendid but unfortunate Braschi.
The times however were changed. The wealth of a credulous

* This was done by Monsignori Rivarola and Giustiniani (both afterwards
cardinals) when Consalvi was absent; but whether the Cardinal Secretary sanc-
tioned so important a measure, or allowed it to be carried without his sanction,
he is equally responsible for it. 922
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No candidate could give so strong a guarantee of hostility to the
late minister. He was formally recommended to the dominant
party by Severoli, when his own elevation was no longer practi-
cable, and he was elected.

It was subsequently remarked, at the coronation of the new
Pope, that when Consalvi, as senior deacon, presented to him the
chalice, not a glance of triumph on one part, or a scowl of mor-
tification on the other, could be detected by keenest scrutiny.
Neither Pope nor Cardinal we believe, at that solemn moment,
was actuated by the feelings ascribed to him; but, be that as
it may, they were not men to give every coxcomb of an attaché
the opportunity of writing a lively despatch at their expense
by betraying the working of their minds to the gaping crowd.
‘That Consalvi was seriously mortified by his enemy’s election
there can be no doubt, but he could hardly have been sanguine
in his hopes of preserving his power in another reign, and his
failing health must have warned him that his race was run. He
had, however, a duty of friendship to discharge. He claimed,
as a privilege, and no one disputed it with him, the task of
raising a monument to the late Pope.* He sent for Thor-
waldsen, whose reputation then stood highest in that depart-
ment of art, and gave him the commission. In these days of
affected bigotry the selection of a Protestant for such a work
would be impossible, and even then it was censured as a fresh
proof of the cardinal’s offensive liberality.

Before his death he seems to have been reconciled with the
newly-elected Pope, who had need of his advice, and he ac-
cepted the honourable post of Prefect of the College ¢ De Propa-
ganda Fide.’ In Italy, where no man of eminence is believed to
die by decay of nature, if any other cause can be assigned, the
great minister is said to have died of a broken heart. It is
more probable and more creditable to his character, that his
constitution was worn out by his constant application to business.
He survived his friend and master only five months. He died
poor, and left his fortune, which consisted principally of the
diamond snuff-boxes which had been given to him in the course
of his diplomatic services, to pious and charitable uses.

The new Pope took the name of Leo, it is believed as an
carnest of his intentions to restore the power of the church.
His choice of a title provoked Pasquin to put forth a doggrel
distich, which may be thus rendered, although Leo hardly sug-

* Where a Pope does not leave a wealthy family, whose duty it is to raise his
monument, his ‘creatures’ (cardinales ab eo creati) usually subscribe for the
purpose.,
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to have remonstrated with the Conclave that they had chosen a
corpse—a protest which probably did not diminish the zeal of
many of his supporters ; and for some time after his coronation
he was obliged to keep his bed. On this occasion our author
tells the following wonderful story :—

¢ All Rome attributed the Pope’s unexpected recovery to the prayers
of a saintly bishop, who was sent for, at the Pope’s request, from his
distant see of Macerata. This was Monsignor Strambi, of the Congre-
gation of the Passion. He came immediately, saw the Pope, assured
him of his recovery, as he had offered up to heaven his own valueless
life in exchange for ome so precious. It did indeed seem as if he had
transfused his own vitality into the Pope’s languid frame : he himself
died the next day, the 31st December, and the Pontiff rose like one from
the grave.’—p. 236.

Whatever all Rome may have thought, we cannot suppose
that Cardinal Wiseman himself believes the miracle which he
introduces with no more parade of faith than Horace thinks
necessary to attest his poetical tale of witchcraft:—

¢ Et otiosa credidit Neapolis
Et omne vicinum oppidum.’

Had there been the slightest foundation for this story, can it
be supposed that Leo would have missed the opportunity of
ushering in his reign with a prodigy, or that he was so ungrateful
as to make no return of spiritual favours to his benefactor?
If the self-devoted man who was the instrument or the subject of
such a miracle died in the odour of sanctity, why was he not
beatified? If not, why did not Rome resound with Pontifical
masses to obtain the liberation of his soul from purgatory ? But
in truth we can find no evidence that at the time or subsequently
‘all Rome’ ever heard of any such story. If the Cardinal tells
us that it was whispered in the English College, we must believe
him ; but we doubt whether any one would have the courage to
circulate in sceptical Italy a fable which is calculated only for the
controversial credulity of Tractarian England.

Had Leo reigned in the 13th or 14th century, his exalted pre-
tensions would have provoked rebellion at home and schism
abroad. In the 19th he assumed in his intercourse with the
most powerful princes a tone which called to mind the Gregories
and Alexanders, and was endurable only from a Pope who held
his temporal dominions upon sufferance.* The first great act of
his reign was to proclaim the Jubilee for 1825 in defiance of the

® A letter of admonition to the king of France gave very offence to
Louis XVIII., whose * Bourboniaa 1)1:::q was quite a mateh for mh’dpﬂ-
tension.
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It was part of his ecclesiastical system to restore the Jesuits
as far as possible to their former dignity and power, and he took
the first opportunity to put the Collegio Romano again under
their direction. He did not, however, trust to them exclusively
the whole education of the Papal States. He knew the disad-
vantages of a monopoly. He was not one of those bigots who
bold that the ignorance of the people is the strength of the
Government. His own early education had been neglected, and
he was anxious to spare others a disadvantage which it had cost
himself much labour to rectify. He had not been originally
destined for the Church, and the habits and the society of his -
early life were anything but clerical. It is said that to his inti-
mates he used frequently to bewail the waste of precious time in
the days of his youth, and the severity with which he looked
back on his own failings is supposed to have added much to the
sternness with which he endeavoured to repress the transgressions
of others. He was passionately attached to field-sports, and up
to the last he would occasionally repair to a lonely farm-house
in the Cam which he had fitted up for himself as a shoot-
ing-box. He published a code of game-laws to protect the
birds during the breeding-season, and was undoubtedly the best
shot that for a series of years has worn the triple crown.

In his foreign relations Leo’s chief object was to uphold and
advance the power of the Church. His political views were sup-
posed to be opposed to those of Austria, but this bias had little
effect on his conduct. Cardinal de Bernis in his letters gives
it as the result of his long experience that nothing can be more
futile than the anxiety displayed by each of the great powers
of the Continent to procure the election of a Pope devoted to its
own interests. When elected, the Pope acknowledges no
interests but those of the Holy See. Former hostility will not
%revent his conceding what policy tells him must be conceded.

ormer friendship will not induce to grant one iota more. The
only hold retained by Spain over its Transatlantic provinces was
by means of the Church. The bishops nominated by the revolu-
tionary Governments were not acknowledged by the Pope.
This state of things might terminate in a schism, and Leo, on
application of the provincial churches, did not hesitate to desert

sometimes not a little inconvenience by its inflexibility. When the decree of one
of these congregations has raised a storm of discontent which the Pope can neither
soothe nor negleet, it is in vain that he applies to the same boxR to withdraw or
qualify their gecision. In the frequent discussions with the Gallican church in
the 17th century, the Pope himself would have conceded something for the sake
of peace; bat the sacred congregations, securely entrenched within the line of
orthodoxy, steadily refused to relieve the e;barrusmenu of their infallible chlxlef.
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very sensible,’ said he to the mourning friends who assembled
round his death-bed, ¢ of the attachment you show me, and I
hasten to thank you for it, as I am now come to my last illness.’
He passed quietly away from the world, on the 19th of August,
1819, in his eighty-third year. A statue by Chantrey—perhaps
the greatest work of that master—has been placed in Hands-
worth Church, where Watt lies buried, and justifies the com-
pliment paid to the sculptor, that he ‘cut breath; for when
uncovered before the old servants assembled round it at Soho,
it so powerfully reminded them of their master, that they ¢lifted
up their voices and wept’ Watt has been fortunate in his
monumental honours. The colossal statue in Westminster Abbey,
also from the chisel of Chantrey, bears upon it an epitaph from
the pen of Brougham, which is beyond all comparison the finest
lapidary inscription in the English language, and among its
other signal merits has one which appertains rather to its subject
than its author, that, lofty as is the eulogy, every word of it is
strictly true.

ARrT. V.—Lectures on Roman Husbandry, delivered before the
University of Ozford. By Charles Daubeny, M.D., Professor
of Botany. Oxford. 1857.

WE need not say that Oxford has our cordial good wishes in

the zealous efforts which she has recently made with the
view of attracting within the circle of her training the greatest
possible proportion of the youth of England. We bid good
speed to the new studies of the place. Fashion is imperious—
there is a demand for a little of everything; and the demand
must be met—within due reason. If by offering to teach
Pinnock as well as Plato, the benefits of an University education
can be made more widely available, then by all means teach
Pinnock. Only this much, we think, should be borne in mind,
that as an University ought not only to teach us what we want
to learn, but to teach us what we ought to learn, we must be
careful not to put Pinnock on a level with Plato.

While, however, experience is proceeding to indicate how far
the new cycle of ologies is able to compete with the old classical
training in the production of men duly qualified to serve God
in Church and State, it is interesting to see how naturally,
under the influence of the genius loci, modern science strives to
identify herself with the spirit of the ancient Muses that have
kept watch so many centuries by the banks of the Isis. Rhedy-
cina cannot part with her traditions of Greek and Latin }:)ixi::.
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indulge the fancies which such a book is calculated to call up,
as to the habits and pursuits of the men who walked over these
Italian fields. Anything which brings before us the actual
life of the Roman will always have an especial interest for the
Englishman. It is remarkable, that, though we have so much
less of Roman blood in our race than our continental neighbours
—s0 much less of Roman law in our institutions, and so
much less of Roman words in our language—we should yet
approach so much nearer than any of them, in national habits
and disposition, to that great people. More particularly is this
true of our rural classes. For the Roman republican, as we
know, bated commerce, and though he trained his children to
business-like habits, it was not with a view to making fortunes
but to keeping them together ; a feature in Roman education at
which Horace is rather angry—
¢ Romani pueri longis rationibus assem
Discunt in partes centum diducere. Dicat
Filius Albini si de quincunce remota est
Uncia, quid superest? Poteras dixisse, Triens. Eu
Rem poteris servare tuam.’
So that a commercial education, as we should call it, was given
at Rome on the same principle as that which dictates our law
of primogeniture— the preservation of families. Thus the Roman
boy was taught to aim at such praise as that which perpetuated
the cognomen Frugi as an honourable addition to the house of
- Piso; that which old Roman patriarchs so sedulously inculcated
when they taught—
Quee virtus et quanta, boni, sit vivere parvo.
All this easily reminds us of our old-fashioned squires and yeo-
manry : not a money-making class, but, for the most part, a
frugal one.

We might follow out this resemblance at great length and
through various points ; but it is sufficient for our purpose at
this time to particularise that love of the country and of country
pursuits which is so strong a feature in both races. Among the
elder generations of Romans this affection seems to have been
even more universal than among ourselves. Cicero, bent on
E)lit.iu, is yet full of longings for his Tusculan country-house.

orace, the favourite of Augustus’s court, and with a keen relish
too for court pleasures, loves the sights and sounds by Amo’s
side as well as the plainest squire or parson among us loves his
Yorkshire village. Professor Daubeny, we maintain, has not
sufficiently rebutted the notion of Schiller that the ancients had
not the same feeling of love for natural scenery that we moderns

2n2 possess.
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But Time has grudged us these works. Of Greek country life
we have no knowledge, and to the Roman also all the arts and
refinements of the Greek savoured of those urban habits to which
the old-fashioned Roman felt such a repugnance. Hence the
force of that indignant exclamation of Juvenal which sets in such
lively contrast the description of the Roman as Rusticus, and the
nomenclature of Greece—

Rusticus ille tuus sumit trechedipna, Quirine,
Et ceromatico fert niceteria collo!

We have a striking illustration too of the difference between-the
Athenian and the Roman in this respect in the treatise of Cicero
De Senectute. This book was evidently suggested by the
opening chapters of Plato’s ¢ Republic,” in which be introduces
Cephalus descanting on the delights of a serene old age. Old
Cephalus is manifestly a man of town life, and he has fixed
his home at the Pireus, where he is as far as possible removed
from the country excursions of his fellow-citizens, from the olive-
trees and nightingales of Colonus, from the plane-trees by
Ilissus’ side, and from the thymy slopes of Hymettus, over-
murmured by myriads of bees. But Cicero’s picture of old Cato
‘draws him, as in fact he was, a thorough Roman farmer, expa-
tiating with enjoyment on the very technicalities, if we may call
them so, of farming operations, on the mere processes of tillage
as well as the pleasure of surveying the green meadows and
well-ordered garden, and watching his grapes gather their glow
under the summer sun.

Let us try, then, if we cannot gather from this book of Pro-
fessor Daubeny some insight into the habits of the rural Roman,
Let us imagine one of the old squires of that grave, stately
people setting out from Rome, with no small satisfaction, to
resume his ordinary pursuits at his villa—a term which with us
has a purely suburban application, but with him meant a real
country-house. We would have him a patrician, a member of
one of those old houses whose names had been conspicuous in
the Consular Fasti since the expulsion of the kings, and were
associated with the triumphs of Coriolanus and Camillus,—a
Cornelius or a Valerius or a Claudius, and a strong Tory to boot
—wedded to his rural life the more closely by a disinclination to
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those old Gentes, which he still regards as being exclusively the
true-born Romans—quibus Roma mater non noverca. There too
were a simple and hardy race—men whom, in Virgil’s eyes, it
was the proudest boast of Italy to have produced—

¢ Heee genus acre virlm Marsos pubemque Sabellam
Extulit.’

Nor were the women less noted for their virtue (as Horace
testifies) than the men for their martial qualities. Among such
a people we could well believe that our traveller would most
willingly find his home.

Imagine us then fairly started on the Via Tiburtina for our
Sabine farm. It is but a journey of some 25 miles or so, but
our mule-drawn rkeda proceeds at no very rapid rate, and our
armed retainers must keep up with us, for the débris of the
Social War has left the country full of marauding bands who
would make no scruple of relieving us of any odd sestertii that
we may have about us. The latter part of the road is hilly, and
it is dark before we alight at our own door. There are no small
demonstrations of welcome on the occasion. It was especially
consonant with Roman habits to celebrate joyously the return of
one of the household from a distance. One or two of Catullus’s
poems, written to commemorate such occasions, will readily
recur to the mind of the reader. The Romans had a high
notion of the sacredness of home, as testified by the old Etruscan
rites which they preserved in honour of the Lres and Penates,
Herein they bore a strong resemblance to us English, who are
wont to boast that the continental nations do not possess a word
which is exactly equivalent to our Zome. So the (Pireeks had no
lares: and it would be easy to show how this difference ran
through all the several institutions of the two races, the political
organization of Rome being throughout based on the family
principle, while that of the Greeks betokens a people drawn
together to public resorts, the agora and elsewhere.

So our Roman in due form 1is hailed at his arrival by a great
excitement on the part of his sturdy verne, who hail his reappear-
ance with unrestrained delight and much of that chaff which
earned them their standing epithet of procaces. All in trim
array we may be sure ; for ours is a well-ordered household : and
there are no such excuses, nor need for such excuses, as were
made to Petruchio on a similar occasion :—

¢ Nathaniel’s coat, Sir, was not fully made,
And Gabriel’s pumps were all unpinked i’ the heel ;
There was no link to colour Peter’s hat,
And Walter’s dagger was not come from sheathing ;
There
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It is dark, probably, when our Roman reaches the door of his
country-house. We must not omit to speculate on the affec-
tionate greeting which he receives from his placens uzor. The
old-fashioned lgomans had a high notion of the matrimonial tie ;
and in the honour which they paid to the virtues of matronhood
almost emulated that which the laws of chivalry have since
taught towards womankind. The lady of the house, we may
take for granted, is worthy of that proud phrase, Herstlie civis
et Egerie. She is the staid thrifty matron of old Roman days.
8be remembers the oft-quoted epitaph in praise of a lady of her
mation, Dom: mansit, lanam fecit: and she aspires to no higher
eulogium. Even now at tidings of her husband’s approach she
has hurried from the room where she and her maidens have been
busily engaged at the labours of the loom. There they sit, those

tty Sabine wenches,” still occupied with their work by lamp-
ight : carding and spinning and weaving the wool yielded by the
sheep on the farm. They have plenty to talk about, we may
well imagine ; but all the information we get on the subjects of
their conversation is from that passage in the Georgics, 1., 390,—

¢ Nec nocturna quidem carpentes pensa puelle
Nescivere hiemem ; testd quum ardente viderent
Scintillare oleum et putres concrescere fungos.’

We may assume, however, that these damsels did not, any more
than their modern sisters, confine their talk to the weather. But
the circumstance of their noting the signs of coming rain looks
as if they took an interest in the out-door operations of the farm,
in some of which, too, they were actively employed, as far as
milking the cows and ewes and other work suited for female
hands.

So the house-mother—a good Scotch phrase, which exactly
venders materfamilias—like the Eastern lady of Solomon’s pic-
ture, ‘need not be afraid of the cold in winter, for all her
household are clothed in scarlet;’ or we should rather say purple
in this case, for the woollen fabrics wrought under her direction
are sent to Tarentum and there tinged with the purple dye for
which that city was famous. She delights in these feminine
operations not only from her own taste, but because she knows
that it pleases her husband to see her thus keeping up the habits
of the former generation of Roman ladies. It gratifies his old-
world associations to recollect that so Lucretia was employed
when her husband and Sextus Tarquin surprised her by their
visit. But to-night she has other cares. She spreads the
supper-table for him with her own hands, and brings him the
potent Falernian or soft Surrentine wines in the diota or t(;lv:&
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Juvenal paints in strong terms the irksome nature of the services
which the client owed to his patronus in times when the feudal
character of the relation had passed away: how he hurried out
in the rain or sleet of a stormy morning to pay his respects at the
gate of a great man who, perhaps, in his laziness or pride kept
him waiting some hour or two before he condescended to receive
his greeting.

The first object to which the Roman farmer would direct his
attention would be the cors, or farmyard, where his stock of
poultry and other animals was collected. He delighted in this
part of a farmer’s employment. It brought most vividly before
him that idea of abundance which constituted, in Roman eyes,
the great charm of an agricultural life, and which fully corre-
sponds to the homely grofusion .which marks the habits of an
English farm-house. Cicero represents bis Cato as dwelling
enthusiastically on this point: ‘gemper boni assiduique domini
referta cella vinaria, olearia, etiam penaria est, villaque tota
locuples est: abundat porco, hado, agno, galling, lacte, caseo,
melle. Jam hortum ipsi agricolee succidiam alteram appellant.
Conditiora facit heec, supervacanci etiam operis, aucupium atque
venatio. Quid de pratorum viriditate aut arborum ordinibus,
aut vinearum, olivetorumve specie dicam? Brevi pracidam.
Agro bene culto nil potest esse nec usu uberius nec specie ornatius :
ad quem fruendum non modo non retardat verum etiam invitat
atque allectat senectus. Ubi enim potest illa ztas aut calescere
vel apricatione melius vel igni; aut vicissim umbris aquisve
refrigerari salubrius 7’ The same delight in bucolic plenty con-
stitutes the main feature in that pretty poem of Martial (iii. 58),
which affords so complete a picture of a Roman country home,
that we must try our hand at an English version, qualecunque :—

Our friend Faustinus’s retreat,

‘Where the blue waves on Bais beat,

Doth no adornment, Bassus, owe

To topiary box a-row ;

Nor overspreads the unfruitful glade

‘With curious platan’s useless shade,

Nor myrtles ranged in cirque and square—

The real barbarous country’s there.

There Ceres’ foison crams the floor,

There wine-jars breathe their perfumed store,

Gathered from ancient autumns hoar.

There, when November’s past and gone,

And now the shortest day comes on,

Homeward you see the peasant bear

The latest clusters of the year. Th
e
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The miry farmyard entertains

‘With ample space its denizens:

The goose’s shrilly ery is heard,—

The painted partridge, and the bird
‘Whose name denotes his scarlet dye:
The peacock flaunts his jewelry ;

And there the guinea-fowl hath room,
Argent-bedropt on sable plume.

The pheasant, too, is there, the boast
Of fell Medea's godlees coast.

The proud cock claims his Rhodian mate,
And the poor fair, like Jane or Kate,
Is ¢ so afraid,” yet meets her fate,

At Goody’s lap the piglings throng,
Lambs for their milky mothers long ;
‘With plausive wings the dove-cotes sound,
And waxen turtles murmur round.

At eve about the fire are met

The housebold train in order neat
The logs blaze cheerily; and show

The jolly Lares in the glow.

There none grows fat for want of toil ;
No waste of the athletic oil :

The stout purveyor has to fill

His larder by his strength and skill ;
He hooks the fish, he nets the thrush,
Or snares the roe in forest bush.

The town-bred slaves delight to ply
The garden’s easy drudgery ;

And every curly-headed boy

Can from the steward find employ.
The rustic clients, day by day,

Tribute of milk and honey pay,

Or dormice from the Sassine oak,

Or kids, the chosen of the flock ;

Tall girls, the farmer’s pride, attend
‘With baskets which their mothers send.
Then, when the long day’s work is o'er,
The neighbour’s welcomed at the door :
Supper is spread ; and there’s no care
Of saving for to-morrow’s share :

The servants, too, partake the feast,
Nor need to envy the full guest.

But your suburban hall’s replete
With all to see, and nought to eat :
From your high tower the prospect fair
Shows barren laurels ;—I could swear
Priapus fears no pilferers there.

You
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a forward movement to scize the capital, Kyrpoor, and disperse
some maraunding bands, the enemy retreated to Lower Scinde
amd the desert. In the midst of that desert was the fortress of
Emaom Ghur, which was believed to be inaceessible by Euro-
pesn troops. The road to it was unknown; the arid sands for
several marches together afforded neither water nor forage. The
Ameers had implicit faith in the wilderness. If the English
general advanced into Lower Scinde they could issue out from
their drought-protected lurking-place, intercept his communica-
tions with his base of operations, and harass him by a wild and
petty warfare. I beaten they could still fall back within their
desolate region and defy the victors, compelled to halt upon the
line where vegetation skirted the waste. Sir Charles Napier
resolved that Emaum Ghur should not shelter them nor menace
him. As long as the Ameers had this resource he foresaw that
Seinde would never be quiet, while if their stronghold was over-
throws they would be convinced that no other place could stand.
‘It is their fighting-cock,” he wrote on the 27th of December,
¢ and before three weeks pass my hope is to take off his spurs.’
¢ Have a care, Sir Charles,’” he said earlier in the year, when
antieipating employment in the field ; ¢ forget not that caution,
and zeal, and daring must all be employed to ensare success,
and if any one of them has too much vigour you will speil the
salad I’ It is an observation of his brother that it is rare to sec
consummate prudence tempering the confidence of a youthful
general, but rarer still to find the adventurous fire of youth in-
vigorating the discretion of the veteran. This remarkable com-
bination was now exhibited by Sir Charles Napier in a surprising
degree. Fools may rush in where wiser generals would fear to
g0, and rashness may sometimes be crowned with victory. But
ceurage without caution is like the random shot without the
aim, with the addition, that if the marksman misses he is killed
by the recoil. Prudence in war is the indispensable condition
of successful daring. Thus, when Sir Charles Napier first appre-
hended that it might be necessary to attack Emaum Ghur, he
*repeated, ¢ Let me be careful,’ and determined that he weould
not.trust the safety of his troops to chance, nor venture at all
if be could help it. Reflection raised his confidence. Where
ene man, he said, could go, another could follow ; and though
perfeetly aware of the disasters which had arisen from braving
the dangers of a desert, he thought that they proceeded more
from the neglect of precautions than from obstacles which were

mevitable.
The method by which he executed his design wae singularly
origimal. He marehed to the edge of the desert, where he en-
camped
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that must die. We were too weak for mercy.” Once he tried
to rescue an exbausted chief from a soldier, but the man,
regardless of the interference, bayoneted his foe and exclaimed,
¢This day, General, the shambles have it all to themselves.’
Such butchery, indeed, the General, with all his Peninsuls
experience, had never seen before. The greatest destruction
which he previously remembered to have witnessed was in the
lane at Waterloo going up to Hougoumont, but it fell short of the
horrible scene of carnage in the bed of the Fullaillee, where the
dead men in places were lying four deep. QOur own loss in
killed and wounded was 270, that of the Beloochs was computed
to be G00O.

In the dead of night Sir Charles Napier rode over the field of
battle. [t made him miserable as he looked at the ground
covered thick with the slain, and he asked himself, ¢ Am I guilty
of this slaughter?” His conscience answered ‘No,” and his
opponents both at home and in India answered ‘Yes’ Men
may form different opinions upon the evidence which was
adduced to prove the guilt and designs of the Ameers ; they may
differ as to the provocation which constitutes a justifiable cause
of war ; but nobody who can distinguish the characteristics of a
‘noble and heroic miad will suppose for an instant that Sir
Charles Napier doubted that right and duty were on his side.
His nature was far removed from that of the conqueror who
commits wholesale murder with no other purpose than

¢ To view himself proclaim’d in the Gazette
Chief monster that has plagued the nations yet.’

It is true, as he records in his journal, before a blow had been
struck, that he had ‘a strong desire to guide in war;’ but he
added, ‘I have avoided it studiously.” ¢Charles Napier,’ be
wrote a month or two earlier, ¢take heed of your ambition for
military glory : you had scotched that snake, but this high com-
mand will, unless you are careful, give it all its vigour again.
Get thee behind me, Satan.’ He despised himself, he said, for
his worldliness in being gratified at his position. ¢Am I not
past sixty? Must I not soon be on the bed of death? And yet
so weak as to care for these things! No I donot. I pray to do
what is right and just;’ and again he repeated, ¢ Get thee behind
me, Satan." The cause of this inward conflict has been told by
his brother in a single sentence—¢ his head was made for war, but
his heart yearned for peace.” The man who was thus habitually
on the watch against the bias created by conscious genius, was
not the person lightly to draw the sword, nor to stand for three
mortal hours a mark for thousands of Beloochs, expecting evers
instant to e sent into eternity to answer for his guilt. *The

Genenl,
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General,’ his officers were accustomed to say, ‘is the only man
who does not wish for a battle” ln sickness and feebleness,
long after the excitement had passed away, he again searched bhis
soul and reviewed his motives, ‘I am very weak ; my hour of
going to those I loved comes on, if the terrible events of the last
four years, which have covered me with the blood of men, is not
a bar| but that I do not fear. God, who has permitted war, will
not condemn those who make war under circumstances beyond
their control. He knows I make no war from my own will,
and that my heart bled almost as much for every Belooch slain as
for my own people. To this my great.and admirable father
reared me; to this he, whose like I have never secen for grandeur
or for gentleness of nature, whose body and mind were both cast
in the richest forms of strength and beauty, reared me, not as a
ruffian to delight in blood, but as a soldier to save blood where
it could be saved ; and to wage war for England with a heart bent
to soften its miseries to man: this I have done. I have fought
against my will, my exertions, and my prayers.” But war, when
properly applied, he held to be a great and noble science, and one
of his methods of saving blood was to be a master of his profession.
¢ How else,’ he said, ‘could I command with honour? how
answer for the lives of those entrusted to my charge? An
ignorant general is a murderer: all brave men confide in the
knowledge he pretends to possess, and when the death trial
comes their generous blood flows in vain]! Merciful God! how
can an ignorant man charge himself with so much blood? I
have studied it long, earnestly, and deeply, yet tremble at my
own deficiencies.” WWeighty words, which should be stamped
deep in the mind of every officer — words which show his solemn
sense of responsibility, and what an awful thing he felt it to have

the guardianship of the lives of men.
This economy of human blood made Sir Charles Napier as
K[mdent as he was bold, and he gave a proof of it on the field of
eanee after the battle was won. The serried mass of Beloochs
retired slowly, driven back but not panic-stricken, and ready to
renew the fight if the little band of conquerors advanced too far
into the open plain where they could be readily surrounded by
their multitudinous opponents. Flushed with victory, the General
yet saw that he must not tempt it too far. He equally saw that
a night engagement might prove fatal to him if he trusted to his
triumph in the morning to preserve him against an attack in the
dark. He therefore halted, drew up his troops in a square,
placed his baggage in the centre, and his army slept as secure as
if they bad been lodged in a citadel. With the Ameers he took
the tone of a conqueror who could dictate conditions. He sent
2k 2 to
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and would have given me deep regret had it arisen from care-
lessness; but it was only want of experience in command.
Henceforth my care shall be closely to examine an enemy’s
flanks’ It was a fault, it may be added, which no one would
have detected, unless he himself had proclaimed it ; and the skill
with which he made it conduce to victory leaves it doubtful
whether a different course could have proved more happy in
the execution, So difficult is it, however, in warfare to ascer-
tain all the circumstances to be dealt with, and so difficult is it
to deal with them when they are known, that the greatest general
only prevails because his mistakes are fewer than those of
ordinary men.

Sir Charles Napier had placed a body of horse to watch the
wood on the enemy’s left, and prevent the force, which from the
occasional appearance of armed men he supposed must be sta-
tioned there, from turning his right. At the very instant when
he was heading the attack at the opposite extremity, word was
brought him that his cavalry was charging. Imagining that the
warriors had begun the fight from their wood, he galloped to the
spot to make the arrangements he had settled in his mind for
the protection of his flank. But, lo! the cavalry were no longer
between his flank and the wood. Leaving the last upon their
right, they had passed beyond it, and were advancing in full
career against the Belooch left wing. If the wood had been
occupied in force, the English army would have paid dearly for
the mistake. In the result it proved a happy error. Sir Charles
Napier now discovered that the men who hovered upon the
skirts of the jungle were put there for a feint, and the enemy’s
line of battle being unmasked he returned with speed to direct
the operations on his front. What were his sensations in the
midst of these critical events may be gathered from an entry
in his journal six years later, which, it is evident from the
comparison with other passages, refers chiefly to Dubba. ¢The
feeling that when battle comes on like a storm thousands of
brave men are rushing to meet it, confident in your skill to
direct them, is indescribable; it is greater than the feeling of
gladness after victory,—far greater, indeed, for the danger being
then over, and brave men lying scattered about dead or dying,
the spirit is sad. But when the columns bear upon an enemy
as the line of battle forms, as it rushes majestically onwards to
conquer or die, as the booming of the cannon rolls loud and long
amidst pealing shouts and musketry, then a man feels able for
his work and confident in his gifts, and his movements tell upon
the enemy.” He said at the time that he was not the same person
he had been at Meanee, that he was now entirely at his ease‘i
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shot fired in anger. Now I shall work in Scinde as in Cepha-
lonia, to do good, to create, to end destruction, and raise up
order.” These were the tasks most congenial to his mind. ‘God
knows,” he wrote in 1848, ¢I hold glory cheap enough. I would
rather have finished the roads of Cephalonia than have fought
Austerlitz or Waterloo. The mole at Kurrachee is more to me
than all the wars I made in Scinde.’ There was work, he said,
for an antediluvian. ¢I have to collect revenue, administer
Justice, arrange the troops, survey the country, project improve-
ments, form civil officers, and appoint proper functionaries. I
have to get a thorough hold of a conquered country, and esta-
blish a government, and have hardly any one to assist me.” On
the 30th of April, 1843, he moved his quarters to Hyderabad,
and commenced his civil reign. He will now be found as wise
and conciliatory in peace as he was daring and terrible in war.
¢ The grand receipt,’ he said, ¢ for quieting a country, is a good
thrashing first and great kindness afterwards.’

His first aim was to secure the confidence of the people.
The Beloochs, the only fighting men, were subdued ; the native
Scindians and Hindoos, who were the bulk of the population,
would, he was assured, prefer a merciful to a tyrannical master.
He was determined to attach all three to his government. He
offered to forgive every chief who submitted, and to confirm him
in his possessions. ¢ Exceptions,” he said, ¢only turn cut-
throats into heroes, and I would rather pardon a cut-throat than
fight with a hero.” His object, indeed, was to make as few
changes as possible. He impressed upon his subordinates ¢ that
the conquest of a country was sufficient convulsion for any
Eeople to endure, without abrupt innovations on their social

abits.” For the present he was content to put down slavery,
cruelty, and oppression.

The Beloochs were a race of robbers. They lived by plunder,
and thought it an honourable trade. Sir Charles prohibited them
from carrying weapons, and only allowed the chiefs to go armed.
The Hindoos and Scindians were gratified that the spoiler was
no longer permitted a privilege he had always denied to them-
selves, and the Belooch chief was delighted that he enjoyed a
distinction which made him more conspicuous than before.
There was thus a general acquiescence in the measure, and the
larger portion of the country became so secure, that, when a native
was asked if it was quiet, he answered, ¢‘Yes: if you catch a
wasp in your hand he does notsting you.' But the Governor
was mindful of a maxim of the Duke of Wellington, that one
of the greatest dangers, on the acquisition of territory in India,
was the throwing out of employment tax-collectors, soldiers, and

robbers.
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be dismissed, for they had tasted the comforts which money
commands, and the more they got the stronger the motive to
keep it. In many cases his grand designs were stopped by the
shortsighted views of Government, who would not sanction or
even notice his schemes. No one perceived more clearly than
himself the distinction between a wise and a foolish expenditure.
A mole which he constructed was necessary to render Kurrachee
a useful port. He was told it would be ruinous. ¢ Yet it will
change,’ he said, ¢ Kurrachee from a mud-built hamlet to a large
flourishing city. Three years ago they would not build a store-
house for the commissariat, from economy. I have had an exact
calculation made, and fifteen thousand pounds’ worth of stores
have been destroyed by exposure to weather, which would have
been saved by laying out five hundred pounds on the store-
house” Far from being an advocate for extravagance, he
thought that the encouragement of it was one among other
reasons why ¢ our Legislature was enough to destroy the greatest
empire in the world” The Duke of Wellington many years
before had said in a letter, ¢ After you have sat onc or two
sessions in parliament, and have obtained a knowledge of the
mode in which questions are discussed, time is spent, and busi-
ness done there, you will probably be astonished, as I have been,
how England came by her greatness.’

While the Governor was striving, by all the influence he
could exercise and all the aids he could command, to force on
civilization, a sudden calamity suspended his efforts. A fever,
which utterly prostrated its victims, broke out in October, 1843,
and laid in succession the entire army, 17,000 strong, upon
their backs. ¢ There was nobody,’ says Sir William Napier,
¢ to make out a report; and in some regiments no medical man
was able to attend the hospitals.” The gates of Hyderabad
were obliged to be fastened, because the guards could not be
relieved. Lord Ellenborough inquired what public works had
been done, and the Governor replied, ¢ The only thing done for
the last five months has been drinking quinine.” The natives
suffered as much as the English. The cultivation of the land
was mostly suspended, and few were the crops which were sown
that year. The entire nation was prostrate, and in bed. The
artisans fled in terror to the places from whence they came,
and when the pestilence and the panic were past they had to be
gathered together again from afar. The cause of the visitation
could only be guessed at. Sir Charles Napier imputed it to the
Indus having risen above its ordinary level, and produced a
wider surface of luxuriant vegetation, which, decaying under the
influence of the burning sun when the waters receded, occasi]ongd

malaria.
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wall—a moving wall. Oh, Padishaw, you are master of the world.’,
The mountains on the west gave him no more uneasiness, but it.
was very different with the fastnesses on the north which were
inhabited by a race of determined robbers. A wide desert
interposed between the foot of the mountains and the frontier
of Scinde, and the marauders were thus possessed of a double
protection. Their small mares were so fleet that English
cavalry could not come up with them, and so enduring that-
the desert could not destroy them. Their food was fastened
under their bellies, and the rider carried his own victuals at his
back. Armed with matchlock, sword, shield, and dagger, these
soldier-freebooters flew like birds across the wilderness, pounced
suddenly upon a village, plundered it of all it contained, and
again swept over the sands to their mountain homes. They had
of late, contrary to their usual custom, added cruelty to robbery,
and at a place called Mean-ka-kote, had killed forty inhabitants,
and cut off the hands of the children for the sake of their bracelets.
The heat of the desert rendered it impossible to pursue them from
April to October, nor at other seasons could an effective stop be
put to the depredations of horsemen who stooped as suddenly as
an eagle upon their prey, and who bore it away with equal
rapidity. There was only a single remedy—to invade these
wild marauders in their own strongholds, and carry them off as
they themselves had been wont to carry off the cattle in their
forays. But they were 16,000 desperate warriors, ‘and it was
their boast that for six hundred years no king had ever got beyond
-the first defiles in their land, though some had tried with a
hundred thousand men.’* Many Indian officers believed with
them that the attempt to penetrate into their dens would be vain.
¢Sir C. Napier,’ they said, ¢ was too confident from his previous
successes, and did not know how terrible were these mountaineers
in their fastnesses.” None knew so well the difficulties to be en-
countered, and he even doubted whether anything decisive could
be done. ¢ Yet the robbers,’ said he, ¢ must be chastised or this
land cannot thrive” He reflected long upon the means of accom-
‘plishing his end, and met with many hindrances and delays.
n the winter, however, of 1845, all was ready, and on the 16th
of January he expected to pass the frontier on his way to the
hills. He had a vein of superstition in him. On the 12th of -
November his favourite horse fell and rolled over bim. He went
to see the Sir C. Napier steamer, and he fell down the hold.

® ¢History of Sir Charles Napier's Administration of Scinde,” by Sir William
Napier. To understand fully the details of the government of Scinde, as well
as of the campaign against the Hill robbers, it is essential to read this able and
instructive work, upon which we have drawn very largely.
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measures, and wrote his despatches before lying down to rest.
Then be slept as if he should never wake again,’ and itis a
- wonder he did. He wasin his 63rd year, and was a suffering and
apparently fragile man.

By his swift and secret march through the desert the General
had surprised the exterior line of positions. Long ravines
threaded the mountains from west to east, and cross defiles ran
into these ravines from the south. He stationed troops to com-
mand the openings on the west and prevent the enemy from
giving him the slip, while General Simpson entered a gorge on
that side above the position supposed to be occupied by the
robbers, and marched or rather climbed along the rugged bed of
the pass to drive them into the cross defiles which ran to the
south. Up one of these latter awful clefts went Sir Charles
Napier to meet the retiring hillmen, and place them between his
fire in their front and that of Simpson in their rear. The com-
bination failed because Ali Moorad, who ought to have arrived
by a particular day at the throat of another defile further on to
the General’s right, had loitered by the way, and the robbers
issuing forth from the unguarded outlet skirted the desert, and
hastening towards an entrance more to the east, buried them-
selves in a fresh compartment of their mountain fastnesses.
The humanity of Sir Charles had a little before prevented his
striking a decisive blow, and closing the campaign almost the .
hour it commenced. On the 18th of January he ascertained that
the robbers were moving on a line across his front, but their
families were with them, and never giving or expecting quarter
they had the habit, when defeat was perceived to be inevitable,
of killing their women and children to prevent their falling into
the hands of the foe. ¢It is very dreadful,’ he said in his Journal
some years before when speaking of sieges, ‘to fire on any but
troops.” He carried his maxims of humanity further here, and
allowed victory to escape him when it offered, rather than provoke
barbarians to deal out death among themselves. Their san-
guinary customs were rendered terribly apparent by some children,
who were picked up by our troops, asking regularly every day
¢ When are we to be killed ?’

The delay placed Sir Charles Napier in a perilous position,
and produced one of those mischances of war which no sagacity
can forestall. 'There was a general opinion that the expedition
must fail. The camel-contractors took the alarm, and went off
with five hundred animals in the night. 'fhe austere and arid
mountains yielded little herbage or water; the captured cattle
were insufficient to feed his army. He had formed large maga-
zines at Shahpoor, but the beasts of burthen were essential to
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native crags. His sup{)lies had to be brought, protected from
surprise, across a perilous desert and over mountain fastnesses,
in quantities to feed 5000 soldiers, besides a crowd of camp-
followers. That neither his skill nor his daring in such an
intricate situation should ever have been at fault, renders this

rhaps the greatest of his feats. He paid, without designing
it, the highest compliment to the dexterity of his movements
when he said, ¢ We won rather by our legs than our arms.” The
wild rovers were transferred to Scinde and settled on the edge of
the desert, that they might become peaceful cultivators of the
soil they had ravaged, and form an advanced guard to repel the
raids of any remaining robbers who might be lurking in the
mountains. ‘Little pic-nics,’ said Sir Charles, ¢ we must expect,
but no bands of thousands with sword and shield will fret the
border again.” An occasional incursion, on a diminutive scale,
took place as he anticipated, and the reclaimed freebooters,
pursuing their ancient comrades, showed that they could protect
the property they had obtained.

In December, 1845, occurred the Sikh war. Sir Henry
Hardinge was confident of preserving peace, and Sir Charles
Napier, with that peculiar sagacity of which his life affords so
many examples, pronounced peace to be impossible. ¢A bloody
day,’ he said, as early as February, 1344, ¢is about to dawn upon
the Punjaub. An enormous band of robbers cannot long be
endured on our frontier.” ¢Mark!’ he repeated in June, ‘there
must be a war in the Punjaub. It is not we but they who will
make it He did not consider the accession of territory desirable
ia itself, for he thought that we ought to consolidate the provinces
we possessed before acquiring more ; but if we had neighbours who
would not suffer us to live in quiet, sclf-defence demanded that
we should put our yoke upon their necks. In the summer of
1845 he perceived that the storm was about to burst, and he
wrote to Sir H. Hardinge, who had not deemed the danger suffi-
ciently imminent to broach the subject, begging to be allowed
to organise an auxiliary force, and pointing out the wa‘y in which
it could best co-operate. He was not allowed to be fore-armed,
but was told that he should have six weeks’ notice to prepare.
Even on the 1st of December he received an assurance from the
Governor-General that, in his belief, there would not be a con-
flict at all, and on the 18th of that month the battle of Moodkee
was fought! Sir Charles Napier judged barbarians by deeds and
not by professions, and well he knew that, although their words
might be softer than butter, yet as long as they stood with uplifted
swords, they had war in their hearts. Suddenly surprised by the
bold advance of the Sikhs, Sir Henry Hardinge called upon Sir
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and eack other, twice a-day, a duty less trying from the ex-
cessive heat and fatigue than from the dreadful cries and
convulsions of the sick. But he found that his presence was
medicine to some and consolation fo all, and he rallied his sol-
diers stretched in agony upon their beds as he rallied them in
the fightt To increase the evil, the butchers and bakers fled to
the country. In their terror they forgot that they would have
neither shelter nor water, and that sun and thirst would prove as
deadly as the pestilence. The ground outside the town was
strewed with carcasses, and in Kurrachee itself there perished
7000 persons, which was a third of the population. Among
those who died was a daughter of Sir Charles Napier's nephew,
and next that nephew himself. This was a terrible blow at the
time, and gave him a feeling of the insecurity of his family,
which never subsided. In his apprehensions for their lives he
began to think of retiring, though in spite of age, and sickness,
and climate, and toil, be would willingly have spent his own
remnant of strength in working for the country he had won.
He lingered on to further some of his vast undertakings for the
prosperity of Scinde, till the illness of his wife, in July, 1847,
decided him instantly to resign, and in October of that year he
embarked for England. He bad entered Scinde as an enemy,
and when he departed the natives felt that they were losing a
friend. On learning in 1850 that bis connexion with India
was about to close for ever, the Belooch chiefs presented him
with a sword—an emblem not of conquest but of justice, a
token that he had secured to them their dignities and possessions,
and been a blessing instead of a curse to the land. A glorious
tribute to see the sturdy warriors, who had bent in battle before
the prowess of the General, bowing in grateful homage to the
beneficence of the Governor.

He was not destined long to enjoy repose. The treaty, as
he predicted, proved a truce, and not a peace, and in 1848
war had again broken out in the Punjaub. The Duke of Well-
ington wished him to go to India as commander-in-chief, and
summoned him to London with the intention of offering him
the post. The colloquy was laconic: ¢ How do you do? Very
glad to see you. Sorry I sent for you up from Cheltenham ;
thought I could employ you, but can’t; that quarrel with Hogg
has upset everything. Sorry I gave you the trouble to come.
Well, I am very glad to see you, and shall keer you in my eye.
all the same; another time, perbaps.’ ‘I don't think I could
have gone to India, my Lord Duke.’ °¢Eh! why? Ain't you
well?’ ¢ Yes, quite well ; but I have too many enemies there.’
Duke, langhing very much—* Pooh! pooh! pooh! Enen:lies!
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man has rarely a good quality but he possesses too much of it,
may now and then have been true of him, and, as he says of
himself, he may have been at times ¢too arbitrary and violent.’
With a soul of fire, his warmth may oecasionally have carried
him too far ; with an iron will, he may not always have been as
supple as policy required ; but without that fiery soul and iron
will he would not have been the conqueror and civiliser of
Scinde ; he would not have defeated the wild Belooch in war or
tamed him in peace. His very failings were of the heroic kind :
the failings of a mind impatient of injustice, fancied or real—of
opposition to designs for the benefit of mankind—of individual
selfishness preferring personal interest to the public weal. To
the dead fame is not even that empty sound which it is pro-
verbially called. But though it can never more affect the de-
parted, it is of the utmost importance to the living that deeds
like those of Sir Charles Napier should be kept blazoned before
the world, that future soldiers who have not been gifted with
his genius may yet learn from his example to what proportions
a hero can attain, and that no difficulty is too arduous, no danger
too appalling, no toil too excessive, no sacrifices too costly,
where humanity is to be benefited and the nation to be served.

Arr. VII.—1. The Ministry and the Parliament. A Review of

" the Session of 1858. By W. E. Lendrick. London. 1858.

2. Speech on Legisiation and Policy for India, June 24, 1858.
By John Bright, Esq., M.P. London. 1858.

HETHER the year, which is now fast gliding away from
us, is finally to be marked in the great calendar of history
with chalk or with charcoal, it is as yet too soon to decide. But
the keenest of politicians, the greediest of news-hunters, must
in fairness admit that at least it has not been an insipid year.
Over and above great occurrences in remote quarters with which
it will ever stand associated, it has exhibited two features alto-
gether peculiar in our domestic annals. One has been the
precipitation of a public favourite from the highest pinnacle of
popularity and power, into that Tartarus of politics which is
as far below the surface of earth, and the common walk of men,
as his former elevation was above them. The other has been
the regular, the undisputed, let us add the generally successful
administration of public affairs by a Government which is, or is
supposed to be, politically opposed to the large majority of the
House of Commons.

These two phenomena, though distinct, are not unconnected.
o The
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continuance of power by sacrifices offered to the genius of radi-
calism represented in the person of Mr. John Bright. These
charges are untrue ; they are even ridiculous. As to the first,
Lord Palmerston had an India Bill: Lord Derby had an India
Bill: and there it may be said, with at least general truth, the
resemblance begins and ends. When we examine the two
measures we find the most important differences. The Council
of India in the one scheme is small, in the other large. In the
one, nomination is absolute; in the other, it is strongly checked
and modified. In the one, everything was done to augment the
addition to the patronage of the Crown ; in the other, everything
to limit it. In the one, everything was arranged to make the
Council dependent; in the other, everything to make it substan-
tive and real, upon the sound principle that, if nota check, it must
be a blind. In the bill of Lord Palmerston an indirect sanction
was given to his past Asiatic wars, and complete immunity was
secured for those who should hereafter renew the like scandals
and offences: in the bill of Lord Derby the Government is
deprived by law of the power, unless in circumstances so press-
ing as to preclude all regulation, of making war beyond the
Indian frontier by means of the Indian army without the consent
of Parliament,

We might extend this catalogue of contrasts ; but enough has
been said to expose the charge of political plagiarism as respects
the India Bill. That charge derives, as far as we know, no
colour of support from any other subject that has been pro-
minently before the world. The finance of the Chancellor of the
Exchequer was certainly not borrowed from Sir George Lewis or
Mr. Wilson: and the spirit of our foreign policy, as it has been
bandled by Lord Malmesbury, stands in honourable and highly
popular contrast with that of the preceding Government on the
three great subjects of recent public interest which have been
presented in our relations with France, with Naples, and with
A merica respectively.

The accusation of complicity with Mr. Bright has no better
foundation than that of appropriation from Lord Palmerston.
The concessions which Lord Derby may be said to have made
to the Liberal party are, we apprehend, summed up in two
subjects—the abolition of the property qualification for Members
of Parliament, and the qualified removal of Jewish disabilities.
Neither of these are subjects in which Mr. Bright and the

_politicians of his school have ever, to the knowledge of the
ublic, taken a peculiar interest. With respect to the India
ill, the Member for Birmingham has frankly declared that he

much preferred that of Lord Palmerston. Nor is there a single
2m2 act
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accordingly by sending the British fleet into the Black. Sea,
contrary to the treaty of Paris; and which then, upon the same
state of facts, and without any confession of error, allowed those
very questions to be submitted, as Russia bad required, to the
decision of a Conference. That same spirit it was which, with
the elaborate sophistry of diplomacy, pushed America into
cxtreme irritation by frivolous claims to the possession of
Raatan, and by virtual dominion in the Mosquito territory ; but
which abandoned these pretensions wholesale, when it was found
that, as in the case of &aples, the other party to the guarrel
was at least more in earnest than ourselves. That same spirit
it was, which by miserable quibbling, and by its underground
manceuvres for the purpose of recruiting in America contrary to
law, brought down upon us the insult of Sir John Crampton’s
dismissal with three or four British consuls in his train, and then
wok credit for its magnanimity and forbearance in refusing the
challenge which its own misconduct had provoked. All this
and much more had taken place, while Lord Palmerston still
remained at the zenith of his popularity. But it is now read in
new lights, and with the cleared vision of sobriety. We were
uncti, we are sicei. We now see the true solution of all the
seeming contradiction between arrogant claims and undue con-
descensions, of all the capers and the summersets, all the back-
ward and forward, all the upward and downward movements of
the foreign policy of the late Government. It was wholly wanting
in any firm grasp or clear comprehension of the idea of public
right, which is the keynote of harmony in the march of states.
The same appreciation of rights which makes a minister pacific
makes him also dignified : the same indifference to them, which
makes him arrogant as often as circumstances permit of arro-
gance, also makes him subservient as often as circumstances re-
commend subserviency.

But in common with the brightest day, the darkest also has
an end ; and there is an end of the day of that disastrous foreign
policy which is associated with the name, with the famous but
ill-omened name, of Lord Palmerston. That sun has set, and
has set, if we read the signs of the times aright, not to rise
again. We are not indeed of those who conceive that that
nobleman is disqualified by age from resuming the first office of
the State. There is no apparent reason, as far as Time and his
scythe are concerned, why he might not again discharge the
duties of Minister as well as, we fear not better than, before.
Long may he enjoy health and strength, in order if it may be to
the abatement of his juvenile effervescence, and the attainment
of greater solidity of character. At any rate long may he enjoy
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appointment was intended not to lead to a knowledge of the
truth, but simply to appease, with a minimum of scrutiny, an
excited and mistrustful country. The Commission itself, to begin
with, was weak ; not in patriotism, or knowledge, or resolution,
or ability, but in that which, for such a purpose, was as important
as any or all of these, namely, in authority. The most obvious
considerations of prudence would have recommended that with
these gentlemen should have been joined as a chief some like-
minded man, whose higher rank, celebrity, and credit with the
country, should at once have stamped their mission both here
and in the Crimea with its true character.

Instead of this, when the proceedings of the Commissioners
were made known, it too clearly appeared that they were not only
precluded, as was right and needful, from all intermeddling with
the authority of Lord Raglan, but were also intended to hold a
subordinate position in the eyes of his inferiors, to act merely
as the investigators of certain details in the Commissariat, a
civil department of the army, and almost to beg their way
through the camp for any extended information. With military
frankness, Sir Richard Airey, the Quartermaster-General, has
informed us how their mission was understood : —

¢ The notion of inquiring into the military departments was never
announced by Sir John Macneill and Colonel Tulloch.” . . ¢That
letter points to three objects, all bearing exclusively upon the Commis-
seriat.  Firstly, the inquiry was to ascertain the deficiency of the sup-
plies. Secondly, the cause of the deficiency. Thirdly, the course
which should be adopted to prevent such deficiencies for the future.
Baut not one word of the letter points to any inquiry of such a kind as
to form a basis for animadversion on the military officers of the army.’* -

Nor will our readers wonder at this, when we remind them that
these Commissioners, who were charged with duties of sach over-
whelming importance, were denied the commonest mechanical
requisites for the effectnal collection of information. We were
spending forty millions a-year upon the war, yet those who were
to learn for us why an army was disabled from attaining the
objects of that war, and to collect for that purpose a mass of
important evidence in the shortest possible time, could not com-
mand the usual remuneration of a shorthand writer, and were
obliged to carry on their examinations subject to the distraction,
the delays, and the errors inseparable from the necessity of acting
as their own reporters. )

Thus crippled, and thus hampered by their employers, Sir
John Macneill and Colonel Tulloch nevertheless produced a

* Addresses of Sir Richard Airey, pp. 9, 7.
2N2 report
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