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THE

LONDON REVIEW.

APRIL, 1860.

Axr. L.—Biographies. By Lomp Macavray. Contributed to
the Encyclopedia Britannica. A. and C. _Black. 1860.

EnoLisg literature has recently sustained a great and irre-
mediable loss. This is the first reflection suggested by the
sudden death of Lord Macaulay. More strictly and deliberataly
speaking, the labours of an important©life are brought to an
unex close, and the sdmirers of genius and learning are
called upon to evince their gratitude as well as to indulge pro-
found regret. A large amount of literary treasure has been
bequeathed to us; we had reason, indeed, to hope for something
more ; but have we yet shown a just sppreciation of that which
we hnve received ?  If not, let us postpone the ex ion of our
serious loss, and learn to estimate more worthily the value of
thoee services to which death has set indeed a numerical limit,
but whoee influence in the world of thought and progress and
i vement may be considered as only just begun.

e author who has been so lately taken from us has never
wanted praise. His merits were early ised, his writings
eagerly and widely read. At the tune of E- decease he was
probably the most popular of English suthors. Moreover, his
E;cuh:r gifts and tttunments seemed intimately kmown to all

resders. A ion of great and striking qualities arrested
the attention of &e most careless, and t.ughnilm many valuable
lessons as it were by fascination. The clearness, the precmon,
the emphasis of our anthor’s hngul.ge carried his views into the.
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2 Lord Macaulay.

reader’s mind, and the reader congratulated himself on his easy
fellowship with so renowned an suthor.

Yet we are persuaded that the mental character of this distin-
guished man has not yet met with due appreciation. His
very merits have stood in the way of his ample recognition. He
has lifted up a world of readers till they seem to stand almost
on a level with-himeelf. He has made us all familiar with the
best critical and constitutional maxims till they have become
part of the doctrine and experieuce of the age. He has disen-
tangled histories and policies so well, that it is difficult to con-
ceive that they were ever hopelessly involved. There is no
obscurity in his writings to make him sablime, and no eccen.
tricity to make him rare and original. He has manifested such
skill and mastery in prose composition that we slight Lis preten-
sions to the character of poet; while his success in literature has
drawn away attention from his oratorical achievements. More
fatal than all, he has made over his talents and acquirements to
the use of the many ; and of course the lovers of esoteric and
unprofitable traths withhold their approbation.

It is for reasons like these, we presume, that the name of
Lord Macanlay is not unfrequently uttered in a slighting tone,
or coupled with a dis g remark. Such depreciation is
seldom prompted, and never justified, by a sense of small
blemishes or a few inconsiderable defects, so long as great and
commanding qualities are fairly kept in view. In the present
instance it betrays, we fear, a very poor and inadequate concep-
tion of the nature and extent of Lord Macaulay’s services, and
this even on the part of those who imagine that they thoroughly
understand and fairly judge him. When such people con-
descend to praise the Essayist and Historian, they evidently do
80 with a mind occupied with the idea of superficial merits and
transient reputation ; and treat him as a romancer and rhetori-
cian, whoee place in the literature of his country is by no means
either high or sure.*

* It may 10 some of our readers that we bave overstated the amoant of
ciation which wnhnq-o“.oﬂllmhy bave met with from crilics and cotenes ;
yet our statement is denved from obeervation in many quarters, including the recent
obituary notices of tbe press. One of the latter class may be quoted as a specimen. A

speak ai least without prejudice of the most .dvodomdum;f
?dinnlnform et these are the tarms in which it sams wp the claims of the
hope of Macaulay as & lawyer snd p pher was over...... He was no poet, it wes

be has given us s work tfol to the unlearned. The sober decision
lll-dylvlﬂhdbyt.llun,thlhnworlunohhbry. If we cannot bave the man of
luululumnnor as take the sccomplished scholar and be thankful.’

ke tbo Inngmge of the Chinese philosopher Poo-Poo sud it is
Miyhhrﬂd with reverence by his wife Fi-Fi. We presame the lsarned pundit



His BirtA. 3

From this view we utterly dissent, and take the earliest
occasion to state the reasons which lead us to a different conclu-
sion. In doing so at the present moment our sketch must
necessarily be a brief and imperfect summary. We are very far
from possessing adequate materials for an estimate of the life
and character of Lord Macaulay. Many desultory anecdotes of
his career have recently found their way into the public journals,
but no detailed or authoritative memoir. The only distinctive
publication on the subject is a catch-penny pamphlet of the
most trashy description.* Though issuing from the statel
avenue of Piccadilly, it is worthy only of -the ancient Gru{
Street. In the obselete sense of the term it is nothing more
thau a libel, and in the modern sense it ia little less. Its facts
and opinions are all borrowed ; but, for any confideuce which the
reporter inspires, they might as well have been invented. It is
evident, indeed, that we can place small reliance on the informa-
tion of a writer who inscrts a reference to Dr. Milman as ‘ for
many years Dean of W estminster,” and who blunders even about
s date so recent as that of his hero’s death.t Yet a few leading
facts are available from other sources; aud while his works
remain to us, we can never be at a loss for the best possible
materials on which to form our estimate of Thomas Babington
Macaulay.

This eminent persorn was born at Rothley Temple, in Leioes-
tershire, on the 25th of October, in the year 1800. His father,
Zachary Macaulay, well known as the fnend of Wilberforce and
a distinguished member of the ‘Clapbam sect,” was one of the
numerous family of the Rev. John Macaulay, of Inverary, him-
e2lf the son of a Presbyterian Minister. His mother was a.
daughter of Mr. Thomas Mills, a respectable bookseller of the
city of Bristol, and a member of the Society of Friends. A sister
of Zachary Macaulay was united to Mr. Thomas Babington, an
English merchant, and from this relation our author received his
baptismal names.

A deep and important interest attaches to the home and
parentage of every great author. The instauce now before us
affords no exception to this rule. We believe the associations
and influences of Lord Macaulay’s youth to have been.profound

means us to iofer that Oxford end Cambridge —never wanting in  sccomplished
m;;tn full of men like Lord Macanlay, only it is not worth making any fuse
* Macanlay, the Historian, Ststerman, and Essayiri. Second Editico. Joba

en, .
t Iid., pp. 89, 118,
P2



4 Lord Macaulay.

and permenent, and that in spite of many appearances to the
contrary. The essayist and historian will be found to differ
widely from his Presbyteriau fathers, and even from his political
instructors; but it is a difference of degree, of expaneion, and
of power, rather than of alienation or discrepancy; aud, as
proving the independence of his mind by the noble catholicity
of his judgment, this difference must be set down entirely in his
favour. Yet a very strange use has been made of those inde-
pendent and impartial views for which his writings are distin-
guished. With a total forgetfulness of the bias natural to his birth
aud education, they have been adduced as instances of personal pre-
judice. It ie said that his writings show no favour to the Scotch;
yet his father came from beyond the Tweed, and there his
ancestors had honourable place. He is charged with a dislike
to Penn and other Quakers. Yet his mother, whose memory
he cherished with a love that no stranger afterwards divided,
was herself the sweetest pattern of a Friend. He speaks with
scorn of some of the peculiarities of the Puritans; yet by his
parentage on both sides he was descended from two o{ the
straitest sects; his actual training in morals and religion was
hardly less severe; and indeed it is clear that his own personal
sympathies, religious as well as political, were far more in
harmony with those of Bunyan, and Milton, and Cromwell,
than with either the latitudinarian or the high-church heroes.
Polemics and theology he deliberately avoided, and made his
choice, wisely as we think, in favour of polite literature, political
history, and political philosophy. But there are many incidental
proofs that the evangelical creed of his fathers, stript of its
Calvinistic sternness, was not unacceptable to his mind and heart.
.We say, therefore, that when he speaks with freedom and
reproof of the Puritans and the Covenanters, it is an evidence
aof the impartiality and strength of mind which he brought to his
great task, since all the associations of childhood, and all the
prejudices of party life, would have biassed him in a contrary
direction. It is not likely that these strong and early ties should
leave any feeling but one of partiality in the mind og our author,
even. after he had come to adopt a f{r more liberal creed than
that which both hallowed and straitened his parental home. It
is true enough that some men, raised by caprice of fortune, turn
with disgust from all that reminds them of the base and narrow
circumstances of their youth; but this is true only of base and
narrow minds. Moreover, it is quite inapplicable in Macaulay’s
case. His parents were honourable both in character and
position. His father was an associate of the highest societ{
and the friend of the purest and best of men. He was ear

y
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sppointed Governor of Sierra Leone ; returned to this conutry to
assist, in the most retired but effective manner, that great anti-
slavery enterprise in which Wilberforce, and Clarkson, and
Buxton took leading and public parts; and so intrenched him-
self in the esteem and love of his compatriots that a memorial
was assigned to him in the great Abbey which was afterwards to
receive the remains of his distinguished son. This was a
parentage for any man of genius to be proud of; and it is not
the least honourable trait in our author’s character, that his
native independence of mind, and his natural pride of intellect,
were often chastened and restrained by the pure associations of &
religious home,

Even «s a boy, Macaulay gave many proofs.of a robust and
active intellect. This strikingly appears from two letters of
Hannah More which have lately found their way into the public
press. Our author’s mother had been a favourite pupil of this
venerable lady, and after her marriage with Zachary Macaulay
the friendship was continued in a new relation. Young Babing-
ton was a frequent visitor at Barley Wood, and many of his
holidays were passed there, much to the delight of his accom-
plished hostess, in whom his character awakened lively interest.
When he was not yet twelve years old, Mrs. More writes to his
father :—* Yours, like Edwin, is no vulgar boy, and will require
attention in proportion to his great superiority of intellect and
quickness of passion. He ought to have competitors. He is
like the prince who refused to play with anything but kings.’
The same letter gives intimation of other traits—of candour,
good feeling, and great fertility of ideas. Two years later,
another long epistle to the same happy father is wholly engrossed
by praises of his son. He had now begun to show that interest
in politics and history which afterwards possessed him like a
passion. Alluding to the boy and his companion, ‘I overheard
a debate between them,’ says Mrs. More, ‘ on the comparative
merits of Eugene and Marlborough as generals...... Several men
of sense and learning have been struck with the union of gaiety
and rationality in his conversation” We may trace at this
time even his favourite form of expression. When leaving
Barley Wood, he said to his entertainers, ‘I know not whether
to think on my departure with most pain or pleasure—with
most kindness for my friends or affection for my parents.’
This boyish intimacy with the friend of Johneon and of Garrick
no doubt gave some direction to his thoughts and studies. It
was then, perhaps, that he first made acquaintance with the cha-
racters of an illustrious era, with the merits and genius of that
circle which still reflects lustre on the throne of George the
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Third, with the statesmen and artists and men of letters who
live in the page of Boswell and look from the canvas of Reynolds,
It was then, perhaps, that the first stirrings of ambition seized
him, and the thirst of knowledge came to stimulate the love
of power and distinction. We may carry our conjectures
farther, and suppose that the quick and fertile imagination
of the boy already shaped a hundred literary designs, of which
some magnificent history was to form the worthy conclusion,
Even the opinions and tastes of such a mind are usually
contracted at an early age.

Young Bahington Macaulay was not sent to Westminster,
though this appears to have been advised by Hannah More.
He missed any advantage there may be in ‘ roughing it”’ at a
public school. After passing some years under the care of a
clerical tutor, he was sent to the University of Cambridge, and
entered as a commoner of Trinity. This college has been
celebrated as the school of Bacon and of Milton, of Isaae
Newton and of Isaac Barrow; in future it will be remem-
bered also as the school of Tennyson and Macaulay. The bust
of Tennyson is waiting in the vestibule of the library—long
may it wait !—till death converts it into a precions memorial ;
but that of his great contemporary may now be any day
bronght in.

The new commoner was not quite eighteen years of age
when his name was entered on the books of Trinity. He soon
gave evidence of extraordinary parts, if not of special application.
For mathematics, it is said, he had little taste ; but his devotion
to classical studies is established on the best of proofs. In the
vear 1819, he gained the Chancellor’s medal for a poem called
Pompeii; and two years afterwards the same distinction was
awarded to him for one entitled Evening. Neither of these
productions give any indication of his remarkable powers,
although his general ability was then acknowledged. We take
this fact to be a singular proof of the incompetence of auny
system of the kind to draw out the finest qualities of competing
minds. Mr. Macaulay took his Bachelor’s degree in 1822, and
proceeded A M. in 1825.

The position and connexions of Mr. Zachary Macaulay, no
less than the commanding talents of his son, early suggested for
the latter a career of law and politics. The young collegian
had already tried his oratorical powers in the Union Debating
Society of Cambridge: in opinions he was already a Whig and
something more. Having duly entered at Lincoln’s Inm, he
was called to the bar in February, 1826. But the stody of law
—at least of its endleas details and technicalities—had little
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charms for hia piercing and active mind ; and the Whig party, to
which his father belonged, was eager to enlist the talents of the
young aspirant. In 1830, he became a Member of Parliament
for the borough of Calne. The gzeal for representative reform
was now rising to its height. At this critical period the new
Member proved a great acquisition to his ; he will always
be esteemed as a conspicuous unit of unreformed Par-
liament which pronounced its own doom.

It was on this occasion that Mr. Macaulay first distinguished
himeself as an orator of no mean powers ; and perhaps his preten-
sions to that character may be most safely rested on the speeches
he then delivered. He was just thirty years of age—the period
of youthful prime, when the energies of mind and body are at
their best. Eight yvears had ela; since he quitted Cambridge,
a ripe and finished scholar. He had since added largely to his
literary and historic stores. He had mingled in general and
political society, watched the signs of the times with a deep
intelligent interest, and heard, without fear and without preju-
dice, the assertion of Roman Catholic claims, and the cry for
Representative Reform. One of these measures had already
been carried, amid the gloomy vaticinations of many good and
wise men. The other was now to be urged forward without
delay, and our orator was heartily engaged for its promotion.
The harangues of Mr. Macaulay were listened to with breathless
attention, and met with prodigious applause. With the speeches
before us, we cannot wonder at this reception; and still less at
the hlgh praise of men like Mackintosh and Jeffrey. They
illustrate in the freshest manner the now trite remark that
knowledge is power. They abound in historical analogies and
interrogative appeals, all fused together by a swift impetuous
logic, that glows as it ‘Proceeds, and imparts an irresistible
momentum to the train of thought. A single passage can give
only a faint idea of the force and brilliance of a whole speech ;
but we may offer the close of that pronounced on the second
Eadm% of the Bill as a fair specimen of Mr. Macaulay’s style.

e said :—

‘I am far indeed from wishing that the Members of this House
should be influenced by fear, in the bad or unworthy sense of that
word. But there is an honest and honourable fear which well becomes
those who are intrusted with the dearest interests of s great commu.
nity ; and to that fear I am not ashamed to make an earnest
It very well to talk of confronting sedition boldly, and of enfomng
the law against those who would disturb the public peace. No doubt
s tumult caused by local and temporary irritation ought to be sup-
pressed with promptitude and vigour. Such disturbances, for example,
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s those which Lord George Gordon raised in 1780, should be instant]
put down with the strong hand. But woe to the Government whic{
cannot distinguish between a nation and a mob! Woe to the
Government which thinks that a great, a steady, s long-continued
movement of the public mind is to be stopped like a street riot! This
error has been twice fatal to the great House of Bourbon. God be
praised, our rulers have been wiser. The golden opportunity which,
if suffered to escape, might never have been retrieved, has been seized,
Nothing, I firmly believe, can now prevent the {uaing of this nobls
law, this second Bill of Rights. (Murmurs.) Yes, 1 call it, and the
nation calls it, and our posterity will long call it, this second Bill
of Rights, this Greater mrter of the Liberties of England. The
year 1831 will, I trust, exhibit the first example of the manner in
which it behoves a free and enlightened people to puﬁg their polity
from old and deeply-seated abuses, without bloodshed, without violence,
without rapine, nl{ points frecly debated, all the forms of sematorial
deliberation punctiliously observed, industry and trade not for & moment
suspended. These are things of which we may well be proud. These
are things which swell the heart up with & good hope for the destinies
of mankind. I cannot but anticipate a long series of happy years;
of years during which a parental Government will be firmly supported
by a grateful nation; of years during which war, if war should be in-
evitable, will find us an united people; of years pre-eminently distin-
guished by the progress of the arts, by improvement of laws, by the
sugmentation or tbe public resources, by the diminution of: 4he publie
burdens, by all those victories of peace, in which, far more than in
any military successes, consists the true felicity of States and the true
glory of ststesmen. With such hopes, Sir, and such feelings, 1 give
my cordial assent to the second reading of a Bill which I conaider as
in itself deserving of the warmest approbation, and as indispensably
necessary, in the present temper of the public mind, to the repose
of the country to the stability of the throne.’

It is well known that the important .measure for which this
confident appeal was made was rejected by the House of Lords;
but early in the following year it was triumphantly carried. The
reader may judge for himself how far the prosperity of England
has answered to the predictions of this ogator and statesman.

It is eaid that the speeches of Mr. Macaulay read so well that
they are self-condemned. But then it is to he remembered that
they read as speeches, and not as dissertations addressed only to
the student. They are warm enough to raise a flush opon the
reader’s forehead ; and it is too much to ask the author to resign
his claim to eloquence of a very high order, merely because he
is cortect as well as forcible, and feathers his appeal with prece-
dent and reason before he looses it upon the interests and the
passions of his sudience. Besides, we do not believe the maxim
ascribed to Mr. Fox, that a speech which reads well cannot be
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a good speech. It is in our judgment quite erroneous. It
attributes too much to the merely physical resources of that
popular art, and degrades it into trickery as well as base
eubservience. It assumes the people to moved only by
pantomime and mesmerism, and makes the orator into a com-
pound of mountebank and pandar. We would ask, Do not
the plays of Shakspeare and Jonson, and of all dramatists
worthy of- the name, read well? Yet surely the drama
loses as much by the absence of gesture, elocution, and all
the scenic illusions and accessories, as a speech can poesi-
bly lose by wanting elocution and gesture only. The maxim is
justly repudiated by every orator who esteems his art, and is
virtually condemned by Lord Brougham and a thonsand others
when they enjoin tbe constant study of Demosthcnes and Cicero.
It was to this intellectual field of oratory that Macaulay
aspired. If the mere power of moving a popular assembly were
in question, it would not be worth while to contend for it on
behalf of sach a man. That power is wielded every day, or
rather every night, by men of the coarsest mould, as well as by
some whose finer clay is tempered by the permeating fire of
geniue, It was the e{)quence of the forum in which Macaulay
was fitted to excel. . Evean in that sphere he no doubt fell ehort
of the practical success of men quite set apart to practical affairs.
He gave himself up to party, indeed, for a little while; but
even then he was consciounsly preparing himself for the serions
and wider service of mankind. He was no ready debater, living
only in the present, and contcnt to spend a precious life-time in
learning the parliamentary arts of verbal fence and circumlocu.
tion; but he was ready to illustrate aud commend the most
advanced political philosophy of the day by the lessons and
experience of a hundred states. We have no doubt that the
result will be a more permanent political renown. The career
of an official statesman is flattering and imposing in the publie
eye; but unless it makes alliance with literature, it is the most
teansitory kind of glory. Macaulay will be quoted in the fature
ss the orator of Reform ; and it is not unlikely that his influence
mn{ be even overrated by those who form their opinion from the
pith and force of his surviving speeches.

It is high time to recount some of the steps by which Mr.
Macaulay had already attained to a literary position. The
earliest and strongest bent of his mind impelled him to the
study of history and letters. When a mere boy, he surprised his
amiable friend, the mistress of Barley Wood, hy the number of
compositions which he threw off, and iy the rendyinesa with which
he lmdoned and forgot them. The same faculty of invention
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amused the leisure hours of his college life. After leaving
Cambridge he seems to have been a frequent if not a regular
contributor to Knight's Quarterly Magazine, of which Mack.
worth Praed and Nelson Coleridge were the chief conductors.
In that repertory of clever but jejune effusions are many undis-
tinguished pieces from his pen, poetical as well as prose. Only
two of these compositions did his riper judgment choose to own
and to retain among his later writings ; and the historical ballads
of the Spanish Armada and King Henry of Navarre are now
known to every ardent youth in England.

He soon found & worthier sphere for the display of his quickly
maturing powers. In 1825 he contributed his first essay to the
Edinburgh Review. It was that on Milton, the nominal text,
or pretext, of which was furnished by the newly discovered
treatise on Christian Doctrine. This paper formed the com-
mencement of an incomparable series, and it is not unworthy
of the initial place it now holds in the famous collection of
Critical and Historical Essays. It seems, however, to have been
retained by the author with some diffidence. He owns that it
‘ contains scarcely a paragraph such as his matured judgment
approves, and still remains overloaded with gaudy and ungrace-
ful ornament.” We take this depreciation to be extreme. The
Essay on Milton has most of the characteristics of the author’s
later works; but perhaps not the same perfection of manuer
and fine sense of proportion. It evinces literary taste and
political conclusions, both formed with confidence, and after high
models; and the careful reader will find in it the germ at least
of that valuable body of criticism which was afterwards contri-
buted by its author to the same Review. Nothing can be more
just or admirable than the general remarks on poetry, on the
peculiar claims of Milton’s verse, and the distinctive merits
of Milton and Dante. If we linger more upon this essay, we
shall be tempted to transcribe—and so we hastily pass on.

His next contribution was the masterly review of Machi-
avelli, comprising an original and thorough estimate of the life
and worke of that remarkable man. The author had now
attained full use of all hie powers, and was prepared to cope with
subjects of the utmost perplexity and difficulty. The essay on
Machiavelli affords ample proof of this assertion. Here first
begins to appear that abundance of knowledge, that precision
of language, and that felicity of illustration, which were the
elements of his literary power ; but, above these, we are struck by
the moral courage which attempts, and the political sagacity
which more than half succeeds, in piercing and dispersing the
cloud of obloquy that bas rested for three hundred years oun the
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psme and fame of the Italian statesman. In doing =0 he has
not said one word in favour of the atrocious principles which at
once distinguish and deform the works of Machiavelli; but he
has shifted a measure of the moral blame from the author to the
, and from a comparatively upright individual to a crafty, and
debased, and crooked people. Perhaps our essayist might have
said more in direct and explicit condemnation of The Prince and
its immoral doctrines ; but with his keen sense of justice he could
hardly have said less about the author’s personal merits. He
speaks from deliberate knowledge and conviction when he extols
the talents and virtues of this famous theorist. The passage in
which he contrasts the general fairness of Machiavelli with the
guscrupulous ingenuity of Montesquieu is rather highly wrought
in bold relief; but we may transcribe it as a specimen of our
suthor’s vivid and effective way of stating undoubted truth.

‘In this respect it is amusing to compare The Prince and the
Discourses with the Spirit of the Laws. Montesquieu enjoys perhaps
a wider celebrity than any political writer of modern Europe. Some-
thing he doubtless owes to his merit, but much more to his fortune.
He had the good luck of a Valentine. He caught the eye of the
French nation at the moment when it was waking from the long sleep
of political and religious bigotry; and in consequence he became a
favourite. The English at that time considered a Frenchman who
talked about constitutional checks and fundamental Jaws, as a prodigy
not less astonishing than the learned pig or the musical infant.
Specious bat shallow, studious of effect, indifferent to truth, eager
‘to build a syetem, but carelees of collecting those materials out of which
alone & sound and durable system can be built, the lively President
constructed theories as rapidly and as slightly as card-houses, no sooner
projected than completed, no sooner completed than blown away, no
sooner blown away than forgotten. Machiavelli errs only because bis
experience, acquired in a very peculiar state of society, could not always
enable him to calculate the effect of institutions differing from those
of which he had observed the operation. Montesquieu errs because
be has a fine tbing to say, and is resolved to eay it. 1f the phenomena
which live before him will not suit his purpose, all history must be
raneacked.  If nothing established by authentic testimony can be
racked or chipped to suit his procrustean hypothesis, he puts up with
some monstrous fable about Siam, or Bantam, or Japan, told by
writers com with whom Lucian and Gulliver were veracious,—liars
by double nght, as travellers and as Jesuits.’

The minor writings of Machiavelli, and especially his comedies,
are all in turn considered by the accomplished essayist, who
shows indeed the greatest familiarity with Italiap comedy, and
s ready to illustrate it by allusions to the ancient and
modern drams. These references would be mere impertinence
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and pedantry, if they did not truly lighten up the subject; but
they invariably do so.

‘We must not omit a special mention of Mr. Macaulay’s next
review. It appeared in September, 1828, as a critique on Mr.
Hallam's Constitutional History of England. Of that valuable
performance the reviewer evinces a just appreciation, at once
discriminating, frank, and generous. The essay is full of excel-
lent remarks on the most important points of English history,
and containe the first worthy estimate of the character and
genius of Oliver Cromwell, of whom so much has since becn
written in the same appreciative spirit. It is in this paper that
the future historian gives a significant intimation of his theo
of historic writing. He had already dropped a hint of his
peculiar views in the essay on Machiavelli, 1n which the follow-
ing sentences occur: ‘The best portraits are perhaps those in
which there is a slight mixture of caricature, and we are not
certain that the best histories are not those in which a little of
the exaggeration of fictitious narrative is judiciously employed.
Something is lost in accuracy; but much is gained in effect.
The fainter lines are neglected, but the great characteristic
features are imprinted on the mind for ever.” A similar line
of thought is suggested :to him by the style and plan of Mr.
Hallam’s work. ‘Good histories,” says the essayist, ‘in the

roper sense of the word, we have not. But we have good
gistorieal romances, and good historical essays....... Sir Walter
Scott gives us a novel; Mr. Hallam a critical and argumentative
history. Both are occupied with the same matter. But the
former looks at it with the eye of a sculptor. His intention is
to give an express and lively image of its external form. The
latter is an anatomist. His task is to dissect the subject to its
inmost recesses, and to lay bare before us all the springs of
motion, and all the causes of decay.’ Again: ‘Of the two
kinds of composition into which history is thus divided, the one
may be compared to a map, the other to a painted landscape.
The picture, though it places the country before us, does not
enable us to ascertain with accuracy the dimensions, the dis-
tances, and the angles. The map is not a work of imitative art.
It presents no scene to the imagination; but it gives us exact
information as to the bearings of the various points’ The
" reviewer says no more on this oceasion; but it is evident from
the passages we have given, that he entertained the notion that
history, properly so called, is both a ecience and an art, and con-
sists in a combination of just design with picturesque and varied
treatment. We believe that in the main our essayist was right;
the grand historical fragment he has left to us is a noble illus-
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tration of his theory. Yet we must remark that the analogy
suggested is not quite perfect. Between the compositioe of
bistory and the art of historic painting, there is only a certain
general resemblance ; it would be highly dangerous to make the
one the counter-part or model of the other, as that would allow
to the historian a mere arbitrary treatment in respect to the

rouping of characters and the sequence of events. But between
ﬁingmphy and the art of portrait-painting the analogy is strict
and proper; for in both cases a selection of characteristic feature
and expression is demanded and allowed. This indeed extends
to an ample vindication of our author’s practice, and is probably
all for which he really contended. History, as distinguished
from historical disquisition, consists in pictures of national events
and the portraits of public men. It is right that the scene
and circumstances should be sketched with all fidelity, snbject
only to due perspective and proportion, as distance or insig-
pificance may dictate; but no one has & right to complain,
and every one has reason to rejoice, if the portraits are filled
in by a master’s hand, and speak of the genius of Velasquez or
Vandyke.

It yis only in the most cursory and general way that we can
refer to the remaining essays. They issued in regular procession
from our author’s pen for the space of twenty years. Many readers
will call to mind the pleasure and surprise with which they were
severally reviewed on their first appearance in the Edinburgh
Review; and all have long eince made such acquaintance with
them that now a mere allusion to their contents is at once dis-
tinct and magical. We have all admired, in the article on
Southey’s Colloquies and that on Gladstone’s Theory of Church
and State, the firmuess and precision of the reviewer, as he
exposes the political fallacies of these good men, and
religion in sanctity and freedom from the indiscretion of her
friends. We have all—except the victim and his kindred—
smiled at the wit and assented to the justice which condemned
Mr. Robert Montgomery to do public and immortal penance,
and only felt a weak feeling of regret that the system of puffing
had not furnished a less amiable martyr. In t{eoe volumes we
have fonnd a variety of topics for every mood, and suffered
fatigue only from the profusion of the suthor’s knowledge and
the uniformity of his rational appeals. All countries in suc-
cession are ransacked for our profit, and yield us of their
best; sound fruits of history, matured, and gathered, and
then carefully and closely packed. We find our author as
much at hore in the court and camp of Spain, during the War
of the Succession, as in the cabinet of Elisabeth with the col-
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leagues of Burleigh. We read, without research, but not without
confidence, and certainly not without delight, the history of the
foundation of an empire in the story of Clive and of Warren Hast.
ings. We have the quintessence of Walpole’s Letters and the
Burney Diary extracted for our use, when either the one or
the other would be insufferably tedious. Boswell is here in
cap and bells, ushering the burly moralist; and Bunyan,
fine dreamer as he is, meets with a friendly hand to throw up
the window of his prison, and a soothsayer to expound the riddle
of his genius. Hither we repair for satisfaction as well as for
amusement. Nowhere else shall we find so good an introduc-
tion to Temple and to Chatham. Not even in the elaborate
volumes of Mr. Carlyle shell we obtain so just an estimate of
Prussiau Frederick ; and not even in his own pure and delight-
ful works a more charming interview with English Addison.
The thorough and exhaustive character of these Essays is beat
exemplified in the article on Lord Bacon. We do not thiok this
just and comprehensive estimate of the great philosopher will
ever be superseded in the future. Some new discovery of docu-
ments may render a slight correction necessary, and some rash
person, like John Lord Campbell, may not even wait for sach
occasion ; but the large and strict and not ungenerous judgment
of Macaulay will remain withont reversal, and command the
greatest admiration from men most competent to pronounce
upon its merits. The picture does justice to all the lights of
that extraordinary genius; yet the sympathizing essayist does
not flinch from adding sll the shadows of that worldly and un-
worthy life. It is said, indeed, that in exaltiog the philosophy
of experiment, our author has needlessly depreciated the philo-
sophy of aspiration. But this is to mistake the object and due
limits of the whole discourse. It was not designed to do full and
equal justice to both, but only to compare them in respect of
practical results. In contrasting the philosophy of Plato with
that of Bacon, the critic had occasion only to indicate its com-
parative defects ; he was not required to enlarge on its positive
ments. [t would perhaps be a more tenable objection to hold
that Macanlay has taken a somewhat narrow and material view
of that which he delights to call ‘the philosophy of fruit” His
remarks upon the method of induction, its uses, its abuse, and
its defects, are all admirable; but surely the writings of Bacon
might have furnished something in a higher tone,—something
which might commend them as tending to raise the individual
mind as well as to enlarge the resources of material comfort.
But, taken altogether, this essay must always be esteemed as an
incomparable specimen of literary and moral judgmeat. Ass
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review farnished under the conditions of periodical literature, it
is quite unrivalled. )

In the year 1842, Mr. Macaulay published his first original
and independent work—the Lays of Ancient Rome. He did so
at a risk which no man could better appreciate than himeelif.
He appeared in a new literary walk, for the first time with his
own name, and as a candidate for favours which he had been
accustomed to grant or to withhold. It was s hazardous step to

from the seat of the most searching and unsparing criticism
into the place of a probationary author. He had no doubt
offended many powerful members of the prees; they may be
said to have lain in wait for him on every side; and many of
them in the bitterness of their hearts had doubtless exclaimed,
‘O that mine enemy would write a book !’ He did so now to
their confusion. It soon became apparent that our critic had
thoronghly fortified himself against reprisals,—he had written a
book which might safely defy criticism to do its worst, and
easily afford that it should do its best. We do not remember
that there was a single exception to the unqualified praise
which it received ; and now when the enthusiasm which it first
excited has had long years to subside and-turn, it is read with
increased admiration and renewed delight.

Perhaps the most notable feature of this work is, the union it
exhibits of rare critical sagacity with fresh poetic vigour. Such

pular ballads were never introduced by such a preface. We

lieve that the greatest poems have been issued without note
or introduction of any kind, chiefly because they need no
apology, and tell explicitly their own tale. Yet it would be
affectation to insist upon an uniform observance of this rule.
The Lays of Rome would have spoken loudly and distinctly
enough to any reader; their effect might have been even greater
on some minds had they thus strikingly announced themselves.
But every scholar will admire the learned and elaborate preface
in which the poet reveals part, at least, of the process of their
origin, and tells how he was led, by the study of Niebuhr, to
change back the grand legends which abound in the early pages
of Livy into what may be supposed their original ballad form.
It is when turning with admiration from the last leaf of the
Elef\ce to the Lays themeelves that the reader will be likely to
esitate with a proportionate isgiving; he will look for
scholar’s verses, very tame sod proper, deficient in antique
simplicity, and wanting in poetic fire and freedom. It would
scem that some persons have taken it for granted that such is
their actoal defect. One well-known writer of the dsy, who
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resembles our suthor just as Macedon resembles Monmouth,
has recently remarked upon this work in terms which show that
he has not even the sympathy of contrast. He compares the
Lays of Ancient Rome to the tragedy of Calo, and assigns to
it a similar place in relation to the works of Lord Macaulay
which Cato bears to the other works of Addison. Most readers
of this remark will be struck, not with its simple untruth, but
with its curious infelicity. It is much as though the marble
statue of a man shounld remind one of a lion in its native
jungle. It is hard, indeed, to say what law of association is
responsible for this comparison ; but it is certain that we may
just reverse it with eminent advantage. Calo is totall unlike‘
the other writings of Addison, and is quite as decidedly below
them. The Lays of Rome are strongly characteristic of
Macaulay’s genius, in which they nevertheless reveal a new and
even a higher faculty.

The lay of < Horatius’ is the first and, perhaps, the finest of
the series. Nothing can be more admirable than the Homeric
breadth and vigour of this poem, unless it be the perfect truth
and keeping of its details. Equally good, and still more rare, is
the union of condensation and spirit in all the verses. Every
line contains a thought, and every word is s felicity; yet all is
of the utmost clearness. The aspect of a whole couuntry ou the
eve of war is thus pictured in a single stanza.

‘The harvests of Arretium,
This year, old men shall reap;
This year, young boys in Umbro
Shall plunge the struggling sheep ;
And in the vats of Luna,
This year, the must shall foam
Round the white feet of laughing girls,
‘Whose sires have marohed for Rome.’

The force and beauty of the last line are incomparable: it is
both key and climax to the whole stanza; while we yet glance
on the boys at the shearing, and the girls in the wine-press, we
hear the tramp of the sturdy patriots lessening on our ear.
Another passage will show the great capabilities of the old
ballad measure, in the hands of a great minstrel. The warrion

have now come to the bridge which is to be the chief point
of contention. ’

‘ But now no sound of lmfhter
Was heard amongst the foes.
A wild and wrathful clamour
From all the vanguard rose.
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Six spears’ length from the entrance
Halted that mighty mass,
And for a space no man came forth
To win the narrow pass.

‘ But hark ! the cry is, Astur:
Aud lo! the ranks divide ;
And the great Lord of Luna
Comes with his stately stride.
Upon his ample shoulder
Clangs loud the four-fold shield,
And in his hand he shakes the brand
Which none but he can wield.

‘ He smiled on thoae bold Romans
A emile serene and high;
He eyed the flinching Tuscans,
And scorn was in his eye.
Quoth he, “ The she-wolf’s litter
Stand savagely at bay:
But will ye dare to follow
If Astur clears the way P

‘ Then whirling up his broadsword
With both hands to the height,
He rushed against Horatius,
And smote with all his might.
With shield and blade Horatius
Right deftly turned the blow;
The blow, though turned, came yet too nigh;
It missed his helm, nt gashed his thigh ;
The Tuscans raised a joyful ery
To eee the red blood flow.

We forbear to continue a quotation which the reader’s
memory probably supplies. For the same reason we omit an
extract of some length, from the lay of Virginia, with which
we had intended to show what variety of power, and what
familiarity of Roman knowledge, concur to make these ancient
popular songs the most perfect compositions of their class.

We come now to the most important event in our author’s
career,—the publication of the History of England. With all
the sterling merit of the Lays—enough to make the reputation
of any other writer, and to place him next in poetic rank to the
Laureate himself—they were produced bzeMr. Macaulay in a
mood of comparative re{uation, and must be counted only as an
interlude dividing the Essays from the History. Upon the
latter work he was just about to enter, after twenty years of public
service and of private study had made his whole life one course
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of preparation for the task. The point chosen for the com-
mencement of the History, was the accession of James 11.; and
the choice was probably determined by two reasons,—a convic-
tion that grace of style would have the effect of long preserving
the defective narrative of Mr. Hume, and a special desire to
narrate the settlement of the English Constitution, as the
starting-point of national prosperity, and the index pointing
towards improvement in the future. The work appears to have
been prosccuted by the author with steady diligence. An interval
occurring in his parliamentary life was welcomed as an ad-
vantage, and improved with care; and though he was afterwards
induced to resume once more the functions of a representative,
his failing health warned him that he could not serve the public
in the double capacity of author and senator, and he resigned
his scat in the House of Commons. The fruits of his liternry
seclusion soon appeared. The first two volumes of the History
of England were 1ssued in the autumn of 1848; and these were
followed by two more, after an interval of six years, at the
season of Christmas, 1854. On both occasions, as our readers
cannot fail to remember, the publication was attended by the
utmost excitement and enthusiasm, such as the mere issue of a
new book perhaps never before aroused in the people of this
conntry. Though the price was necessarily high, the sale was
unprecedentedly large. It was eagerly received, reprintcd, sold,
and circulated 1n America and the English Colonies; and now
it is found under the most humble and most distant roofs which
shelter any of the sons and daughters of Anglo-Saxon race.

The character of 8 work destined to such influence in the
world is of the utmost moment. We believe it is too well
koown and appreciated to need either deseription or defence.
Some critics will never join in praises offered by the people.
Some students have a sincere and natural preference for works
of a more unequal character, for statements of a curious or a
dieputable kind, for a style that often creeps, and an author that
sometimes nods. By both of these classes our historian has yet
to be forgiven. Happily he can wait; for his literary immor-
tality is just begun. When the flood of popularity subsides it
will leave his ark still high above the plain. When the History
of England ceases to be a wonder it will begin to be a classic.

It is said that a strong political bias disqualified Mr. Macau-
lay for the historian’s office. To the false maxim implied in this
remark we ascribe much of the vague and foolish Sepreciation
which his volumes have encountered. No reflecting person will
object to the existence of such bias, though some few may
regret its particular direction. It was, in our judgment, the
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mosi necessary preparation of all, without which learning, and
industry, and taste would have heen virtually thrown away.
What should we eay of a church history whose author was
peither Roman nor Protestant, and who looked with pure and
equal indifference ou the sacramental and the evangelical theo-
ries? We should say at least that the writer had mistaken his
vocation, and that he had better have applied his historic talents
to some institution, or system, or event, which he could appreciate
and describe on definite principles. But political indifference
is quite as disqualifying in the one case as religious indifference
in the other. To have no preferences is to have no principles ;
and to have no principles is to have no qualification for systema-
tic and judicial work. It is just by this defect that the mere
annalist or chronicler falls below the dignity and responsibility
of the historian. History is one of the humanities; it employs
all the faculties of the bistorian, social, moral, and intellectual ;
and his expericnce as a man will necessarily penetrate his con-
victions as & philosopher. It is not possible, and it is not
desirable, that the lessons of the past should be ground out by s
cosmopolitan machine. It is not neceesary that domestic his-
tory should be written by a foreigner, the History of England by
a littérateur of France. Then if our historian may have the pre-
ferences of an Englishman, he may have some views determined
by his political philosophy. To write a history at all he must
niopt some gencral but consistent theory of social order; the
more liberal and expansive indeed the better, but still a theory
consistent with itself. He is to come as near to the truth as
possible, wresting no fact, omitting no material point ; and, since
selection is necessary, to subordinate features according to their
insignificance. All this supposes the work to be the History of
England according to one man’s reading and interpretation ; and
of course in its origin it can be nothing more. It only becomes
of public character and importance by the adoption of a large or
smaller public. Thus individual members of the community make
their election of that which comes nearest to their idea of Eng-
lish History. If Macaulay does not meet their views, they have
an alternative in Lingard or in Froude. If they are disposed to
be eclectic, they will read all three. If they incline to be absurd,
they will expect a historian to arise who shall make them all
at one.

The general character and influence of this History—or rather
this historical fragment—will then be differently determined
and prized, according to different political convictions. But
surely we may all go far together. Every candid reader, for
example, will acquit the anthor of unfairness. For our own part

c?
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w2 have arrived at this conclusion : the historian betrays a
decided preference for certain political principles, but exercises a
rigorous impartiality in respect of public characters. In fact,
he has thus in detai{oﬂ'ended many who in the main approve cf
his performance. He will call no man perfect, since he does not
find perfection. Where his love of constitutional freedom
attaches him to the agent of such blessing, his praise will be
awarded upon that account. His duty is with public and not
private virtues. Thus be has more to approve in William and
more to condemn in Charles; but at the same time he allows
that Charles was a faithful husband, and admits the ¢ vices of
the cold and stern William.” But his impartiality might be
proved by a thousand instances, in which he points out the
faults of those whom every personal feeling would lead him to
protect. The most striking instance we remember is not of a
political description, but is quite as strong a testimony to his
love of truth. We allude to the servility and corruption of Lord
Bacon. No man could more admire, because none could better
appreciate, the genius of this great philosopher. No man was so
jealous of the dignity of arts and learning, or so conecious of the
honour due to genius. Yet the same hand with equal firmness
wrote the tribute of admiration aud the sentence of disgrace. A
weaker mind,—a biographer more concerned for his protégé than
for truth,—a man, for instance, like Basil Montagu,—makes
lame and even dishonest apologies. But Macaulay was made of
different material, or rather he was animated by a loftier motive.
Who can say what pain he felt when the sacrifice was made, and
like all others now to the end of time, he turned with a sickened
heart ‘from the chequered spectacle of so much glory and so
much shame?’

It has long been a disputed point whether the highest order
of genius is more profited, or more encumbered and depressed, by
ﬂeat store of ancient learning. We may leave that questiou to

settled blyl the idle and the curious. It is certainly not much
affected either way by the fact that the scholastic training of
Mr. Macaulay was turned to the utmost advantage in his sub-
sequent career. The fact itself is beyond dispute. It might be
conjectured from the order of his mind; it may be proved by
the character of his pursuits and the peculiar texture of his
works. His intellect was one of the finest of the second order.
He was born, not to create, but to arbitrate and arrange in the
sphere of literary and historic truth. It may suffice for the

t to have the beauties of nature and the promptings of his
uman heart; but the eritic, the historian, the political philo-
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sopher, needs material of another kind. The more he knows of
what men and nations have said, and done, and suffered, and
believed, the better. His judgment will still depend for value
on the measure of his reason, the quickness of his intuitions,
and the integrity of his purpose; no amount of learning will
supply the place of these more personal gifts ; but, other things
being equal, the historian and critic who is most familiar with
the past will approve himself the best instructor and guide of
his own and future generations. Mr. Macaulay was qualified
for his undertaking by a thorough education and great store
of acquired knowledge. Hec was lcarned in the common accept-
ation of the word, as well as in its larger and truer sense. His
general acquisitions were rcared upoun a sound scholastic hasis.
His scholarship was nice and critical, like all the mental furni-
tore of this eminent man; for his mind was delicate as well
as powerful, and he set no valuc on the loose and vague
and every way imperfect information with which for the most
part even cducated men rest satisfied. What he thought worth
knowing, he thought worth knowing accurately ; with the same
precision he communicated what he knew, and would have
scrupled as much to miaspell an informer's name as to traduce
s patriot’s character. This habit of mind, this mutual pro-
priety of thought ard language, was doubtless contracted in his
earliest studies; and may be traced in all his criticisms on
Latin poetry and history.

But all that he acquired in the strict course of collegigte
study was as nothing to that which, with a genuine love
of knowledge, and a rare appreciation of literature in all
its forms, bhe eagerly pursued on every hand. Nothing seemed
to escape his quiet and iustinctive vigilance, and nothing
came amiss to lhis omnivorous appetite and catholic taste.
His knowledge extended to the small as well as to the
great. He had none of that vulgar ignorance which despises
vulgar knowledge and the knowledge of vulgar things. He
drew many of his illustrations from the humblest source.
He was familiar with the history of the obscurest sects. He
understood the significance of trifles, and would sometimes
quote a hallad as men throw up a straw, to show the direction
of the popular feeliug at a given time. In all this he had a
serious object, a large and general design, to which the amuse-
ment of the reader was either subordinated or postponed. He
did not lower the diguity of history, but imported into history
the higher dignity of human nature.

Both the admirers and depreciators of our author adduce the
fact of his extraordinary memory. With the onc class it is the
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meanest nnd lowest element of his intelligence ; with the other
it is the secret of all his reputation and success. - For our.
selves we attribute much to the prodigious memory of Lord
Macaulay; but we have no hesitation in eaying that in him it
assumes the dignity of an intellectual faculty. His memory
was the ready index of a capacious, well-stored, and well-ordered
mind. The springs of such a memory—the power that moves
the finger of her dial—are in the wit and wisdom of the mind
n.self A fact, 8 parable, a verse, is always suggested on the

right occasion, to illustrate a point or to supply an apt and
forclble analogy. Of course this is a very dangerous power ; but
he who has it in the highest degree will be least disposed to
abuse it. It is impossible to demonstrate the measure of fair-
ness with which this striking faculty was exercised by Lord
Macaulay ; for it operates more or less in every page of Lis
works, and affects even what is excluded as well as what is
introduced. The appeal lies therefore to the works themselves,
and to the impression, as & whole, which they leave upon the
minds of competent and candid readers.

Upon our author’s style we have alrendy incidentally re-
marked. One secret of its charm.is identical with the reason
of its excessive and fatiguing brilliance. It abounds with spe.
cial facts and details so disposed as to have the effect at once
of truth and ornament.- It is the extreme opposite to verbosity
and difluseness; and those who ascribe these qualities. to our
suthor’s writings kuow not what.they say. He employs rbetoric
as auxiliary to logic, and illuminates his propositions by con-
crete examples. He has himself remearked (in the Essay on
Addison) upon * the advantage which in rhetoric and poetry the
particular has over the general,” and his warks bear witness that
this maxim was always kept in mind. The effect of this bril.
liant and trenchant style is to leave the reader at the mercy of
the author; and in so far it is highly dangerous and not quite
legitimate. His defence must be that he has used an unlawful
power to just and lawful ends. No man has put on record so
many sound judgments, literary and political, in the same con-
tracted limits. No writer has made over to the public the
fruits of s0o much reading and so much reflection, on the mere
condition that they receive und enjoy them.

We do not altogether like the practice of drawing literary
parallels. It mostly ends in the disparagement of some useful
member of the republic of letters; and no comparisons are so
odious as those which savour of ingratitude. For this reason
we shall rather indicate than act upon the opinion we have
formed, that nothing would so tend to establish the great supe-
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riority of Lord Macaulay’s writings as a comparison instituted
betwixt them and those of his most distinguished contempora-
ries. The reader may pursue this inquiry by collating our
author’s History and Essays, with the analogous productions of
Southey, Mackiutosh, and Hallam. He may take respectively a
page, an article, a volume of each. Let all superficial merits, all
mere graces of style, go for nothing. Let him make no account
of the brilliance of the ore, but only of its quality and weight.
He will then have to estimate the amount of knowledge, of criti-
cal discernment, of clear, and full, and honest statement, of
logieal precision, of useful and legitimate result. We will ven-
ture to say that a competent and candid judge will admit that
the Essays of Macaulay may be safely weighed against all the
works of Mr. Southey put together. We have no doubt that

sterity will set a higher value upou the first volame of Macau-
ay’s History than upon the whole historic writings of Mackin-
tosh and Hallam.

The critical and historical essay may be set down as the
creation of Macaulay’s genius. That which was purely critical,
had already attained great excellence in the hands of Jeffrey and
of Smith, and that which was merely historical had becn
approved, if not adinired, by the readers of Southey aud Hallam.
But that which was emincntly both,—in which the historical
events and sequences were first elicited by critical sagacity, and
then depicted with consummate art; that admirable form of
composition iu which history wears the vivid features of biogra-
phy, and biography acquires the-breddth and purpose of history,
was certainly originated by Babington Macaulay. By him, also,
it was brought quickly to perfection. In this rare art he has
had many followers, but as yet no rival ; and it is not easy to
conceive that our posterity may welcowme his superior. Another
Paul Veronese may arise to make pale the glories of the old
Venetian masters; but no historian in the future will ever
outmatch the noble portrait of ‘Chatham,” or tame down the
eplendid picture of ¢ Warren Hastings.” Their political value is
equal to their pictorial power. We believe that oue of the lost
books of Livy would be too dearly bought at the price of one of
these Essays. We have no doubt that these Essays will form a
precious text-book for students when the Discourses of
Machiavelli have no other memorial.

We must say a few words on the little volume of Biographies,
reprinted from the Encyclopedia since Lord Macaulay’s death.
With the exception of a further brief instalmeut of the History,
it is the only performance of the author which remains to be
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welcomed for the first time. It isso choice and beautiful in itself,
that the interest of novelty is quite superfluous. Meny volumes
are read to the end with pleasure; but how few are there which
we put down with positive regret! Yet this is one of them,
The author makes biography more touching and more charming
than romance. The fastidious Gray is said to have exclaimed,
‘Be it mine to lie upon a sofa, aud read all day eternal new
romances of Marivaux and Crebillon!’ If he had lived till now,
he might have substituted this little work, and been pardoned
the luxurious wish. His pleasure would, however, have been very
brief. The volume contains only five biographies,—those of
Atterbury, of Bunyan, of Goldsmith, of Johnson, and of Pitt.
These are names for Lord Macaulay to conjure with; and
accordingly the enchantment is very perfect. The author’s skill
is at its best, and his epirit of the mellowest tone. The life of
the younger Pitt is a most admirable summary of a character
full of difficulty, and a career more than usually complicated and
involved. Bunyan, too, who was a favourite of our author, is
very nicely handled.

But the memoir of Dr. Johnson is certainly the best.
It is & model of condensed, and clear, and just biography
—=a portrait in mosaics, skilfully inlaid... ‘We cannot help
slluding to the account which it gives of the death of that
great man, partly because it supplies an omission of Boswell, but
still more becanse it is an indication of the religious sentiments
of our author. Every one has admired the beautiful description
of the death-bed of Addison, in the Essay on the Life of that
accomplished writer; but many have observed with regret the
almost studied absence of One Name. There was a grateful
recognition of God as the author of his being and guide of all his
steps; but no distinct meution of the Saviour of men as the
object of his devout and final trust. At the death-bed of a
gloomier genius there is given a ray of stronger light. The
Christian admirers of Johneon may now read, in the frank and
volun la of Macaulay: ‘He ceased to think with
terror of death, and of that which lies beyond death; and he
apoke much of the mercy of God, and of the propitiation of
Christ.” There ought to be nothing strange or remarkable in
this language; but considering the tone of general biography,
and the usual reserve of our author, we are led to attach to it
a very welcome significance.
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Ast IL.—1. The History of Whitby, and of Whitby Abbey, col-
lected from the original Records of the Abbey and other
authentic Memoirs, never before made Public : containing, not
only the History of Whitby and the Country adjacent, but also
the Original and Antiquities of many particular Families and
Places in other Parts of Yorkshire. By LioNeL CuamvproNn,
Teacher of the Mathematics at Whitby. 1779.

2. A History of Whitby, and Streoneshalh Abbey. By the Rev.
Grorge Youne. Two Vols. Whithy. 1817.

8. British Monachism. By the Rev.T. D. Fossruxe. London.
1843.

I~ the year 655, a great battle was fought in the valley of the
Aire, on the site of the inodern town of Leeds. The chances
were very unequal; one King against three,—and as to their
respective forces, if the chronicles are to be believed, it was as one
man against thirty. The gods, however, for once fought on the
weaker side ; and the conqueror, in fulfilment of a previous vow,
set apart his little daughter to the monastic life. He gave also
twelve parcels of land for the founding of new monasteries; and
suddenly becaine an ecclesiastical patron of the first force. This
was Oswy, King of Northumbria, whose territory extended as
far south as the Humber. His child was intrusted to the lady
Hilda, abbess of Heruteu (Hartlepool), who was herself the
daughter of a princely house, and had even higher qualifications
for such a charge, inasmuch as her reputation for learning and
eanctity had spread through the whole country. When in-
trusted with the daughter of the Kiung, she chose the site of
Streoneshalh (Whitby) for the new monastery, and removed
thither as soon as tﬁe neccssary buildiugs could he crected.
This was .. 658, when Hilda was forty-four, aud the little
princess /Elfleda was four year of age. Charlton Las made the
extraordinary mistake of supposing that the existing ruins are
those of Hilda’s abbey, whereas the latter must have becn a
building of the very rudest material and construction. A few
houses gradually accumulated at the foot of the chff'; but it was
Dot until a comparatively recent period that they could be digni-
fied with the name of a town. flf the year Gt4, was held the
famous Synod of Streoncshalh. The sclection of this place for
® mportant a convocation says much for the character of the
tbbey, which had been founded little more than six ycars.

e churches of Britain had for several generations rejected the
tuthority of Rome; and their usage differed considerably fromn
the reat of Christendom, especially as regarded the time of keep-
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g Easter, the mode of administering baptism, and the tonsure
of the clergy. As in later times, a party arose within the
Church having strong Romish tendeuncies, and rapidly increased
in numbers and influence, until they compelled an authoritative
examination of the questions in dispute; and the Synod of
Streoneshalh was the result. The close of the debate was charac-
teristic. The controversy had become very sharp, when one of
the High Church diguitaries, citing St. Peter as his authority,
concluded with the well-worn passage respecting the keys. Tie
King suddenly inquired of one of the Anglican bishops, if thcse
words really were spoken by our Lord ; and, on learning that they ,
were, askeX if any similar power was given to St. Columba, the
rival authority. Both parties agrecd that such power was
only given to St. Peter. - ¢ Well, then,” said Oswy, ‘I tell you
that he is a porter whom I will not contradict, but to the utmost
of my knowledge and ability will obey all his statutes, lest per-
haps, when I come to the gates of heaven, there be none to opca
to me, being at variance with him who holds the keys.” This
decided the matter; and the practice of the British Churcl, in
regard to the questions in dispute, was ordered to be discon.
tinued thenceforward.

The monastery was opened to monks as well as nuns, and
became a noted seat of learning. Even during the lifetime of
Hilda, no fewer than six of its inmates rcceived episcopal ordica-
tion, and many others were appointed to inferior offices in the
Church. The circumstances under which some of the bishoprics
thus filled were created, deserve notice as an early illustration of
the spirit of rebellion always maintained in this country against
the pretensions of the court of Rome. Wilfred, the prelate to
whose exertions in the Synod the Romanists mainly owed their
victory, was made bishop of Northumbria. The diocese
extended from the Firth of Forth to Lincoln, and was the
richest and most extensive in Britain. Its revenuesenabled him
to live in almost royal splendour. He had several residences,
with retinues of servantsin gorgeons livery; and in an age when
the precious metals were rarely seen except in coin, he was
served in gold and silver plate. Such splendid extravagance
brought much scandal upon religion, and, what was of more
consideration to the temporal power, excited very general dis-
content among the people: the King, thercfore, commanded
his archbishop to divide the see. Wilfred refused to enter into
such an arrangement, and appealed to the Pope, himself journey-
ing to Rome to support his cause. His reception was enthu-
siastic ; the bishopric was defined according to its former limits,
and he was solemnly re-instated. After receiving every honour,
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he set out on his return, furnished with the necessary creden-
tials. Meanwhile, the royal commands had becn carried into
effect, and the bishopric was divided into two. But when the
Papal decision was known, the see was still further divided, and
now constituted five bishoprics; while, by way of more pungent
rejoinder to the Pope’s interference, his client on his return was
thrown into prison.

Among the worthies whom the monastery produced in these
days, must be mentioned Cedmon, the earliest Saxon poet of
whom we heve any knowledge ; and who, moreover, is eaid to have
been divinely instructed in his art. Though barely able to read o
write, he one night composed, during a celestial vision, a hyran
in praise of the Creator. The hymn is still extant, but it by no
means betrays its heavenly origin. Ceedmon, however, was at
once set apart for this class of composition ; and, besides hymna
and devotional pieces, he executed a metrical version of many
parts of Scripture, one of the earliest attempts at a translation
of the eacred books into the vulgar tongue.* He attained a very
high reputation among his brethren, a reputation that has sur-
vived to later times; for it would seem that his thoughts have
enriched even Milton’s page. -

. The lady Hilda died in the year 680, shortly after founding
the monastery of Hacanos, (Hackness,) near Scarborough ; and,
according to the chronicles, her life has been rarely equalled in
any later age for piety and good works. Well authenticated
miracles garnish a record which is doubtless true in the main;
and we read that while the nuns of Whithy witnessed the depar-
ture of their foundress from this world, the nuns of Hackness
at the same hour witnessed her glorious admiseion into the
next. A successor was found in the princess Kllleda, who was

* The following is Dr. Young's translation of the openiag of the Bovk of Genesis : —

 There was not then yet,
Except s covering shadow,
Any thing“inade ;
But the wide ground
Stood deep aud dim,
A stranger to the Lord,
Void and nnprofitable,
Ou this bis eyes he glauced,
The powerfal King of peace,
And beheld the place
Destitute of joy ;
}P:le aw .tlllle dark clouds

erpetnally press,

Black underl:.he sky,
Desert and waste;
Until this world’s creation
Throagh 1be word was done

Of the King of glory.
Here first inade

The Eternal lord,
Protector of all things,
ITeaven aud earth ;
The rky he reared,
And this spacious laud
He gstablished

With strong puwer ;
Almighty Ruler !

The earth was a8 yet
With grass not green,
With the occan covered,
Perpetuslly black

Far and wide

Were desert ways.’
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only twenty-six years of age when appointed abbess; but her
character, no less than her high lineage, fully justified the selec-
tion ; and for more than thirty years she successfully conducted
the affairs of the monastery. After her death the abbey cou-
tinued to prosper, and to extend its influence, calling into
existence similar inatitutions, educating the youth of the ncigh-
bourhood, and gathering round it an increasing population.
But the kingdom fared ill; there were rival claimants for
power; and a succession of civil wars rendered it an easy prey
to the Danes, whose descents upon the coast became more
frequent and harassing. In 867, they laid waste the whole
srovinee, Streoneshall falling, like all such places. Two hun-
red years later,—years of ceaseless anarchy and bloodshed,—
the monastery still lay-in ruins, and its very name had passed
away. ‘
T{e restoration of the abbey commenced in the year 1078,
and it is henceforward entered in the records under the name
of Wytteby. Important changes were made in its constitution;
for while the Saxon mionastery was of the order of lona, the
Norman monastery was of the order of the Benedictines;
instead of being a mixed monastery, it was open to monks only;
and while the first recluses kept their vows of poverty, perhaps
from hard necessity, the revenues of their successors were enor-
mous, and their immunities and privileges werc on an equal scale.
The boundary line of their territory ran from Mulgrave, on the
coast, to Egton, which is seven miles inland, thence in a south.
easterly direction to Hackness, thence back to the coast, which it
strikes at Peak, ou the southern extremity of Robin Iood's
Bay; forming an irregular oval, nearly twenty miles in length,
b{ five to eight in breadth. This was called by the monks their
‘ liberty,” which remains to this day, with sundry rights still
pertainiug to it, under the name of Whitby Strand. In addition,
extensive property accumulated ‘ without the liberty,’ as bequests
were made to the abbey from time to time. Thus large estates
existed in Clevcland, in the neighbourhood of York, in West.
moreland, and cven as far north as Scotland. There were also
dwelling-lhouses in sundry towns, feudal services due from vari-
ous quarters, aud property held in villanes or slaves;* there

* Amoong the records is the following uote:—* Richard d: B.shale (or Bushell)
gave once carucate of laud in the town of Fordun, with all the men that pusscased that
lund, and with oll their suifes (or fawilics) ; viz.:—MRobert, the sou of Walter, with all
his family ; Willivin, his son, with all his family ; Thomas, tac sou of Williaw, with
all his family ; Johu, the son of Luain, with all his family ; Williun, the son of Leviue,
with oll his fawily; and Agocs, 8 wi.ow, with all her family.” Aud, agsin, Steplien
de Blaby gives “as 8 pure end perpetusl alms, the howmage of the son of Ti..inas, with ell
bis offspring for ever, sv that juto whatever part of the world they might cowe, Licy
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were churches and chapels, with their revenues in whole or in
part, which became fruitful soucces of litigation, and many
small monastic buildings and hermitages. Tithes were a con-
siderable source of revenue, and especially the tithe of fish
lsnded in the port of Whitby, which, in 1396, produced
£52 13s. 11d. in one half year, when the price of wheat was
4s. 6d. per quarter.

Of eourse, income derived from such varions sources was not
got in without much difficulty, and the monks had lawsuits with-
outend. The heirs of benefactors often songht to recover property,
when the tenor of their kinsman’s will went much against their
own. But the holy men wcre generally so ehrewd, and the deeds
of gift or of bequest so strictly accurate, that resistance was of
little use. The stoutest litigants were the ecclesiastics. The
dues (practically rents) of churches under the patronage of the
abbey were frequently withheld, so were tithes of all sorts;
and in consequence there were actions of rejoinders, and cases
of extreme difficulty, tried by English law, and subsequent
appeals to the court of Rome, beside all the cases decided by
arbitration. The abbot for the time being, in order to secure
his gaine, more or less ill-gotten, prosecuted yeomen and
lords, rectors, priors, brother abbots, bishops; and in one
instance proceedings were taken against a nununery, much to
the scandal of polite society. Sometimes it was a disputed
right of pasturage, or an enclosure of moorland ; at others it wos
the right of presentation to a living, or a right of road; but, for
the most part, the withholding of tithes, or dues in some shape
or other, was the ground of litigation. In one case of presenta-
tion to a living in the diocese of Carlisle, there were numberless
trials on different issues, the decisions alternating with much
regularity between the two parties, until an appeal to the court
of Rome resulted in a decision against the cluims of the abbey;
and not only so, but in the solemn excommnnication of the
abbot and the whole convent. The abbot, nothing daunted,
ignored the decree, and held the church by main force; and,
finally, after lawsuits of twenty years, which drained the purses
on both sides, and kept the whole bishopric of Carlisle in a
ferment, the caunse rested with the donghty abbot.

The wealth of the monks rendered them formidable; but the
privileges accorded to them appear in these days incredible, and
within their own territory must have rendered them almost
independent of the civil power. They were exempt from all

should always remein free from the said en and his heirs,’ And Stephen de
Meivell grants ‘as o fine and perpetual alms, William Cokelun of Aton, with all his
offipring.’— Yowng, vol. i., pp. 278, 277.
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feudal service, all taxes, and all ecclesiastical dues. They held
their own courts to settle disputcs and to judge offences. They
could compel the atteudance of wituesses, and impose fines.
They had their own prisons, in which their very summary justice
was duly executed. And they hud the terrible power of im-
posing the ordeal of fire and the ordeal of water. They  received
all manner of forfeited effects of felons or others within their
liberty ; all found treasure; the wreck of the sea, whether lying
or floating ; the waif and straif (lost cattle, or goods unclaimned)
on their premises ; all fines and amercements ; all waste grounds,
waste woods, deodands, and everything else which usually per-
tains to the King; exemption from all suits of shires, cities,
hundreds, wapentakes, aud tithings of the King, and from all
general mulcts and amercements.’ * It was in the power of an
abbot to make knights; to confer the lesser orders; to dispense
with irregularities in his monks; to give the benediction any-
where ; to consecrate churchea and cemeteries; to appoiut and
depose priors of cells; and to hold visitations once a year, or, if
there was a necessity, oftener. Beside holding parliamentary
honours, some of the higher order were sponsors to the children
of the blood royal. A few had the privilege of coining; but
only archbishops could impress their own name and effigies.’
They rode with hawks on their fists, on mules with gilded
bridles, saddles, and cloths of blood colour, and with immense
retinues. The noble children whom they educated served them
as pages. They styled themselves by ¢ Divine permission,” or
‘ the grace of God,’ and their subscription was only their sur-
name, and the name of the house.t

'The monastic clergy had thus become a formidable class, as
ambitious of power as the barons had been, but even more
avaricious than they, and having interests and sympathies
altogether apart from the common people. They no longer
retained the respect due to their religious profession; for with
wealth came relaxed discipline; ceremonies superseded religion,
asceticism grew into licentiousness, and these so-called religious
houses becawe everywhere a by-word. Instead of prayers being
said every three hours night and day, the inconvenient hours
were omitted; and such services as were retained were irreve-
rently hurried through. ‘The bell which rang to matins,
(midnight prayers,) was called the fool-waker, in ridicule of
those who answered its summons. Secular customs were inter-
mingled with the mass. The services of founders and benefactors
were unattended to. The monks did not even give personal

* Yoang. t+ Fosbroke.
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sttendance, through the negligence of abbots. Some scarcely
celebrated four times in the year, though every one in priests’
orders was to do so at least once in eight days. There was much
disorderly noise, tumult, laughter, gossiping, and disputes, as
well as lounging about the church, conversing with brethren, or
seculars, and idly turniug over the books.’* They evaded the
slight supervision exercised over them, leaving the monastery at
unseasonable hours, on various pretexts, or altogether secretly ;
for in the case of the Charter House, it was discovered that
there were twenty-four keys to the cloister-door. They haunted
taverns, drank to excess, played at dice, cards, and other games
of hazard, abandoned themselves to gross pleasures, were fre-
quently convicted of theft, and in general lived most disreputably.
One of the statutes of the Savov Hospital enacts that no master,
vice-master, chaplain, or other minister or servant shall play at
dice, cards, &c.; ‘but they may at all times play at chess, and
st Christmas for forty days at draughts, so as they do not cheat,
blaspheme, or lose much” One of the inquiries respecting their
chapleins is, * Whether any of them be a fighter, a seditious
person, a drunkard, a common haunter of taverns or alehouses,
or a dicer, carder, or walker abroad by night.” +

The celebration of the great festivals of the Church had, since
the commencement of the twelfth century, degenerated into
mere buffoonery. The Feast of Asses, performed on the morn-
ing of Christmas Day, was perhaps the most absurd of these
‘spectacles,’ in which appeared a very miscellaneous gathering
of Scripture worthies. Moses, in alb and cape, bearded, carry-
ing a rod in one hand, and the two tables of the law in the
other; Aaron, in a mitre and pontificals, holding a flower;
Daniel, a youth in a green tumic, holding an ear of wheat;
Samuel, clothed religiously,” whatever that may mean; Joel,
in a beard, and parti-coloured dress; Jonas, bald, dressed in
vhite; Balaam, seated on an ass (which gave the name of the
feast) ; Habakkuk, ‘a lame old man, in a dalmatic, with a scrip
full of radishes, which he ate while he spoke, and long branches
of palm to strike the Gentiles;’ Malachi, John the Baptist,
and Virgil; a Sibyl, Nebachadnezzar, and the three Hebrew
children, for whose especial behoof a furnace was prepared in

* Fosbroke.

t A mouk of Peterborough stole jewels, to give to women of the town. Theft is
el in the general confession of liu monks as & erime to be guarded against. One
of the priors of Tupholme was very skilful in coiuing false money. A monk of St.
Albav’s forged the convent seal. But the most extraordinary case is that of & mouk
*ho stole the piz, or golden box containing the host, and which was invested with an
shaost awful sanctity. Henry the Fifth ouce stayed Lis anny while on the march, for
@ eolire day, in order to discover the perpetrator of  similar theft.
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the nave of the church, with linen and tow. The play was
partly spoken, and partly sung, but was not half so amusing as
the combination of characters would seem to indicate. Toward
the close of the year was celebrated the Feast of Fools. On the
17th of December, an Abbot of Fools was elected, after which a
Te Deum was sung, followed by drinking, mock psalm-singing,
and a sermon from the convent-porter. During the fourtecu
days that the revel lasted, great deference was paid to the Fool
Abbot, even by the regular authorities. On Innocents’ Day, (the
28th,) a Bishop of Fools was elected in much the same fashion,
During the three following days, attended by a mock chaplain,
he presided at matins, high mass, and vespers. He was clothed
in the vestiary with a silk cope, mitre, and gloves; his chaplain
likewise in a silk cope; and preceded by incense-bearers, he
walked in procession to the marble throne, where he sat through-
out each service, concluding it with his blessing. During the
festival there were numerous masqucrades, the performers in
which ‘danced and sang in the choir, ate fat cakes upon the
horn of the altar, where the celebrating priest played at dice;
put stinking stuff from the leather of old shoes into the censer,
ran and jumped through the church, &c.” * :

There was a taint of blasphemy even in the ordinary monastic
discipline. When the abbot went out with benediction, the
monks were to mcet him on their knces. If he was seated, and
th? wished to deliver anything to him, they did so kneeling,
and at the same time kissing his hand. . Whenever he was

resent in the refectory, every one rose as he entered, and
wed reverently as he passed. He decided what services or
rocessions he would attend, or whether he would attend any.
hen he signified his pleasure to be present, he was received
with the most lowly reverence; and the ceremonies which
followed had more frequent reference to him than to the
professed object of worship. At all times he could claim indul-
gence for himself to any extent, and could grant the same to
the monks under his charge. -He was in fact the pope of the
convent, and was so regarded.

The number of the monks of Whitby was thirty-nine. At
their head was the lord abbot, with his hall, chamber, kitchen,
and other offices apart from those of the convent, and a large
retinue of servants to attend him. When he travelled, he had a
mounted retinue,—even his cook was furnished with a horse.
He had aleo his private chaplains, who were changed every year.
His ecclesiastical dress was that of a bishop; but he wore his

¢ Fosbroke.
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m’:menmy robes when he took his seat among the spiritual

Next in station was the prior, also having servants and
harees; and a sub-prior; in large convents there seems to have
been a prior to every ten monks. There was a general cellarer,
ot steward, with his horses and servants; and a sub-cellarer; also
a kitchener, who, so far from being a scullion, was a dignitary
like the rest, and master of the household,—/Elfstan, a head-
cook at Abingdon, afterwards became & bishop ;—and finally,
of this class, a refectioner. There were, in addition, the
precentor, sacrist, treasurer, chamberlain, and others, to the
number of nineteen, all monks. A large number of lay servants,
cooks, porters, pages, bakers, brewers, huntsmen, &ec., lived
without the gates. Besides these, attorneys, bailiffs, market-
derks, foresters, and others, were constantly employed on the
basiness of the abbey. The expenditure, of course, was enormous,
and generally much above the income.

The total revenue in 1395, was £654; in 1460, it was not
more than £390; at the time of the dissolution, £505. Money
was then worth thirteen or fifteen times more than it is in our
day; but even allowing for this difference, many of the items
sppear very small. The revenues from Whitby, consisting of
rents of lands, with the custom, toll, and burgage of the town,
did not, in 1460, amount to £20; and the entire rental of
Whitby Strand was only £203 16s. 34d.; * but in this state-
ment the jands held by the monks themselves are of course not
included. Items of 2. 6d., 3s., bs., and even smaller sums, are
common in the rent-rolls. The rentals sound strangely, com-
pared with those now paid on the same property ; as for instance,
Bent of Hinderwell, 12s. 1d.; Ditto of Ruston, 3s.; Ditto of
Skirpenbeck, 20s.; Ditto”of Hutton-Bushell, 30s. 6d.; Ditto
of Eskdaleside, 74s. 5d.; Ditto of Sleights, 63s. 94. Unfor-
tunately, most of the records have been loet; and those which
remain do not furnish the accounts complete for any one year.
The revenues of Bolton abbey appear to have been much the
ame, and the number of mé was the same; but their
expenditure was even more profuse. The consumption of liquor
was about the same in both cases, being for wine, £19, against
£18 16s. 8d., or about 1800 gullons to each convent, and for
malt £64 on the part of Whitby, or 320 quarters, against 636
quarters of oafs malted at Bolton. Both rolls contain
sales of wool, but the prices are given in that of Bolton only.

'mw,mummwml‘;:f.mmm multnpn::rn-
lowly reckoned. It is recorded that one of the s of Berkeley, being in ill health,
s cata under the for e of air.
Pamed & short time at & gran der the abbot of Canlerbury for change of air. The
Sbbot's bill came to 2d., which amount was duly paid aod received.
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And if they were not so often repeated that mistake is impossi.
ble, they would be incredible. Skin wool fetched 2s. a stone,
ordinary fleeces 3., and black wool 5s., or, reduced to the present
rate of money, 2s. 2d., 3s. 2d., and 5s. 3d. a pound respectively,
nearly doubls the prices now obtained, though wools are higher
than an average, owing to the rapid increase of machinery
during the last few years. But the difference is still more
striking when compared with other standards. The wages of s
common labourer were only 1d. a day, and of a skilled labourer
2d. A fat ox was worth 13s, a horse from 16s. to 20s., hogs
3s. to 3s. 4d., calves 1s. 4d. to 1s. 84., and strangely enough
sheep from 1s. to 1s. 4d., so that the wool was nearly two thirds
of the value of the sheep; and a stone of the precious fibre was
equivalent to five weeks’ labour of a ekilled workman. Lead
was another expensive commodity, costing 46s. a ton, or more
than £33, which is one third in excess of the present rate,
Fish was also very dear, and this item frequently occurs in the
‘Whitby rolls; thus, ‘ A present to the Prior of Middlesborough,
when the abbot and prior had been there, two salt fish, 2¢.” This
was the regular price for a salt cod or ling; a salmon for a

resent is entered at 4. 44., the equivalent of which is unknown
n the Billi te market. Paper at the rate of 6s. 3d. a quire
would also considered dear now-a-days. There are some
curious entries for iron work,—eight score ¢ cartnayle,’ 10s. ; one
thousand ‘ stube,’ 2¢. ; seven ¢ waynthewts,’ 7s. 10d. ; one ‘ wayn.
tyre,” which reads as though a single wheel tire, but, the price
being 22¢., it must mean a set of tires for waggon wheels. The
prices paid for the same article vary considerably : thus, coarse
salt at 24s. and 80s. a wey; coals, 3s. 4d. and 4¢. a chaldron;
wheat, 30s.4d. and 40s. a quarter. One 'waggoner receives 4¢. for 24
days’ work ; and another, 284. for 28 days. The wages of carpenters
were remarkably good, for they received 8d. a day, and there is
an entry of 2s. 8d. to two sawyers for three days, which is the
highest labour payment we have met with. A few of the
miscellaneous items are subjoined :—three dozen pewter vessels,
438s. 10d.; 12 yards of sackcloth, 8s.; 28 yards of coarse linen,
and carriage of the same, 8s. 84.; for making a togs, and a
leather coat, 12. 84. ; 1 dozen gloves, 1s. 64. ; & lock and key to the
kiln, 4d. ; to the hall-page, for shoes at sundry times, 2s.; ditto
for stockings (2 pairs), 1s. 44. ; ditto for breeches, 6d. ; to Richard
Salvan, when he was here for a debt, and had no money in his
purse, 64.; to a bondsman, towards his redemption, 4d. ; to a man
who played with the puppets, 6d. ; * to the players in the ball on

* < Uni homini gui ludebat cum Jak. vid.'! Dr. Young s Sak, as for sackbat,
but more probably it was the puppet performance known as Jack-o'-Lent; evidently it
was not & musical instrument.
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Circamcision Day, 4s. 4d.; to the players in the hall on the
abbot’s birth-day, 124. ; to the minstrels on the same day, 1. 10d.
From the frequency of the payments to minstrels, they g’embsbly
attended during meals, an accompaniment that would be more
to the taste of the monks than the prescribed Seripture reading.
Whether the players, who also are frequently mentioned, were
tumblers or otherwise, the accounts do not specify; sometimes
both sets of performers attended at the same time. The amounts
paid are small, but in one instance a minstrel, Walton by name,
carried off 3s. 44., which must have been considered a handsome
foe.

When the monastery was surrendered to the King in 1589, the
monastic buildings proper were destroyed, and the materials
sold and carried away. The chapter-house, which adjoined the
nave of the church, the cloister with its covered walks and ples-
sant green enclosure, the great hall where sudience was given and
general business transacted, the abbot’s hall, the refectory, dor-
mitory, and numberless minor offices, covering many acres of
ground, were so completely demolished that even the ground
plan is now traced with difficulty. The fittings of the church
were removed also, the bare walls alone being left standing ; and
it must ever be matter of regret that so choice s specimen of
architecture should have thenceforward been left to fall into
decay. That any considerable portion should have remsined
until now in 8 siteation so exposed, is 8 proof of substantial
workmanship, and of a time when builders wrought lovingly as
well as skilfully in their art. The situation of the abbey may
have suited the severe taste of its original founders; but it con-
trasts greatly with the custom of the later monks, who raised
their arches and buttresses upon land well wooded and well
watered, and sbounding in game and fish,—generally in some
rich valley, sheltered by kindly hills, where even yet the corn
ripens more readily and the orchard fruits grow more luxuri-
Int‘liy than elsewhere. But here there is not a tree in sight, the
land hes always been poor, and the north wind, driving across
the sen, amites heavily on the old walls. Strange to say, the south
side has suffered most. The south transept is wanting, and the
south side of the nave ; the latter was blown down in Detember,
1762, together with a great part of the west front. The choir is
tolerably perfect, and the north transept, with its aisles. The
style of the whole is early English, except the western portion of
the nave, which is of later date, and is characterised by all the
chaste elegance of that period : nevertheless the builders had not
that entire confidence which raised the fairy-like structures of
the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries,—and we sce some traces

b2
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‘of the massiveness of the Norman epoch. The arches dividing
-the body of the choir and transept from their aisles, are sup-
‘ported on columniated pillars, each consisting of a cluster of
eight shafts, the capitals of which are quite plain. They are
-elegant in curve, and are surmounted by an arcade of semi-
circular arches, sub-divided into two lancet arches, the spandrils
being ornamented with a simple quatrefoil. The principal
mouldings ere enriched with the dog-tooth ornament, which is
freely employed elsewhere, giving a wonderfully beautiful effect,
with a comparatively small amount of labour. . The whole is
crowned with a third arcade, the arches of which are smaller and
‘more numerous. The exterior of the east end of the church is s
-fine specimen of style,—all needful strength being combined
with an eppearance of grace and lightness. The facade of the
transept is similar, but terminates in a circular window, with
carved mullions rather singularly disposed. That portion of the
nave which is of later date is readily distinguished by the shape
of the windows, and by its greater freedom of treatment, and
more florid ornamentation :—

* The pendent roof and windows' branch 3
Pillars of cluster’d reeds, and tracery of lace.’

‘Over the western doorway—the grand entrance—stood a lofty
window, which fell in more than sixty years ago; this was
flanked by two elegant lancet windows surmounted by a lozenge
light. The tower fell in 1883. It was one hundred and four
feet high, and was supported upon four pillars of sixteen
columns in the cluster; the span of the arches corresponding
with the breadth of the choir and the nave cast and west, and
‘of the transepts north and south, the aiales in both cases
excluded.

The stone of which the church is built is of two kinds; one,
limestone, which has been taken from the cliff close at hand;
the other, a dark brown stone, supposed to have come from High
‘Whitby. The two have been commingled without any regard
to pictorial effect, and were probably used just as they came to
hand ; buthad they been disposed in courses, or in some design,
geometrical or otherwise, a more picturesque effect would have
been the result. Very littie has been done for the preservation
of this interesting ruin, and that little is of the most contempti-
ble character. The choir is shored up with wooden beams,
which are themselves rotting, and in their fall will, probably,
bring down most of the building with them. Since the fall
of the tower, the progress of decay has been very rapid
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Enough remains to be of service to sketchers and modellers ; but
we can only judge of the beauty of the whole, as we judge of a
ship by a fragment of the wreck, or of the statue by a mutilated
lim% ;—in a few years more the famous church of St. Hilda will
be only a tradition.

The appearance of the town at the present day, as approached
from the sea, is very picturesque. Instead of standing at the
bead of & bay, like Burlington and Scarborough, with the houses
solidly massed together, it is an agreeeble relief to the eye to
sce long rows of houses, with their quaint-looking tiled roofs,
and projecting eaves, stretching along either side of a pretty
river. e left-hand view is especially . Cloee behind the
bonses rises the steep and really noble cliff ; and upon that
stands the ruined abbey, and the scarcely less conspicuous
prish church. On the right hand is a lighthouse, which is
ecarcely worthy of its situation, standing as it does on a splendid

ier, more than one third of a mile in length. Further up the
bour, the town spreads out on each side, and shows an
unusual proportion of crooked streets, and blind alleys, and
openinge into courts, and interminable flights of stepe which
seem to lead up somewhere into space. A short pier runs half-wa
across the river, and is generally covered with flat fish, whic
bave been split and salted, and are laid out in the sun to dry.
At the back of this pier are the herring-houses, into which,
probably, groups of women are entering, laden with fish for
turing, and as noisy as women of their vocation usually are.
As in all old seaport towns, the dwellings crowd down to the
very edge of the water; those on the lowest level have originally
been built upon the sand, and for generations the inconvenience
resulting from the flooding at high tides must have been serious.
In digging out cellars, beds of sand and old mooring-posts have
been discovered ; indeed, the tide came up to the line of houses
facing the quay, until about twenty years ago, when the street
vas raised two feet, in order to protect it. Above the bridge is
the harbour proper, reaching for nearly a mile up the Esk, as
the numerous masts betoken; and abutting upon it are ship-
builders’ yards, mast and block houses, sail-lo%s, and rope-walks.

Passing over the bridge, and through the old town, a flight
of two hundred steps leads the visitor up to the singular-
looking church of St. Mary’s. It is venerable from its age, and

the graves of many generations which lie around it ; but a
weries of alterations have almost obliterated the original design,
and have made it a woful example of degradation in art. It was
built by an ahbot of Whitby in the year 1110, and consisted at
that time of a nave and chancel only ;—so far the architecture
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was Norman. Subeequently transepts were added, north and
south, and a tower at the west ;—these additions were in the
early Gothic style. The front of the north transept, and the
tower, date from the early part of the thirteenth century ; the front
of the south transept from the end of the fourteenth century ;
and it is since these dates that the building has been so grossly
disfigured. Charlton says that it preserved this form unti
about the year 1744, when the north wall being in danger of
falling, it was rebuilt with the windows in more modern taste.’
Further accommodation being found necessary, this north wall
was pulied down in 1819, and the transept extended to the same
wid& as the nave ; but as the south transept remained as before,
the result in an architectural point of view is, to say the least of it,
novel. The pitch of the roof has at some time or other been
lowered, and the tower reduced to its present stunted propor-
tions. Three round-headed Normau windows at the east end of
the church have been supplanted by the common house sash;
indeed, these latter have been inserted with a barbarous inge.
puity wherever they could produce the most damaging effect.
The Norman entrance has been destroyed, and a new entrance
made adjoining the tower. This new porch would be considered
the height of absurdity, if it were not surpassed by the remain.
ing porches both of wood and stone, which break out in all direc-
tione on the sides of the old building, like unsightly excrescences.
The ¢ within have corresponded in barbarism to those
without, lord of the manor bas in past time erected a
for his houschold, the front of which rests on a cornice
traversed with the winged heads of cherubims, and the whole is
supported on twisted pillars with Corinthian capitals. This
siructure is built over the eutrance to the chancel—in fact,
crosses the fine old Norman arch, which was the only distine-
tive feature left to the church. About 1697, a south gallery
was built for the public accommodation, and a west gallery in
1700. Over this last, another was raised in 1709; one in the
south transept in 1757 ; and one in the north transept in 1764,
—uaix in all, while the last two were again enlarged some years
later. ‘Thus was the old edifice crowded with those storied
eonstructions, mostly perched on wooden props, which had not the
roundness of pillars; and many of our townspeople remember
the style of t.fxe fronts, in square compartments with a' white
ground, set in a blue-coloured framing, and zigzagged all over
with dark and yellow flourishes, to resemble the veining of
marble. The pulpit and reading-desk, now about central in the
church, were fixed in those days at the angle of the transept on
the north side, o a8 to look toward the manorial gallery with
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its circular time-piece ; and the round-topped benefaction boards
alternated along the wall with the tall narrow windows which
ran in a line from the pulpit towards the tower, or western
extremity. Then, also, in a near position below the preacher,
might be noticed a pew, which, from its contracted dimensions,
but slight elevation above the rest, was adapted for one sitter
only. This, old people affirm, was set apart for unfortunate
females, who, after doing penance before the congregation b
walking barefoot in the middle aisle, clad in a white sheet, wit
e wand in the hand, were afterwards compelled to sit out a dis-
course bearing on the crime of prostitution.’* In 1819, these
galleries were pulled down or altered; but in those which
remain, the arrangements are most eccentric; as, for instance,
in the south transept, where the two galleries face each other;
but the occupants of the two sit at right angles to each other,
aud face the west and north respectively. The arrangement
of the pews throughout is unique; n.ng by filling up every
vacsnt corner, some of which are by no means easy to reach,
accommodation is provided for two thousand persons.

The sitvation is bleak enough ; but an elevation of 250 feet,
however inconvenient for asthmatical church-goers, farnishes the
stranger with an excellent observatory, and the town, harbour,
and surrounding country are conveniently mapped out below
him. The two cliffs are evidently different formations; and
closer examination will show that in some long past convalsion
of nature, the strata on the opposite or west side have been
depressed. And here it may be remarked, that the stranger
finds himself bewildered as to the four points of the compass ;
for being, as he well knows, on the east coast, he cannot under-
stand how it is that the sea lies to the north, forgetting the
sharp bend of the coast line, which disturbs the apparently
natural order of things. On the shore of the east bay, the
alum shale (upper lias) forms a long flat floor, which 1s un.
covered to a considerable distance at spring tides. As usual
with this formation, it is very rich in fossil remains. Ammon-
ites, belemnites, nautili, several forms of the lovely encrinite
or stone lily, and many of the true shell-fish, are abundant;
besides which, valuable specimens of the ichthyosaurus, plesio-
saurus, and crocodile have been found here. The ‘scar,’ as it
is termed, is a favourite resort of visitors, some of whom geo-
logize, to more or less good purpose, while others are able
to make good collections of sea weeds, about two hundred
species and varieties of which are found on this coast. It is

® & Mary's Church: an Hidorical Paper. Whithy. 1856,



40 Whitby.

also a rich field for the marine zoologist, especially in the true
soophytes, and the nudibranchiate mollusca. But besides the
visitors who are thus searching for various treasures, rough
weather brings another class of searchers to the rocks. They
are not looking for foseils, or sea-slugs, or jet, or cornelians,—
nor are they shrimging, or bait-g::heri , or collecting sea-weed
for manure ; they do fish-baskets, but they are not fishing.
They are looking for coal, the produce of the numerous wrecks
that occur all along the coast ;—it lies in large quantities at the
bottom of the sea, and, being shifted by the ground swell, some
portions are cast up by every strong tide. It is broken into
small bits, and ronnded like pebbles by the action of the waves;
but it burns s0o much more slowly and is so much brighter and
hotter than common coal, as to well repay the trouble of
gathering it.

The west shore is sandy, and far less interesting than the cliff
above it, where stands the new town, with its handsome build-
ings and broad streets. At intervals along the cliff are deep
rifts and hollows, furnished with seats, where the invalid may
find shelter from the wind, from whatever quarter it blows, and

et enjoy an uninterrupted prospect. And what a prospect |

erhaps it is morning, and the clear, bracing air carries life in it
to town-wasted lungs; a breeze blows steadily far out at ses,
but idles as it nears the land. The sea is an intense blue; and
the line of the horigon, all round, cuts sharp against the sky.
There are from one hundred to two hundred ehips in sight, from
three-masted barques of 400 or 500 touns, down to a fleet of little
cobles pressing into harbour, from the night’s fishing, almost
buried under their own sails. Abount a mile from the pier-
head, two large brigs lie at anchor, waiting for a steamer to
bring them in on the top of the tide. Between these last and
the shore are several gradations of colour,—light blue, dark and
light green, and yellow,—indicating the nature of the bottom.
Here and there, too, are smooth patches where the focks
beneath disturb the currents, just as there is smooth water
in the wake of a ehip for a similar reason. Then you have
the momen play of the wind upon the water, appearing
where it was least expected, and gone again almoet before it
could be well observed. The play of the cloud-shadows is quite
as fitful ; now and then they clear away like the drawing back
of a vast curtain, and instantly in the sunlight are seen a row
of distant sails before invisible, while as many more, nearer at
hand, which looked black against the sky, now are white and
bright, every rope and spar standing out distinctly. But the
most besutiful effect of all is when after a gale the expanse
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of blue water, so gratefal to the eye, is fringed by a long, undu-
Iating, triple line of foam, which, streaming inwards, falls white
upon the yellow shore ;—or when, sometimes, at evening, the
sharp edge of the wave gleams like gold, and then, breaking
into a snowy mass, flushes rose-colour in the setting sun. Be-
side all these changes, no two waves take exactly the same line;
no two waves break in exactly the same place; the advancing
pever meets the retiring wave at exactly the same angle ;—these
are elements of variety which admit of endless combinations ;
and it is the variety in a sea view, quite as much as the motion,
or the sense of vastness, which has such fascinating power.

The land here forms a worthy frame to so rich a picture. The
west side of the bay, three miles distant, is entirely rocky ;—the
promontory of Sandsend comes first, beyond it lﬂEu-ojectu that
of Kettleness, and beyond that again is Huptcliff; three bold
beadlands, which in the distamce appear to be only one. There
is great play of light and shade upon them; strange, twisted
outlines, black shadows, and -high lights. The grey shale pre-
dominates : below it i a bgnd of iron-stene, and further inland
is a cap'of sandstone, on which rests a dry yellow soil, just
tinged with green where :vegetation struggles for existence, but
rapidly deepening, uuntil, in the curve of the bay, the meadows
alope down almost to the water’s edge. The cottages at Sands-
end dot the shore, and serve to enliven the view. A landalip
near at hand projects sufficiently between the eye and the pro-
montory to throw it well back, and to give a well marked middle
distance ; while for foreground there is both cliff and beach.
Along the latter, aloaded cart drags heavily; for the sand is soft
and dry, and the horses strain imr it knee-deep. There are many
promenaders; bathers both actual and prospective ; these latter,
chiefly in trim little boots, and piquant little hats, come hurry-
ing down the cliff, as though they feared the water would be
turned off presently; and there are the merry children. A

1 of these last {ave laid hold of a great, hapty, affectionate
ewfoundland dog, whom they induce, partly by persuasion,
and partly by force, to lie down and be buried; and who, after
tubmitting to the process for a few moments, jumps up with a
bark and a wag of his big tail, shakes the sand from his sides,
and almost buries them in return.

Twelve hours’ wind from the east or south-east makes a great
change. The sea is brown, and the sky lead-coloured, save that
a half laminous belt of haze runs round the contracted horizon.
The few sailors in port are more animated than nsual ; and as we
puss one group after another, we hear them calculating the
return of the fishing amacks. The breeze holds ou all day, and
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long h rollers come tumbling in; each advancing wave, as
it nea::ie shore, separates itself, and runs forward—a pon.
derous mass, rising high upon an unstable foundation, and
trembling under its own weight until it falls over upon itself in
a flood of foam. Now the dangerous nature of the coast is
seen. A ledge of rocks runs out for more than half a mile into
the bay, end upon this reef all is the wildest confusion. Im-
mense waves break irregularly against the rocks, against the
¥ier, against each other,—the last, the finest sight of all; the
oam flying upward in sheets for a moment, to be carried away
by the wind like smoke; while the crash of so many tons
of water hurled against each other in mid-air, is heard above the
general uproar. The brown sails in the offing grow larger, and
are rapidly nearing home, and ultimately one by one, each with
its own perils, they make the harbour, and the crowds disperse.
They soon gather again, for a brig is seen bearing up as
though for the port. The sea is now so high that it seems im-
possible she can succeed, and a tar-barrel is blazed to warn her
off; but without effect. The news quickly spreads, and half the
town gathers on t.ht;xiers. Signals are continually made to keep
the brig well to windward, and are very alowly obeyed, for she
labours heavily. The waves break clean over her again and
again; and she staggers and rolls, and rights herself but very
slowly, after each shock. It is & long struggle, and as yet a
doubtful one. The excitement on shore is extreme ; for everybody
in the place is more or less connected with shipping. Besides the
large owners, most of the tradespeople have shares in some adven-
ture or other, and the poorer sort have brothers, sons, fathers, or
husbands at sea ; and so all through the town their ready sympathy
brings them in groups to doors, windows, alley-ends—anywhere,
for o sight of the brig. The old sailors speculate on the chances
even of a tight vessel making the port safely, much less a craft
like this, almost disabled ; and they shake their grey heads omi-
noualy. The wind driving one way, and the waves another,
seem to be contending for the mastery of her. Quite time she
eame about, if she means to save the rocks. Yes,—here she
eomes,—and cleverly done too, for a Frenchman. But the
chief denger is yet to come. The sea beats fearfully upon
the bar, and there are but twenty yards clear passage. Very
closely and very unsteadily she nears the entrance, rolling as
though her masts would strike the spectators on either side ; and
now, having very little way on, and the wind being for the
moment taken out of her sails, she hangs almost motionless. It is
a terrible suspense ; but the old sea-dog at the helm never loses
his nerve for a moment; he might be Palinurus himself. The
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pext wave drives her sideways, almost upon the bar; snother
such and the ship is lost. It is like looking on = scene in o
theatre; it seems too close upon you to be real,—a ship almost
under your feet in greater peril than in the open sea. But just
before the next wave comes, the wind again catches her sails,
and a few moments see her safe.

It is more especially in connexion with such dangers as these
that the harbour appears so defective. The channel is narrow,
shallow, and so dangerous that in rough weather, when alone
shelter is desirable, a vessel dare not come in. " The anfortunate
extension of the east pier has narrowed the mouth of the harbour
to seventy-five yards, and of this only twenty-five yards are really
available, whereas if the original ‘design had been carried out,
according to which, if we mistake not, the foundation was pre-
pared, the thirty or thirty-five yards gained at the entrance
would practically have doubled its width. But as the blunder
had been commitied, it was the more incumbent upon the
suthorities to widen the channel, and render available as much
of the space between the piers as possible. The rock is only
alom shale, which is laid bare at spring tides, and could be
easily worked in the ordinary way, if it was thought that blast-
ing would endanger the foundations of the piers. The ledge of
rock within the entrance, on which accidents have happened
even in calm weather, ought long since to have been cleared away.
Indeed, if one half the money which is laid out year by year
was judiciously expended, the harbour would not be in its
present discreditable state. The silt, &c., that is removed, is
ver{ ineffectually disposed - of; for the lighters are emptied
within half a mile of the sliore, so that a large proportion is
washed in again, and the work is done twice over. Still more
unaccountably, the building and other rubbish of the town is
earted down to the beach, to be carried away as the tide runs
out, and washed in again as it returns, either at the harbour
mouth or at the gap under the east cliff, which might have been
left open for that very Emrpose

The income is chiefly derived from the ¢ passing tolls,’ a tax
of one halfpenny per chaldron on the coal shipped at the northern
ports and passing southward. The amount varies according to
the state of trade; but for the last two years it has been about
£5,000 annually. From this sum £1,44] must be sabtracted
for interest on capital borrowed for the erection of the piers and
lighthouse; the remainder is available for repairs and main-
tenance, and ought to give more satisfactory results. The tax,
which is guaranteed in mtuity, was originally levied under
the idea of providing a ur of refuge; wheress, with the
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wind at all easterly, it is one of the most dangerous harbours on
the coast ; as many as seven vessels have been run ashore in the
bay during a gale from inability to reach the port.
Notwithstanding these diugvantages the shipping of Whitby
hes increased with great rapidity during the last few years, as

will be seen by the following table :—
Yenr. No. of vesacls. ‘Vonuage.
1800 287 39,189
1816 280 46,341
1836 253 39,330
1846 359 53,649
1866 417 67,842
1859 464 75,480

A large proportion of these vessels are employed in the coal
trade, and just now suffer severely in the competition with
steam. The sea-devils,’ as the screw colliers are called, excite
the bitter hatred of the coasting men, and certainly their appear-
ance is not prepossessing. They have a long, straight, unsightly
hull, with three short masts, each carrying a square sail, nothing
maore; they look even worse under sail than under steam alone.
Beiug of five or six hundred tons’ burden, and fast sailers, they
will carry thrice the cargo of the ordinary craft, and make three
voyages where the others make one. Moreover, they have the
El:cedenee at the quays, and although fifty sailing vessels may

waiting their turn, a screw steamer takes precedence of them
all: if a schooner has even begun to take in her cargo, she must
haul off, and see the steamer come alongside, load and start
again, and possibly one or two more also, before she can finish
loading. It is manifestly to the interest of the coal proprietors
to obtain the quickest returns they can, and hence their strin-
gent orders; but owners and masters of sailing ships cannot be
expected to acquiesce very cheerfully in an arrangement which
gives so great an advantage to their competitors.

The whale fishery has been abandoned since 1837, in which
year a vessel proceeding on her twenty-second voyage was
wrecked at the mouth of the harbour. - But for nearly a century
Pprevious to that time much money was embarked in this class of
adventure, and occasionally with very profitable returns. Captain
Scoresby, in the ‘ Resolution,’ obtained in ten successive years
249 fish, producing 2034 tuns of oil. And in 1814 eight ships
brought back 172 fish, producing 1390 tuns of oil, and 42 tons
of fins. The total number of fish brought into the port, from
the commencement to the close of the fishery, excceded 3000,
beside 28,000 seals, 1000 of which are considered cqual to a
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full-sizsed whale. Success was very uncertain, and the equip-
ment of the vessels enormously expensive, so that the trade was
generally abandoned for others less speculative; but there is
pothing now so exciting as the departure of the whaling fleet,
smounting to twelve, fifteen, or, as in some years, twenty sail,
all fine strong vessels, and a credit to the port.

The herring fishery has long been a source of considerable
revenue to Whitby. In Rymer's Fadera is a statement,
that in the year 1394, ‘ prodigious shoals of herrings appeared
off the coast, which occasioned a vast resort of foreigners, who
bought up, cured the fish, and exported them, to the great
“injury of the natives; to prevent which the King issued a pro-
clamation directed to the bailiffs of St. Hilda’s charch, requi-
ring them to put a stop to these practices” The tithes from
this fishery are frequently referred to in the Abbey Rolls, and
are an important item in those lists. The prices were propor-
tionately much higher than they are now, and vary from
£2.10s. to £4 per 10,000,—which is equivalent to £30 and
£50 per last. It ia also interesting to note that the ‘last’ was
the mode of reckoning then in use, though whether it contained
10,000 is not so clear. The quality varied- much, for we have an
entry of ‘3 lasts, all good,’ or choice fish; and, again, ‘of the
worst, 1 last and 4000,’ for which half price was paid.

The government, with mistaken generosity, has at various
times songht to enco the fisheries. It was once gravely
enacted, that Lent shoulﬁ be observed with strictness, in order
to encourage the sale of herrings. Every victualler and coffee-
house keeper was compelled to take a certain number of barrels
yearly, at an arbitrary price; and there were state lotteries,
collections in churches, and other arrangements of the like sort.
These proving unsuccessful, the government came forward with
2 bounty of 36s. per ton on decked vessels engaged in the trade,
which amount was soon increased to 56s.,, and then to 80s.,
besides an allowance of 2s. 8d. per barrel on exports. But by
a curious com tory movement, as the bounty rose, the pro-
duce fell, until the total result of the Scotch fishery for one
year was four bdarrels, which cost the Government within a
fraction of £160 each. In 1830, this system was abandoned ;
and the trade, being left to itself, has rapidly improved, and each
year assumes greater importance.

The eeason commences at Whitby early in July, and con-
tinues until the middle of December. The distant fishery, say
thirty miles from land, commences in the latter part of Septem- .
ber, and is carried on by the yawls, twenty-five of which sail
ominally from this port, though they are principally owned at
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Staithes. They are fine stroog boats, 58 fect long, 17 feet
beam, 8 feet 3 inches deep, 36 tons’ burden, and cost when new
£600. They are two-masted, and carry two square sails, a jib,
and a back-sail. They are a larger build of what used to be
called the ¢ five.man boat,’ and are generally manned by eight
hands and one or two boys. They carry from 100 to 120 nets,
and return to harbour every morning during the early part of

“the season, when the fish lie near the land ; but, when they follow

the shoal out to sea, they remain out for the greater part of the
week. For the coast fishery there is a very useful boat, some~
thing between a yawl and a coble, of five or aix tone’ burden,
carrying one mast, with a small deck forward, and rigged with
a large squgre sail and jib. It is manned by four hands,
and is very handy, manageable, and fast. These boats return
to harbour each morning, and will sometimes bring in one or
even two lasts, as the night’s take. Each man furnishes hie
own proportion of the nets, and is an equal partner with the
rest; but the profits are divided into five shares, one for each
man, and one additional for the owner of the boat. Asitie
necessary for the dispatch of ¢ fresh’ herring for the inland
markets to have the fish packed and forwarded by early truin,
it is on these boats chiefly that the supply depends. They
seldom go more than seven or eight miles from land, thongh it
may be further from harbour, as they follow the fish along
the coast, making this or that port their head quarters for
a time, or else entering one or another, as their position in
the morning or the wind may determine. As the fishing off
‘Whitby commences two or t ‘weeks earlier than at Scar-
borough, the boats from Scarborough, Flamborough, and Filey,
come here for that time, and the buyers from those places also.
Besides the two classes of boats already mentioned, a few of
the small cobles fearlessly put to sea, and are often the first to
discover the herring, or to find a shoal again after it has been
lost. Workiog only a small number of nets, they are able to
haul in so much the more readily; and, if unsuccessful, to try
fresh ground, and this more than once during the night.

The theory of fishing is simple enough, but having a wish to
see how the business was y accomplished, we joined one
of the large cobles. About sun-down, in company with a little
fleet on the same errand, we stood away for the shoal, which was
su to lie to the southward, some seven miles from the
harbour, and four from land. The sun set rapidly in & cloudy
sky, and the wind blew cold from the north-east. Soon the
grey clonds parted overhead like a rent curtain, and left us clear
starlight above, although the horizon was still hasy; there was
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no moon, the breese was steady,—altogether s capital night for
work. But before this we had succeeded in making tolerable
Guys of ourselves. Each man rigs himself afresh, thus :—the
long gay-tasselled cap is exchanged for a sou’-wester ; shoes are
laid aside, and & pair of thick woollen stockings are drawn over
both under-stockings and trowsers ; then follow a pair of fisher-
man’s boots, coming well up the thigh; a rough pea-jacket
meets them, and over the whole man, fitting very loosely, is &
suit of oilskin, Tobacco, in one form or other, is an essential
element of success, and short pipes for four, and a mild Havannah
for the fifth, complete the outfit. Arrived at the ground, we
stand off and on, until the night sets in dark, when the boats
cruise about seeking for signs of the shoal. This is one of the
mysteries of the craft, and is about as intelligible to a landsman
as the sign of an Indian trail would be to a packet steward.
Sometimes it is the fish at play, vieibly enough on the surface
of the water ; sometimes it is a peculiar oily appearance,—a true
exudation from the fish; but generally, it is & mass darker
than the surrounding water, to be seen by looking directly down
over the boat’s side, of course by skilled eyes only. The neigh-
bouring cobles are cloeely watched, to see if they lower their
sails, and bring to; and those in the distance, to see if the fires
congregate together, or if they are still apart. For every boat
carries a fire in an open grate, such as navvies and roadmakers
use for watch-fires. It is entirely unprotected, save that it
stands on an iron tray, which receives the falling ashes; and it
would discompose the nerves of any but a fisherman to see the
sparks and red-hot cinders Which are blown all over the boat, if
there be anything like a wind. Nor is it much more reassuring,
when, by way of precaution against accident, the fire, newly
replenished and blazing high, is put within the little coddy,—a
sort of miniature forecastle, the roof of which is no more than
twelve inches above the flame. One might become habituated
to the danger, if the grate were not also & nuisance. There
is no escape from the suffocating smoke; for, being placed
either upon the cuddy or within it, the smoke is carried in a
volume to the after part of the boat when she is in motion; and
when at rest, it eddies round and round, and fills every crevice
more completely than before.

However, it is now ten o’clock, and as dark as it will be.
Wehave been beating about for more than an hour without suc.
cess, and must now seek the fish, which have evidently gone else-
where. One by one the little squadron is breaking up; some
go further east, a few go north, in search of a fresh shoal that
has been heard of within the last day or two. As for ourselves,
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after discussing the subject in committee, we resolve to run to
the southward; the boat’s head is put about, and, with jib and
mainsail set, the breeze lifts her along right merrily. The water
that seethes and hisses from her sides is white, not so much with
foam as with phosphorescent light, which gleams with a strange
lustre on boti sides of her, and far in her wake ; while every
drop of spray that falls back upon the water, creates a suc-
cession of little globes of harmless fire. This is called by the
fishermen, ‘the water-burn;’ and it is useless to attempt to
explain its cause to them. They will always listen with atten-
tion to the statement of any new fact, yet with the most dogged
incredulity. They are as impervious as their own boats, which
they boast are ‘as tight as a cup;’ and they religiously stop
up every leak by which a little outside knowledge might trickle
in. We scud along at this pace for an hoir, keeping within
three miles of land, and then run out secawards. It is an anxious
time, Ever since leaving the original ground, two of the men
have been on the look-out forward, and another astern, by the
steersman. No lights are visible, and therefore there are no
boats in sight; so that, whether for good or bad, we are alone.
And there 18 something grand in this feeling of perfect isolation ;
a mere speck on that dim sea, under that silent sky. There is a
spice of danger, too, in the situation ; just sufficient to keep up a
pleasant excitement. The waves toss our little craft sportively
enough as yet, but the sea is a rough playmate, and it only
needs that '.ie capricious wind should shift a point or two to the
eastward, and, with the present uneasy swell, two or three hours
would give us a hard struggle to reath port.

There were still no signs of the shoal; and the boat’s head
was once more set to the southward. Our mainsail was now
altered to the ‘schooner rig,” which had the effect of slackening
our speed considerably, but also of bringing the boat more com-
pletely under control, so that, if need be, she could be turned
quite round in little more than her own length. It was half-
past eleven when the skipper, who was on the look-out forward,
cried suddenly, ¢ To leeward,”—¢ Steady there,’—* All right.” He
and his fellow had both seen signs of the herring at the same mo-
ment, and this night was not to be a blank after all, like the three
or four which preceded it. Five minutes, and we had to return,
for the trace was lost. Again to leeward, and again a disappoint-
ment, for the shoal lay very narrow, and was overrun almost as
soon as seen. The third time every one stood ready to lower
away the moment the word was given; so that the boat lay
motionless directly over the shoal. As soon as the sails were
laid clear, over went the nets; one man paying them out as fast
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as his hands could work, and another throwing out the bladders,
which every few secouds fell with & zAud upon the water, per-
plexing the looker-on no less by their number than by the
rapidity and energy with which they were thrown. The look-out
still declared the fish to be lying thick, and over went net after
net, each tied to its predecessor, to the number of sixteen,—all
we had on board. Everybody has seen these nets in the neigh-
bourhood of sea-port towns, either being carted away from the
vessels, or drying in the fields, or tanning with the bark of oak or
-larch. They are chiefly manufactured in Scotland, and must be
of the best hempen cord. The full eise is fifty yards long by
seven deep, at a cost of £3. each; but they are more
generally cut in two. The mesh is rather more than an inch
square, being at the rate of thirty-two to the yard. Along the
two sides of the net a stout rope is run, one oly which is floated
with corks, and in addition with bladders, which are attached to
the net-rope by cords two fathoms in length. Thus one side
sinks by its own weight, the other floats just so far below the
surface as the cords to which the bladders are attached will
allow; forming a wall of netting suspended in the water. The
fish, not seeing the dark nets, bluuder against them ; and, driving
their sharp heads through the meshes, are caught by the gills.
Curious stories are told of great takes of fish, which may more
appropriately be told to the marines. But large fish are often
caught in the nets; cod, dog-fish, and even porpoises. They
manage to entangle themselves either by the gills or fins, or both,
and in their struggles will wrap the net round and round them,
s0 as to make it sometimes no easy matter to clear them.

After the nets are shot, the practice is to examine only the
first two or perhaps three in the series, at intervals of half an
hour; when, so long as fieh are found, it is taken for granted
that the outlying nets are doing well ; but as soon aa the inner-
most nets cease to fish, the whole are taken in and cleared ; and,
if not too late, a fresh spot is sought. This arrangement saves
time; for hauling-in is a long process, and time is assuredly
money here. There is the utmost uncertainty about the move-
ments of the fish. One boat may fill well, and the very next
may be empty. The fish may be found night after night with
unerring certainty; or they may suddenly go, no one knows
where, and night after night be spent in a vain search after
them. They may evep go while the nets are among them ; and,
after one good haul, every net may come up empty; so that
the fisherman is naturally anxious to make the best use of his
time.

It is & pretty sight to see the nets hauled in. Ten thousand
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scintillations gleam upon the surface of the water, and upon the
lines; then far below the surface is seen a delicate cloud of silver,
which is partly the result of the agitation of the water, and
partly the reflection of the fish; while the whole net, as it comes
over the side, will look as though every mesh was a square of
silver wire. It is drawn up by a careful hand, and received by
two others, who keep it fully extended between them, and by a
dexterous shake, or, if need be, with finger and thumb, remove
the fish, as they occur. In this instance, the first net had done
its work reasonably well, bringing in about 150 fish, which,
allowing the same proportion for the rest, would give nearly
2,500 in half an hour. Immediately after being cleared, it was
thrown out again; and then, with minds fully relieved, we pre-
pared for supper. The faces of those honest, hard-featured men,
all seamed and weatherworn, grouped round the open fire, at
dead of night, with the strong Rembrandtish lights and shadows
about them, and the black sea, and the blue-black sky beyond,
formed a picture of life under a novel aspect. Supper over,
and the nets continuing to prosper, we were at liberty to look
about us, The sails were snugly stowed away, the rudder
unshipped, and though the boat rolled uneasily, owing to the
mast being left standing, it was nothing worth naming. Over
head the stars shone brightly, and the northern lights were just
visible above the horizon,—a month later they will flash their
strange fires over half the sky. But a ship’s light, suspected to
be that of a steamer, was a more interesting object in the
men’s eyes, and was evidently watched uneasily. A few minutes
served to confirm the skipper's staterent, that it was really a
steamer’s light that he huge seen. Many were the speculations
as to her probable course, always ending in the hope that
she would in any case give us a wide berth. A little longer,
and the green light disappeared, and a red light became slowly
visible. She was now ewvidently crossing us; and though etill
at a safe distance, the men’s faces, as they out into the
darkness, showed increased anxiety; and the fire was hastily
stirred up, and placed as conspicaously as possible. Almost
immediately, both the steamer’s lights were viaible,—she was
coming down right upon us! It was perfectly useless to shout
aguinst the distance, and the noise of her paddles and machinery ;
it wes impoesible to stir out of the way ; for the ship came on at
a ing pace, and in three minutes would be upon us, over us,
for anything we could tell. But a brawny fellow seized the fire-
grate, and attempted to wave it above his head, in a demented
manner that would have been very amusing, if the circamstances
were not so grave. The stranger came within two boats’ length
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of our stern, and then lay to,—a large ocean steamer, and a
most undesirable neighbour even for & few minutes. She wanted
to speak us, being evidently lost as to her whereabouts, and as
evidently a foreign veasel,—no Englishman would have handled
his ship after such a fashion. Our share of the colloquy that
ensued was of a very energetic character; and the stranger would
hardly have replie? in the calm and polite manuner which he did,
if he had understood the criticisms on his seamanship which were
eo warmly pressed upon his acceptance by our fellows, to say
nothing of sundry invocations, ealt and {itter, and certainly
uuique.

1t would be difficult to describe the mingled terror and hatred
with which these men regard a steamer. Nor is it to be
wondered at. They peril their lives nightly for a pittance, and
carry on a struggling existence at best. Their long experience
aids them against wind and wave in their many formas of danger;
but they feel utterly powerless in presence of this new enemy.
It is bad enough for a Jandsman to have frequently at night to
cross an open railway, with no &tation or signal near. But the
train can run only on the rails, and the danger is circamscribed
within a few yards of ground; while, on the ses, steamers are
bound north, south, east, and west, and are confined to no track s
their look-outs are often careless; and even with the best will
in the world, they are not always able to see a small boat until
close upon it, and may have only just time to turn the helm
sharp, and save the craft. The impression exists that many a
litde bark, sapposed to have foundered with all hands on board,
has been unconsciously run down by a steamer, and no one has
survived to tell the story.

Meanwhile the three first nets of the series had been regularly
cleared ; and by half past three o’clock had averaged s thousand
herrings each. After day-break it is useless to keep the nets
out; for the fish see them, and decline to be caught. As soon,
therefore, as there was the first tinge of colour in the cold sky,
the final haul commenced. The first three nets had fished as
well as usual, and the remainder ought to have been rich prises.
Bat the fourth, though it had been three hours in the water,
came up no better filled than the first, and so with all the rest.
Occasional heads only, hanging in the meshes, and many man,
bodies, explain the cause; or if stronger evidence were wanting,
wome scores of amall cod and dog-fish are here as
tives of that numerous family which probably from the com.
mencement of our proceedings have been clearing the nets, and
robbing these poor men of wany pounds sterling. The codfish,
being saleahle, are sulkily laid aside; bat the dogfish are can-

E2
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tioualy laid hold of, their gills are ripped open, and they are then
to-seti overboard. This hauling-in is a long process; and though
the nets were merely laid down in the boat with the fish in them,
two hours were thus spent, and it was broad daylight before the
last was secured. All sail was then set for home, now seventeen
miles distant, the nets being stripped as employment by the way.
The euccess was nothing extraordinary; but the fish were fine
and ‘ full,’ and were certain to fetch a good price in the market.
It might be supposed that one or two of the men would be able to
sleep awhile, n&er a busy night; but there was plenty of work to
be done. A sailor’s life 1s bad enough, but that of a fisherman is
worse. There is the exposure in an open boat every night, and
all night long, to most intense cold. There is the loss of sleep
five nights in the week ; for they are either fishing or cruising
about till morning. When on shore, they are counting out their
fish for sale, carting and drying their nets, (which it is necessary
should be done every time that they have been wetted, in order
to prevent their rotting,) looking the boat and her stores,
and so forth, until afternoon, when it is necessary to get the nets
on board, and tie on the floats for the night's work. Saturday
and Sunday nights they spend in harbour, and, if possible, at
their own homes.

The mode of fishing is the same on board the yawls; but
when engaged in the distant or ‘off-ground’ fishing, as it is
called, they remain out four or five days, according to their suc-
cess; and, being provided with salt, they are able to keep the
fish perfectly gootf and sweet for that time. The prices which
they obtain are not equal to those of the smaller vessels, as the
herrings they bring in, save those of the last night’s catch,
which are kept separate from the rest, can only be used for
curing; but they have an advantage in the great number of nets
which they carry; and it is no unusual thing for a yawl to bring
in a cargo worth £100, or even £150. During the last season
nearly £300 was earned by a Whitby vessel in one week ; but
this 18 an exceptional case. The fishermen can always get a
better price early in the day; as ir that case the herrings can
be dispatched by train in time for the London and other mar-
kets of the following morning. The later arrivals are taken for

curing.

The scene on the heach at any of the fishing stations is very
exciting,—say at Scarborongh. There are, perhaps, thirty or
forty boats run aground in the sandy bay, of which are
unloading. Several more are slowly rounding the lighthouse
pier, and others are in the offing. Carts are driven down into
the water, laden, some with baskets, some with barrels, some
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with fish. Boats ply rapidly between the carts and the yawls.
On the pier stand large woo!en trays or pans, in which men are at
work shovelling coarse salt among the herrings. Near at band
are rows of barrels, which are being constantly filled with fish
from the ealting pans, and which will presently be covered with
clean straw, tied down, and carted away. Everybody seems to
be going about his own business, but with an eye open to every-
body elee’s. These are the large dealers and their men; and
buying and selling, loading and unloading, salting, packing, and
carrying, are going on all day long for months together, though
probably not noticed by one 1n 8 thousand of the visitors to the
fashionable Yorkshire watering-place. The fish are always sold
by public auction. As soon as a boat comes in, one of the men
brings as a eample, to the end of the pier, some twenty or thirty
herrings, which he throws out on the ground. They are imme-
diately surrounded by the buyers, who eee at a glance if they
are ‘full’ or ‘shot,’ (i. e., whether they have shed their spawn
or not,) and very rarely take the trouble to handle them. A
bell rings, which brings up one or two more huyers, gathered
from all parts of the kingdom,—as far north as Aberdeen, and
as far south as Liskeard. Some are only small dealers : others
are ready for the largest transactions, and will purchase 400,000
in a single day. The large lots are sold by the ‘last,” which
nominally contains 10,000; but, by a custom of the trade, there
are 1240 to the thousand.* Meanwhile the auctioneer takes
his stand; there is the usual shrewd competition, enlivened by a
little broad humour, and in a few minutes the sale is over,—the
process being repeated with every fresh arrival. Prices fluctuate
daily, or even hourly, according as the arrivals are large or
small, Thus, on one day during the past season, £21. 10s. per
last was freely given; while on the next, owing to heavy arrivals,
the price dropped to £12. 10s. A large proportion of the her-
rings brought into Whitby, perhaps one-fourth of tbe whole, are
cured, They are washed, salted, strung on rods, smoked, and
E:ked in barrels and half-barrels for all parts of the country,

ides a small importation to the continent. The purchases
made here during the season may be reckoned at 1050 lasts,
worth £15,750. To this must be added 850 lasts bought at
Staithes, making a total of 1400 lasts, or nearly seventeen mil-
lions of fish, worth £21,250, and weighing about three thousand
tons.

* In the case of ‘ white’ or ‘fresh * herrings 1240 are counted to the thousand, but
ouly 1300 afler being smoked or dried. The allowance of 240 enables the curer to sell
his bloaters at the same nominal price as the white herrings.
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The alum works, which for more than two centuries were so
famous, require @ brief notice. It is said that Sir Thomas
Chaloner, a landed proprietor, travelling in Italy in 1505, visited
the works of the Pope, and observed that the rock which was ope-
rated upon, was similar to much that lay on his own estates. At
some hazard, he smuggled several of the workmen on board ship
in large casks, and bronght them safely to Guisborough; where
his enterprise, after some difficulties, proved successful. Asa
matter of course, excommunication followed this daring infringe-
ment of a monopoly which brought much wealth into the Papal
ooffers. But excommunications are heeded little on the Exchange,
and the English competition guickly brought down prices more
than fifty per cent. The manufacture has had extraordinary
vicissitudes. In the time of King James it became a royal
monopoly, all the works were leased by the crown; but this
arrangement ceased at the time of the Commonwealth. Early
in the eighteenth century the number of new works brought
down prices 8o far as to entail a loss on the manufacturers; and
the Duke of Buckingham induced his competitors to close their
works on condition of an annual payment. Owing to the gene-
ral depression he secured favourable terms ; and, having thus got
the manufacture into his own hands, he greatly advanced the
sriees. The experiment failed, however, as all such experiments

o ; and partly from foreign competition, partly from new works
which began to spring up, alum was more plentifal than ever,
and fell to less than £10 per ton. In twenty years a new
effort was made to effect an improvement ; and as only four
works were then in operation, the proprietors mutually
to limit the quantity which each should produce; and so the
trade continued in a fluctnating and very artificial state, with

rices ranging from £10 to £26 per ton. In 1769 mot
ewer than mxteen works were on foot, yielding five thou.
sand tons & year. Since then the manufacture has graduall
fallen off; and only three of the works are now continued.
Cement-stone, the exact natore of which geologists are not
agreed upon, but which is the foundation of Roman and other
cements, is found in working the strata; and as this requires
ouly to be burnt and ground, and fetches a good price in the
market, it assists, in some degree, the profits of the alum
manufactorers,

The process of obtaining the alum is a singular one. The
shale, as most persons at once observe, has a soapy or
feel, and is slightly inflammable. A foundation is first laid of
farse and underwood, upon which the shale is heaped, and the
wood is then set fire to, the pile receiving additions of minersl,
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until it sometlmes risea twenty-five or thirty yards high, an
enormous mound, containing three thousand tons, or more, and
which burns for three months, and often longer. The calcined
material is then thrown into pits, and water is pumped upon it ;
which, after standing until thoroughly impregnated with salts of
alumina, is carefully drawn off, and replaced by fresh water,
until no more of the salt is given out. The exhausted material
is thep wheeled away, and the pits are replenished with the
mineral, which is treated as before, except that the weakest of
the previous liquor is first pamped upon it, the object being to
have the liquor as nearly as possible of one uniform strength,
when it is ready for evaporation. After standing in cisterns a
certain time, in order to deposit the lime, iron, &c., which is
held in suspense, the liquor is boiled for twenty-four hours.
Strong alkaline ley is added, when it is again left to settle, and
is then oonveyed into coolers in order to cyystallize. Tho
crystals are collected, washed in water, and submitted to a final
boiling; when the saturated solution is poured into casks, in
which it again crystallizes as the alum of commerce. At the
end of twelve days the casks are taken to pieces; and immense
hollow masases of alum stand on the warehouse floor, weighing
from two to three tons each. In spite of every care, some
jmpurities remain after the final boiling, and these fall, during
the process of cooling, to the bottom of the cask, which portion
is at once cut off and laid aside. The mass is then cut into
Bileeea weighing about half a hundred-weight, and stored for

e.

Whitby has long been famous for ita jet manufacture. As to
the nature of the substance itself, there is considerable diversity
of opinion, except that it is of vegetable origin. It is found in
small veins, forty or fifty feet below the alum shale, but lying
very irregularly. Working the vein is a very speculative kind
of employment; weeks being often spent in ohtaining what at
another time may be got in as many Ezura. The quality varies
greatly, and obtains in the market from three and sixpence to
ten shillings per pound. The inferior kinds are coarse-grained,
snd take & poor polish ; with the finer descriptions most persons
are now familiar, as well as with the ingenious warkmanship fre-
quently displayed upon them. It is not a little curious that the
finest and blackest jet gives off a red tint when ground upon a
stone, while the inferior jets give a greenish black ; whereas the
reverse might have been expected. Thirty years ago, the best
jet was worth no more than sixpence a pound, and was employed
for knife handles, and rough articles of a similar kind. e fine
palish of which it was susceptible attracted attention, and the
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snbstance was songht after for other purposes ; but it remained
at two shillings and two and sixpence a pound for some years,
It had long been employed for brooches and trinkets in the
neighbourhood of Whitby ; but the Exhibition of 1851 brought
it into much more general notice, and, since that time, the
demand has each year increased, until five hundred persouns are
now employed in the manufacture in this town alone; and the
annual value of the articles thus produced is npwards of twenty
thousand pounds.

Iron ore is abundant in the neighbourhood, and numerouns
shafts have been sunk, thongh not with uniform success. The
most extensive mines lie on the coast, about seven miles to the
north, or, more strictly speaking, to the west, of Whitby. The
proprietors have bnilt a harbour that will acoommodate about
thirty vessels; and by an ingenious arrangement of storing-
boxes, a vessel of five hundred tons can be loaded and dispatched
by the following tide. The ore is sent to Neweastle to emelt,
which is a cheaper operation than smelting on the spot, owing
to the price of coal.

In the bay to the north is the romantic little town of Staithes,
wedged in between two lines of rock at the north corner of the
bay, and containing a population of 1300 or 1400 souls. The
streets are narrow and crooked, and a Board of Improvement
Commissioners would direct that they.shonld be occasionally
cleansed. The houses are low and old-fashioned, and stand a
reasonable chance of being washed into the sea. A little stream
skirts the town, its steep banks being divided off into gardens,
in which the useful predominates,—as might be expected from
so thrifty a people. If it be the fall of the year, the distant
fishery is being carried on, ‘in Burlington seas, and Yarmouth
seas,’ and the smaller craft are laid up on shore, more than a
hundred of them in all, o that there are cobles in the street, on
the road side, on the top of the cliff, in the gardens,—it might
have rained cobles. In the creek more boats have come in, and
are unloading their nets; and it seems to be the rule here and
elsewhere, that as soon as the men reach home, their task is
done, and it is the tarn of the women to work. Groups of these
latter are seen mounting the hill side, carrying on their heads
nets to dry, or hurrying down again with their empty creels.
And very picturesque they look in their costume somewhat a la
Normandie. An artist’s eye would fasten directly npon the
young wife, with her rather tall, well-formed, well-knit, lissom
figure, a clear skin, bright eye, and nimble fingers which deftly
straighten out the meshes of the nets upon the grass. She
wears a frilled cap, snowy white; a limp , Which would
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be rather cap than bonnet, but for the deep curtain that falls
over the neck and shoulders ; a gown, well loo?ed up; a goodly
array of short petticoats reaching a trifle below tgle knee; a
tight black stocking, and a well-fitting high-buckled shoe.
There is a certain grace in the movements of these women, and
not & little skill in the way in which they balance the heavy
creel. The men are scarcely so trim in their appearance; but
it requires only. half an eye to see that their clothing is the best
of its kind; and although they gruomble,—as fishermen and
farmers always will,—it is clear that Staithes is a prosperous
lace.
d The varied character of the scenery in the neighbourhood
gives Whitby a great advautage over other watering-places on
the Yorkshire coast. In-all directions the views are fine,—
inland especially. - Hill and valley, rock, moorland, woodland,
aud waterfall, in every possible contrast and combination, will
reward the pedestrian for his toil. Tbe railway, passing as it
does through Eskdale and the vale of Pickering, opens up eome
of the choicest scenery, to:the saving of time and strength.
For example, after half an hour’s climb from the Sleights
station, the road opens upou Sleights Moor, standing seven
bundred feet above the sea level; a dreary place, where a man
may weary himself to little pu . In the antumn especially,
when the ferns are dead, and the bloom is off the heatber, and
the grass is.fast dying down, this vast expanse of moor, wild
and bleak, and extending for miles, is chiefly interesting to the
sportsman ; for grouse, partridges, and grey and green plover,
are abundant. But from the crest of the moor a lovely pro-
spect opens out. To the N.E. stands Whitby, and beyond it the
sea, on which three hundred sail have been counted in clear
weather. From Whitby to your feet, and three miles further to
the westward, Eskdale can be traced, lovely even in comparison
with the vales of the south; and though the little river is itself
unseen, yet overhanging woods clearly mark its course. To the
right is Iburndale, (ueing the word for the valley, and not for
the hamlet at its foot,) with its woods and attendant waterfall,
—one of the many sweet vales which crosa the valley of the Esk.
Straight before the eye rises, not merely a hill, but a grand line
of hill, its top a moor, its side parcelled out iuto luxuriant fields,
its base an extensive wood, which stretches up occasionally on
the hill side, rich in oaks.a century old, grand old larches, and
ash, sycamore, birch, &c., in their pale green, deep orange, or
Ellow livery. Away on the lefi, the valley is shut in by three
lines of hills, one ranged behind the other, all completely cross-
mg each other, and forming the boundary lines of the three
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dales, Glasedale, Fryop, and Danby. There is at least a week's
enjoyment, to explore in detail what the eye here takes in at a

ance,

The finest waods lie farther down the valley, and require a
day to themselves ; they are the last relic of the forests which
once covered this region. From Grosmont, a place having a
Freneh origin, as its name indicates, a pleasant road along the
river-side leads to Egton Bridge proper. But the name attaches
to far more than those lichen-eovered arches; for the hamlet
beyond is Egton Bridge; so are the fields and homesteads
extending over either slope of the hill ; and still further on, we
hear that ‘it’s a grand fine couniry, is Egton Bridge” Not to
linger on the intermediate views, which, especially from the high
ground, are the finest in the district ;—the hills of Arncliff and
Limber are separated by the Esk, which washes the base of each,
while for nearly two miles their sides are covered with large well.
grown timber. Nothing can be grander, more perfectly satisfy-
ing, than these old woods. Ash, elm, sycamore, larch, and oak
abound,—the older trees garlanded with ivy, or grey with lichens;
there is a thick undergrowth of bramble and blackthorn; and
heneath all, amang the rank grass, a profusion of wild flowers.
There are deep recesses, where the shadows fall black as night,
where the winds are silent, and the sough of the brown waters i
lost, as they hurry past on their way to the sea. And there are
openings where the overarching branches form a lofty arcade,
dimly lighted from the sides rather than from above, where
there is twilight at noon-day.

Thia scenery forms a worthy approach to Glasedale, which is
by far the finest and most varied of the dales, and would com-
mand edmiration even in Cumberland or North Wales. These
valleys are very secluded, which is no small advantage in these
times; and primitive simplicity, which seems to have departed
everywhere else, still lingers here. Weddings, funerals, and
festivals generally, are celebrated just as in the last century,
Among the poorer sort of people, turf is still burnt on the
hearthstone ; and dip candles, or even rushlights, are the only
resource on winter nights: the old draw-well is common every-
where, and, for any thing we know, Truth still lives at the bot.
tom ; for they are very simple-minded, honest folk. The traveller
may even put his hand on the latch of a village inn, and find na
one to attend to his wants, and may take his ease in his own
fashion, secing meanwhile neither settle, nor bar, nor eask, buk
only a few wicker-eovered bottles, and a goodly array of erockery.
It is to these inns that the postmen come, with thae letters not
only sealed up in the orthodox way, but with sundry extrs bage
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and pockets, which are filled up on the road. There is very
little personal communication between the inhabitants of the
sev dales. The next valley is the outer world to all these
simple people; and doubtless they think that to travel so far
would be only to tempt Providence,

But we are not writing an Itinerary, and can only advise the
reader to make acquaintance for himself with these fine dales.
While most British scenery has been overwritten, the country
{ﬂng between Pickering and the sea has never yet had justice

ne it ; and the pleasure of the tourist is all the greater that the
beauties which open out before him on every hand, are unex-

. Fuller particulars respecting the history of the dis-
trict, and especially its Roman and Saxon antiquities, may be
found in the two works named at the head of this article. Both
writers are painstaking and laboricus; but Dr. Young had
numerous advantages which were denied to Charlton, who, like
all pioneers, had a path to hew for himself through difficulties
80 considerable, that it is no wonder if he occasionally got out
of the right track.. He was no antiquary, and his speculations
are generally unfortunate ; but the amount of labour he under-
took, and the mass of material which he aocumulated, were of
the utmoat service to his successor. Dr. Young was a good
scholar, accustomed to antiquarian research, cautious by tem-
ment, and exact even to scrupulousness in his statementa.
But with the Scottish caution he also combined something
of the Scottish pragmatism; and there is evident, throughout
his work, a epirit of bitterness towards Charlton, scarcely wor-
thy of himself. He tracks his predecessor through every line
of the old manuscripts with a keenness which is not always justi-
fied by tho results, To drag a false reading or a mistranslation
to light,—to show, for instance, that mallvagivm has been mis-
taken for maignagium, or that sp’uiusorx represented spervarium.-
sorum, instead of sparveriumsorum,—sre discoveries only less
refreshing than would be a silver denarina of the Emperor
Hadrian, or a stone hatehet of new device,
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Avrr. II1.—Remains of a very Antient Recension of the Four
Gospels in Syriac, hitherto unknown in Europe.  Discovered,
Edited, and Translated by WiLLian Cureron, D.D., F.R.S,,
&c. London: John Murray. 1868.

Onr readers slready know how abundantly the researches of a
few men, within the last few years, have served to confirm the
historic evidences of Christianity, and how opportunely this result
has come, not so much to repair the waste of destructive criticism,
as wholly to discredit its pretensions. There are two classes
of discoverers to whom the world is indebted for a service so
inestimably great. Onme of them is the class of which Layard,
Rawlinson, Lepsius, and Tischendorf are illustrious represen-
tatives. These have cleared the forest, and done the field-work
of discovery for us. They have pitched their tent in the wilder-
ness, and have ex themselves to hazard and suffering in
pursuit of their object. Their pickaxe and shovel have honey-
combed the rubbish-heaps which form the graves of primeval
cities. Equipped with rule and pencil, ladder and telescope,
they have painfully read the language of the rocks, or have
groped after wisdom in the suffocatiug vaults of pyramids, in
the chilly windings of catacombs, or in the d and vermin-
haunted oil-cellars of decaying monsasteries. In not a few
instances they have brought to their undertaking the lights of
genius and of learning ; and, with a rare combination of acute-
ness, judgment, and patience, they have stodied and expounded
what their enterprise had disinterred. At the same time, the
labours of these gifted and laborious men have been followed
and supplemented by the zeal and successful diligence of a second
and scarcely less honourable class of discoverers,—our philolo-
gists and antiquarians, our scholars and divines at home, the
men of the closet, who have pored at their leisure over alphabets
and drawings, over marbles and manuscripts, and who have
made it their business to inte: more fully what the original
finders left in doubt, or for the first time to bring into view
what they had overlooked, or were unable through circum-
stances to illustrate.

Of the members of this goodly brotherhood hardly one enjoys
a wider or more merited reputation than does the d‘;stinguished
Orientalist whose name stands at the head of this paper. Dr.
Cureton is to England what Bernstein is to Germany. He is
a ripe scholar, and he is our greatest master of the Syriac
language, and of its large and deeply interesting literature. We
have heard Dr. Cureton preach; and though his address is
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serious, sensible, aud weighty, it might not be hard to find men
of inferior powers, to whom public opinion would assign the
palm of pulpit efficiency. As a writer, too, Dr. Cureton does
not always show to advantage. You may trust his facts, indeed ;
he says nothing for the sake of saying it; he is never affected,
never inflated, never frivolous: but he wants directness, viva-
city, and warmth. He has none of Hugh Miller’s faculty of
making & dull topic sparkle. His thoughts wear no colours;
and, if his meaning is not ambiguous, his style is often cramped,
redundant, and dragging. But, for wide and accurate scholar-
ship in his own department, none of his contemporaries on this
side the Channel can approach him ; and it would be difficult to
mention the name of an individual in any circle of our modern
religious literature, who has laboured more conscientiously,
more wisely, more indefatigably, or with greater advantage
to the cause of Christian knowledge, than has this most
learned, laborious, and estimable dignitary of the English
Church.

It is well known that, within the last thirty or five-and-thirty
years, great numbers of Syriac MSS., some of them of romantic
age, have been brought to Europe from that ancient seat of

gan idolatry and Christian asceticiam, the valley of the Natron
E‘n.kes, west of the Delta in Lower Egypt. These MSS., a large

rtion of which has been happily secured to our national

useum, have been found to consist of works, or fragments of
works, of very various authorship and character. Some are
Biblical, others liturgical, others patristic. Some are transla-
tions, chiefly from Greek Fathers, as Ignatius, Eusebius, Basil,
Chrysostom ; though dear old Aristotle and some of his commen-
tators may be found among them, done into Aramean for the
benefit of those who do not read Greek. Others, again, are
original Canons of Councils, or Treatises by Fathers of the Syrian
Church, as Ephraem and Philoxenus of Mabug. In some cases,
works have been discovered, either original or in translation,
which were supposed to be irretrievably lost. Such was the
Theophania of Euscbius, which the late Professor Lee of Cam-
bridge detected among the MSS., and published, with a trans-
lation and notes, in 1842 and 1843. It is in this interesting
field of ancient and sacred learning shat Dr. Cureton has won
his laurels, We are indebted to him for the discovery and
publication of the Festal Letters of Athanasius, a work of the
great Alexandrian archbishop, of which only a fragment had
come down to us in the GreeE. This was in 1848. The year
following he gave to the world a still more important result of
his explorations among the treasures of the desert, and of the
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studies to which they conducted him, in his Corpus Ignatianem ; a
large and elaborate volume, containing several Epistles of
Ignatius in Syrisc; and a complete collection, as the title of the
work suggests, of all the ancient literature, Greek, Latin, Syriac,
Ethiopic, Egyptian, which bears ngon the history of the Ignatian
Letters, and the controversy to which they have given rise. As
to the ecclesinstical as of the Syriac text of the Father,
there will be diverse judgments. - The conclusions to which the
editor comes on this point may be open to discnasion. Among
men of candour and learning, however, there will be but one
opinion in regard to the pains which Dr. Cureton has taken to
acquaint himself with the details of his subject; the modera-
tion with which he expresses himself on questions of difficulty ;
and the various and profound erudition which every part of the
work displays. His book may be very well proposed as a model
of patient investigation, of minute and accurate scholarship, and
of cautious and manly criticism. Dr. Cureton has not been idle
since the publication of his C . In 1853, he published in
Syriac, The Third Part of the Ecclesiastical History of John of
Ephesus. Two years after appeared his Spicileginm Syriacum,
containing valuable remains of writers of the second and third
centuries, preserved in the Syriac, with an English translation
and notes. And in the course of 1858 he sent forth what
we must regard as by far his most splendid discovery, and most
precious contribution to our stores of sacred literature,—the
very ancient and unique Syriac text of certain ions of the
Four Gospels, exhibited in the volume to which this article is
devoted.

Biblical acholars have long had in their hands either the whole or
pert of several Syriac transiations of the New Testament. The
chief of these are the so called Philoxenian, belonging to the com-
mencement of the sixth century of our ers, and the Peshito or
Simple Syriac, the date of which, though uncertain, may be fixed
approximately at somewhat more than three centuries earlier. The
former of these was executed at the desire of Philoxenus, alread
named, by Polycarp his rural bishop, and is marked by a slavis
adherence to the Greek original, which, while it cruelly violates
the idiom of the Aramaic, has the effect of rendnrini it a most
valuable witness to the state of the Greek text at the time at
which the version wes made. The Peshito is a still more im-
portant monument of Christian antiquity. It is indi bly a
tnnalltion,even'hmitmsyhemmgaedbbe t on an
Arumaic original ; but its general fidelity to the Greek, and its
idiomatie purity and vigour, particularly 1o the Gospels, combine
with its age and other amsociations to invest it with a reverend

-
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interest, in which philologists, critics, and interpreters of Scrip-
ture must all partake.

As woon as the Nitrian MSS. reached England, an eager
deaire was felt by biblical acholars to know what copies or frag-
ments of copies of the Holy Scriptures contained. It was
generally understood, that there were such documents among
them; and it was hoped, that not only might additional MSS,
of the Peshito and Philoxenian be brought to light, but that
even versions or revisions of versions before unknown might be
detected. This feeling was strongly whetted by a fact, with
which every student of ecclesiastical history is familiar, and
which, we believe, Mr. Roberts, the ingenious author of a recent
work entitled, Inguiry info tAe Original Language of St. Matthew’s
Gospel, has quite failed to invalidate,—the fact, that according to
a long and trustworthy series of ancient authorities, St. Matthew
wrote a Gospel in his vernacular tongue, the Syriac or Aramaic,
as it was spoken in Palestine side by side with the Greek in the
days of our Lord. The Church had long lost this apostolic
treasure. But eome of these Egyptian MSS. were written in
the fifth century; and it is certain, that either St. Matthew’s
Aramaic, or a text nearlg resembling it, was in existence in the
days of Epiphanius and Jerome, both of whom died in this
century. Suppose this venerable document should be recovered !
How far Dr. Cureton had any hope of such a discovery, when
he carefully scrutinized the MSS,, and separated their biblical
from their non-biblical contents, we do not know. One thing
is certain. If he has not found St. Matthew’s Syriac, he has
fourd, and has placed in the hands of the public, what we can
hardly doubt must be considered in the man the same Gospel,
and, with this, remains of the Gospels of St. Mark, St. Luke,
and St. John, which are neither Philoxenian, Peshito, nor any
other Aramaio version previously known.

The MS. from which the text is edited, was obtained in 1842
by Archdeacon Tattam from the Nitrian convent of St. Mary
Deipara, and was written, as Dr. Cureton believes, about the
middle of the ifth century. It is of large quarto size, and the
vellum, though now discoloured in many places, is described as
baving been at first ‘extremely white’” Ae it oame into the
hands of Dr. Tattam, it was bound up with portions of three
other ancient copies, and with a few leaves by a more modern
hand. This was done, according to a submcription on the last
leaf of the volume, in the year a.p, 1221. ‘The person who per-
formed this sarvice for the convent was guided in his manipula-
tion by a very simple rule. He took several parts of various

SS. as near of e size as possible, and, without caring whether
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the leaves of the several copies were intermingled or not, be
tacked them together so as to make a complete series of the
Gospels. The British Museum has reorganized this chaos, and,
by gathering into one what had been thus clumsily divided,
obtained the eighty leaves, which, with the addition of two or
three more, since discovered elsewhere, form Dr. Cureton’s
original, The writing of the MS. is in the Estrangelo or Round
Syriac character, in double columns, and in a clear, bold hand.
There are no divisions of the text for public reading in the
churches, nor are there any contemporary signs of such divisions.
Those that occur were added centuries after the MS. was
written. The heading at the beginning of the Gospels, the
runuing title at the top of some of the pages, and the colophons,
are in red ink. The punctuation is partly in red, in
black. The Gospels are arranged in the order, Matthew, Myu'k,
John, Luke; and the portions of them that remain are, Matthew
i. 1 to viii. 22; x. 32 to xxiii. 26; Mark xvi. 17-20; John i.
1-42; iii. 6 to vii. 87 [with chasms, however, from iii. 30 to iv.
7]; part of xiv. 10-29; Luke ii. 48 to iii. 16; vii. 33 to xv. 21;
xvil. 3 to xxiv. 44.

The manner in which Dr. Cureton became acquainted with
the contents of the MS. is related in the preface to his book.
When it first came into his hands, he laid it aside with the other
earlier MSS. of the Gospels, believing it to be a copy of the
Peshito. “The next time I took it up,” he says, ‘I was struck
by observing, that several erasures had been made in the fifth
and seventh chapters of the Gospel of St. Matthew, and other
words supplied. Thie led me to examine the matter more
closely, when I ascertained that this had been done with regard
to passages which differed from the text of the Peshito; they
had been erased, and the others from the Peshito had been sup-

lied. A little further examination showed me, that the text

fore me was very different from that of the Peshito, and indeed
belonged to a revision of the Gospels in Syriac hitherto alto-
gether unknown in Eumgl.-’ .

The judgment which Dr. Cureton expresses in this passage,
was only strengthened by the careful and critical study which
he afterwards bestowed upon the MS. And, if we cannot sub-
scribe to all his views as to the character and relations of its
contents, we think he has proved that it represents a Syriac
text of the older than the Peshito, and that, in the case
of the Gospel St. Matthew, it furnishes us with a closer
approximation—we will not say, with Dr. Cureton, to the form
in which the Gospel was first published, but, at any rate—to
the Aramaic autograph of the Apostle, than the Church of
modern times has hitherto .
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The arguments on which Dr. Cureton bases his doctrine as
to the early age of his Gospels, are drawn in part from the
archaic style of the Syriac in which the fragments are written.
While the Nitrian text and the Peshito exhibit a near resem-
blance to each other, the latter everywhere bears upon it marks
of file and pumice-stone. Its Matthew will certainly have had
the Apostle’s Aramsic as its groundwork, and the other three
Gospels may have received their shaping to a certain extent
from the same source. But they all tell of a nice and elaborate
adaptation to the Greek, and have a finish and elegance such as
time and literary castigation alone could give them. Here,
however, we are in the age of bronze. The vocabulery and
idiom are ruder and more antique than those of the Peshito.
And though it is possible that local peculiarities of dialect may
in part account for this, there is guod reason to believe that the
phenomena are mainly due to the early period at which the text
was produced.

A second argument, bearing in the same direction, lies in the
correspondence between Dr. Cureton’s text and certain read-
ings of passages in the Gospels, which, while they are not found
in our present Greek copies, are yet supported by the Old Latin
Version ; or are referred to, or quo , the most ancient
ecclesiastical writers. The number of instances in which the
ante-Hieronymian Latin and Dr. Cureton’s Syriac at once differ
from the bulk of the Greek MSS., and agree with one another,
is truly surprising. We say the bulk of the Greek MSS,,
because exception is so often to be made in the case of the
Codex Beze, between the readings of which and the Old Latin
there obtains, as is well known, a strong similarity. Examples
of the correspondence we speak of are scattered over every
of that portion of Dr. Cureton’s work in which he illustrates
the peculiarities of his text; and in many places quotations ere
given from Justin Martyr, Origen, Cyprian, and others, all cer-
tifying the antiquity of the Nitrian text, by the proof they
afford that certain of its readings were known in the first ages
of the Charch. Justin and Orngen, for example, cite Matthew
vii. 22, as containing the clause, ‘ Have we not eaten and drunk
in Thy name ? *—words which, while they occur neither in the
Codex Beze, nor in any other Greek MS., are found in the
text before us. So Hegesippus, of whom Eusebius says, that he
used both the Gospel according to the Hebrews and the Syriac,
quotes Matthew xiii. 16, according to the reading of this text,
‘Happy are your eyes that see, and your ears that hear” The
ovidence which harmonies of this kind supply, are much the
wme as that possessed by the geologist, who lights upon an

YOL. XIV. NO, XXVIL. r
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ancient rock, some fragments of which had before been found
imbedded in deposlts of a later age.
- A further but allied proof of the ancientness of theae Synnc
Gospels is found in certain facts relating to the Genealogy of
our Lord, as given by St. Matthew. It is well known, that the
second table in the Genealogy excludes the three names of-
Abhazigh, Joash, and Amaziah. At the same time, the number
of the stages of descent is said to be fourteen, as in the other
two tables. And this, so far as we know, has been the reading
of the Greek from the beginning. Certainly no extant Greek
MS. has any other reading ; and the Peshito and the rest of the
ancient Versions, without exception, agree with the Greek text.
We have direct testimony, however, that there were at one time
Syriac copies of the Gospel in which the omitted names were
given, and the number seventeen stood as the sum of the gene-
rations. Dionysius Bar Salibi, a Syrian commentator of the
twelfth ccntury, quotes a statement by another Syrian, George
of the Gentiles, who was cousecrated bishop in the year
686, to the effect that the three names and the number seven-
teen were found in what was deemed the original Gospel of St.
Matthew, and that the reading ‘ fourteen ’ and the omission of the
names are due partly to the difficulty which the Greek transla-
tor found in representing the Aramaic gutturals, partly to errors
of copyists resulting from this, or a desire they may have felt to
gratify the Jewish love of sevens. This explanation of George’s
s a sufficiently lame one; and Bar Salibi meets him with a
lamer reply. But the fact to which they refer, as in the case
of poor Papias and his statement respecting St. Matthew’s
having written in Hebrew, remains in full force, notwithstanding
the faults of their philosophy and the clumsiness of their logic.
And when we hear Bar Salibi, immediately after stating that
‘there is found, occasionally, a Syriac copy made out of the
Hebrew, which inserts these three kings in the genealogy, but
that it afterwards speaks of fourteen, and not seventeen, genera-
tions ;> and, in connexion with this, take the fact that we have
such a copy in Dr. Cureton’s Syriac; we find ourselves
of a testimony to the age of the text which, to say the least, is
not a little startling. The circumetance, too, that a Syriac
treatise, by Mar Yakub the Persian, written in the year 342,
containe & genealogy of cur Lord which includes t.he three
kings, and, in other respects, resembles Dr. Cureton’s Syrisc
more neu'ly than either the Peshito or the Greek, is an
sdditional weight in the same scale.

What puts the crown on the whole, is the palpable correspon-
dence between the Nitrian Syriac and the ancient Ebionite and



The Gospel according to the Hebrews. 67

Nazarene recensions of what, there can be little doubt, was a
paraphrased, maimed, and interpolated edition of St. Matthew’s
Aramaic, the so-called ‘ Gospel according to the Hebrews.’
Our meane of comparizon, it is true, are but scanty; for the
fragments of tbese heretical Evangels which have floated down
to our times are few and small. Such as they are, however,
they suffice to certify ue of the substantial oneness of the
Nitrian St. Matthew, aud that original Aramaic, out of which
Nazarene and Ebionite slike built their Gospels. In the Gos-
pel according to the Hebrews,—in ipso Hebraico,—Jerome tells
us, the words,  And thou Bethlehem, in the land of Judsa,’ were
read with ¢ Juda’ instead of the ‘ Judea’ of the Greek. Such
is the reading of our Egyptian text, as well as of the Peshito.
In the sccount of our Lord’s temptation, the Greek of St.
Matthew describes Him as ‘ led up of the Spirit into the wilder-
ness.” The Gospel according to the Hebrews, as quoted by
Origen, represents ‘the Holy Spirit’ es conducting Christ
thither; and so the Syriac before us has it : * Then Jesus was
led up of the Spirit of Holiness to the wilderness.’ Jerome
again informs us, that in the Goapel of the Hebrews it is stated,
that when Christ went up from the water at His baptism, all
the fountain of the Holy Spirit came down and rested upon
Him, and eaid to Him, My Son,’ &c. In singular accordance
with this, Dr. Cureton’s text describes the Holy Ghost as rest-
ing upon the Saviour, and as directly addressing Him, ‘Thou
art My Son, and My Beloved.” From a statement of Epiphanius
we learn, that this last clause was the reading of the Ebionite
Gospel ; though it represented the voice from heaven as coming
a second time, and using the words found in the Greek, ¢ This
is My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased’ The same
Father states, that the Ebionite Gospel speaks of John as bap-
ticing in ¢ the river Jordan,’ as this Syriac copy reads, the
Greek omitting the word ‘river.” These are not all the exam-
ples of agreement which Dr. Cureton has collected ; but they are
enough, we think, to vindicate his position, that the Gospel
according to the Hebrews, and the Syriac Matthew he publishes,
are, in the main, the same document ; and, taken in connexion
with the other elements of his reasoning, they appear to us to be
strongly corroborative of his general conclusion.

We do not adduce a further argument, which Dr. Cureton
has employed in support of the antiquity of the Nitrian St.
Matthew, use we have by no means so full a confidence in
the value of it as the learned editor appears to possess. It is
founded on certain internal evidence, which the Greek Gospels
of St. Mark, St. Luke, and St. John, and particularly the

r2
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former two, are believed to furnish, that a common Aramaic
document, a document identical for the most part with the
Nitrian Syriac of St. Matthew, lies at the base of them all.
This doctrine, as it is held by Dr. Cureton, is linked with an
earnest maintenance of the theory, that the canonical Greek
Matthew is a direct translation from the original Aramaic of the
Evangelist; an opinion which Dr. Cureton shares with many
learned men, and which he advocates with great skill and inge-
nuity. On this last point we are entirely at issue with Dr. Cure-
ton ; and, in reference to the former, we hold that his views, to
eay the least, are far too exclusive; and that the language in
which he expresses them needs many guards and limitations.
- We do not see, indeed, that the idea of a fundamental docu-
ment, such as St. Matthew’s Aramaic, is inconsistent, as Mr.
Roberts seems to think, with worthy views of the inspiration of
the Evangelists. If inspiration be vitiated by one sacred writer’s
using the composition of another, what becomes of the Divine
authority of some of the prophetic books of the Old Testament ?
For our own part, we should prefer to account for the coinci-
dences of the Gospels on this theory, rather than on the princi-
ple which Mr. Roberts adopts from Professor Norton, that they
are due to certain ‘sterotyped forms’ of expression, which the
Apostles were accustomed to employ in speaking of the facts of
our Lord’s life and ministry. We do not deny, moreover, that
Dr. Cureton’s hypothesis is countenanced, to a certain degree,
by the facts of t{e case. There are renderings in the Greek
Matthew which might very well be explained on the supposi-
tion that a translator misread or misunderstood the original ;
or felt himself at liberty to give another turn to it. And it
must be admitted, that there are appearances in the other three
Gospels, especially St. Mark and St. Luke, which give colour to
the idea, that the writers of them made use of a common Syriac
archetype; and have not unfrequently acted the part of transla-
tors and copyists, rather than of authors properly so called.
Passages, for example, in which the Greek of St. Matthew
differs from the Nitrian Syriac, are found to agree both with the
Greek and with the Syriac of the other three Evangelists. At
the same time ‘some alight variations in the Greek of these
llel passages’ may be readily explained, by supposing one
I])']a\:ngelist to have read or translated his original one way,
anotLer another. Now, though it is quite possible that St.
Matthew’s Aramaic may have been in the hands of the other
Evangelists ; though we think it even probable that such was the
case, and that they used it to some extent in the preparation of
their Gospels; we are satisfied that Dr. Cureton pushes this
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MS. hypothesis to extravagant and even dangerous lengths ; and
that many of the phenomena on which he builds, admit
and require a very  different explanstion. For, not to
insist upon the entire silence of the Greek-writing Evan-
gelists themselves, as to their having made use of such a docu-
ment, nor to press the fact that Christian antiquity knows
nothing of any such employment in common of an archetypal
Gospel, what must we take to be the value of Christ’s promise
to His disciples, that the Spirit should bring all things to their
remembrance? and what becomes of the proper and indepen-
dent inspiration of the Evangelists, if the theory, which Dr.
Cureton propounds in the passages we are about to quote, be
tenable? ‘I have observed,’ he says, ‘in several instances,
where there is a difference between the Greek of St. Matthew
and this Syriac text, that the other Evangelists also, in the
parallel passages, vary not only from the Greek text of St. Mat-
thew, but likewise from each other.” ¢ For this,’ he adds, ‘I can
assign no other probable reason than that it must have arisen
from some defect in the original copy, which they all more
immediatelg or remotely followed; rendering it in such places
obscure and partly illegible.” Now, we do not fear the charge
of putting & priori arguments in place of induction, when we
express our entire and earnest dissent from this finding. We
have been used to believe that the writers of the Gospels were
not left at the mercy of their memories in the composition of
their narratives. We -have always understood the Lord’s pro-
mise to be a guarantee against defects arising from this source ;
and the contents of the (Gospels themselves have appeared to us
to justify our interpretation. Were they at the mercy of a MS.
too? Was a slip of St. Matthew’s pen, or a huddling of his
words in writing, or a faulty place in his parchment, to precipi-
tate Evangelist after Evangelist into mistake as to his meaning ?
We find no proof of any such stumbling in any thing that Dr.
Cureton has adduced ; and we do not believe in this part of his
theory. Without rejecting altogether the idea of a fundamental
document, we believe that a safer and much more probable
account might be given of the bulk of the phenomena out of
which it has sprung. In a word, the appearances which Dr.
Cureton and others ascribe to accidental errors, or to the various
understanding of a MS. original, might be adequately explained,
for the most part, by referring them to two concurring causes :
first, the independent knowledge of the Evangelists, whether as
themselves eye and ear witnesses of what they wrote, or as the
disciples and companions of those who were such ; and, secondly,
the supernatural influence of the Holy Ghost; which, while it
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left a free pen in the hand of a free mind, protected them from
error, selected for them the topics of which they shonld treat,
and determined, to a great degree, the form as well as the sub-
stance of their narratives. In the nature of things, the words
of a speaker can seldom be reproduced with all their original air
and colouring, in a language different from the one in which
they were uttered. And if several interpreters attempt to con-
vey the meaning of them, they will rarely agree to express it in
exactly the same terms. At the same time, it will not be mar-
vellous if now and again there should be abeolute identity of
representation. And the probability of coincidence, both as
to the fact and the degree of it, will depend partly on the skill
and conscientiousness of the interpreters; partly on the object
they have in view, and the freedom they consider themselves at
liberty to use in the treatment of their original. With certain
modifications, these same remarks will hold of historical narra-
tivealso. Where the facts are striking and important, it will
not be strange if several witnesses, while they differ from one
another in a multitude of particulars, should likewise agree at
certain points of their statement, and that even in minute
details. Let these principles be applied to the case of the
Evangelists. Two olP them at least were companions of Christ.
They heard His discourses and saw His works. And the other
iwo were in free and constant communication with the first
preachers of the Gospel. Moreover, they all felt a profound
and abeorbing interest in the facts and teachings which it was
their duty to set forth, and they were all the subjects of a
special Divine illumination and guidance. At the same time it
is evident from the very nature and shape of their narratives,
that “each had his several design and aim in wnting, and that
they sought in many cases to expresa the substance rather than
reproduce the precise words, whether of Christ Himself, or of
-Old-Testament Scripture, or any other. Beside all this, it is
certain that they sometimes wrote both history and discourses
on a principle of grouping and condensation, without that strict

to chronological sequence to which our western notions
attach so much weight. Putting these and the like considera-
tions together, is it wonderful that we should find in the Gos-
pels appearances such as, under other circumstances, might
receive a natural and reasonsble explanation by the hypothesis
of Dr. Cureton ?

In all that has now been advanced, we have gone upon the
supposition that our Lord habitually used the Aramaic as the
vehicle both of His public discourses and of His private con-
versations with His disciples. And we are satisfied that even
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if this were the fact, the principles we have laid down would
account for most of the phenomena of the Gospels. But we go
further. We do not endorse the extreme and all but exclusive
view of Mr. Roberts in regard to the use of the Greek language
by our Lord. But we believe that He spoke Greek quite as
much, if not more than the Syriac vernacular. And we hold,
-that this is the true key to very many of the difficulties, whether
of coincidence or diversity, which the critics have found in the
form of the Gospels. Now, if this hypothesis be correct, and
if it be true that Dr. Cureton’s Syriac Matthew embodies
much of the apostolic autograph in the same langusge, we
need not have recourse to a scheme of errors and oversights to
explain the difference between its readings and those of the
canonical Greek. That so many variations between the two
 must have arisen,” as Dr. Cureton declares, from the illegibilit

of the original MS., or from the confounding of one word wi

snother, or from the dropping of words through alliteration, is &
doctrine which carries improbability on the face of it. One
thing is certain. If it be so, the Greek tranalator of the Gospel
was either lamentably incompetent for his work, or exquisitely
careless in performing it. And how this will consist with the
freshness, the vigour, the precision, and the symmetry of the
Greek on the one haud, or with any eafe and rational theo

of inepiration on the other, we are quite at a loss to understand.
In regard to the whole question, however, of the canonical
Greek of St. Matthew, and of its alleged Syriac originel, we
are compelled to differ widely from Dr. Cureton. We agree
with Mr. Roberts, that if historical testimony and internal
evidence are worth anything, they demonstrate the proper
originality and apostolic authority of St. Matthew’s Greek
Gospel. We further hold, in opposition to Mr. Roberts, and
notwithstanding the dislike of unnecessary compromises, which
we share with him, that it is scarcely less certain that St.
Matthew published a Gospel in Aramaic. To say that the
ancient witnesses to this fact are all echoes of Papias, is a mere
assumption. On the contrery, we have the best reason to
believe that the testimony of several of the leading Fathers on
the subject was perfectly independent of any such authority.
And it is easy to see how both facts may be true. It is allowed
on all hands, that St. Matthew wrote especially for Jews,
though not for Jews only. And if 8o, he would be likely to
tndeavour to meet the case of all Jews, whether those who,
like many in Palestine, knew nothing or mext to nothing
of any language but Aramaic, or that great body of extra-
Palestinian Jews, who, while for the most part unacquainted
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with Aramaic, made free use of the Greek. And how counld he
do this more effectually than by sending forth his Gospel in
duplicate,—one copy in Aramaic for the Aramaic-speaking Jews,
the other in Greek for the benefit of mankind at large,—the Jew
first, and also the Gentile? We believe that this was done.
What the precise relation between the two texts was,—whether
the Greek or the Aramaic was first issued,—whether the Greek
was a near equivalent of the original Aramaic, adapted here and
there to Gentile readers, or the Aramaic was snbstantially a
transcript of the Greek that preceded it, with similar adjust-
moents to the case of Palestinian Jews,—we do not profess to say.
It is not improbable,—considering the disadvantage under which
Jews in Palestine, who did not know Greek, would lie in respect
of their opportunity of acquaintance with the truth ; considering,
too, how dimly the early Church perceived the purpose of God
as to the evangelizing of the Gentiles,—that the Aramaic took the
lead of the Greek in order of time. Either way, we are con-
vinced that our canonical Greek is St. Matthew's own handy-
work, and that the idea of its being a translation is unsustained
alike by antecedent probabilities, and by all internal and external
evidence. On the hypothesis now stated, we can readily explain
the great mass of instances in which Dr. Cureton supposes the
Greek translator to be at fault. In some of them, as Mr.
Roberts very well puts it, the disagreement is far more likely to
be due to an error of the Syriac copyist. The reading ¢ world’
for  people’—ghobmo or ghamo—in Matthew i. 21, is doubtless
a case of this sort. Other variations may be attributed to
paraphrase, or to an original difference between the Greek and
Aramaic copies of the Gospel. An instance of this kind occurs
in Matthew viii. 2, where the Greek has ‘leper’ for the ‘one
man a leper’ of the Syriac, a difference which Dr. Cureton
supposes to have come of the Greek translator’s being stumbled by
an alliteration. And, surely, the doctrine we advocate is & more
rational mode of accounting for a variation like that of Matthew
xi. 20,—* He showed many mighty works,’ for the Greek, ‘ Many
of His mighty works were done,’—than by imagining the trans-
lator to have confounded one Aramaic verb with another.
How St. Matthew’s Aramaic came to wear eo soon the semi-
apocryphal form of ¢ the Gospel according to the Hebrews ’ will
secem strange to no one who considers within how narrow a
circle the use of it must always have been confined, and how
convenient a handle it presented to certain classes of religionists,
in the infancy of the Church’s life, for furthering their particular
views. And that the orthodox of a later period should endes-
vour to repair the injuries it had sustained by the aid of St
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Matthew’s Greek, and of the other Gospels, is no matter of
wonder.

Whatever the relations may be which the canonical Greek
of St. Matthew bore to his Aramaic, there can be little doubt as
to the position which must be assigned to the Syriac texts
before us, in reference to the Greek Gospels as a whole. In this
respect we agree with Dr. Cureton, that a line must be drawn
between them. St. Mark, St. Luke, and St. John, as might be
supposed, are direct and not always very accurate translations
from the Greek. Greek words, for which the later and more
polished Peshito has the proper Aramaic expressious, are
acattered through the text. In several instances one Greek
term has been confounded with another. In Luke xx. 46, for
example, through mistaking orokais for oroais, the scribes are
made to walk in ‘ porches’ instead of ‘long garments ;’ and in
John vii. 85, Siwaowopd, ‘dispersion,’ is rendered as if it were
awopd, ‘seed.’ ' A more serious mistake, which occurs in Luke
vii. 83, and elsewhore, is the putting our Lord's title of ¢ vios
Tob dvbpanrev, s if it were & vios voi dwdpds: while in Luke ix.
17, where a passage from St. Matthew 18 introduced into the
text, the reverse blunder is made, and ‘ human beings’ are put
where ‘ men’ should be found, in contradistinction from ¢ women.’
The most superficial reader of the Nitrian St. Luke and St.
John—S8t. Mark, it will be remembered, is but a fragment—will
observe the paraphrastic and rhetorical style of the versions;
and the sense of the original is sometimes jumbled and mangled
in a fashion which, with all allowance for the negligence
of scribes, leaves no doubt as to the incompetency or careless-
ness of the tramslator. In illustration of the first class of
passages, we may refer to Luke xv. 13, where the Greek
describes the prodigal son as having wasted his substance ¢ in
riotous living” The {dv dodres, which answers to this last
expression, is expanded in the Syriac into a form which Dr.
Cureton renders closely, ‘in those meats which were not meet,
because he was living prodigally with harlots.” Another notable
example occurs in xxi. 25, 26, of the same Gospel, where the
Greek ‘ and upon the earth distress of nations,’ &c., reads in the
Syriac, ‘and affliction in the earth, and clapping of hands
of the nations, and a voice that is like the sea’s, and the quaking
of the exit of the souls of men’s sons from terror of that which
is about to come on the earth.’ A further example of paraphrase
is found in Jobn v. 39, which Dr. Cureton translates literally,
‘ Search the Scriptures, because in them ye suppose that ye shall
live for ever, and those Scriptures testify respecting Me ; those
which ye suppose that in them ye have life, they testify respecting
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Me.” As samplesof the latter class of renderings, let it suffice to
state, that, in John iv. 47, ¢ Galilee’ and ‘ Judsa’ are made to
change places; that the bread which came down from heaven is
said, in John vi. 50, to he ‘that a man may eat of it and die;’
that, in Luke xxiii. 9, Herod is said to have questioned Christ
in ‘conning’ words instead of ‘ many ;’ and that John iv. 24 is
rednced to the chaos, ‘For God is a Spirit, and they that
worship Him, in spirit it is meet for them to worship, for those
that worship Him in spirit and in truth.” The fragment of St.
Mark affords but small space for criticism ; but even here the
freedom which the translator felt in dealing with his original
at once arrests attention. It is clear, too, from many indisputable
examples which Dr. Cureton adduces, that the translator or
tnnaﬁton of these Gospels—as in an instance just given—have
introduced into them the readings of other Gospels. On this
subject, however, we cannot now enter.

In most of the respects above named, the Syriac St. Matthew
must be marked off from its fellows. There is occasional para-
phrase here. We can hardly doubt, that the text in several

laces has been retouched from the Greek. The other Gospels

ikewise appear to have helped to put it into the form in which
it has come into our hands. And in some cases passages have
crept in which must be regarded as belonging to the apocryphal
of the Gospel according to the Hebrews. But, as a whole,

1t cannot be considered a tranelatiou. It contains some Greek
words, it is true, like the Peshito; but these are to be explained
as importations into the Aramaic, like the French and Indian
terms which have found their way iuto the modern English.
There is the same air, however, of freedom, independence, and
vigour about the Gospel, which is 8o observable in the canonical
Greek. Moreover, the marks of ignorance and carelessness,
which have been noted as belonging to the other three Gospels,
are wanting in St. Matthew. You do not find one word con-
founded with another, and there is no awkward and blundering
interpretation of a misunderstood original. Mr. Roberts, in-
deed, denies this in the most unqualified language ; and he refers
to Matthew xi. 12, as ‘a testing passage’ in proof of his
assertion. Dr. Cureton renders it, ‘ From John the Baptist’s
days and until now the kingdom of heaven is oppressed, and its
oppressors seize upon it” Now, it is not for us to defend this
translation. We think it unfortunate. But were it put to us
to find words in the Syriac language which should form an
exact counterpart of the Greek of the passage, we know of none
that would more precisely represent it than the very expressions
of the Nitrian onginal. Mr. Roberts contends, as egainst Dr.
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Cureton, that Suileofa: in this place must of necessity be taken
in a good sense; and he points to Genesis xxxiii. 11, as an
instance of its being so used by Hellenistic writers. He is sin-
gularly unhappy in his reference ; for the Peshito there gives the
very word for Sialecfa:, which Dr. Cureton renders ‘oppress’
in the passage of the Gospel. Lastly, it is interesting to find,
that, as St. Matthew appears in Dr. Cureton’s MS,, it bears
a peculiar title, which, whatever may be the meaning of it,
appears to indicate that, in the view of the writer, the Gospel
stood by itself, and had a value and authority which the other
texts were not ahle to claim.

Putting all this together, and making every necessary allow-
ance for faults and blemishes, we venture again to express our
strong persuasion that Dr. Cureton is right in attributing to
these Syriac texts an age outvying that of the Peshito itself, and
that the fragments throughout, so far as they relate the con-
versations and discourses of our Lord, present us with an exacter
picture of the words He would employ in using the vernacular
of His native land, than any we before possessed. This of itself
will invest Dr. Cureton’s Matthew in particular with a charm,
which will draw the hearts of all devout scholars towards it.
At the same time, the age of the texts must render their read-
ings matter of interest to every intelligent student of the word
of God. This is a mine, which Dr. Cureton has thrown open,
but does not profess to have fully worked. We should be glad
to carry our readers through all its chambers and passages. At
present, we can do little more than point out a few of its chief
veins, and put into their hands some specimens of the ores they

ield. . :
d Beginning with St. Matthew, we note the expression, * Mary
the Virgin,’ in i. 16, which is also the reading of the old Latin,
and the substitution of ¢ Mary * and of ‘ thine espoused ’ for the
‘her’ and ¢ thy wife’ of verses 19 and 20. In the same chapter
‘our God witi us,’ which Mar Yakub cites as the reading of
this place, is put as the equivalent of ‘ Immanuel,” and Christ
appears as ‘the son,’ and not ‘the first-born son,” of Mary.
‘The voice of Rachel,” in chapter ii., stands for  Rachel’ her-
self; and in chapter iii., ‘ Make His pathe straight,” is quoted,
a8 it is in the Hebrew, Mar Yakub, and a MS. of the Old
‘Latin, * Make straight the paths of our God’ Our Lord’s
temptation is described in the Greek as having lasted forty days
and forty nights. The Syriac omits the ‘ forty nights.” At the
close of the temptation angels are said to have ministered not
to ‘Him,” but to ‘Jesus,’ as in the Codezr Beze and the old
Latin; and in iv. 18, we have ‘ our Lord,’ not ‘ Jesus,’ as the
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Textus Receptus gives it. Further on, a gloss makes Christ to
have ¢ laid His hands ’ upon those whom He healed in His early
ministry. The critics who insist on transposing the second and
third Beatitude, will be glad to find themselves sustained by this
text. The fourth Beatitude contains a word which generally
snswers in Syriac to the English * justice,” and so Dr. Cureton
renders it, distinguishing the term from that which is com-
fionly employed for ‘righteousness’ Mr. Roberts wields this
about the head of Dr. Cureton’s theory with an almost tragic
displeasure. But there is no harm done. If Mr. Roberts will
turn to Genesis xv. 6, in his Walton, he will find what is to all
intents and purposes the same word employed by the Syriac
translator of the ¢righteousness’ which was reckoned to
Abraham wheu he believed. And in Psalm xxiv. 5, where we
have the words, ¢ He shall receive the blessing from the Lord,
and righteousness from the God of his salvation,” the Peshito
gives the very word for ‘ righteousness,’” which Dr. Cureton in
Matthew translates ¢justice.’ We wish Dr. Cureton had
explained a little in his note on the passage. He might find in
the ¢ justice,’ to which Mr. Roberts takes exception, an additional
proof of the ante-Peshito age, and of the Hebraizing character
of his text. Several other poiuts of interest occur in this fifth
chapter of St. Matthew. In verse 13, for example, ¢ the salt’ is
spoken of as becoming ‘insipid and foolish,’ and one jot’ is
written ‘one letter Yod.’ Chapter vi. has readings which will
command 8 wide attention. Where the Greek speaks of the
good as rewarded ‘openly,’ the Syriac omits the openly.’
“Constant of the day,’ is the equivalent of the ‘ daily bread ’ of the
Lord’s Prayer. For the words, ‘ Forgive us our trespasses,’ &c.,
we have a form which, if Dr. Cureton’s translation be correct,
we canuot believe St. Matthew ever wrote, and which quite
alters the basis of the petition: ¢ Forgive us our trespasses,
that we also may forgive,” &c. We are bold enough to doubt
the correctness of the rendering which Dr. Cureton has given
to this passage. Though it is true that the future follows
’aycano’ d’oph, we believe the clause should be rendered, ¢ even
as we also shall forgive’ What is still more interesting, the
greater part of the much disputed Doxology is found in the
Syriac: ‘ Because Thine is the kingdom and the glory, for ever
and ever. Amen.” In chapter viii. verse 22, Dr. Cureton trans-
lates, ¢ For I also am a man that is under authority, and there is
to me authority, also to me.” For ‘ The poor have the Gospel
preached unto them,’ we find in xi. 6, ‘ The poor are sustained,’
snswering singularly to the ¢ fruantur bonis’ in a passage of the
spocryphal Gospel of St. Matthew published by Tischendorf,
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where these words of our Lord are referred to. The ‘thres
measures ’ are omitted in the parable of the leaven. Herodias’s
daughter is represented as dancing not ¢ in the midst’ simply,
but ‘in the midst of the banquet.” Christ describes the Pha-
risces as ‘blind leaders, without adding the words ‘of the
blind.” With this agree the Vatican and Besa MSS. In xv.
19, ‘evil thoughts, murders’ &ec., read ‘evil thoughts of
murders,’ &c. Verse 2° of the same chapter adds the
words ‘and live’ to what the Canasnitish woman said of the
dogs. When Christ explained to His disciples after the Trans-
figuration why they could not heal the lunatic child, the Greek
describes Him as saying, ¢ Howbeit this kind goeth not forth
but by prayer and fasting.” There is no trace of this passage in
the Syriac. It is wanting likewise in the Vatican MS., in the
so-called Jerusalem Syriac, and in the Coptic and Ethiopic
versions. The remarkable reading, which Griesbach, Lach-
mann,  Tischendorf, and others, have substituted for that of the
Received Text in xix. 17, * Why askest thou Me concerning
good ?’ is also the reading found here. In curious agreement
likewise with the Codesr Beze and some MSS. of the Old Latin,
we have the words: ‘But you, seck ye that from little things
e may become great, and not from great things may become
ittle,” put into the mouth of our Lord es part of what He
taught His disciples, when Zebedee’s sons applied to Him for &
share in His kingdom. The question of Christ, addressed to
the brothers on the same occasion, ‘ Are ye able to be baptized
with the baptism wherewith I am baptized ?’ which is found in
the Textus Receptus, but is excluded hy Griesbach, Lachmann,
Tischendorf, and Tregelles, is also wanting here. In xxi. 9,
where Christ’s entry into Jerusalem is described, we find the
insertion,  And many went out to meet Him, and were rejoicing
and praising God concerning all that which they saw.’

As we have already stated, a fragment only of the Gospel of
St. Mark exists in Dr. Cureton’s Syriac. But it is a most
precious one. It belongs to that of the Gospel which
modern critics have agreed to mark as suspicious, and which
even the most ardent defenders of the Received Text have felt to
be seriously wanting in external authentications. More than
this, it contaics the very words which have been the stumbling-
block of the copyists and translators, and to which the doubt
under which the whole lies is doubtless due. The entire
piece is small, and we think it worth while, even in this brief
notice of the text, to transcribe it in Dr. Cureton’s literal trans-
lation. [“ And these signs shall follow them,’] ‘ that believe in
Me; these in My name shall cast out demons; with new
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tongues they shall speak; serpents they shall take up in their
hands; and if any poison of death they driuk, it shall not hurt
them; on the diseased they shall lay their hands, and they shall
become sound. But our Lord Jesus Christ, after that He had
commanded His dieciples, was exalted to heaven, and sat at the
right Aand of God. But they went forth, and preached in every
place, while the Lord was with them in all, and their word He
was confirming by the signs which they were doing.’

The Gospel of St. John follows that of St. Mark ; and here
there are variations on the Greek, which deserve attention.
The question put to the Baptist, ‘ Art thou Elias?’ with his
answer to it, are omitted in the Syriac, which gives the name
of Elias, however, in verse 25. The old reading, ¢ Bethabara,’
in i. 28, for which Origen contended, is vindicated by this text
against Lachmann and others, who substitute ‘ Bethany,’ on the
authority of most of the Greek and Latin copies. Our Lord
tells the Samaritan woman, that salvation is from ¢ Juda,’ and
‘ already,’” He says, ‘ the reaper receiveth wages.’” The opening
of chapter v. has nothing answering to the ‘ at the sheep-gate’
of the Greek, and, with several of the best Greek MSS,, it
altogether shnts out the celebrated fourth verse relating to the
periodical descent of an angel into the pool, and the miraculous
effects which followed. Yet verse 7 in the Syriac, as well as in
the Greek, assumes a moving of the waters, which had to do
with the cure of the diseased who resorted thither. Where the
storm on the lake is described, our text reads, ‘ And the wind
was risen vehemently, and the lake was troubled over them.’
‘ Nay, but He deceiveth the people,’ is converted into, ‘ He is
not good, but He deceiveth the people.” And in vii. 35, before
referred to, instead of * Will He go to the dispersed among the
Gentiles, and teach the Gentiles?’ it is a.skctgf ‘To the seed of
the Arameeans then goeth He teaching?’

We have yet to mention a few peculiarities of the text of St.
Luke ; and t{ese will be found to be chiefly of one class,—enlarge-
ments and heightenings of the meaning of the Greek original. The
¢ sorrowing’ with which Mary sought the child Jesus, is made into
‘ anxiety and much grief.’ ¢ What shall we do and live ?” the mul-
titudes ask of the Baptist. ‘ Because we are many in him,’ is the
turn given to the explanation that many devils had entered into
¢ Legion.’ Iu viil. 44, it is said of the woman with the issue of
blood, ¢ And she meditated in herself, and says, If going I touch
even the garments of Jesus, I am healed; and nﬁ came near
from behind Him ;’ words which seem to be taken mostly from
St. Matthew. At the end of x. 16, there is the addition, ‘ And
whoso heareth Me heareth Him that sent Me.” For ‘beast’ in
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the parable of the Good Samaritan the Syriac has ‘ass.’ ‘In
our streeta Thou hast walked,’ is the expression in xiii. 26, for
‘ Thou hast taught in our streets.” Where Christ puts it to His
enemies, ‘ Which of you shall have an ox or an ass fallen into a
pit?’ &c., the Syriac introdnces the term ‘son’ also :—* his son,
or his ox, or his ass.” The passage parallel to that of St. Matthew,
‘ Why askest thou Me concerning good?’ includes both this
and the reading of the Greek. The Syriac runs, * Why callest
thou Me good? and why askest thou Me respecting the good 7’
The parenthetic words, ¢ They said unto Him, Lord, he hath ten
pounds,” in xix. 25, are omitted. So are the words, ‘ Thine
enemies shall cast a trench about thee,” in Christ’s sentence
upon Jernsalem. ‘Great tempests,” as in the Peshito, are added
to the ‘fearful sights and great signe from heaven,” which the
Lord declared should be the forerunners of the end. When
Herod questioned Jesus, He is said to have made him no
answer, ‘ as though he had not been there” What Pilate said
to the Jews, when Christ came back from Herod, ¢ Lo, nothing
worthy of death is done unto Him,’ is expanded into,  Anything
worthy of death he has not found behind Him, nor is there any-
thing [worthy] of death done by Him.” Verse 17 of chapter xxiii.
stands in the Syriac after verses 18 and 19. ‘ Peace be to Thee!
If Thou be the king of the Jews, save Thyself !’ is the taunt of
the soldiers to Christ on the cross. The multitudes who wit-
nessed the crucifixion are represented as going home, ‘ smiting
upon their breast and saying, Woe to us! What is this?
Woe to us from our sins!° When the women saw the angels at
the sepulchre, it is said of them,  And they feared and bowed
their heads, and were looking upon the earth for fear.’ The
disciples who went to Emmaus, inquire of one another, whether
their heart was not ‘heavy by the way.” Finally, in xxiv. 44,
we find the words, ‘And He took up that which remained,’

namely, of the broiled fish and honeycomb,] ‘and gave to
them.’

The readings now mentioned have been quoted for the most
part without any indication of the value, less or more, which we
attach to them, or any discussion of the critical questions they
suggest. Our space forbids this. We adduce them simply as
specimens of the text, and leave it to the Christian intelhgence
aud scholarship of those into whose hands Dr. Cureton’s volume
falls, to follow up the inquiries, and, if needs be, resolve the
problems, which these interesting Syriac Gospels involve.

Hitherto we have said nothing as to the external form which
Dr. Cureton has given to his work, and the manner in which he
has executed his joint fanctions of editor, translator, and critic.
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In all these respects his book is sbove praise. The manly
quarto, with its simple cloth binding, and the bright clear letter-
ing on its forehead, at once bespeaks our confidence. And when
we open it, and see the stout white ivory-surfaced paper, the
clean, bold type, and the ample margin, sweeping like a frame
round its pages, we know, without looking further, that we have
before us a product of English skill and English taste. We only
wish that so much beauty and excellence could be made to join
hands with a cheapness which should bring the work within
reach of all to whom it would be ueeful.

After a brief and straightforward Dedication to the Prince
Consort, Dr. Cnreton devotes some four or five pages of a long
‘ Preface’ to an explanation of the circnmstances under which he
discovered his Gospels, a description of the MS. containing
them, and a general statement both of his views as to the text,
and the reasons which led him to pnblish it in its present shape.
The Christian caution and modesty with which he speaks on the
points last named, should have protected him, we think, from
certain rough animadversions which have been made upon his
theories. This part of his Prolegomena—so the Germans would
call them—is followed by nearly sixty pages of critical notes and
observations on the text of the Gospels, in which he points out
some of their moet significant readings, and furnishes his reader
with various material for forming a judgment as to the general
character of the text, and as to its relations, whether to the
canonical Greek, the Peshito, Old Latin, and other ancient
Versions, the uncial MSS. of the New Testament, or the patris-
tic literature of the early Christian centuries. @~'We have
already expressed our disseut from some of the principles and
conclusions contained in this body of notes. We believe that
Dr. Cureton has sometimes taken a false poeition, and that his
interpretation of certain facts and certain classes of facts is
biassed by rash and even dangerous assumptions. At the same
time his views, where we think him in error, are not to be ex-
ploded with a laugh; and his veaders, without exception, will
admire the learning, the research, the candour, and the devout-
ness of spirit, which are so conspicuous in every part of his
annotations. We earnestly hope he will soon be able to give us
that farther volume on tﬂe snbject of his Gospels, which he
promises in this portion of his present work, and for which, he
states, he has already made considerable preparation.

The thirty pages of the ‘ Preface’ which follow, are mostly
occupied by two Dissertations, of which one is entitled General
Observations on the Text of these Syriac Remains, the other and
longer of the two being devoted to the Gospel of St. Matthew.
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The contents of both these papers have, more or less, come
under our review. It is only necessary to add here, that, while
the former presents us with a brief exposition of the philology
and other leading characteristics of the text, the latter will be
found to include much valuable information on all the great
points of the argument with which it deals, and, particularly, as
to the character and history of those spurious recensions of the
Gospel according to the Hebrews, which Dr. Cureton believes to
have been built upon St. Matthew’s Aramaic.

The author’s Preface opens the door for us to an English trans-
lation of the Syriac, a part of his work which Dr. Cureton
announces on his titlc-page, and which he has executed with an
exactness and accuracy deserving our best thanks. The chief
obejct of the translation is, of course, as Dr. Cureton states it,
‘to enable those who may not be acquainted with the Syriac, to
use the English for comparison with the Greek;’ and hence he
has gone upon the plan of rendering his version as nearly as
possible a word-for-word transcript of the original. We are not
sure that he has not occasionally pushed this principle too far.
There are forms occurring on every page which will greatly
astonish readers who know nothing of the idioms of the Hebrew
and its cognates. This was inevitable. But when they find
several verses in succession running, ‘ Happy they, to the poor
in their spirit ; * ¢ Happy they, to the meek ;>  Happy they, to the
sorrowful,’—they will be ready to think, either that the Syriac
is wondrously mysterious, or that the translator might have
charitably helped their apprehensions by throwing in a word or
two in brackets or italics. It would be an improvement, like-
wise, if the numbers of the chapters were given at the tops of
the pages as well as in the margin.

Aud now for what follows, and ends the volume,—the more
than a hundred and fifty pages containing the Syriac text! What
are we to say of this? Dr. Cureton believes that the Aramaic
St. Matthew was first written in the square Hebrew characters,
in which the MSS. and printed editions of the Old Testament
are found among us. This is in itself more than probable, and
Jerome and other ancient writers affirm that such was the fact.
The character, however, in which he gives us his Gospels, is the
Estrangelo-Syriac, in which the MS. from which they are drawn
is written, aud of which an elegant fac-simile, with the words
‘ Harrietta Cureton fecit’ at the foot of it, forms a frontispiece
to the volume. The printed type is less open, free, and airy,
than the writing of the MS.; but, even as it is, there is a dig-
nity and a grace about the character, which it needs no philo-
logist’s eye to see and admire. You have nothing here of the
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formal, fantastical, and bristling appearance of the Chinese,—
that strange medley of house-fronts, swing-gates, gridirons, and
harry-long-legs. Nor are you scared by the truculent glances
of those long vertical rows of daggers, pistols, and cutlasses, by
which the Japanese expresses his ideas on paper. It is true,

ou miss the sturdy forms and elephant tread of the Indian

évanfgari, and you look in vain for the thickly-staked firmness
and trim and scissored symmetry of the Hebrew. There is
little here to remind you of the Burmese or Singhalese, with
their pretty bead and shell work, or of the lifted lances of the
Arabic, urging its way over a wavy desert of rocks and sand
hills. The formidable chevaux-de-frise of the Babylonian cunei-
form, and the stalwart robustness of the Ethiopic, are both alike
absent. DBut you have in the Estrangelo-Syriac, in a degree
which perhaps no other character can rival, solidity and light-
ness, vigour and grace, animation and ease, most happily com-
bined and blended. Its children, the Mongol and Mandchu
Tartar alphabets, have certainly not improved upon the virtues
of their parent. What is better than all this, Dr. Cureton has
edited his text with an almost faultless accuracy; and our sense
of the beauty of it is heightened by the knowledge, that it is as
real as it is charming.

The Aramaic languages and their literature have never
received the attention they deserve from the biblical scholars
of Europe. A few distinguished names in Italy, Germany,
England, and elsewhere, have appreciated and cultivated them.
But, for the most part, they have been treated as insignificant
appendages to & more important study. The face of things is
altering. The discovery, that a close connexion subsists between
the so-called Chaldee and Syriac and the ancient Assyrian
tongue has not only opened new and promising paths of inquiry,
linguistic, historical, and religious, but has thrown the freshness
of spring over the old and neglected fields of Aramaic learning.
The treasures of the Nitrian monasteries have contributed to
heighten this vesult. And we are now beginning to see what
injustice has been done to a noble branch of biblical and Chris-
tian knowledge, and how important additions to our acquaint-
ance with the past may yet be gained by a vigorous and patient
cultivation of it. The difficulties which beset the reading of the
Assyrian and Babylonian cuneiform are prodigious. Yet we
believe they will yield to the scholarship, the penetration, and
the industry of our Orientalists. And what light may come
upon us, as the consequence, it is impossible to tell. It may
be, that a clue may be found to the labyrinths of the Hebrew,
and that the structure of the words in particular of this august
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language may receive a sudden and full illomination. The
Chaldee of Daniel and Ezra, of Onkelos and the other Targum-
ists, now so disjointed and mazy, will be rid of many of its
anomalies, and will claim to have the label removed which has
marked it as the degenerate child of an old and noble sire. And
what unthought-of revelations may pour in upon us from this
source as to the early connexions and migrations of races, the
founding and history of the primitive cities, and a crowd of now
unimagined particulars as to the religion, government, and life
of man in the beginning, none is able to conjecture. Mr.
Rawlinson’s Bampton Lecture, just published, gives us only the
first ears of the harvest which the friends of revelation will reap
when we are once at home among the arrow-heads. It is true
that, as the world now is, and is likely to be, comparatively few
individuals will be able to push the lines of our knowledge on
ground so hard to win as this is. Yet more may do something
than appears at first sight; and we can scarcely imagine a higher
satisfaction for a Christian scholar, or a worthier object of his
enterprise, than that of assisting to spell out the writing in
which Nineveh and Babylon tell us their own wonderful story,
and that of the world of which they were the head.

But there is another and more accessible field of investiga-
tion which borders close upon this; one, too, which is distiuct-
ively Christian, and where much remains to be done before the
Church can gather its teeming fruits. We refer to the branch
of the Aramaic in which Dr. Cureton’s Gospels are written,
and to the extensive and valuable literature of the ancient Syrian
Church. Merely classical students of Scripture and of Church
History have little idea of the wealth of ecclesiastical and biblical
learning locked up in this ill-understood, but most venerable
and interesting lunguage. On almost all the great questions
which engaged the thoughts and stirred the heart of the first
centuries of our era, important works, either originals or trans-
lations, are still extant in Syriac. And for the history of
Gnosticism, and of the controversy respecting the person
of Christ, it contains abundant material ready to the hand
of future investigators. The Homiletics and Hymn Literature,
likewige, of the Syriac Fathers are good and copious. Indeed,
there is a simplicity, a pathos, and an unction about their
writings of this class, which it would be hard to find elsewhere.
The chief interest of the Syriac, however, must always centre in
its versions of Holy Scripture. And here it is, that the mass
of our scholars may most easily and profitably occupy themselves.
These Syriac Versions have exercised an influence over the
history of Christianity, such as no other documents have dane,
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excepting onlﬂ the Original Scriptures, and the Latin and
English Trauslations. And at this very day the New Testament
part of them is regarded, and justly regarded, as one of our most
trustworthy authorities for the state of the Greek Text during the
first three or four hundred years after Christ. Yet who knows
anything about them ? And to how small an extent have they been
made available as yet for the purposes of sacred criticism! The
Peshito, it is true, has found a competent translator among us
within the last few years, in the person of Dr. John W. Etheridge,
a Wesleyan Minister, whose high-toned, beautiful, and elaborate
works on the Syrian Churches and on Hebrew Literature entitle
him to the warmest thanks of all Christian scholars. And it is
true, likewise, that we have good printed texts of this Version,
which are not so expensive as to lie far out of reach. But Dr,
Etheridge does not profess to do more than give us a fair
Eicture of what he deems the beat form of his original ; and a
andy critical edition of the Peshito text, with various readings
and worthy Prolegomena, is still a desideratum. For the other
Syriac Versions, they are like those orange cowries of the South
Pacific, which, by a singular good fortune, you may see now and
agem in your hfetime in the hands of a friend, but which the
multitude can only look at with awe through the glass cases of &
museum, or know from the descriptions of some literary million-
naire. Unfortunately, too, both the Syriac and the other ancient
Versions are but poorly represented by the Latin translations
of them found in the Polyglotts and elsewhere. And hence,
not only do older writers on the New Testament go astray when
they venture to tell us what the Peshito or the Coptic has to
say, but even so recent an author as Tischendorf not un-
frequently misleads us as to their true readings. With the
single exception of Ellicott, a name worthy of profound respect
wherever Christian devoutness, munly sense, and exact learning
are held in honour, we know of no critic or commentator whose
testimony on this point is to be relied on. It is not wonderful,
therefore, that we do not know at present what the readings
of these Versions are, and that it is a work of the future to
exhibit and apply them.
- Surely the time is come when we should have a Polyglott
of the leading New-Testament Versions; not a dear and bulky
folio, which few could buy, and which those who did would find
it an affliction to use, but a small series of portable octavoe,
published at a rate which would enable even poor students to
purchase them with a little extra pinching, and, in point of com-
prehensiveness, accuracy, and scholarly handling in general, all
tbat our materials could make it, and all that the exigencies
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of biblical science call for. Such a work should include, in the
first place, the Received Greek Text, with the various readings
of the great modern critics, very much on the plan of Mr.
Scrivener’'s admirable edition of the Greek Testament just
published at Cambridge, only more at large, and with rcfereuces
to the authorities. Side by side with this, there should be *
critical texts of the Peshito-Syriac, the Old Latin and Vulgate,
the Memphitic Egyptian, and the Ethiopic Versions, perhaps
also the Gothic of Ulfilas, all with various readings, and with as
full an exhibition as possible of the renderings of the secondary
Versions, the Nitrian and Philoxenian Syriac, the Sahidic, and
others. Lastly, the whole should be preceded hy ample and
carefully written Prolegomena, containing the history of the
several Versious, explaining the sources from which the texts
were prepared, and the principles on which they were con-
structed, and setting forth their respective value as instruments
of criticism, and their more important grammatical and lexical
peculiarities. Whether it is desirable to postpone an under-
taking like this till we see what Tischendorf’s Sinai MS. may
bring forth, is a question. But, at any rate, we trust this most
necessary step towards a more exact and intelligent knowledge
of the Holy Scriptures will not be put off to a very remote
future. England has scholars who are every way equal to the
service we have indicated, and the love and study of the Word
of God are sufficiently diffused to make the undertaking safe
and prosperous. The editing of the Polyglott could be intrusted
to no better hands than those of the learned Editor of the
Syriac Gospels before us,

Ant. IV.—Des Etats Masulmans el de P Orient en général. Par
le Coute v’Essayric pe Larure. 1859.

Tue everlasting Eastern Question seems so far from being
yet settled, that it promises an early re-appearance on the stage,
~—a re-appearance, too, extended immenser;.i.:l proportions, and
shaped by principles far deeper in their national or social source
than the political conveniences that ruled in the last war.
Besides the popular fermentations and the diplomatic move-
meuts that more obviously indicate this tendency on every side,
the event may be expccteg upon general grounds. As the march
in social union has been from families to tribes, and from tribes
to paltry states, and thence again to empires; so Europe and
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its empires cannot themselves be settled till the programme is
extended to the Oriental brethren.

Benides experience, there are authorities and analogies for this.
It will be easily admitted that the course of civilization is but
another name for the collective march of knowledge, and that
individual knowledge must observe this general course. Now a
Scottish metaphysician has recently assured us that this march
of exploration must return to its starting-point ; and so thought
also the great anti-metaphysician M. Comte. But civilization
began, it is admitted, in the East. Whence it would appear to
follow, that it has to travel eastward, on the tide of consumma-
tion attained by it in these islands, and spread its tranquillizing
influence throughout those troubled regions. Thus it will end
like what no doubt was its Scandinavian symbol, the great Mid-
gard serpent, with the tail in its mouth; or like a still more
classic image, the ¢ ocean-stream’ of Homer, so well verified by
Maury in his Geography of the Sea. For as this stream would
have been forced, in fact, to a recurrent course around the
ancient ‘island world’ by the barrier of the land ; so the stream
of haman progress, arrested by the water, must conversely whirl
landwise from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Unless, indeed, we fancy it advancing into the ocean. And why
not? The very populace of those Chinese whose mandarins we
call barbarians, reside, to the extent of large cities, on the water.
‘Why then may not whole nations be expected to do likewise,
under pressure of an over-population of the land, and by the
means of the advances, both actual and prospective, of the
arts of navigation and of marine architecture? The once potent
Venice and Holland had this origin. Who can doubt the pos-
sibility that such a people as the English, were the yoke of des-
potism ever to threaten their free limbs, or were the island to be
gradually submerged in the ocean, and all their actual colonies and
foreign countries barred agrinst them, could prepare themselves
a permanent ‘ home on the rolling deep?’ Not perhaps in its

resent rather agitated state, nor in such waters as the Bay of

iscay, the Gulf of Lyons, or the Cape of Storms. They would
probably retire into that lake of the ocean called the region
of tropical or equatorial calms. But even here the civilization
would return to its starting-point. For such a floating state
would be but a riper form of those early habitations of the Swies
Inkes and the Irish bogs, which have been lately brought to
light, and named by antiguaries ‘lake villages.” Where Celts,
who, all the world knows, are not the stuff’ for sailors, could
contrive, in their primeval barbarism, to erect hamlets, surely
Saxons, at the summit of civilization, could construct cities.
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So that the circle of social destiny, whether ¢ vicious’ or other-
wise, would seem to be inevitable in the nature of things, and to
designate the organization of the East by the powers of the
West, as the last acene of the great drama.

Moreover, this sol/idarity (to borrow from our French neigh-
bours) between Europe and Asia is announced by other symp-
toms. It is the real cause of our quarrels with China, and not
at all the opium, the trade, or other tribute. We speak, of
course, of the plan of nature, not the motives of merchants,
both these parties being content to mind respectively their own
business; and surely we may claim that the great British
Empire has more part in the councils of the former than of the
latter. There are various other signs of the Eastern catastrophe.
Among them we do not accord much importance to the recent
ottempt on the life of the Sultan. Such occurrences are not
unprecedented, nor uncommon, in Turkish history. There are
few of the subsisting governments of Europe, of equal duration,
or even of the longest, that have undergone so many revolutions
aud émestes as the empire of the so-called immovable Turks.
The only new distinction is the agents of the insurrection.
Hitherto the malcontents were the Janissaries or seraglio; that
is to say, respectively, the army and the clergy; for the latter
wrought, as elsewhere, by intriguing through the women. But
the Janissaries are destroyed, and so have left the rdle to
others. The seraglio had lately some recurrence of the old
movements, but was checked by the new element of a political
ministry. Now this ministry, which thus succeeded to the part
of the Janissaries, in controlling the abuses of the clergy and
the court, must reflect also a certain tendency to revolntion for
their own purposes. Of this nature, accordingly, has been the
late conspiracy, and therefore it need add nothing to the fears
of dissolution.

Indeed, the novelty of the agency is but a fresh cruption,
which may rather tend to bring the sick man’ some relief. It
is the species of diversion which physicians make by art. The
insurrections of a cahinet must surely be less ominous than
those of a scraglio, and especially of a barrack. There is even a
description of political progression in advancing from the bar-
rack revolutions to the court ones, and from the court or harem
machinations to the cabinet. What in fact is, accordingly, our
own change of ministers but cabinet revolutions, made to sub-
stitute the palace ones, and only made less bloodily from having
neutralized the sovereign? as the Americans have made such
revolutions even regular, by totally abolishing that symbol of
‘despotism.’ But the Ottoman aspirants to office or emolument
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must seek, in the like spirit, to remove the bar by violence,
until it be here too brought constitutionally to that state in
whichhthe Sultan can do no wrong, becausc he equally can do
no right.

For all these reasons we do not rate the late abated con-
spiracy as any fresh mark of impending dissolution, but rather
as an omen of recovering vitality, if we may judge according to
our own social history. The omens, like the dangers of the fall
of the Ottomans, are rather from external interference than
decay. These, undoubtedly, are augmenting and concentrating
apace. It is mot now proposed to dwell on them at large, as
our readers are aware of the more prominent already; and all
of them are objects of vigilance to the government. What we
wish to call attention to among those signs of the times is, the
multitude and tenor of the French publications, respecting the
fate of the Turkish Empire and the East in gencral, which are
conetantly issuing from Paris.

The book which we select as an example of the movement,
has some pretensions to suthority and impartiality. The writer
has published several others on the East, has geeu for many
years a tourist through those mysterious lands, and with the
advantage, as he tells us, of speaking the langueges and living
in the multifarious modes of its peoples,—a versatility which we
may credit of a Frenchman, if of any. The impartiahity, at least
upon the critical topics of the Gallican and Anglican interests in
those regions, is maintained with a firmness remarkable at this
juncture, and always but too rare, it must be owned, in either
country. For the candour of his statements respecting the
Turks themselves, the author presents the following guarantee:
‘The office of philosophy is not to censure men for not being
what they are not, but to study them as they are; to judge their
institutions by the testimony of the results; to interrogate the
nations and t{ue races of mankind as to whence they came and
what they tend to’ But, with all this, the tendency, the destiny
of the Turks, the author holds, is to be gradually thrown back to
their Tartar cradle, much as the American Indians retire before
civilization.

The causes he assigns for this alleged doom are twofold:
first, the unprogressive nature of the Turkish race itself, which
makes it an obstruction to the march of the West ; and, secondly,
the medley of hostile races in the Empire, which, so far from
being collectively or any one of them a source of strength, do
but insure its ruin by their discordance and degradation. These
races—to consider but the more influential—are the Arabs, the
Egyptians, and, above all, the Greeks,
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The Arabs our author considers ethnologically as what he
dcnominates an ‘intermediate’ race, or holding at once of the
white and the black families. This position is certainly less
questionable than his proofs of it. For these he alleges the pecu-
liar capacity which, he says, this people have for adapting them-
selves to chmate ; and also their conformable variation of colour,
becoming white in the extreme north, and towards the Equator
almost black ; and this in consequence of the development of the
Negro pigment, which occurs in no conditions in the races
purely white. The pigment might undoubtedly, if well cstab-
lishec{ in point of fact, be conclusive evidence of a certain affinity
with the Negroes. But as our author is himself not a profes-
sional physiologist, and as the limits of the possible production
of this pigment even in the whitest races remain thus far unset-
tled, we must be pardoned for resisting the degradation of the
Arabs on a test which, at the best, would be too vague to be
decisive.

Besides, the anthor’s own position as to climatory adaptation
is not quite consistent with his conclusion againet the Arabe;
for such adaptation appears a result of superior developmeant,
and therefore should be higher in the purer white races. All
the brute species have particular habitats, expanding in compass
as the species is more forward, until the spreading latitude takes
in the globe in man ; and 8o with man, in turn, in the hierarchy
of races. The discrepancy of the author is a fallacy of division,
and the error would appear to be still common among anthropo-
logists. The two extremes of the series arc not, as is su ,
the white and the black races, but the black and the red. This
would be evinced by the colours themselves; for black, which is
the absence of all colour, has its contrary not in white, which is
a mixture of all, but in red, which is the first of all, the colour
by excellence. The white, then, are the true intermediary’
races. So that in ranging the Arabs between the white and the
black families, they can be intermediate but subordinately, sub-
divisionally. And their faculty of acclimation is in reality
accordant. For the Semites in general endure, as they inhabit,
grades of climate much more near to the line than to the poles.
The Jews of Russia, from whom the Count d’Essayrac argues
chiefly, are not at all sufficient to authorize his inference. They
are a scattered few, cngaged in in-door occupations, and thus
evince acclimation no more than plants kept in a hot-house.

The Arabs, then, are geographically in their place in the
Turkish Empire, and link the European and the African races.
The mental quelities assigned them by this writer are conform-
able. They consist of ‘ low intellect, destitution of the reasoning
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faculty, with memory, imitation, perseverance, or rather obsti-
nacy,” making up the stock of their positive endowments. ' They
are denied all originality. They never could attain, he says, to
either arts or literature, beyond the rudest records and the
wildest rhapsodies; never produced any thing approaching the
Bible, the Hebrews being a mixture of this people with a higher
race. The Saracenic literature, as well as the philosophy, was
mere imitation, he says, of the Greeks. The Arab element can
therefore supply mo fit material for the regeneration of the
Ottoman Empire.

Though the conclusion may be granted, some injustice is
done the Arabs. The race originated two of the chief religions
of history, to one of which is due indeed the first foundation of
the Turkish Empire. In literature and science, it is true, they
were but carriers. But in this they showed at least a certain
measure of appreciation at a time when Western Europe was
incapable of any. They even imitated with discernment in
choosing Aristotle in preference to Plato as their philosophic
master,—a selection which was tantamount to much originality,
and of which it would be curious to examine the reason. The
author falls again into the ordinary fallacy of judging all the
races by the standard of the highest types, irrespectively of their
places and functions in history. It is true, as he remarks, that
Arab literature is contrasted with the classic and the modern
writers of Europe, by ‘utter absence of method, of sequence
of ideas, and of logical development.’ But it is no less true, that
8 similar disparity, though in a slighter measure, might be
noted in the West. And the cause is, too, the same. The Arabs
were not an intellectual bnt a warrior race; men of action and
destruction, not of logic and construction. It was this character
that led them to the creed of monotheism; & notion which, in
virtue of its supreme simplicity, dispensed them, by a personal and
direct cause, from all reasoning, end also furnished them a
centre for the largest social aggregations. Accordingly, in this
their soldier mission they were originative. They besides are,
like the Jews and the Pheenicians, expert merchants, which is 8
better and higher form of the genius of conquest. Why may
they not, in both capacities, be rendered useful to the Turkish
Empire, instead of being an element of ruin, as accounted by the
author?

He equally misjudges the Jews the other way : ¢ This people,
whose history displays their singular grandeur, so liberal and
magnificent where they are free, so intelligent and sound of
judgment where allowed to become enlightened, who succumbed
amid the ruins of Jerusalem with so much glory, are found
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almost everywhere in the East superstitious and fanatical, vile
and avaricious, cowardly and crafty.’ (Page 18.) And this pre-
tended transmutation is charged to Mussulman laws. French
example, it is added, shows what can be done by wise ones.

But, in the first place, have the French been always governed by
wise laws? Were they not despotically ruled for ages by men as
barbarous as even the Turks? And yet where is the point of time
at which the subject population were known for any one of the
characters enumerated ? Never. Jacques Bonhomme himself was
the contrary in all and each of them, and was the same in germ
as the Frenchman of to-day. And the Jews are no less true to
their organization, and to the Divine mandate denounced against
the nation. For where is the ‘historic grandeur,’ aside from
religious associations? Where the * freedom,’ or ¢ liberality,’” or,
above all, the * magnanimity ?* The freedom was civil anarchy,
which brought upon their little state some half-a.dozen revolu-
tions of the government in two centuries, besides reiterated
foreign conquest and final extinction. The liberality was hatred
of all other nations, and a refusal to commune with them, unless
for usury or warfare. As for the magnanimity, we need not
stop to canvass it. The sure judgment has appeared but in the
brokerage of money, this being one of the most simple even of
the walke of commerce. They fought desperately at Jerusalem, as
the race have always done,—Phcenicians, Carthaginians, Sara-
cens, Moors,—and because fighting was its genius as a conquer-
ing or warrior race. But dogs and tigers would do likewise,
without meriting the praoise of glory. ¢ You prate,’ says Scaliger
to Cardan, ‘about the docility of the elephant. But what is it
good for? Ad bellum? .Ast BELLUM BELLUARUM est” We
have, of course, no wish to disparage Jewish capacity; very
much the contrary. We ouly would restore it to what God and
nature made it, to show by consequence that this condition is
not the work of Turkish tyranny.

This imputation of our author seems indeed so strangely
biassed, that he charges to the same cause the very usury of
the Jews! They practise, he says, as well for vengeance as gain.
But Shylock did the same, although no subject of the Turks.
The Jews, he adds, ‘ when free, were not addicted to it.’ But
what then did the biblical injunction import, in both forbidding
it amoug Jews, and permitting it against Gentiles? Is it not,
in all countries, againet practice or propension that prohibitory
Institutions are erected, not in absence of it? Then, the money-
changers driven out by Christ Himself from the Temple, how
have they been forgotten ? Really the author seems, at once in
fact and argument, eo0 opposed to all history and his own princi-
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ple for judging it, that we should have concluded this enlogiom
of the Jews to have meant nothing but a generous defenee of an
injured people, if it did not show a desperate design to blacken
Turkey.

'I'hey Egyptians, we are told, fell still below the Jews and
Arabs; and are therefore no less hopeless towards imperial rege-
neration. Eunslaved, in fact, for three thousand years back,
successively, to Hyksos, to Persians, Greeks, Romans, Arabs,
Turks, and almost doomed to that lot by the nature of their
country,—level, fertile, and environed by a desert that harred
escape,—they are, according to this writer, ‘the most vile, the
most timorous, the most superstitions and brutalized of all
nations.” It is not flattering that they remind him of the Irish,
though by some contrast. ¢ The Irishman,’ he proceeds, ‘ extin-
guishes his intellect (tue son intelligence) to drown his misery in
whiskey; the Chinese secks in opium a stimulant to his licen-
tiousness ; to the Egyptian the hachiesh procures visions of
felicity to compensate the wretched realities of his life, and sinks
him to a depravity that alowl{‘ wastes both soul and body.’
(Page 99.) The race, however, he admits, retain a residuum of
mind, and even something of moral epirit is observed in the
army. But it is, probably, because this profession is more in con-
tact with the rulers, and also is instrumentally a ruler itself; and,
at all events, the state of a nation must be low, where the barrack
is the refuge of its mind and its morality. Accordingly, the
author concludes of the Egyptians, that the body of the people
have no germ of revival, and can contribute nothing towards
upholding the Empire. For what they have been always, in
even their days of splendour, they must, eays he, continue by
necessity of organization. How, then, did he not see or say the
same of the Jews, and discern their identity in the days of
squalor and of splendour! Could these Egyptians not be
mended by even French laws ?

Perhaps from this or some like feeling, he finds it more con-
venient to recognise the law of unchangeability in the Greeks,
the last and the largest of these subject populations. Not-
withstanding the long opposition, he is able to describe them as
‘ intelligent, active, enterprising, sober, economical.” But they
are also at the same time crafty and credulous, and what would
deservc to be termed fanatical, if religion in them was not a
bulwark of nationality. In short, he thinks they are by mo
means unworthy descendants of the ‘heroic Spartans and sage
Athenians.” And he doubtless is right as a matter of fact, a8
well as also of conformity with organic permancuce. But both
his understanding of the nature of the fact, and the inference
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suggested, are not equally intelligent. It does not follow, that
the wisdom and heroism of the race, even supposing them as
real as is commonly imagined, would be fitted to revive the
ancient eminence or éclat, in restoring or replacing the Empire
of the Turks. The change of situation, the supervention of still
higher races, which have thrown the Greeks behind in a relatively
low position, would derange all computations based upon their
ancient virtues. As if sensible of this, the author does not
strain the fallacy. He would not be exacting of great matters
from the Greeks. The utmost he shows himself inclined to
engage for is, that they would re-edify a great common civil
empire, which would rival, if not rout, our English commerce
in the Indian seas, throngh the medium of the projected canal
of Suez. And he adds, that they at all events would be less
bad then the Turks.

This ruling race he, in fine, rates as the most hopeless of the
Ewpire. They, however, became anything but through the means
of war and violence. They destroyed everything of the past:
they founded nothing for the future. Their debility of invention,
and their indigenous ignorance, are displayed in the extent to
which their actual vocabulary is borrowed from the Arabic and
Persian languages. It offers nothing of their own but the
nemes of the simplest objects. And so our author goes on to
prove the Turks to be varnished savages.

Now he must pardon us for fearing that these argumenta
prove too much, and for showing that they do so, by the most
compendious method of reducing them to what he would him-
self call an absurdity. How, in fact, did he not uote that they
would equally apply to the great Germanic nations or race in
the West? The dialects of this people present an importation
as large and as exclusively affected to civilisation. The nation
also rose to empire througﬁ the same means of arms. Even the
manner was the same as that which he charges upon the Turks:
the Germans were for ages employed as soldiers by the Roman
Emperors, precisely as the Turks were by the Saracenic Khalifs ;
and the trained hirelings in both the cases usurped the
empire of the decayed masters. Nor were the Turks themselves
more famous for their instincts of destruction than the Goths
and the Vandals, whose name became its synonym. The con-
structive institutions of the conquerors of the West might be
quite as hard to indicate as those of the Ottomans; the stock in
trade of the one were the wrecks of the Latin moiety, as of the
other it was those of the Greek moiety, of the Empire. If we
made some improvements in military institutious, it is only what
the author himself states of the Turks, who had a standing army
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in the celebrated Janissaries for a full century in advance of
even France. And this they had as appertaining to their in-
stincts as a soldier race. And it has likewise been, as incom-
patible with this genius, that the Turks had no creations of
national or civic polity ; and any serious contribution of the kind
by the Western conquerors belongs to the mized portion of the
race in this island. Nay, the analogy might be pursued into
the process of decay. For the Germans have been driven from
their original conquests, step by step, to an extent a good deal
larger. than the Turks, who, in fact, are as tenacious and as
capable in feudal government. The conclusion then would be,
that the Germans are not qualified to keep a useful place in the
European system. But, assuredly, Count d’Eseayrac would
ehrink from such a consequence. He therefore must establish
his favourite position—gque les Turcs ont fail lewrs temps—by
more particular and precise evidence.

Accordingly, the Turkish decay is next exhibited in all the
main phases of this moribund community. The dissolution, we
are told, had even commenced eo far back as the capture of Con-
stantinople itself, and the desertion by the Sultans of the camp
for the harem, as a consequence of the enervating distinctions
of that acquisition. Such, in fact, was the opinion of an
Ottoman statesman, who acquired the reputation of a sage among
his people ; so that, if there be a paradozx, it is not our author’s.
Count d’Eesayrac then proceeds to note the march of the decline.
Its progress in the aspect of the sovereign executive has been so
accelerated in the laat sixteen reigns, as to offer no-fewer than
eight dethronements and four murders. Still more ominous is
the strain upon the Turkish legislation ; which, consisting in the
Koran with its sacred immobility, must end with strangling the
Ottoman as it has done the Arab Empires, and as the like bow-
string at this moment does the Papacy. Their constitution also
would of itself be sufficient to doom, he thinks, the Turks to
this early disappearsnce. It is easentially democratic, as is
proper to soldier races. Far where the muscle makes the men,
- there is no ground for class distinctions. The sole gradation in
such States is that of conquerors and conquered ; and then among
the conquerors, that of officers and privates: this endures so
long as the community is warlike, but dissolves with civilisation
and peace to the natural level. Then arise the rights of man,
that is, of muscle against mind; and, accordingly, among the
Osmanli race themselves, there never has been an aristocracy
of birth and wealth, not to say intellect. All these have been
less objects of privilege than persecution; quite the same as in
the model Republic of America.
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The judiciary alone, or its functionaries, the Ulemas, form
a sort of aristocracy, from being both wealthy and hereditary ;
but hereditary by prescription and superstition, not by law.
And even so, the institution is sapped by venalitﬂ. For not only
are the offices of the judiciary eet to sale, but the servicea
of the judges, that is to say, justice, is for cash retailed in turn
in all but open court. So the author assures us from even
personal observation. Indeed, all things are venal with this

_rapacious people, as was long ago remarked of them by Miguel
Cervantes, who, made captive at Lepanto, had resided amongst
them. It is another feature of analogy with the Americans,
who are supposed an extreme contrary to Asiatic despotism.
For in the Far West, also, the juridical departwent, which there
too lingered latcst as the roeed of mental merit, is dissolving into
the lottery of popular election. That is to say, with the
Americans, it is put up to sale; nor the less hecause the
traffic is carried on in kind.

But the Ottoman venality is less destructive to the Empire
than the author imagines from the case of his own country.
In France, purchasers of the magistracies were the conquered
population, who naturally turned them to the subversion of their
foreign rulers ; in Turkey, the purchasers must still be Ottoman,
or at least Mussulman. There is more danger from the fact,
that the corruption is dissembled by so cumbrous and confused
a jurisprudence as our own. And, to crown all, the ecclesiastical
tribunals of the Turks are compared hy the author expressly to
our Court of Chancery. But as the English Court of Chancery
is mending its old ways, and our jurisprudence gemerally is
expected to do so, why may we not expect a like retuarn in
the Ottomans? or how does the condition mean decay in them
alone ?

The administration is equally the prey of a swarm of vermin
still more anxious than the venal judges. They are the clerks,
0 indispensable not merely in the public offices, but even to
each private and petty agent of the government, in a race where
even the Pashas often cannot read or write. This brute igno-
rance allows the scriveners to do much as they please, and
they play, the author tells us, into each other’s hands. They
moreover belong naturally to the subject races, who in this way
but reciprocate tbe plunder of their masters. The largest
number, especially in the higher grades, are Greeks, who fre-
quently advance themselves by passing for Turks, much as
Celts have in these islands often risen into Saxons. Another
class is supplied by the slaves from the Cancasus, who often
reach, through the caprices of their masters, the highest places,
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and who founded in one instance an indcpendent State, the
memorable soldier Republic of the Mamelukes. These are intel-
lectually inferior to the Greeks. Count d’Lssayrac de Lature
characterizes them as follows: ‘They are very brave, of narrow
intellect, more inclined to treachery than apt for intrigue,
obstinate, arrogant, good for soldiers, but execrable admi-
mistrators.” (P. 49.) Their bad administration gives of course
but the more play to both their own peculation and all subor-
dinate plundering. And what is still more desperately ominous
of desolation is, that the best administrators could supply no
remedy. For they would, says our author, be ohliged, as at
Frcsent, to subject to direct scrutiny all officials down to the
owest, for the want of mutual confidence or hierarchical control.
The Parliament with us must do or seem to do the same,
from a like destitution of official organization.

The finances, too, which feed all this cmbezzlement, are pitiful.
The revenue, which scarce smounts to 160,000,000 francs,
collected from an Empire that comprehends as provinces a dozen
of the wealthiest of the kingdoms of antiquity, is but a foarth
of that of even degenefate Spain, and, in proportion to popula-
tion, but merely one eighth. Of this revenue, moreover, the civil
list abstracts a lenth, or -seventeen millions for the part of the
Sultan ; while, as the author remarks, the civil list of the French
Emperor amounts to but a sizty.fourth part of the revenue.
The rest of the Turkish pittance is devoured by the officiala
Scarcely anything is left for public works or improvements.
Nor have the Turks the ordinary refuge of borrowing. The
Koran, to repress a constitutional rapacity, was led to interdict
it as a sin and a crime, precisely as the Bible set a barrier to
Jewish cupidity. Their best prevarication is the resort to
pledges. They pledge, then, their mines, their special revenues,
their railroads; thus anticipating and exhausting the resources
of the future. Of the moveable property of the whole Empire
three-fourths lie in mortmain in the hands of the clergy. The
few articles of manufacture that were formerly flourishing, such
as the famous carpeting, are gone to decay, because the manual
labour which procured them their eminence cannot of course
compete with the machinery of the West, nor dares the feeble
government displease its own protectors, by protecting native
ndustry, and also aiding the poor finances. Despotized by
foreign governments, despotizing its own subjects, without
revenue, without roads, with bad laws, and worse agents, the
Turkish Empire, says our author, would need more centuries to
reform it, than, in all probability, it has years to exist.

.- The army, its last refuge, betrays likewise the decline, if we
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may still credit the opinion of our author. Its successes in the
Crimean war were behind walls, or in sorties; situations where
the soldier is thrown back upon animal courage, which is the
epecial quality of a warrior population. The moral courage,
the mental confidence of discipline and science, through which
alone an army henceforth can avail in the open field, have no
existence in the Turks, and indeed never had any. The Janis.
saries were not an army in this sense; they were a mere caste or
a military confraternity essentially of the nature of the Knights
of Malta or Jerusalem, who had in fact been instituted chiefly to
match them. Besides, the Janissaries for the most were rene-
gade Christians, or sons of Christian parents abducted in early
youth. Rude in principle of embodiment, but  regular’ to the
calling, this nucleus sufficed to enable the Ottomans to overrun
a part, and to withstand the whole, of Europe, at a time when
‘Western armies were a crowd of feudal followers. But these more
intellectual races rose into ascendance with the march of civiliza-
tion, of discipline and science. The rude organization of the Ja-
nissaries fell bebind ; and, like all things past their time, or that
have spent their vital vigour, began thenceforth to rot back upon
the body that produced it, till the gangrene was arrested by the
excision of Mahmoud.

The same mental inferiority that barred improvcment in even
the Janissaries left the Turks, in replacing them, but the resort
of imitation. Two distinct European models were presented to
their choice, the French and the Austrian systems. These quite
opposite methods of military organization reflect the general
contrast of the corresponding Empires. The Austrian army is a
conglomeration of provincial corps or regiments, endowed each
of them with specialties of arms and of aptitudes. The Tyrolese
are rifiemen ; the Hungarians, cavalry; the Bohemians, light
infantry, and so the rest. Aud this disposition is the best
possible in the conditions of Austria. It preserves to each
division the part and the weapon which nature herself has
pointed out as best adapted to it. It also avails itself of the
spontaneous principle of nnion and emulation which is supplied
by race. It adds to these advantages, mechanical and moral,
the political security of having all these races to keep each other
down by their reciprocal antipathies.

But these arrangements are the best only for the primitive or
coarser races. It would be better abeolutely to have had no
need of them; better have a people fitted equally for all arms;
better have the rivalry of honour than of enmity; better have
the guidance of intellect than of instinct ; better have a system
of organisation than antagonism. Now the former class of

YOL. XIV. NO, XXVIL |
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qualities dietinguishes the French army. Here is no provincial

atchwork, but a grand national fusion. This was permitted
Ey the unity of race. But in order to promote it to a complete
trituration of even the merest prepossessions of locality, it is a
well-known rule in the economy of the French army to distribute
the recruits upon the principle of mixture. Not a regiment
of the line that does not contain men from every department
or higher section of the Empire. And hence the all-pervading
energy, flexibility, and unity, that give these hosts the appear.
ance of a natural organism. They are, in fact, the clan, which
was peculiar to this race; but the clan in its full national and
scientific generalization.

Now, which of these two modes ought the Turks to have
selected, in composing their standing army to replace the
crushed Jauissaries?

Obviously, the Austrian, if they had due regard to the
snalogy of conditions and capacity in their own Empire. The
populatioun of this Empire consists, as has been seen, of & medley
of hostile races very similar to that of Austria. It is time that
the army was then open but to two of them, the Mussulman
Arabs and the Turks themselves. But in an Empire so extreme,
formed from several previous States, without political organiza-
tion, without even commercial intercourse, the populations
of the extreme J)rovmm must, even in the same races, have
presented those distinctions of aptltude and of affinity which
wise statesmen would utilize, in the default of higher discipline.
Considerations of this class were too recondite for the Turks.
They eaw Napoleon beat the Austrians, and that was enough
for them. His military system must be therefore superior; not
alone in itself, but for the use of the Turks also. They still
more naturally overlooked the relations of race, than they had
done the aptitudes and emulations of locality. The great
reforming Sultan, then, copied the French system in its arms,
its conscription, and its proviucial interfusiou. The result has
been the destruction of all esprif de corps, and with it of all
moral stimulation or control short of religious fanaticism in
this phlegmatic people. So that the application of an organiza-
tion too refined has but dissolved the simpler one befitting such
;:n army, aud sapped this last mainstay of the tottering Turkish

mpire.

Thu superficial choice and its aggravating results may afford

a useful lesson to ourselves at the present juncture. {nke
people without plan, and witbout principles to devise one, and
who find their old landmarks and pathways of routine broken
up, or overwhelmed by triumphant innovation, our suthorities
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stand nonplussed at the course of the late war, and seem to grasp
at every straw of either censure or suggestion set afloat by even
the newspapers, though poor helmsmen in matters military.
Thus, if Austria has been beaten, it is because of her routine
discipliue ; and the discipline of Austria is also that of England;
wherefore our army should forthwith be remodelled. But this
is to reason precisely as did the Turks; and if carried into
practice, there need be little doubt that the Englich results like-
wise would resemble in proportion.

The Austrians have been beaten, not because of their routine,
but in spite of the advantages above explained to belong to it.
They would be still worse beaten, if they adopted the French
system. The steps which they had taken of late years in this
direction may accordingly account for certain features of the late
war. For never were the Austrianes defeated so completely, by the
same enemy, in the previous encounters; not under Richelieu,
Louis XIV., or even the first Napoleon. Here the rout may have
been greater, or the reverse more crushing, or the numbers of
the victor proportionally lower: but the result in such cases was
obtained by a stroke of strategy. On the contrary, Solferino
was the most fairly fought of fields; that in which the number
of the men was the best tested. The victors, in addition to their
inferior numbers, were also taken somewhat unawares or on
the march; and by a trick which better suited (it may be said
in passing) the age of Arovistus than that of Francis Joseph.
The Austrians, in the formidable nature of their position, and
long familiarity of the men with all its accidents, had what was,
perhaps, equal to an army as large again. And yet, in spite of all
the dogged resistance of the race, they were thrown back from
these positions, by dint of fair fighting, a¢ every point, along a
line of twelve to fifteen English miles. It was more than if
the armies on a plain were as two to one. But a disparity so
extraordinary may, in some part, be due to any late reforms in
the Austrian machinery ; and the inference would receive coun-
tenance from the species of confusion which the newspaper cor-
respondence imputed to them in the battle, as never having
‘ the right man 1n the right place.” But this, no doubt, is with
the ignorant the usual case of the unsuccessful. However, we
may safely judge of the effect of any Frenchified fusion of
the Austrian provincials, from the quarrels which these people
were reported as falling into, even during their captivity among
strangers and enemies,

The current comments on the French army were scarcely less
misleading. It was painted as, on the contrary, having thrown
of all discipline. Its magical success was due to what is

H2
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termed ‘ dash >—by the by, a rather protracted dash of a doren
hours. Had the issue been defeat, what would the dash have
been accounted? Assuredly the frothy impetuosity of the Celt,
incapable of regulation, that is to say, routine, and dashed to
foam agninst the disciplined solidity of the German. And it is
in truth the quality that did so dash for ages, as notable in the
clan armies of the Scotch and the Irish; for these people were
never a full match for the English; their successex were excep-
tions, their defeat was the rule. They lacked the faculty of
amassient which gave the English their chief excellence. Their
bravery was equal, and they had more impetuosity ; but this was
less a principle of strength than of weakness, in absence of the
discipline which it has reached at last in France. :

For there are two sorts of discipline, that of mind and that
of mass. The former, as being abstract, is less sensible to the
common, who take its ever-varying movements for laisser-aller
and ‘dash.’ The amassment, being semi-physical and pre-adjusted
in its movements, is stigmatized (when not successful) as mechani-
cal routine. Each method is, however, far the best in its actual
place, and even is impracticable to the other people, as might have
been inferred from the persistence of ages, in the face of mutual
defects and examples to correct them. For the Celts could never
anywhere endure the massive discipline in politics or even industry
any more than in warfare;; whereas it is the prime excellence of
the Germanic nations. The French spontaneity would throw
these people back into something of the barbarous disorder of the
forest. The very court of the Austrian Emperor must be kept
subject to a code of etiquette as constant and as cumbrous as
the ‘routine’ of hie army. The whole Prussian people have,
with better truth than eatire, been said to have been brought
into a nation by drill. Even the girls must in Germany be
drilled to walk femininely. Wherefore, if the dictum of The
Times be correct, ‘that what the Austrians are the English
uleo are,’ we submit to this high authority that it scarce serves
the public, by denouncing stocks, trowser-straps, and Horse-
guards routine; or calling for the legislative institution in our
army of that ‘dash’ of which the charge at Balaclava was a
memorable coup d’essai.

An imitation more general and equally judicious of the dis-
cipline and organization of the French has been recently urged
b{ a writer in the same journal, and apparently with the em-
phatic approval of the conductors. The writer is sensible, well-
meaning, liberal, hates routine, despises prejudice, is, in short, s
man of progress; and the circumstance of undertaking, or at
least of being allowed, to treat a subject so special in a series of
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letters, should go to presume him of the military calling. All
these things, when supported by the omniscience of The Times,
ay well entitle his productious to a paragraph in answer, not-
withstanding his stale matter, his execrable logic, and a style as
décousu as the English army he would reform.

He begins by recognising the undoubtedly striking fact, that
three out of four of the great powers of Europe have come
of late to find their armies not ‘up to the wark;’ that France
alone has stood the test, in both the Italian and Crimean wars,
and this in siege and open field, comprising all the modes of
warfare. To what then, he asks, is this superiority of the French
organization owing? And he answers by resorting to narrative,
not analysis; by rummaging the facts of history, not the traits
of nationality.

After the battle of Waterloo, we are-told for the thousandth
time, ‘ the victors reposed upon their laurels,” and imagined that
the armies which brought ahout such results must occupy the
eummit of soldierly perfection. France, on the contrary, had
no such illusions, and had beside to re-organize her broken forces.
The governmeunt of the Restoration, on whom this task devolved,
set to excluding all things imperialist and revolutionary.
Luckily, a leaven of the latter remained, which could not be got
rid of, and this was the basis of the re-organization. But 1830
brought another transformation, through the medium of Algeria,
and which forms the body of the present French system.

The argument of the genesis, thus stripped to an improved
skeleton, does not, it is perceived, give the very highest assurance
of the organizing qualifications of the writer. The illusion of
the allies of Waterloo is certain. It is the same reasoning that,
as above remarked, had led the Turks to choose the triumphant
French as their model. The re-organization might also favour
improvement. But how could this have been, in the hands of
the Restoration, who would carry back the army of Napoleon to
the old régime? Or if this were so, how could also the revolu-
tionary sentiment, which resieted its efforts and restored the
organization, and was therefore its contrary, be likewise an im-
provement? And, granting this, in turn, what did it avail, if it
was wholly transformed by the Algerian era? Such is the effect
of merely /alking current common-places, without thought, or at
least knowledge of the merits of the subject.

But overlooking how it could have arrived by such u route, what
is the result in the orgauic specialities of the French army? Alas!
it is the birth of the mouse from the mountain. The whole excel-
lency consists in not encasing the soldier in clothes that shackle
the limbs or are unsuited to the climate, but instead, a capote, bag
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trousers, and gaiter stockings; in having exchanged coffee for
vin ordinaire; and, in fine, learned from the Arabs agility and
bush fighting ! ¢ These are the real reasons,” the writer proceeds,
¢ of the French superiority, which lies in application of a very few
principles applicable o all countries.” Of these ‘ principles’ he
then subjoins a sort of code, of which each article is predicated
in the mood of ‘ought,’ and pointed by that precise sanction,
‘ the spirit of the age.’

This would all be beneath notice, if it was not & just specimen
of what we have been deluged with for months back on the sub-
ject, not alone by the press and Parliament, but even by men
avowedly military. Defences and diatribes, all alike end in the
loose trowsers, the capote, the coffee of the French army; and,
on the other hand, the straps, stocks, and tights of the English.
It seems as if the whole community had taken to the letter the
famous Teufelsdrockh Carlyle’s philosophy of clothes. Not a
notion of organization apparent, beyond the name. Organiza-
tion is, in fact, a conception purely abstract and exceedingly
complex in & subject of this nature; whereas a ‘choker,’ a
strapped frame, a Brown Bess, or a dead shot, are things within
the purview of the senses of most reformers.

The second letter of this writer does but repeat the former,
with some mere variations of the common-place and contradic-
tion. Thus he says, that the peculiarity of military systems is
‘a consequence of the natural genius and institutious of each
people.” Nothing more true; but how, then, should the eminent
peculiarities of the Freuch system have just been given as easily
‘ applicable to all countries?”’ After comes a disquisition on the
military art, of which newspaper readers will recognise the
novelty. New weapons, we are told, make revolutions iu the
art of war. ‘The Macedonian Phalanx pre-supposes the long
lance; the organization of the Roman Legion 1s only possible
with men of great individual supeﬁoritﬁ.; We fear the writer
is no mape at home in Greece and me than across the
Chenuel. Why not as well the long lance have pre-supposed
the Greek Phalanx, more especially since this was nearer to the
order of nature? Nor was the Roman Legion the organization
mﬁgested. It was still, like the Phalanx, a system of amassment,
and only more articulated and more mobile in the ;
but these or platoons were far from individuality. The
Romana, fighting as individuals, would have been cut to pieces
in & hundred conjunctures by Gauls, Cimbri, Germans. On
the contrary, it was their relative inferiority in this respect that
taught them the Legion, and not their superiority. And,
in fine, were it otherwise, this national condition could not well
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be considered a newly invented arm, and thus entitled to a place
in the terms of the argument. We much regret this crude
laxity in what the school-books might have rectified. It damages
not only the cause of reform, but the credit of the terrible organ
that patroniged it, and which is looked to by all London es the
Hercules of the Horse-Guards.

Coming to the English army, the writer says that the musket
is the arm of the masses; the rifle, that of individuals. Where-
fore, he concludes, the new military revolution must turn upon
perfecting the individual. And here he finds, accordingly, the
French again excel us. But is it still the work of the clothes
or the coffee? or is it not some difference of nation or race?
No, for this advantage is all on one side; it is individuality that
has made the English all that they are in commerce, politics,
and the rest. How came, then, the French to transcend them in
war alone? It is all due, it scems, to ¢ the democratic spirit of
the French soldier, which is seen in the elastic step which con-
trasts him with all other armies’” But the Swiss are also
democrats, and older ones by centuries, and yet their soldiers are
as lubberly as any of our own. Nay, how has the writer dared
to disparage English ‘ freemen’ by rating them, in even the
goose-pace, helow the slaves of a despotism? It is true, he does
not fail to assure us forthwith, that the English army will be
presently restored to its natural advantages of individualism by
the discipline of target-shooting proper to the rifle |

Now, seriously, we beg to tell this gentleman and all con-
cerned, that if individualism were a discipline at all, the Arabs
and still lower savages should be the models of soldiership. It
is undoubtedly a progress upon the rude amassment. But in
war, as in all things, it is a progress of transition, a fusion of the
parts in preparation for a higher mould. This higher organiza-
tion the writer and most othcrs seem utterly incapable of appre-
hending in the French. They take organic flexibility for lawless
self-direction, not being able to perceive the abstract tissue of
the combination. But where this combination is so ill compre-
hended, how can it even be imitated, not to say attained ? And if
not attainable, the old system is our sole refuge ; for, as we said,
individualism is downright disorganization. So that the apo-
phthegm of the Horse-Guards, at which the writer eneers, is less
unsatisfactory than his own laboured results; to wit, that
‘ England is England, and France is France.’

We have dwelt upon this theme to the extent of a digression,
in the desire to give caution, if notcounsel, to the public. Not
that our army discipline does not require amendment, and ma
not with advantage copy something from the French. On the
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contrary, the object of the contrast suggested was to indicate
the principle of such a selection having reference to the mixed
character of the people of these islands. We only say, that any
wholesale imitation of the French, any more in their military
than in their political organization, would result in something
eimilar to the experience of the Turks, which gave occasion to
this discussion, and to which we now return.

The division of the Turkish Empire among the powers of
Europe, which our author deems the sequel of this general
decline, cannot, he furthermore iusists, averted or even
retarded by the essays of reform which succeeded the Crimean
war. These can only, on the contrary, precipitate the crisis.
For effectually they are but sham and grimace in the
government, reluctantly pursued in mere obedience to foreign
pressure ; while, on the other hand, they stimulate. a germ of
disorder more deep set, more diffused, and more explosive
than all the others. Its nature and origin are briefly as
follows. '

The Ottoman community, like all bodies politic, consisted of
three elements, in more or less development: to wit, the
principle of aunthority, the agency of force, the guidance of
counsel or of the intelligence. . In Turkey these functions were
respectively embodied in the Sultan, the army, and the class of
the Ulemas. The reciprocal, contention of these principles for
supremacy composes the main tenor as well of Turkish as of
general history. Predominating in this order according to
social forwardoess, the first of them, or the authority of the
Sultan or Padisha, must have always remained paramount
among & people so primitive ; the meridian of its supremacy is
marked in Turkish annals by the first of those ‘ shepherd kings’
who seised Coustautinople. From that period hecomes mani-
fest the normal antagonmism of the principle of force represented
by the army. The results were recorded in the times of revo-
lutions which had for three centuries ensanguined that capital,
and in the murders and dethronements already alluded to; all
of which, it is well known, were the work of the Janissaries.
As, however, the paternal and despotic principle must have, as
just explained, remained predominant with such a people, the
Janissaries came at last to be extinguished by the Sultan. Re-
placed by a new army, recruited on the French plan, this hostile
force fell into complete dependence on the sovereign, and left
the. principle of authority again as absolute as ever, and thus
free for the reforms which accordingly ensued. It was then
that the third principle, embodied in the Ulemas, arose for the
first time into constitutional opposition. This element was
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always weakest, as the mental development was naturally low in
a rude and soldier race. It is the reason why the clergy are
always powerless in such communities. Their influence lay, in
Turkey, in mere mediation between the rival forces of the
Court and the Janissaries. Here they had the value of a
casting-voice in mnice conjunctures. And this they had, not in
their rational or judicial character, but only through the super-
stitious phase of their functions; through their power of
deploying the sole infellectual lever of any force upon the
multitude,—religions fanaticism.

Now this power of revolution, while a peril to the govern-
ment, could not be made the basis of a steady opposition, being
essentially subversive and occasional in its mature. Thus the
prudence of the Sultane, and the debility of the Ulemas, con-
curred to bring, in turn, this third element into subjection ;
they were eubsidized, infeodized, admitted to share the govern-
ment. Such is then the state of the Turkish constitution, as it
passed to the present Sultan from his' energetic father, and
which enabled both of them to venture on reforms against the
letter of the Koran, and the spirit of the nation. And such is
also, we  may add, the explanation of the absence of all Ulema
influence from-the recent conspiracy, of which they would not
fail to take advantage in other times.

Bnt the intellectusl element is not compressed thus easily,
nor can it be effectually corrupted by wealth. The body,
whether physical or social,. that contains it, may be brought
into complicity or cowed into submiasion ; but through conjoint
love of .freedom, and aversion to cloddish interests, the spirit
forthwith passes off into another body, where it prosecutes the
warfare, and the more fiercely when rude and religious. This
new opposition which, in Turkey, succeeded to the Ulemas in
the fomaticizing department of their province, is the species of
lay preachers or monks called the dervishes.

This sketch may be illastrated or rendered more familiar by
comparison with the analogous procession of English history.
Thus the King, like the Sultan, was the organ of authority ; the
aristocracy, like the Janissaries, were our organ of force, as
having been the stated army in all feudal constitutions; the
feeblest of the three agencies, the intellectual in guise of reli-
gion, was embodied in the Church, as in tbe corps of the
Ulemas. But though the elements have been identical, there is
a variance in the evolution. While in Turkey the monarch
crushed, we saw, the aristocracy, in England the issue of their
conflict was the contrary; the principle of force put down the
principle of authority, by the name of despotism, in the dynasty
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of the Stuarts. No doubt, the intellectual forwardness implied
by such a difference should be ascribed in part to higher
development in our race; yet also, more or less, we think, to
territorial circumstances. Had the Sultans not been forced by
the extent of their dominions to keep their military aristocracy
around them at the centre, and permanently ready to be
launched on all the provinces; had they been able, as they
otherwise must have been glad to do, to disperse throughout the
Empire those dangerous instruments, in both the feudal qualities
of landlords and local fortresses, it must be plain that they
could not have been so easily suppressed; they would probably
have triumphed, as their brethren did in Egypt, and erected the
whole Empire into a military aristocracy. On the other hand,
in Englaud, had not the narrow territory warranted the Con-
queror in thus disposing of his Janissaries, without moving
them thereby, in any radius, to a distance inconvenient to his
standard or dangerous to his sovereignty ; instead of planting
them broadcast in fortified castles, had he kept them in London
barracks, and his successors done likewise, the Magna Charta
and famous barons of Runnymede had not been heard of, and the
Stuarts would have found the meane, and, we incline to think,
the nerve, to get rid of them, ¢ at one fell swoop,’ in the style of
Mahmoud, and thus prevent the emergence of our present
glorious constitution. So intimate is the dependence of the
history of nations upon the mere physical conditions of their
territory. As to the third of the social elements, the religious
hody, it has sided with the victor in both the countries, on like
terms. And to consummate the parity, we see break off from
the English Church, as thus subjected to the government, or, in
the received phrase,  established,” the miscellaneous body of free
Christians called ‘ Dissenters,” who represent the spiritnal resist-
ance in England, as the prophets did in Israel, and in Ielam the
dervishes.

Now these Turkish Anabaptists crown the perils of the Empire.
The author tells ue it is quite undermine«ge by their socicties,
which have ramified of late years to all districts of the territory.
Every tentative of reform supplies them a new fulerum for
working on the Mussulmen and popular superstition; and
according as the Government is urged on by the West, they
are enabled to exhibit it as a mere tcol of the Giaours
for desecration of the Koran and destruction of the people.
There will finally arise a hurricane of this fanatic spirit, of
which the Christian residents will be the certain victims, and
which will fire the West to interfere at hap-harard, and leave it
to appropriate the spoils in the same manner. lhe course is
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therefore to avert both the calamity and the confusion, and
perhaps even a contention that may breed western war, by a
timely pre-concert respecting the partition. .

Upon this point, the author has himself no fixed plan, a fact
that speaks in favour of the good faith of the exposition. His
general opinion is eminently cosmopolitan. The important thing
with him is not what power should have what province; it is
that the whole Empire should be open to the immigration
and under the management of Christian civilization. Con-
sistently with this prescription, he alludes to proposed allotments
only to note the insurmountable objections to each of them.
The portion of Turkey in Europe would double the power of
Russia, and could not of course be listened t6; on the other
hand it could not be retained by either France pr England.
Then, should England obtain Syria and the neighbouring pro-
vinces as a convenient complement to her Indian Empire, the
remaining lot of Egypt would to France be no equivalent. The
larger part of Asia Minor, in all cases, should be left the Turks,
at least as a resting-place in their transition to the table lands.
However, the main difficulty would be the aliotment of the
Eurcpean provinces, including the capital. '

But the way to turn this is to restore the Greek Empire.
And if the actual Greeks should be considered unsafe hands, for
want of power.or impartiality, to be intrusted with Constan-
tinople, why, then this nexus of the East and West might be
erected, like Hamburg, into a ‘free city’ under guardianship
of conjoint Europe. To all the other duties of an imperial
restoration, the author feels quite sure that the Greeks would
be found equal. ‘The moral qualities,’ says he, ¢ the daring,
the dominions, and the power of a people, may vary with times
and events ; but the aptitude, that is, the intellect of the race,
remains throughout.” There is, no doubt, some deep truth in
both the position and the distinction. It is the law whereby
society marches constantly towards peace aud happiness; for
these depend upon the gaining of the constant element of
intellect upon the accidents of matter and the passions of man.
And the intellect is constant, because the hnman counterpart of
that which is in nature the true or the eternal.

But between intellect and intellect there is difference, in
turn. And those would be mistaken who expected from the
Greeks a proportionate revival of the splendour of their
ancestors. The author appears, indeed, aware of this effectually.
He promised scarce more for them, as has been before noted,
than that, with this convenient and vastly enlarged field, they
would rise into the first commercial and naval people of the age.
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Hence it is that the obstacle he would most fear for this solu-
tion of the Eastern Question would be the jealousy of England.
It is, it seems, our instinct of these Greek capabilities that sets
the English government to thwart them by all expedients; as,
for example, in the blockade of the qffaire Pacifico, ¢ which
crushed for several years the infant commerce of the Hellens ;’
also the occupation of the Ionian Islands; and at present the
opposition to the canal of Suez, through which the Greeks
might oust us from the commerce of -the Indian seas. These
examples, by the by, are the sole incident in the book which
seems to savour of anything of international acerbity. They
may therefore be sincerely thought to be a selfish obstacle.
But they need not defeat, he thinks, the plan of restoration.
Let Europe but resolve, and England will recede. The Greeks
restored, it would suffice to give protection and encouragement
to western immigration into the residue of the dying Empire;
these adventurers would work a gradual and a peaceful revo-
lution, in the fashion of their brethren across the Atlantic.

We have kept, in these last paragraphs, to passive exposition
of the interesting pruject of Count d’Essayrac de Lature, and
only blended some 1ilustrations from western communities. The
main arguments on which he bases it were previously refuted,or
at least shown to be inadequate, or not by any means so urgent
and conclusive. We judged it opportune to treat the subject with
some formality, and remove it from the trivial ground of politics
to science. This writer’s present publication is but the pro-
gramme of a larger work, wherein he promises to give his
scheme the adequate development. For this extension our
remonstrances have largely been addressed. We meant them
to sugyest, that notwithstanding what he tells us of his leading
in the East the modes of life of its various peoples, the thing
ma{ have gone little further than the Koran precept and the
Gallic practice. For to do in the East as the Easterns do,
might still be far indeed from knowing the Easterns as they
are. The one requires but imitation, which is the lowest of
mental faculties ; the other asks not merely penetration to see
the present, but also principle to sound the past and take the
bearings of the future. The author does not seem to seize this
spirit of Eastern life, nor to comprehend how much it has in
common with the West. His view of history in general lacks

rspective and graduation. But as in him it seems not pre-
Judice nor inability, but inadvertence, the defect may be
supplied—and will, we doubt not—by attention,
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Arr. V.—1. ScHiLLeRs Simmtliche Werke. Tiibingen: Cotta.
1844,

2. Life of Friedrich Schiller. By Tmomas CaRLYLE.

3. The Life and Writings of Frederick Schiller. By EmiL
Parreske. Translated by Lapy Warrace. Two Vols,
London. 1859.

Tae revolving of a century brought us, in the past year, face
to face with some great men of another age. We have latel
celebrated the ceutenary festivals of three men of genius, well
qualified to stand as representatives of their order: the greatest
popular balladist of the modern world; the greatest musician
of all time; and the greatest dramatic poet known to literature
since the days of Shakspeare. Among its many other memora-
bilia, the year which has just closed will be notable to posterity
because it embraced, in close succession, the centenary com-
memorations of three such men as Burns, Handel, and Schiller.
Germany hed good reason to do honour to the memory of
her great dramatist; for no man of her nations has done so much
to make the literature of Germany accepted and loved through-
out the world. In the whole range of that literature there can
be found but one name which will even bear comparison with
that of Sehiller. That the genius of Goethe sometimes reached
heights which his friend and rival could scarcely attain, we must
not, even with the memory of the Schiller festival freshly upon
us, attempt to deny. But there are many reasons which
preclude the author of Faust from being accepted as the uni-
versal representative of the poetic genius of his country. In
England, for instance, Goethe is much more talked about than
read ; and even those who read him acquire very rarely a
thorough knowledge of his works. The second part of Faust is
known only to & small number of students who have made
German literature a specialty ; few people go through the whole
of Wilhelm Meister ; fewer still read the Elective Affinities. Grave
reasons, which our purpose now does not allow us to discuss,
canse the works of the greatest German to be received with much
caution in this country, where he has never had, and probably
never will have, that general and cordial reception which has been
accorded to foreign authors of genius incomparably inferior.
The works of Goethe are nearly three times as voluminous as
those of Schiller; but the proportion of Schiller’s productions
koown and appreciated is much greater. Schiller has not, in-
deed, influenced English literature to the same extent as Goethe ;
but he has far more nearly attuined a thorough domestication
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among us. Possibly some causes, not absolately personal to
either poet, have considerably aided in producing this result.
If the characteristics of Schiller’'s genius are not so
easily transferred to our vernacular as those of Goethe, yet
the former has been far more fortunate in his translators. No
English version of any of Goethe’s works will bear comparison
with Coleridge’s translation of The Piccolomini, aud Wallen-
stein’s Death; and Bulwer’s renderings of Schiller’s ballads
are much more spirited and effective than any transiations from
Goethe’s minor poems with which we are acquainted. But
Schiller’s is everywhere a more popular and a more universal
style. Even the very defect of his language, a somewhat too
rhetorical tendency, 18 a quality which captivates the popular
mind. Far beyoud this is the fact, that Schiller has called into
existence many distinct and statuesque figures, whose images
stamp themselves not alone upon the intellects, but upon the
hearts and sympathies of readers. We feel, when we read his
works, that we enter into communion with the man Schiller;
that his feelings and his sympathies make him of kin with us,
even where his genius lifts him moset beyond our level: we
know that what we read was written in the deepest earnestncss
of soul, and came forth from a heart and an intellect working
together in harmony. It may be the triumph of the very
highest poetic art which removes from us all suggestion of the
poet’s own existence, and gives us only the creations he sends
forth, unaccompanied by any hints of his own emotione or pre-
dilections. But that must, indeed, be the very rarest power
of geunins which can meke the great body of readers warm
towards any man whose sympathy ia not made frankly manifest.
Schiller was thoroughly in earnest in what he did, not merely
as related to the work itself,—for in that regard no man ever was
more earnest than Goethe,—but as regarded ita relations to his
own sympathies and to humanity. Utterly free from the
slightest trace of egotism, no poet ever indicated more clearly
than Schiller did, through the whole of his works, his own
spiritual affinities. No poet ever took a higher view of the
purport and the reach of his art, or laboured with a more
eamest aspiration to attain the one, and thus fulfil the other.
Probably he aspired to claim for that art a range and a fulfilment
quite beyond the expectation of our own more practical century.
We have now settled down to much more matured and less
enthusiastic views of what the poet’s pen can do, than those which
prevailed in the brief splendour of the Weimar days, when the old
dream of the omnipotence of Kiinst was revived, and Germany for
a while reverenced, like Greece, the power of mere artistic beauty.



His wide and ardent Sympathies. 111

But we must respect the earnest soul with wkich Schiller
struggled to realize his dream, even if we cannot sometimes
avoid an approach to a smile at the persevering efforts made by
the poetic rulers of Weimarian society to force upon an
unthinking world, only gaping for amusement, a lofty and
esthetic drama, which should make the stage the most powerful
and universal of refining and civilising agencies. A much
lower and more modest place has since been assigned to art
of every kind. We have made over to it a reasonable share
cf the world’s civilization and improvement; but the dreams
of Athens and of Weimar will never again influence societies
or nations. Art has its place, as agriculture has, as science
of every kind has; but the days when people persuaded them-
selves that it was to arise like a new sun, and enlighten all
humanity by its own uuaided radiance, have faded utterly away.

We need not, however, abate our reverence for the ear-
nestness with which such an intellect as Schiller’s laboured
to convert even a dream into reality. Before he had attained
his noon of fame and of genius, the effects of too early
struggle, poverty, and feeble health had very much damped,
at least in outward expression, the fervour of his enthusiasm,
He was cold and distant in manner, rarely warming up to
strangers. ‘ Yesterday,’ says Jean Paul Richter, ‘1 went to
see the stony Schiller, from whom as from a precipice
strangers epring back.” But not even in the exuberantly
enthusiastic breast of Richter himself was there a heart more
fully earnest, more entirely devoted to the eervice of humanity,
than that of the poet whoee memory has had our latest celebra-
tion. It was not in his daily talk, but in hie works, that his
spirit made itself known to the world. His great dramas have,
indeed, marble purity, but not marble coldness. They are
lighted up with the fire of passion, and quickened with the force
of manly energy, whenever liberty or oppression, human virtue,
devotion, suffering, aspiration are the themes. People argue
sbout Goethe’s sympathy with humanity, its hopes, its failings,
and its sorrows. People even debate the same point about our
own Shakspeare. Who ever questions Schiller’s feelings towards
humanity, his deep sympathy with its errors and sufferings,
his sublime aspirations for its amelioration ? At this distance of
time, just one hundred years since his birth, we can read the
true character of Schiller far more clearly through his works
than Richter did through his worn face and shrinking awkward-
ness of demeanour. As we call to mind the lineaments of that
face, well preserved to the world in marble, and remember its
delicate spiritualized expression, we cannot help thinking, that
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even in its featores is the character of the man written plainly
out. Few men in literature have left behind them & name
more stainless; few men in any sphere or time could have
been more gentle, noble, truthful, and, in the best sense, manly ;
and few have bequeathed to posterity more eloquent testimonials
of a thorough brotherhood with their race.

The one thing to be regretted about the recent celebrations in
Europe was, that they were too much narrowed into & German
family circle. Schiller, surely, would least of all men have
desired such close limits of nationality. He, surely, has passed
through his nataralization in every country where freedom and
genius find honour and sympathy. In the early and unstained
days of the French Revolution, the citisenship of the new
Republic, then rising with such promise and amid sach acclaim,
was spontaneously tendered to the young German poet, in whose

nius there was already apparent so much that was affined to

uman freedom and advancement. This gift of citizenship the
nations of the civilized world have since confirmed and imitated.
Has Switzerland no kin with the poet of William Tell? Can
Scotchmen claim no clanship with the dramatist of Mary
Stuart? Is not France entitled to do homour to the genius
which raised the noblest memorial to her Maid of Orleans? Is
Spain to forget the poetic chronicler of Don Carlos? May not
Italy, in her awakening struggles for freedom, panse a moment
to fling a spray upon the grave of him who animated and vivified
again some of the old forms of republican daring and self-devo-
tion in the story of Fiesco? Can Englishmen claim no part in
celebrating the glory of one who did not deny, but proudly
ackoowledged, how much the development and the direction
of his genius owed to the inspiration caught from Shakspeare?

The facts of Schiller’s life are well known, and do not afford
great scope for a pretentious hiography. Nearly thirty-five years
ago, when Mr. Carlyle was very young, and had not yet arrived at
the period of the ‘ eternities,’ the ¢ vastnesses,’ and the ¢ wind-
bags,” and the  void infinities,” and the ‘ dead putrescent cant,’ and
the other discoveries of his riper years; in that time when his
genius in its fresh vigour needed no contortions to simulate
energy; in that time when he was content to be a critic and a
man of letters, and had not yet set up for a great moral teacher
and philosopher; he pmdueed, as we all know, a Life of
Friedrich Schiller. Itis a ver‘v)esmall book, containing s great
deal ; and thus, it need hardly be added, forming a very strking
contrast to the more recent Carlylean productions. r{'his little
biography will probably give more pleasure to an English reader
than the most voluminous and exhaustively minute German
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work on the same subject. It is the work of an evident sdmirer,
even an enthusiast, but not of a frantic idolater. Indeed, the
whole book is so simple, so truthful, so unpretentiously earnest,
that a man might read it through without ever suspecting it to
have issued from the same noisy, darksome, Cyclopean forge
where Past and Present and Frederick the Great were ham-
mered out. In this work all that it concerns most readers to
know of Schiller’s life will be found; and the student can sub-
stitate, if he pleases, his own comments and inferences where he
cannot adopt those of Mr. Carlyle.

No one, at the present time, needs to be reminded that Fried-
rich Schiller was born in 1759. The 10th of November in that

ear was the day whose centenary was hoooured a few months

hack. Schiller’s birth-place was Marbach in Wilrtemberg ; he
studied at Stuttgardt, in a scholastic institution, now called the
Karls Schule ; he removed thence to Manoheim, where he was
employed as theatrical poet; and thence to Leipsig, a town
which saw some of the hard student life of the earnest-hearted
Richter, and the wild, youthful days of Goethe’s extravagance:
.he obtained the appointment of Professor of History at Jena
through the interposition of Goethe with the Regent Duchess
Amelia: he produced his greatcst work there ; and he made it his
abode until his too early death on the 9th of May, 1805. He
was then little more than forty-five; not having had allotted to
him much more than half the number of years which his great
rival spent on earth. .

Schiller had to struggle hard in many ways before he attained
to the quiet enjoyment of fame. There is something exceedingly
touching about the early privations of many of the great German
authors of that period, Goethe being one of the few prominent
and happy exceptions. Richter sometimes wrote home for a
little money to buy bread. When Fichte came to visit
Kant, then in the fulness of his fame, he was driven by sheer
Decessity to appeal to the elder philosopher for the loan of any
sum, however trifling. Kant did all he could for his yo
admirer: he had no money either to lend or give, bat he invi
him to parteke of his dinner. Schiller frequently used to sit ap
until the dawn of morning, fagging over his immortal historical
works for booksellers, at a rate of remuneration so low, that a
scrivener’s clerk would now disdain to copy them for such pay.
It is quite true that the value of money then was very different
from its value in our days; but making every allowance for this
circumstance, we feel much inclined to doubt whether a man
could not purchase more comfort for a guines in London to-day, .
than at Leipsig or Jena when Schiller toiled and alaved there.
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Something even more touching, and to us more surprising, is
the state of abject dependence upon the whim of a prince in
which respectable citizens holding any kind of government
appointment lived in the daye of Schiller. Schiller was eent to
a particular school which he hated, because the sovereign ordered
it; he pursued studies which he detested, because the gracious
srinea marked them out; he had to sneak out of the paternal
ominions like a culprit, that he might be free to pursue, un-
checked, the literary career upon which the sovereign had set an
interdict. It is not to be wondered at, that a boyhood thus
passed under incessant restraint should explode in a wild and
Eluio te appeal to the uttermost extravagance of individual
iberty. Schiller’s early life was curbed and made unhappy by
these restraints, and perhaps their effect was never wholly
removed from his mind. He suffered occasional poverty, beyond
doubt; but scarcely anything approaching to the indigence of
some of his contemporaries. His life was not broken up by any
great misfortunes: and yet it is impossible to peruse his works
without an impression that their author was not happy. One
canse may be found in the feeble health which he experienced
through the greater part of his life; and it seems hardly
possible to dispute that a powerfully operating cause may be
discovered in the state of religious doubt in which his noble
intellect and sensitive heart long fluctuated. It ie not easy to
gather from Schiller's maturer writings what his precise reli-
gious views were; but it is sufficiently obvious that he was for a
Jong time tortured by doubts which he ceuld neither eatisfy nor
stifie. Constituted with a mind altogether differently cast from
that of Goethe, he could not abandon sach questions altogether,
and, laying aside doubts, conjectures, and thought of any kind,
quietly shut away all that related to his future destiny from any
interference with his temporal work or temporal enjoyments.
In a different sphere or time, Schiller would bave been what all
Christians must have recognised as a deeply religious man; but
the age and the place where he was cast, did not encourage
fixed religious views, or tend towards firm faith. What Richter
terms the ‘seed-grains’ of Roussesu’s fascinating delusions had
been widely blown over Germany. The French Revolution
began to sheke men’s minds as to the stability of earthly
;finions and policies. The s tiors of Kant, and what

r. Carlyle fitly names ‘the tean ghosts of creeds,’ were
seizing hold of all minds inclined to enter the hopeless labyrinth
of metaphysics. Schiller eagerly caught at anything which held
out even the shadow of promise, and for a while indulged, like
the other followers of Kant, in futile efforts to fathom the depths
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of man’s destiny by the aid of metaphysics, to fill the sieve with
water, to twine the ropes of sea.sand. But it is plain that his
intellect found little satisfaction in this dreary labour: and in
this fact may probably be found a main explanation of the tone
of melancholy which seems to pervade most of his works. Let it
be thoroughly understood that there is nothing in him of the fee-
ble whining affectation of the sentimental school ; nothing of the
Byron misanthropy and the Shelley morbidness, of which a
succeeding age witnessed the birth and the death. Not from
Schiller came any tone of that perennial tearfulness into which
after his day German poetry degenerated. Nothing can be less
personal, and lcss morbi?; than the character of Schiller'’s
greater works; no drop of repining bitterness atains them.
But they leave upon our minds the deep impression of & high
heart striving vainly after its ideal ; looking for consolation and
hope in hopeless sources, and ever craving after something
higher and truer. Strongly he contrasts in this respect with
the spirit of our own Milton, whose clear soul only saw ‘ with
that inner eye which no calamity could darken,” images of
beauty, aud hope, and trust, in all creation around him. Schiller
is never, at least in his great works, gloomy; but a prevailing
sadness clings to them. No theme he dwells upon with ench
congeniality, as that of high purpose and sensitive emotions,
struggling in vain to animate the stagnation, to overleap the
limitations, to exalt the earthliness of every-day life. For the
Destiny of the ancient dramatists, he has substituted the power
of the world and of common routine influences and existences.
In Ferdinand and Louisa, in Amelia, in Leonora, in Poss, in
Max and Thekla, in Joanna of Orleans, we have the same
struggle, embodied in all the many shapes which the fall
imagination of the poet created, of the ideal against the actual,
of poetry inst prose, of the soul nfn.inst the world, of the
chimn of‘fi.glht against the children of earth. It is impossible
to rise from the perusal of Schiller’s works but with a feeling
of sadness; let it be added, however, that it is equally impossi-
ble to rise from them without feelings refined and elevated.
No poet’s intellect ever worked more in unison with his con.
science and his heart. His character was thoroughly German
of the very higheet type; and perhaps no man of his age and
country has left behind him a more blameless reputation.

His friendship with Goethe is recorded to his eternal honour,—
indeed, to the eternal hononr of both men. There was little in
Goethe which at first seemed congenial with Schiller: and the
society in which the elder poet moved almost alarmed the
younger, who wrote, at first ngh;, a description of Weimar life

X
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which must obviously have been much exaggerated by his pure
and scrupulous feelings. Schiller felt somewhat jealous too, at
one time, of the happy, easy manner in which Goethe was
enabled to enjoy his fame; and wrote bitt.erl{ enough of the
high salary which the latter poet received while lounging in
delicious idleness through Italy, and of the contrast su¢h a
career presented to the rugged, unsatiefying daye of labour
throngh which some of his contemporaries were doomed to
drudge. But when the men came to know each other, all feel-
ing of jealousy or bitterness, pardonable enough at one time on
either side, wholly vanished, and the close friendship which
followed is probably unparalleled in literary history. There is,
we should think, no instance on record of a friendship so long
and cordial between two such men, who, beyond question,
were looked on by all Germany as rivals, and who, beyond
question, mutually desired and enjoyed fame. It has sometimes
been compared to the friendship between Montaigne and Etienne
de la Boétie; but Montaigne was too lazy to care for fame; and,
even if he had been less indifferent, could have felt no fear
of rivalrf from his friend. In literary friendship it would be
impossible to over-rate the difference which the latter fact must
make. The friendship of Goethe and Schiller withstood all
temptations to rivalry which either circumstances or malevolent
contemporaries raised up before them. There can be no doubt
that, in a literary point of view, Schiller gained much by his
close relation with the elder poet. He imbibed from Goethe
that appreciation of the real and the natural in artistic value,
which was just the element most wanted to give strength to his
genius. Schiller gladly bowed to experience, received and, in
hie turn, imparted advice. Only death closed the co-operation
of their friendeship. When it eo often happens that they who
write of great literary men have errors to defend, and weaknesses
to excuse, it is gratifying to think that Germany and the world
have been lately engaged in doing honour to the memory of a
man of genius, whose life requires scarcely a shadow of excuse,
or a sentence of vindication.

Perhaps there is no great poet in whom the process of deve-
lopment can be more clearly traced than in Schiller. His whole
career as an author was comparatively short. It began with the
publication of TAe Robbers in 1781, and ended with that of
Wilkelm Tell in 1804. Leaving out of our consideration the
shorter and inferior dramas, which will, probably, pass for
nothing when we come to sum up his claims to rank among the
great poets of the world, we have thus marked out his most
defective and his moat perfect effort,—the product of his crudest
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ionth, and that of his most developed maturity. The growth of
is intellect is traced in the succession of his works., Those
who are inclined to debate the merits of the real and the ideal
schools, can hardly fail to observe that with Schiller the progress
to maturity is, on the whole, a progress to reality. When we
take into consideration the fact, that Schiller’s first production
was greeted with a wild burst of applause from Germany, which
reverberated to the farthest corners of Europe, we cannot help
admiring the iunate, self-sustaining strength of that genius
which worked out its own development through processes
every ome of which seemed but leading it farther and farther
from the fields of its success. We can only gain a faint and
feeble conception, from the pages of contemporary writers, of
the burst of enthusiasm which greeted the publication of Te
Robbers. Very dull, indeed, and forceless is any popular
tribute to 8 new effort of genius in our own country, at the
present day, compared with the rapture of admiration, the frenzy
of delight, into which young Germany was thrown, on the birth
of the new, fresh, and wild literature, whose every accent was a
spasm, and every breath a blast. Where now was old autho-
ritg ? What were worn-out customs, and the rules of pedants,
and the moralities of dullards? Behold! a Storm-king had
arisen, to sweep all such antiquated follies away, and to establish
the millennial reign of passion, and exuberant youtb, and vehe-
ment brotherhood. Goethe’s day is clearly done. Who cares
for light-hearted Egmonts, and marble-cold Iphigenias, in the
new era of boisteroue emotion, of storm and high-pressure?
There was some merit in Goethe and in Shakspeare: but sow,
we of the new school, we have changed all that |
If Schille’s own work did not attest his genius, no better

roof can be given of its reality, than the fact that, according as
1t found free development, it quietly shook off that exuberance
of mere feeling, which admirers would mistake for the ve
voice of genius itself. That portion of a poet’s works whi::z
circumstances have called into existence, has little relation to
his genius; and it is easy to see that, under circumstances some-
what different, we never should have had The Robbers at all.
Had Schiller, for instance, enjoyed an early life like that of
Goethe, we should have had from him no such extravagant out-
burst of long-suppressed antagonism. The play of The Robders
is an outbreak of pent-up emotion, and nothing more. A boy
of spirit, more especially & boy of genius, believes the whole
frame-work of socicty is unhinged when his own school-days
are uncomfortably restrained, and is animated into a Ii::{
champion of universal liberty, if he has a narrow home or a hi
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master. He swells his own individual wrongs into a national
oppression ; and identifies his own personal rebellings with the
vindication of the whole human race. His feelings vent them-
selves in some mode of expression, where energy anticipates the

wer of undeveloped genius; and which, by the sheer force of
1ts fresh strength, amazes the routine life of the world around,
and startles commonplace beings into a recognition of a new
and stirring influence, whose power they admire all the more
that they cannot comprehend its scope. 'This is the main expla-
nation of 7TAe Robbers ; and thus far Schiller differed but little
from many a young author, who has astonished the warld for a
year or two, and then gradually disap away into oblivion.
Our own age has secen several such beings come like shadows,
and so depart. But Schiller was saved from such a fate by the
force of that genmius which might be guided, but could not be
constrained. A man of second-class intellect would have gone
on, endeavouring to encore the effect which his first work had
produced ; and have thus given to the world weaker and weaker
or more and more extravagant imitations of the one spontaneous
effort, until even adorers turned away at last in disappointment
and contempt. But with Schiller the working off so much
superfluous energy of emotion only cleared the channel through
which the fresh current of imagination was to flow forth.
Genius and art could never have worked in calm co-operation to
a full development, where the path was obstructed by so much
of mere personality and subjective feeling. 'The first effort of
genius to free i was hailed by the world as the consumma-
tion and crowning triumph of its labour. That which was merely
a means, was received as a result. But the true poet soon
recognised the error; and never showed the genuineness of his
calling more distinctly, than in thus eppreciating the difference
between the impression produced by mere energy, and the
calm, concentrated, and directed force of nataral and developed
art

Despite of all its extravagance and its repulsiveness, The Robbers
still keeps the stage, and has even a place in literature. Werther
and his sorrows are fairly buried ; but there is still a period in
the life of every one, when he thinks 7Ae Robbers a noble pro-
duction ; and, very likely, confounding the strength of feelin
with the power of imagination, believes it the most original o
all its author’s works. How many a literary monstrosity has
that stormy Karl Moor to answer for! His spirit walks abroad
in all shapes. Now he is Byron’s Corsair, and now he is Pasl
Clifford : and, again, Madame George Sand, reversing her per-
sonal practice, clothes the rebel against society in feminine
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costume ; aud, perhaps, soon he sinks somewhat lower, and haunts
the romances of the penny periodicals. Wherever there isa
spirit inclined to lift its head against social authority, there
generally may be found an sdmirer of The Rodders. The fit,
however, does not last long in most minds; and we are willing
to believe that very little positive harm has been dome in the
world by this stormy drama; and that, indeed, it scarcely
merited the long and solemn discuesions which were at one
time carried on as to its moral tendency. None of the more
subtle and dangerous instrumentality for evil which such
writers as George Sand have mixed up with their literature, can
possibly be traced back to it. Karl Moor is responsible for
some indignant declamations against the tyranny and the sham
of some of society’s laws, and for nothing more. The author’s
honest intention was to make it a work with a tremendous
moral purpose; a thing to scare vice for ever out of the world,
by showing it its own image and its own fate. Reading it over
calmly in after years, one does not know whether he ought to smile
more at the extravagances of the drama itself, or at the solemn,
moralizing tone in which the youug aathor explains and defends
in his preface the object of his work. Bat, at the same time,
no one can help acknowledging the presence of great power and
great promise in this boyish’ production. It is a purely ideal
performance in its main features. Franz is a preposterous
villaiu ; just the kind of monster a schoolboy would draw, with-
out the slightest hint of a redeeming quality, without even a
varying shade to chequer the bleak monotony of impossible
wickedness. The character of Karl Moor, the outcast brother
and robber chief, is the only one having the slightest pretension
to delineation at all. Amalia, despite Mr. Carlyle’s admiration
for her, we cannot help thinking a young lady thoroughly
insipid in general; and, when the poet means to make her
emotional, insufferably vehement and virago-like. Indeed,
good, downright black-and-white drawing makes up the whole
drama. When a man is angry, he raves and roars ; when he is
softened, he weeps in showers ; when he loves, he loves in a fury
and hurricane of passion. Everything is of the Fuseli character,
or the youthful imitation of the Fuseli style. Suppose Schiller
had died immediately after the publication of this tragedy, and
while the burst of admiration with which Germany received it
was still ringing through the world, who could ever have con-
jectured that literature had lost a poet worthy to stand near to our
own Milton? There are unquestionable evidences of greatness
in The Robbers; but greatness how different in its character
from that which the poet was destined to develope! Here, one
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might have thought, are' the germs of s poetic Rousseau;
possibly of a Byron or & Shelley. But what hint is there of the
calm beauty, the refinement, the sublimity of the Jungfrau von
Orleans; of the subdued thrillingness of Wallenstein ; of the
manly, homely truth, and simple nature, which make Wilkelm
Tell immortal? There is very little poetry in The Robbers :
even the famous sunset scene by the Danube contains little
which suggests more than eloquence and vehement feeling.
Schiller, when he published this play, was of nearly the same age
as Goethe when he completed Goetz von Berlichingen : and what
a difference between the two dramas! What quiet force, what
simple nature, what unexaggerated pathos, shining here and
there through all the boyishness of Goethe’s first production !
what boisterons passion and raving strength in that of Schiller!
Yet the growth and progress of the mind of Schiller upwards
were far more regular, steady, and distinctly traceable, than in
the instance of Goethe. We know of ecarcely any case in
literature, where the judgment of the world, founded upon a
poet’s first ﬂr:iduction, would more certainly have gone wrong,
than if it had to oconjecture the character of Schiller’s
genius upon the evidence contained in T'he Robders alone.

Nor would Fiesco or Kabale und Liebe (‘ Love and Plot’) help
the speculator very much further. There is great talent in
these dramas, more especially in the former, many of whose
incidents thrill with interest, and whose principal female charac-
ter, Leonors, is a very t improvement upon Amalia. In-
deed, in the gentle and devoted Leonora, there are traits which
sometimes remind the reader of Shakepeare’s women. There is
much of spirited life-drawing in the craracter of Fiesco, whom
Schiller paints as a somewhat deeper and more ambitious kind
of Egmont. Baut, on the whole, the merit of the drama is rather
romantic than poetic,~—very rarely is any sentence uttered which
speaks of the presence of the true poet. The character of
Kabale wnd Licbe is surely over-estimated by Mr. Carlyle. It
has grown upon The Robbers in lifelike reality ; but it is even
more morbid in tone and painful in catastrophe. It is of that
class of drama which thrills and harrows, indeed, upon a first

rusal, but which loses its power gradually as we come to know
1t thoroughly. In fact, Schiller hed not found his path at all
up to the time when these plays exalted him in the mind of half
Germany as a rival to Goethe. Probably, in estimating his
genius and his fame, posterity will ignore them altogether; and
they will be th;?dlle:d n;Ierily ll:a historic mementos of the stages
of growth ugh which the poet passed. The Song of the
Bell is worth acores of them. Thekla’s little ballad of a dozen
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lines will touch human feelings long sfter the explosive energy
of these first dramas has left but ita ashes behind.

In Don Carlos we find the first manifest indications of the
poet’s real self. Strong, indeed, is the contrast between this
drama and those which preceded it. It is easy to conceive some
impassioned admirer of Schiller’s early vehemence laying down
Don Carlos with disappointment, and perhaps even with some-
thing akin to contempt. So calm a piece of work,—the poet
never once in a passion throughout the whole of it! Here we
first find the individuality of the author sinking away, and losing
itself in his art. Here we find rhetoric giving place to poetry.
Very disappointing, no doubt, to those ardent souls who lived 1n
storm and pressure, to find their accepted leader deserting their
ranks, and going over to the side of quiet art; almost like
Goethe, who had been captain quite long enough for some of
the young rebels against the critical laws of the day. It is not
easy to avoid feeling angry with a poet who is thus passing not
only out of our ranks, but quite out of our range. It was
pleasant to belong to such a school of art as that which The
Robbers founded; such a work had the precious advantage of
being very easily imitated; and so long as the public were
willing to confer the title of originality upon anything which
was noisy and convulsive, it was delightfully easy to set up for
an original genius. In our own day we have seen how half the
incompetent young artists of the country enrolled themselves
in the pre-Raphael school, because the characteristics of the
style were 80 easily reproduced ; and a man who had no chance
of attracting attention in any other way was sure to draw some
eyes upon him by imitating, in exaggerated proportions, the
peculiarities of Millais or Hunt. Hundreds of young Germans
must have felt personally grieved when Don Carilos was pub-
lished, and must have looked upon the bond of brotherhood
between Schiller and themselves as hopelessly dissolved. Even
to this day most Germans hold what seems to us a very much
exaggerated estimate of the merits of The Robbers, when
compared with Schiller's later works. Many will gravely die-
course of its power and originality, and compare its character-
istics with those of Wallenstein, or Wilkelm Tell, as if it were a
drama of a different but not inferior order of merit. Indeed,
nothing is more common in literature than to hear works
praised as exemplifying the strength of imagination, which, in
truth, only hear witness to its undeveloped weakness. The
power of imagination consists in the capacity to produce images
of humanity. No matter how highly you exalt your standard,
no matter how much you increase the proportions of humaaity,
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it is atill by this test that the real power and genuine capacity of
imagiuation are to be judged. Nothing is more easy to produce
than the grotesque and the extravagant. The farther you depart
from the sphere of humanity, the easier it becomes to pile con-
ceit upon conceit, dizarrerie upon bizarrerie. There may be
readers, perhaps, who would believe Sinbad the Sailor to display
a brighter imagination than Hamlet. The second part of Faust
is immeasurably more wild and fantastic than the first. Does
it, therefore, evidence a greater richness of imagination? A
group of children, seated by the fire at night, will spin off
stories which, for extravagance of conceit and disregard of reality
or poesibility, make the 4rabian Nights seem tame and common-
place. But that which makes the Arabian Nights a valuable
work of art, as compared with thosc childish stories, is just the
fact, that eo much of it clings about real existence, and
strengthens end vivifies itself with the manners, the talk, the
ways, the very costume of actual and interesting peoples and
places. There are readers who believe that Milton has displayed
a higher imagination in his grotesque pictures of Sin and Death,
than in his glimpse of Eve starting back from her own shadow
in the fountain.

Schiller, then, has left the era of unbridled force quite behind
him. He has acquired a precious piece of knowledge in learn-
ing that the result in art of ungoverned strength is only as the
result of weakness. He has blown away, like a cloud of smoke,
the superflaocus personal emotion which blinded and baffled his
{enius. He appreciates to the full what he is doing and what

e has done. He leaves The Hobbers for his admirers to imi-
tate, if they will, to all time. He never returns to it, even as
Goethe never returned to his Wertherian sighs and wailings.
He sees that art, like science, is a labour, not a burst. He per-
ceives that tragic force must not rest on mere surprise; that a
succession of shocke cannot be kept up without either repelling
the recipients in the end, or wholly losing their effect over them.
He rises out of his own individuality into a sympathy with
human neture far transcending the narrow limits he at first
seemed to mark out. He sees that there are other sufferings be-
sides those which misunderstood and trammelled youth must
bear ; that the courage of patience and quiet, steadfast endurance
deserves admiration at least as much as that which relieves
itself in throes and upheavings. He comes to study men and
women more closely as he withdraws from his eyes the veil
which his own personality drew around them ; he endeavours to
see objects and causes as others see them ; in .short, he begine
to understand humanity in its general relations. Young authors
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commonly study mankind wholly through books, or else merel
call up phantoms out of their own consciousness, viewed wit
introverted gaze; and in neither case produce anything destined
to permanency. The images are so faint, that they soon fade
away; so monotonous, that they cease speedily to attract any
interest ; or so extravagantly unreal, that the first sensation of
surprise which they create soon gives place to contempt. Schil-
ler began at last to see men in all their complex characteriatics ;
no attribnte wholly predominating, no shade wholly darkening,
but every energy counteracted by some opposing force, and
every shade brightened by some light.
He has made a great stride forward ; but, at the same time,
we are far from agreeing with those who place Don Carlos even
"among the foremost of his dramas. Exquisite beauty of
thought, noble feeling and gleams af: high' poetic light, illumine
it throngbout; but, as a whole, we ‘cannot help thinking it
somewhat monotonous and laboured. Its beauty is all but life-
less. It embodies, with artistic skill and feeling, the contrast be-
tween the rising tendency to Protestant free thought, in the person
of Posa, and even the best specimens of the old Spanish Catho-
licism; but some of Schiller's admirers seem to us to have done
an injustice to the creations of his maturer genius, by classing
Poea with the finest characters he has produced. Poea is a
fragment of ideal character; no real human being at all, but an
allegory, & moving symbol; the Protestant free thought, the
Christian philanthropy put into s human or, at least, a dramatic
form. Some of the ntterances which fall from the lips of Posa
express thought as noble and as true as ever visited Schiller's
mind. Every reader is familiar with that eloquent enunciation
of exalted wisdom and feeling in which Posa conveys his last mes-
sage to Carlos, and admonishes him, when he is 8 man, to reve-
rence the dreams of his youth. But a Posa drawn by Shakspeare
would have given forth sentences of as much truth and elevated
feeling; and he would have had that reality, that distinctness
of life, which Schiller failed, in this instance, to impart. Dra-
matically, the tragedy has the French defect of too much speech-
making, and too little action. The character of the Queen is
an exquisite conception of the womanly type; but it, too, wants
the life which Shakspeare could have given. There is a power,
which is almost terrible, in the manner in which Schiller has
painted the gloomy, lonely sternness and cruelty of Philip the
Second. The impression of the King’s interview with the aged,
hlind, implacable Cardinal-Inquisitor, forms a picture which
never fades from the memory. The poet has, indeed, advanced
8 long way, when he has paased from mere spaam and effort into
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the mastery of such subdued, intense power, and the creation
of so much calm, artistic beauty. But there still remainé much
to be attained. Schiller has yet to harmonize the ideal with
the real.

We are not sarveying Schiller’s career in detail, but merely
passing, as it were, (rom eminence to eminence. Through many
of his earlier years, his mind appeared to sway to and fro as if
it had not yet clearly discovered what its work was to be. He
had always a strong inclination towards historical studies and
labours. He projected eplendid schemes for the writing of his-
tory upon a grand scale; history in a vast, comprehensive, and
epical form, such as had never before been attempted. A love
of history, and a genius for poetry, naturally combined into an
inclination for the production of an epic. For some years
Schiller was haunt l:iy the idea of producing a great epic
poem,—reviving the old classic form with the living breath of
the present. He would compose a sacred epic on Moses,—
surely a splendid theme, if any theme could now make an epic

m endurable ; but never realized into anything by our poet.

e would produce an epic of the modern world, in w lLic
Frederick the Great should be the central figure, the Achilles,
He would devote himself to an epic, of which the noble charac-
ter and brave deeds of Gustavus Adolphus should be the theme,
and which should be moulded in ottave rime, and sung like the
Homeric ballads by the Greeks, or the verses of Tasso by the
Venetian boatmen. None of these projects came to any direct
result, such as the poet contemplated ; but they had, neverthe-
less, their golden fruit. The study of the life and career of
Gustavus Adolphus gave to the world the history of the Thirty
Years’ War. e are at present surveying Schiller as a poet ;
and it scarcely belongs to our purpose to notice his miscel-
laneous prose writings, or even his great historical works. As
to the latter, whatever opinion opposing prejudices may hold of
the fidelity of their portraitures, there can at least be no cavil
at their style and etructure. That Schiller did not complete his
splendid fragment of The Revolt of the Netherlands, is one of the

eat losses which the world’s literature has, in this department,

n doomed to bear. To have succeeded even reasonably well
in a long historical work, must be regarded as something like a
triumph of versatility in such a poet as Schiller; but to have pro-
duced a completed historical specimen thrilling throughout with
such brilliant description and such lofty thought as The Thirty
Years’ War, and such a noble piece of unfinished labour as
The Revolt of the Netherlands, abundantly proves that, had he
written no line of dramatic or lyric poetry, there was in Schiller
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a capacity for success, in another great department of literature,
high enough to have placed him among the foremost of the few
really great historians of the modern world. But the fact which
at present most deeply interests us in recalling Schiller’s his-
torical labours and epical plans is, that out of his cogitations
and projects on these subjecte arose the immortal dramas which
illustrate the career and the fate of Wallenstein.

We do not consider Wallenstein the most perfect of Schiller's
works ; but it is undoubtedly that upon which his widest fame
rests. It should scarcely be considered as & drama: it is a
dramatically cast poem, or a modern epic, with a dramatic struc-
ture adopted for the sake of ease and force. Its length renders
it wholly unsuited to the stage; and, at the same time, the
three parts into which it is divided, belong to each other quite
as closely as those of Shakspeare’s Henry the Sizth. It is full
of the most spirited and nervous delineations of character;
depending, indeed, much more for its strength upon character
than upon incident. It is scarcely possible to decide whether the
real or the ideal elements predominate. In the Camp soldiers,
in Octavio Piccolomini, in the Countess Terzky, we have the
real, clear aud lifelike in every utterance; in Max, and in
Thekla, the most exquisite and softened ideal forms of humanity.
In the character of Wallenstein, we have the elements blended.
It would not have suited Schiller’s plan to paint the great
leader precisely as history gives us reason to believe him
moulded. Some leaning towards Wallenstein, some sympathy
with his decline and his fate, we must be induced to feel, or the
drama would have been a failure. If one single character may
be pointed out in which the genius of Schiller reached its full

wer, that character is Wallenstein. 8o vivid a picture of

uman strength and human weakness commiugled and alter-
nately overshadowing each other, few poets—none short of the
very greatest—have ever embodied. As in life iteelf, the cha-
racter of Wallenstein shows according to the side from which
you view it. On tbis side you have such coloesal attributes;
such a daring, enterprising courage; a heart to which it seems
little to set up a rivalry to the great Austrian power itself; an
ambition for which nothing short of absolute mastery is suffi-
cient; a genius wbich can crush every obstacle and difficulty by
its own instinctive force. Look on the other side, and you see
the hero trembling at unpropitious stars; vexed with almost
insupportable doubt ; caring little for any of the inward prompt-
ings of Heaven, but watching with trepid anxiety for every
manifestation supposed to shine upon the ¥we of the sky. Too
much withdrawn mnto himself, and careless of all human interest ;
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and yet attracting such irresistible aJection, compelling so much
homage; surely a character is here so mysterious, yet so full of
reality, 0 inscrutable, and yet so thoroughly harmonized, that
to paint it faithfully in language needed nothing short of con-
summate art. What Mr. Ruskin says of paiuting in one of his
more recent pronouncements, is singularly true of dramatic
literature : any object or character which you can thoroughly
make out at the first glance is not true to nature. Studying
the character of Wallenstein, the reader is seldom certain
whether to admire its strength, or to despise its weakness. It
sometimes reminds him possibly of Shakspeare’s picture of
Julius Ceesar, but that the portrait of Wallenstein is much fuller,
larger, and varied with many other elements. Even where
‘Wallenstein shows most of courage and resolution, a strange
feeling of pity, if not actually of sympathy, gathers in the
mind. Partly this arises from a perception of the counter-
schemes which are enmeshing his plans; of the counter-plots
preparing where he securely reckons upon confederacy; of
the impending downfall of his power just when he believes it is
about to be most surely strengthened and raised. But still
more, it arises from observation of the internal elements of
weakness which the character contains. Schiller’s Wallenstein
fluctuates on the borders of good and of evil, made wholly for
neither. ‘ Why will you consort with us demons,’ asks Mephis-
tophiles of Faust, ‘if you have not the nerve to be like us?
Why will you attempt to fly, if you are not secure against dizzi-
ness?’ Wallenstein is like Faust. He has evoked out of his
own ambition demons to guide him, but he lacks the ncrve to
follow unshrinkingly where they lead : he bas sttempted to fly,
but he cannot keep his brain from growing dizzy. He has
installed ambition in the place of duty, aud thus is urged
daringly on; but he has set up superstition in the shrine of
conscience, and thus is forced to tremble and hang back at every
move. If we were to judge Wallenstein by the phases of his
character actually presented in these dramas, we might be
inclined to pronounce him merely weak and vacillating. But
the shadow of former greatness follows his steps. We can judge
of his‘actual character by its reflection upon others. We see
what the influence is which he produces and has produced upon
all who surround him; and we know that such impress is made
by no ordinary character. We are compelled, moreover, to
recollect that our only experienceof Walleustein is at a period
of hesitation and forced inaction, peculiarly calculated to bring
out and exhibit the special weakneas of such a character. Wal-
lenstein stands, in some measure, on the confines of two eras;
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half belonging to the sinking hemisphere where mere force had
rule, half lighted by the rays of the upcoming reign of civilization
and thought. He 1s, in some measure, in advance of his circum-
stances, but not freed from them. He is the only thinker in his
camp: Octavio Piccolomini is prudent and worldly-wise; the
Countess Terzky plots and simulates; Max is all chivalry, affec.
tion, and generous instinct : Wallenstein alone has any glimpses
of contemplation into the relations of man to the world around
him, his nature, and his destiny. Meditation which leads to no
determination ; scepticism in recognised faiths taking its common
refuge in superstition; a questioning of the reign of force, and a
want of full appreciation of the reign of thought—these qualities
add to the imfecision and sap the strength of the too thoughtful
chieftain and too warlike thinker. The character of Wallen-
stein, as drawn by Schiller, seems to us wholly a novelty
in literature; and a novelty by no means of the Karl Moor
stamp, but a permanent and an immortal figure added to
those which Homer and Shakspeare and Dante have given to
the world.

The same praise cannot, indeed, be given to some of the other
characters of the drama, but praise, perhaps, scarcely less high.
There is no novelty in the forms of two young and unhappy
lovers ; but what poet ever produced creations of greater beauty,
tenderness, nobleness, purity, than Max and Thekla? What
are the sentimental passions, the wex-work groupings of the
French classic drama, beside these exquisite fi of pure love
and undeserved suffering? Who quarrels with Schiller because
he has set into the frame-work of his great drama two beings
somewhat too elevated in feeling, too pure of heart, too un-
shaded in character, for common human nature ? We know that
such a being as Max Piccolomini, the very embodiment of sll
that chivalry strove to be but was not, was scarce likely to have
been a nuraling of the coarse and profligate camp of Wallen-
stein. We know, that even under its brightest circumstances
human nature seldom produces such characters as that of
Thekla ; and that it was not in the Austrian court of Ferdinand or
the dukedom of Friedland we should expect to find one of those
rare examples. But it would indeed be a pedantic realism which
would seek to preclude the poet from ever looking for his ideal
above the ordinary standard of humanity; or which, at all
events, would insist upon his accepting the common types of
every-day life as the only realities of nature. One does not
readily see why Schiller, any more than Raphael or Canova,
should be restrained from endeavouring to embody the highest
combination of beauty and of strength which the attributes of
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human nature render possible. Enough, if it be not something
outside nature and out of harmony with itself; and no ome will
attempt to suggest defects of this character in Schiller’s Max
and Thekla. Schiller seems to us to have done the world a
service morally as well as artistically, when he familiarized it with
the idea of two beings so pure, so noble, and yet so entirely
human. The character of Thekla is, perhaps, the more distinctly
drawn of the two. She presents the most exquisitely blended
combination of that sofiness which in her mother approaches to
feebleness, with that courage which in her father’s character
mounts to daring and harshness. Schiller’s artistic creed was,
that he who follows out his own art to its fullest development
of beauty and of truth, needs no special moral purpose to make
his results morally elevating ; that the truth and beauty of the
art must harmonige with, and form part of, the universal truth
aud beauty of which religion is to us the highest expression.
This character of Thekla is one of the rarest examples to prove
how far such s theory may be realized by the intellect and the
heart of such a poet. It is only in Shakspeare you can find a

icture of womanhood to compare with this of Schiller’'s. Who,
indeed, has ever surpassed in dramatic art this embodiment
of woman’s highest qualities,—such maidenly softness, such
womanly dignity, such a heart, such high principle, such
courage, and such love? It speaks more powerfully than any
words can express for the genius of the poet, that he has thrown
such an intensity of interest round the character and the fate of
‘Wallenstein, as to make the love, the nobleness, and the misfor-
tunes of two beings like Thekla and Max only subordinate
features of the drama. Indeed, Wallenstein himself absorbs so
much of the interest, that the reader is at first apt to overlook
the skill with which some of the minor characters are deli-
peated. Take the Duchess, Wallenstein’s wife, for instance:
could any professedly realistic dramatist have given us within
the same limits a more vivid and suggestive portrait of a gentle,
kind.hearted, weakly woman, formed, indeed, to make some
quiet home happy, hut shrinking into an almost abject feeble.
ness, in the crush of events and the conflict of strong natures
amid which she has been thrown? The reader sometimes can-
not repress a sensation akin to contempt for her weakness; but,
again, her gentleness, her good-nature, her almost child-like
lament for her quiet, happy days of early marriage, melt him
into an irresistible sympathy and pity. With so much art is
the character suggested rather than expressed, that one thinks
he thoroughly comprehends its every phase,—can follow every
shade of emotion passing across it; and ‘yet all that Schiller
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has put into the mouth of the Duchess amounts to bat a few
dosen lines. A character of greater depth and variety, and
much more fally drawn, is that of the Countess Tereky,—a fear-
less, plotting, unscrupulous, yet not unkindly, and, towards her
brother-in-law at least, deeply loving woman. A singular
instance of the misapplication of a poet’s meaning we remem-
ber to have seen not long ago in a quotation borrowed from
Countess Tersky. It was set forth as the motto to a work on
the characteristics of men of genius, and simply bore Schiller’s
name, as if it were a moral text given with t{e authority of
Schiller’s own principles. It was the following passage :—

‘ Denn Recht hat jeder eigeno charakter
Der ubereinstimmt mit sich selbat : es gibé
Koin andrea Unrecht als den Widerspruch.®

¢ For every single character has right
Which harmonizes with itsell : there is
No other wrong than want of harmony.'

We need hardly say, that on such a principle anything might
be justified. We heard an attempt made to found a whole
moral theory upon the lines. Need it be said that Schiller had
no such meaning? The lines belong to the Countess Tersky’s
sophistical and successful effort to persuade Wallenstein that he
commits no moral wrong in breaking his faith with the Emperor.
To quote them as expressing any principle of Schiller’s, is like
putting forward some of Lady Macbeth’s endeavours to steel
her husband against conscience and pity, as the deliberate expo-
sition of Shakespeare’s own moral convictions.

Wallenstein has, undoubtedly, many dramatic defects. It is so
full of mere dialogue that the action sometimes flags heavily, and
makes impatient British readers yearn for the life and motion of
our own great dramatist. Towards the catastrophe, it is scarcely
endurable to be detained by the epigrammatic persuasions and
remonstrances which pass between Butler and Gordon. Buat
who can remember defects of strncture when he comes to those
solemn and thrilling scenes in which Wallenstein appears for
the last time? What a nameless terror, what a bufmg sense
of some fearful catastrophe, hangs over every line of that
in which the Countess Tertky, haunted by indefinable presenti.
ments of coming danger, clings to Wallenstein, and vainly
endeavours to warn him against some unknown, foreshadowed
fate! The form of Wallenstein, as he stands erect, or strides up
aud down the chamber, or flings himself into his chair, or gazes
out upon the starless sky, quivering with an uncertain and
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w2ird light, is as that of @ man on whom the shadow of death
has already fallen. Dezspite hisjown assurances, we can read some
prescienc: of a coming fate in his own words,—in his exquisitely
touching tribute to the mamory of Max, in his very efforts to cheer
his sister-in-law, in his weariness of life-changes and struggles,
in his musings on the aspect of the gloomy heaven, in which
‘ the star that beamed upon his life’ is seen no more. Many
such scenes as this would place Schiller on a level with the
greatest poets of any age. We do not think it is uttering a
word beyond the barest justice to say that, in its kind, it is
unsurpassed by anything 1n Shakspeare. Schiller subsequently
produced dramas more perfect than FHallenstein; but anything
to excel these passages he did not, and could not, realize.

The English reader can scarcely be expected to admit himself
entirely satisfied with Schiller’s Mary Stuart. To do justice to
its dramatic and poetic merits we, of thie country, had better
discard from our minds altogether the idea of its heing a his-
torical play. It is not, perhaps, more incorrect, as far as mere
facts are concerned, than many of Shakspeare’s historical
dramas; but it treats of a period in whose events and person-
ages Englishmen feel the deepest interest, and with which
they are most familiar. The principal personages of the drama
are among those historical characters of which it is most difficalt
to obtain an impartial view. Schiller was obviously drawn by

tic instinct towards the most favourable estimate of Queen

ary’s character. Indeed, the drama would greatly fail in
poetic interest, if any other view than this were presented.
Accordingly, the central figure is that of a beautiful and injured
Queen, a captive in the hands of intriguing and unscrupulous
enemies; her captivity made more dangerons by the rash
efforts of unthinking friends, and rendered doubly bitter by the
basest treachery where most she turned with love and con-
fidence. The errors of her past life are scarcely more than
hinted at, and then only in the redeeming and alluring form of
penitcnce and spontaneons eelf-humiliation. Elizabeth, on the
other hand, is scarcely treated with justice. For the faults
which all admit to have belonged to her, other faults which can-
not be justly charged upon her memory are substituted ; and a
due meed of respect is not given even to the masculine energy
and piercing intellect which no prejudice can deny to her.
Selfishness and weakness are made by Schiller her prominent
qualities. Her indecision, when the decree of Mary’s fate is
pressed upon her, is represented as contemptible, and the motive
which decides her at last hateful :—
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¢In vain I hide
The stain upon my birth—a rival's hate
Has laid it En: this Stuart stands before me
Like some eternal, threatening spectre form !
No, no, this fear and doubt must end at last—
Her head shall fall—I will, I will have peace!
8he is the haunting Fury of my life ;
A torturing spirit set on me by Fate.
Wherever 1 would fain have planted hope
Or joy, she like a serpent crossed my way ;
She tore from me the only one | loved—
8he robbed me of & husband—Mary Stuart
Is but the name for every pang I've borne!
Let her but once be blotted vut of life,
Then am I free as are the mountain winds—
With what s glance of scorn she looked upon me,
As if her look would strike me to the earth,
Poor, feeble creature! I have keener weapone—
Their touch is deathly—and thou art no more!’

Even then Elizabeth has not the nerve to pronounce her sen-
tence with her own lips; and it is only by an artifice that she
puts in motion the death-warrant which is to rid her of her
rival. Englishmen can scarcely admit this to be a true picture
even of the failings of Elizabeth; and the character is one of
too deep a historic importance to allow us to appreciate a poeti-
cally altered version of it. The portrait too which has been
drawn of Burleigh presents that statesman in an extravagantly
distorted light; (Schiller allowed the noble lord to express
himeelf with much greater distinctness than did Mr. Puff;)
and Leicester, whatever his weaknesses, and whatever even
the darker stains which rest, by imputation at least, upon his
memory, can scarcely be recognised in the abject and dastardly
traitor and liar drawn by Schiller. Perhaps, indeed, the prin-
cipal objection to the drama in the eyes of Englishmen, is not
that the personages are exaggerated in their historic attributes,
but that the people of the tragedy have no resemblance in good
or evil to their nominal prototypes at all; and that Schiller only
used certain celebrated names to put upon the stage figures
which have no other relationship whatever to the personages in
English history whose titles they borrow.

These are strong objections to the drams special to this
country, and probably for these reasons English readers gene-
rally do not render justice to its great poetic merits. When the
celebrated Italian actress, Madame Ristori, during her most
recent visit to our country, appeared on successive nights alter-
Dately as Queen Elisabeth and M;ry Stuart, popular admiration
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seemed entirely to run in favour of the former personation,
although the Mary Stuart was that of Schiller’s exquisitely
poetical tragedy, and the Queen Elizabeth was the principal
character of a piece of vulgar Italian stage-play, heavy with
inflated commonplaces, and ludicrous with the most amusing
anachronismes.

Exquisitely poetical, indeed, and full of occasional flashes of
fiery emergy, ie this drama, although scarcely to be classed
among Schiller’s masterpieces. It ought to have stood in point
of time immediately after Don Carlos; to which, in despite
of critical opinion generally, we think it greatly superior.
Coming as it did after Wallenstein, it cannot be read in its order
of succession without impressing on the mind the sense of com-
parative failure. But its special merits are great, and it is
allowed even by those who disparage it, that it might have made
the renown of an ordinary poet. The very character of Eliza-
beth, if we leave history out of the question, is drawn with
great skill ; its pride and its weakness, its selfishness and its
sclf-deception, are blended with a hand of marvellous cunning.
The contrast between the rival Queens is intensely dramatic and
(again leaviug history aside) unexaggerated. Mary is frail only
on the side of the affections; Elizabeth’s weakness is wholly
personal and selfish. Mary has fallen, because she has loved too
much and too unwisely ; Elizabeth is kept erect by the restraint
of worldly prudence and cunning. The good and the bad quali-
ties in each arise from opposite sources, and conduct to opposite
results. The scene in which the two women meet has often
been quoted as one of the finest and most striking in German
literature. Elizabeth cannot restrain her pride and triumph,
when she sees her rival at last a self-humiliated supplicant before
her. She has suffered wrong at Mary’s hands, and danger at
the hands of her friends, and she cannot resist the temptation
to give utterance to some words of exultation over the disarmed
enemy and the humbled rival. But Mary, who has nerved
herself to bear coldness, harshness, even reproaches, cannot
endure the sting of some of the taunts of Elizabeth ; and, after
several strong efforts to repress her rising emotion, suddenly
bursts out with that wild energy which sometimes flashes ap in
the hearts of the weak, and sweeps her rival from her presence
with a torrent of invective, followed by a shower of bitter words,
every one of which blisters where it falls. Mary has won in
that encounter ; but she has bought the moment’s triumph with
her life. It would be a waste of time to point out that all this,
though quite in harmony with the spirit of Schiller’s drama,
has not much relation to historical probability; and that
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nothing can be more unlike the strong, self-governed mind of
Elisabeth, than thus to have engaged in a public taunting-match
with a keen-tongued and desperate enemy. It is not more out
of historical truth than most of the other incidents of the play,
and it is in the most perfect keeping with the characters Schiller
has drawn. .
Of a more touching interest are some passages in the closing
scenes. Mary’s farewell to her women, as she stands almost
on the very steps of the scaffold, reminds the reader, in its quiet
pathos .:f simple beauty, of Beatrice’s closing words in The
Cenci :—
¢ Farewell, my Margarot—Alice, fare thee well—
Burgoyne, I thank thee for thy faithful service,—
Thy lips burn hot, my Gertmdy; 1—I have been
Hated indeed, but O! I have been loved !
A noble husband make my Gertrude happy,
For such a glowing heart has need of love!
My Hertha, thou hast chosen the better part :
The pious bride of Heaven thou wilt become—
O, hasten to fulfil thy sacred vow ;
Deceitful are the faireat gifts of earth ;
That learn here of thy Queen!’

The tragedy of Mary Stuart has, however, one deficiency
which almost inevitably withdraws it from the rank of dramatic
works of the highest order. It wants character: every one of
its personages is not an individuality. Take away Elizaheth
and Mary, and perhaps also the ardent young Mortimer, and
the rest of the dramatis persone are but names. The treachery
of Leicester, and the wiles of Burleigh, are but treachery and
wiles written out. It is here that Schiller, in this and others of his
dramas, falls below Shakspeare and Goethe, and even below
his own best efforts. Every oue in Shakspeare, from the King of
Denmark down to the grave-digger, has individuality ; even one
grave-digger is not the same as another. In the earlier parts of
Fauat and of Wilkelm Meister, in Wallenstein and William Tell,
the same life-drawing is displayed. No reader can fail to appreciate
the distinct individuality of every soldier introduced in Hallen-
#tein’s Camp ; of every mountaineer confederate who repairs to
the trysting-place in WilliamTell. Without this characteristic
there may be a very great poem ; but the drame which bas it
Dot wants an essential element of durability. It is in this that
Shakspeare leaves every rival behind,—those of his own age and
conntr{, some of whom are his greatest rivals, among the num-
ber. Itis in this that he always surpasses Massinger, who,
in every other great dramatic quality, occasionally at lcast
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approaches him. Tt is this which gives his works their univer-
sality; which makes them inexhaustible in their infinite variety
as human nature or human society itself. It is not merely
dramatic intensity ; for it would be rash to say that anything in
modern literature surpasses the intensity of some scenes in
Wallenstein and William Tell. It is not in pathos: for it is
scarcely possible to imagine anything at once more deeply and
more simply pathetic than the close of the first part of Faust. It
is not in sublimity : for surely the Greek dramatists prodnced pas-
sages of thrilling sublimity, which are destined never to be out-
rivalled. It is not in the conception of noble self-devotion of
character : for did not Corneille produce a Polyeucte? But the
faculty which gives Shakspeare a pre-eminence over every
dramatist of older or younger time, is the power to produce an
endless variety of characters, 