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ruling passion was generally believed to
be avarice of power.

The prorogation soon interrupted the
discussions respecting Hastings. In the

Charge re- 1following year those dis-

specting the cussions were resumed.

Begums of The charge touching the

Oude. spoliation of the Begums
was brought forward by Sheridan in a
speech which was so imperfectly reported
that it may be said to be wholly lost, but
which was, without doubt, the most elab-
orately brilliant of all the productions
of his ingenious mind. The impression
which it produced was such as has never
been equalled. He sat down, not merely
amidst cheering, but amidst the loud
clapping of hands, in which the Lords
below the bar, and the strangers in the

allery, joined. The excitement of the

ouse was such that no other speaker
could obtain a hearing, and the debate
was adjourned. The impression made by
this remarkable display of eloquence on
severe and experienced critics, whose dis-
cernment may be supposed to have been
quickened by emulation, was deep and
Earma.nent. Mr. Windham, twenty years

ter, said that the speech deserved all its
fame, and was, in spite of some faults of
taste, such as were seldom wanting either
in the literary or in the parliamentary
performances of Sheridan, the greatest
that had been delivered within the memory
of man. Mr. Fox, about the same time,
being asked by the late Lord Holland
what was the best speech ever made in
the House of Commons, assigned the
first place, without hesitation, to the great
oration of Sheridan on the Oude charge.

When the debate was resumed, the tide
ran so strongly against the accused, that
i e his friends were coughed

triuml;:hant. and scraped down. Pitt

declared himself for She-
ridan’s motion, and the question was
carried by a hundred and seventy-five
votes a.%a.'mst sixty-eight.

The Opposition, flushed with victory,
and strongly supported by the public
sympathy, proceeded to bring forward a
succession of charges relating chiefly to

ecuniary transactions. The friends of

astings were discouraged, and, having
now no hope of being able to avert an
impeachment, were not very strenuous in
their exertions. At length the House,
having agreed to twenty articles of charge,
directed Burke to go before the Lords,
and to impeach the late Governor-Gene-
ral of High Crimes and Misdemeanours.
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Hastings was at the same time arresteq
by the Sergeant-at-Arms, and carried to
the bar of the Peers.

The session was now within ten days
of its close. It was, therefore, impossible
that any progress could be made in the
trial till the next year. Hastings wag
admitted to bail, and further proceedings
were postponed till the Houses should
reassemble. 3

When Parliament met, in the following
winter, the Commons proceeded to elect
a committee for managing wmwyancig ex-
the i1mpeachment. Burke cluded from
stood at the head, and with managing the
him were associated most Impeachment. -
of the leading members of the Opposition,
But when the name of Francis was read,
a fierce contention arose. It was said
that Francis and Hastings were notoriously
on bad terms; that they had been at feud
during many years; that on one occasion
their mutual aversion had impelled them
to seek each other’s lives; and that it
would be improper and indelicate to seleet
a private enemy to be a public accuser.
It was urged on the other side with great
force, particularly by Mr. Windham, that
impartiality, though the first duty of a
judge, had never been reckoned among
the qualities of an advocate; that in the
erdinary administration of criminal justice
in England, the aggrieved party, the very =
last person who ought to be admitted into
the jury-box, is the prosecutor ; that what
was wanted in a manager was, not that
he should be free from bias, but that he
should be energetic, able, well-informed,
and active, The ability and information
of Francis were admitted ; and the very
animosity with which he was reproa.chez-.;
whether a virtue or a vice, was at least a
pledge for his energy and activity., It
seems difficult to refute these arguments.
But the inveterate hatred borne by
Francis to Hastings had excited general
disgust. The House decided that Franecis
should not be a manager. Pitt voted
with the majority; Dundas with the
minority. g

In the meantime the preparations for
the frial had proceeded rapidly; and on
the 13th of Fﬁh‘.["llﬂ.l"]?’, 1788, Commence-
the sittings of the Court ment of the
commenced. There have trial.
been spectacles more dazzling to the eye,
more gorgeous with jewellery and cloth
of gold, more attractive to grown-up
children, than that which was then exhi-
bited at Westminster, but perhaps there
never was a spectacle so well calculated
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to strike a highly cultivated, a reflecting,
inative

an imagin mind. All the various
kinds of interest which belong to the near
and to the distant, to the present and to
the past, were collected on oue spot, and
i1 one hour. All the talents and all the
accomplishments which are developed by
liberty and civilization were now dis-
layed, with every advantage that could
Ee derived both from co-operation and
¢rom contrast. Every step in the pro-
‘ceedings carried the mind either back-
ward, through many troubled centuries,
to the days when the foundations of the
constitution were laid ; or far away, over
boundless seas and deserts, to dusky
nations living under strange stars, wor-
shipping strange gods, and writing strange
- characters from right to left. The High
. Qourt of Parliament was to sit, according
| to forms handed down from the days of
the Plantagenets, on an Englishman
accused of exercising tyranny over the
lord of the holy city of Benares, and the
ladies of the princely house of Oude.
The place was worthy of such a trial.
It was the great hall of William Rufus;
The secene in the hall which had re-
Westminster sounded with acclamations
Hall. at the inauguration of
thirty Kings; the hall which had wit-
nessed the just sentence of Bacon and
the just absolution of Somers; the hall
where the eloquence of Strafford had for
a moment awed and melted a victorious
E:rty inflamed with just resentment; the
11" where Charles had confronted the
High Court of Justice with the placid
courage which has half redeemed his
fame. Neither military nor civil pomp
was wanting. The avenues were lined
with grenadiers. The streets were kept
clear by cavalry. The peers, robed In
Eold and ermine, were marshalled by the
eralds under Garter King -at- Arms.
The judges, in their vestments of state,
attended to give advice on points of law.
Near a hundred and seventy lords, three-
fourths of the Upper House, as the
Upper House then was, walked in solemn
order from their usual place of assembling
to the tribunal. The junior baron present
led the way—Lord Heathfield, recently
ennobled for his memorable defence of
Gibraltar against the fleets and armies of
ce and Spain. The long procession
was closed by the Duke of Norfolk, Earl
larshal of the realm, by the great dig-
nitaries, and by the brothers and sons of
the King. Tast of all came the Prince of
Wales, conspicuous by his fine person and
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noble bearing. The grey old walls were
hung with scarlet. The long galleries
were crowded by such an audience as has
rarely excited the fears or the emulation
of an orator. There were gathered to-
gether, from all parts of a great, free,
enlightened, and prosperous realm, grace
and female loveliness, wit and learning,
the representatives of every science and
of every art. There were seated round
the Queen the fair-haired young daugh-
ters of the House of Brunswick. There
the Ambassadors of great Kings and
Commonwealths gazed with admiration
on a spectacle which no Distinguished
other country in the world persons
could present. There present.
Siddons, in the prime of her majestic
beauty, looked with emotion on a scene
surpassing all the imitations of the stage.
There the historian of the Roman Empire
thought of the days when Cicero pleaded
the cause of Sicily against Verres; and
when, before a senate which had still
some show of freedom, Tacitus thundered
against the oppressor of Africa. There
were seen, side by side, the greatest
painter and the greatest scholar of the
age. The spectacle had allured Reynolds
from that easel which has preserved to us
the thoughtful foreheads of so many
writers and statesmen, and the sweet
smiles of so many noble matrons. It had
induced Parr to suspend his labours in
that dark and profound mine from which
he had extracted a vast treasure of eru-
dition—a treasure too often buried in the
earth, too often paraded with injudicious
and inelegant ostentation; but still
precious, massive, and splendid. There
appeared the voluptuous charms of her
to whom the heir of the throne had in
secret plighted his faith. There, too, was
she, the beautiful mother of a beautiful
race, the Saint Cecilia, whose delicate
features, lighted up by love and music,
art has rescued from the common decay.
There were the members of that brilliant
society which quoted, criticized, and ex-
changed repartees, under the rich peacock-
hangings of Mrs. Montague. And there
the ladies whose lips, more persuasive
than those of Fox himself, had carried
the Westminster election against palace
and treasury, shone round Georgiana
Duchess of Devonshire.

The Sergeants made proclamation.
Hastings advanced to the Bramiyion
bar, and bent his knee. ?ﬁﬂ bﬁa
The culprit was indeed not ;

unworthy of that great ;;resenca. Hae
2
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had ruled an extensive and populous coun-
try, had made laws and treaties, had sent
yorth armies, had set up and pulled down
princes. And in his high place he had
50 borne himself, that all had feared him,
that most had loved him, and that hatred
itself could deny him no title to glory,
except virtue. He looked like a great man,
and not like a bad man. A person small
and emaciated, yet deriving dignity from
a carriage which, while it indicated defer-
ence to the court, indicated also habitual
self-possession and self-respect; a high
and intellectual forehead; a brow pen-
sive, but not gloomy; a mouth of inflex-
ible decision ; a face pale and worn, but
serene, on which was written, as legibly
as under the great picture in the council-
chamber at Calcutta, Mens equa in
ardwis ;—such was the aspect with which
the great proconsul presented himself to
his judges.

18 council accompanied him, men all
of whom were afterwards raised by their
talents and learning to the highest posts
in their profession, the bold and strong-
minded Law, afterwards Chief Justice of
the King’s Bench; the more humane and
eloquent Dallas, afterwards Chief Justice
of the Common Pleas; and Plomer who,
nearly twenty years later, suceessfully
conducted in the same high court the
defence of Lord Melville, and subsequently
hecﬁme Vice-Chancellor and Master of the
Rolls.

But neither the culprit nor his advo-
cates attracted so much notice as the

The managers : acCusers. In the midst of
Burke, Fox, the blaze of red draperya

Sheridan,  space had been fitted up
Wlagl;m: with green benches and

tables for the Commons.
The managers, with Burke at their
head, appeared in full dress. The
collectors of gossip did not fail to re-
mark that even Fox, generally so re-
gardless of his appearance, had paid
Yo the illustrious tribunal the compli-
ment of wearing a bag and sword. Pitt
had refused to be one of the conductors
of the impeachment; and his command-
ing, copious, and sonorous eloquence was
wanting to that great muster of various
talents. Age and blindness had unfitted
Lord North for the duties of a public
prosecutor; and his friends were left
without the help of his excellent sense,
his tact, and his urbanity. But, in spite
of the absence of these two distinguished
members of the Lower House, the box in
which the managers stood contained an
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array of speakers such as tﬁerhaps
not appeared together since the great age
of Athenian eloquence. There stood Fox
and Sheridan, the English Demosthenes
and the English Hyperides. There wag
Burke, ignorant, indeed, or negligent of
the art of adapting his reasonings and hig:
style to the capacity and taste of hig
hearers; but in amplitude of comprehens
sion and richness of imagination supe=
rior to every orator, ancient or modern,
There, with eyes reverentially fixed
on Burke, appeared the finest gentleman
of the age—his form developed by every
manly exercise—his face beaming with'
intelligence and spirit—the ingenious, the
chivalrous, the high-souled Windhami
Nor, though surrounded by such men,
did the youngest manager pass unnotice ..Eb
At an age when most of those who dis ﬁ
tinguish themselves in life are still ﬂot_x;
tending for prizes and fellowships af
college, he had won for himself a con=
spicuous place in Parliament. No advans
tage of fortune or connection was wanting'
that could set off to the height his
splendid talents and his unblemished’
honour. At twenty-three he had been
thought worthy to be ranked with the
veteran statesmen who appeared as the
delegates of the British Commons, at the
bar of the British nobility. All who"
stood at that bar, save him alone, are
gone—culprit, advocates, accusers. o
the generation which is now in the vigour
of lite, he is the sole representative of a
great age which has passed away. But®
those who, within the last ten years, have
listened with delight, till the morning 1
shone on the tapestries of the House i
Lozds, to the lofty and animated eloquence:
of Charles Earl Grey, are able to form
some estimate of the powers of a race of
men among whom he was not the fore=
most. g

The charges and the answers of Hastings
were first read. This ceremony occupied

]
1

e

two whole days, and was Burke's |
rendered less tedious than  opening
it would otherwise have  speech,
been, by the silver voice and just em-
phasis of Cowper, the clerk of the court,
a near relation of the amiable poet. On
the third day Burke rose. Four sittin ﬁf
of the court were occupied by his openir JG
speech, which was intended to be a general
introduction to all the charges. With ¢ 04
exuberance of thought and a splendour
of diction which more than satisfied the
highly-raised expectation of the audience.
he described the character and instituﬁoﬂ;*}f
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of the natives of India; recounted the
vircumstances in which the Asiatic empire
of Britain had originated; and set forth
the constitution of the Company, and of
the English Presidencies. Having thus
attempted to communicate to his hearers
an idea of Eastern society, as vivid as that
which existed in his own mind, he pro-
ceeded to arraign the administration of
Hastings, as systematically conducted in
defiance of morality and public law. The
energy and pathos of the great orator
extorted expressions of unwonted admira-
tion even from the stern and hostile
Chancellor, and, for a moment, seemed

to pierce even the resolute heart of the
The ladies in the galleries,

~ defendant.
" unaccustomed to such displays of elo-
quence, excited by the solemnity of the
occasion, and perhaps not unwilling to
display their taste and sensibility, were in
1 a state of uncontrollable
tﬂf S diemce, emotion.  Handkerchiefs
" were pulled out; smelling-
bottles were handed round; hysterical
sobs and screams were heard ; and Mrs.
Sheridan was carried out in a fit. At
length the orator concluded. Raising his
voice till the old arches of Irish oak re-
gounded—¢¢ Therefore,”’ said he, ‘‘ hath it
with all confidence been ordered by the
Commons of Great Britain, that I impeach
Warren Hastings of high crimes and
misdemeanours. I impeach him in the
pame of the Commons House of Parlia-
ment, whose trust he has betrayed. I
impeach him in the name of the English
nation, whose ancient honour he has sul-
lied. I impeach him in the name of
the people of India, whose rights he has
trodden under foot, and whose country he
has turned into a desert. Lastly, in the
name of human nature itself, in the name
of both sexes, in the name of every age,
in the name of every rank, I impeach the
common enemy and oppressor of all!’’
When the deep murmur of various
emotions had subsided, Mr. Fox rose to
address the Lords respecting
the course of proceeding to
be followed. The wish of
the accusers was, that the Court would
bring to a close the investigation of the
first charge before the second was opened.
The wish of Hastings and of his counsel
was that the managers should openall the
charges, and produce all the evidence for
the prosecution, before the defence began.
Lords retired to their own House to
consider the question. The Chancellor
took the side of Hastings.

Question of
procedure.
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borough, who was now in Opposition,
supported the demand of the managers.
The division showed which way the incli-
nation of the tribunal leaned. A majority
of near three to one decided in favour of
the course for which Hastings contended.
When the Court sat again, Mr. Fox,
assisted by Mr. Grey, opened the charge
respecting Cheyte Sing, and Sheridan’s
several days were spent in *“Begum **
reading papers and hearing  Speech.
witnesses. The next article was that relat-
ing to the Princesses of Oude. The conduct
of this part of the case was intrusted to
Sheridan. The curiosity of the public to
hear him was unbounded. His sparkling
and highly - finished declamation lasted
two days; but the hall was crowded to

suffocation during the whole time. It wasg
said that fifty guineas had been paid for
a single ticket. Sheridan, when he con-

cluded, contrived, with a knowledge ot
stage effect which his father might have
envied, to sink back, as if exhausted,
into the arms of Burke, who hugged him
with the energy of generous admiration !
June was now far advanced. The ses-
sion could not last much longer, and the
progress which had been made in the im-
peachment was not very satisfactory.
There were twenty charges. On two only
of these had even the case for the prose-
cution been heard ; and it was now a year
since Hastings had been admitted to bail.
The interest taken by the public in the
trial was great when the Court began to
sit, and rose to the height Decline of
when Sheridan spoke on interestin
the charge relating to the the trial.
Begums. From that time the excitement
went down fast. The spectacle had lost
the attraction of novelty. The great dis-
plays of rhetoric were over. What was
behind was not of a nature to entice men
of letters from their books in the morn-
ing, or to tempt ladies who had left the
masquerade at two, to be out of bed
before eight. There remained examina-
tions and cross-examinations. There re~
mained statements of accounts. There
remained the reading of papers, filled
with words unintelligible to English ears
—with lacs and crores, zemin and
aumils, sunnuds and perwannahs, jaghires
and nuzzurs. There remained bickerings,
not always carried on with the best taste,
or with the best temper, between the
managers of the impeachment and the
counsel for the defence, particularly be-
tween Mr. Burke and Mr. Law. There

Lord Lough- | remained the endless marches and counten
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marches of the Peers between their House
and the Hall; for as often as a point of
law was to be discussed, their lordships
retired to discuss it apart; and the conse-
quence was, as the late Lord Stanhope
wittily said, that the judges walked and
the trial stood still.

It 1s to be added, that in the spring of
1788, when the trial commenced, no im-
portant question, either of domestic or
foreign policy, excited the public mind.
The proceeding in Westminster Hall,
therefore, naturally excited most of the
attention of Parliament and of the public.
It was the one great event of that season.
But in the following year, the King’s
illness, the debates on the Regency, the
expectation of a change of Ministry,
completely diverted public attention from
Indian affairs; and within a fortnight after
George the Third had returned thanks in
St. Paul’s for his recovery, the States-
General of France met at Versailles. In
the midst of the agitation produced by
these events, the impeachment was for a
time almost forgotten.

The trial in the hall went on languidly.
In the session of 1788, when the proceed-
- ¢ ings had the interest of

ro trinl . novelty, and when the

" Peers had little other busi-
ness before them, only thirty-five days
were given to the impeachment. In 1789,
the Regency Bill occupied the Upper
House till the session was far advanced.
When the King recovered, the circuits
were beginning. The judges left town,
the Lords waited for the return of the
oracles of jurisprudence, and the conse-
quence was, that during the whole year
only seventeen days were given to the case
of Hastings. It was clear that the matter
would be protracted to a length unprece-
flented in the annals of criminal law.

In truth, it is impossible to deny that
impeachment, though it is a fine ceremony,

Difficulty of and though it may have
proceeding by been useful in the seven-
impeachment. teenth century, is not a
proceeding from which mﬂ good can
now be expected. Whatever confidence
may be placed in the decisions of the
Peers on an appeal arising out of ordinary
litigation, it is cerfain that no man has the
least confidence in theirimpartiality, when
a great public functionary, charged with a
great State crime, is brought to their bar.
They are all politicians. There is hardly
one among them, whose vote on an im-
peachment may not be confidently pre-
dicted before a witness has been examined ;
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and even if it were possible to rely on thejr
justice, they would still be quite unfit to
try such a cause as that of Hastings,
They sit only during half the year. They
have to ftransact much legislative and
much judicial business. The law-lords,
whose advice 18 required to guide the un-
learned majority, are employed daily in
administering justice elsewhere. It is
impossible, therefore, that during a busy |
session the Upper House should give
more than a few days to an impeachment,
To expect that their Lordships would give
up partridge shooting, in order to bring
the greatest delinquent to speedy justice, -
or to relieve accused innocence by speedy
acquittal, would be unreasonable indee({l*
A well-constituted tribunal, sitting regu-
larly six days in the week, and nine hours
in the day, would have finished the trial
of Hastings in less than three months.
The Lords had not finished their work in
seven years.

The result ceased to be matter of doubt,
from the time when the Lords resolved
that thﬂy would be gllidﬁd The issue of
by the rules of evidence thetrial =
which are received in the assured. =
inferior courts of the realm. Those rules,
it is well known, exclude much informa- "
tion which would be quite sufficient to
determine the conduct of any reasonable
man, in the most important transactions
of private life. Those rules, at every
assizes, save scores of culprits whom
judges, jury, and spectators firmly be-
leve to be guilty. But wher those rules
were rigidly applied to offences committed
many Yyears before, at the distance off
many thousand miles, conviction was of
course out of the question. We do not
blame the accused and his counsel for
avalling themselves of every legal ad-
vantage in order to obtain an acquittal.
But it is clear that an «cquittal so ob-"
tained cannot be pleaded in bar of the
judgment of history. :

Several attempts were made by the:
fri&::[lldﬂ of Hastings to put a stop to the
trial. In 1789 they pro- 3
posed a vote of censure a?;?ﬁgttﬂrle.f
upon DBurke for some B
violent language which he had wused
respecting the death of Nuncomar, and
the connection between Hastiugs and
Impey. Burke was then unpopular in the
last degree both with the House and with
the country. The asperity and indece';ggfﬁ‘
of some expressions which he had
during the debates on the Regency had
annoyed even his warmest friends. The
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vote of censure was carried, and those
who had moved it hoped that the
managers would resign in disgust. Burke
was deeply hurt. But his zeal for what
he considered as the cause of justice
and mercy triumphed over his personal
feelings. He received the censure of
the House with dignity and meekness,
and declared that no personal mortifica-
tion or humiliation should induce him
to flinch from the sacred duty which
he had undertaken.

In the following year the Parliament
was dissolved, and the friends of Hastings
entertained a hope that the new House
of Commons might not be disposed to
go on with the impeachment. They
began by maintaining that the whole
proceeding was terminated by the dis-
solution. Defeated on this point, they
made a direct motion that the impeach-
ment should be dropped ; but they were
defeated by the combined forces of the
Government and the Opposition. It was,
however, resolved that, for the sake of
expedition, many of the articles should
be withdrawn. In truth, had not some
such measure been adopted, the trial
would have lasted till the defendant was
in his grave.

At length, in the spring of 1795, the
decision was pronounced, nearly eight
years after Hastings had
been brought by the Ser-
geant - at - Arms of the
Commons to the bar of the Lords. On
the last day of this great procedure, the
public curiosity, long suspended, seemed
to be revived. Anxiety about the judg-
ment there could be none; for it had
been fully ascertained that there was
a great majority for the defendant. But
many wished to see the pageant, and
the hall was as much crowded as on
the first day. But those who, having
been present on the first day, now bore
a part in the proceedings of the last,
were few, and most of those few were
altered men.

As Hastings himself said, the arraign-
ment had taken place before one genera-

The decision
pronounced.

Changes tion, and the judgment was
produced pronounced by another.
by time. The spectator could mnot

look at the woolsack, or at the red
benches of the Peers, or at the green
benches of the Commons, without seeing
something that reminded him of the
instability of all human things; of the
instability of power and fame and life,
of the more lamentable instability of
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friendship. The great seal was borne
before Lord Loughborough, who, when
the trial commenced, was a fierce op-
ponent of Mr Pitt’s Government, and who
was now a member of that Government ;
while Thurlow, who presided in the court
when it first sat, estranged from all his
old allies, sat scowling among the junior
barons. Of a hundred and sixty nobles
who walked in the procession on the
first day, sixty had been laid in their
family vaults. Still more affecting must
have been the sight of the managers’
box. What had become of that fair
fellowship, so closely bound together by
public and private ties, so resplendent
with every talent and accomplishment?
Tt had been scattered by calamities more
bitter than the bitterness of death. The
great chiefs were still living, and still
in the full vigour of their genius. But
their friendship was at an end. It bad
been violently and publicly dissolved with
tears and stormy reproaches. If those
men, once so dear to each other, were
now compelled to meet for the purpose
of managing the impeachment, they met
as strangers whom public business had
brought together, and behaved to each
other with cold and distant -civility.
Burke had in his vortex whirled away
Windham. Fox had been followed by
Sheridan and Grey.

Only twenty-nine Peers voted. Of
these, only six found Hastings guilty on
the charges relating to
Cheyte Sing and to the FRe vorng,
Begums. On other charges, the majority
in his favour was still greater. On some,
he was unanimously absolved. He was
then called to the bar, informed from the
woolsack that the Lords had acquitted
him, and solemnly discharged. He bowed
respectfully, and retired.

We have said that the decision had
been fully expected. It was also generally
approved. At the com- @nange of
mencement of the trial there feeling in
had been a strong and Hastings’s
indeed unreasonable feeling ~ favour.
against Hastings. At the close of the
trial there was a feeling equally strong
and equally unreasonable in his favour.
One causs of the change was, no doubt,
what is commonly called the fickleness
of the multitude, but what seems to us
to be merely the general law of human
nature. Both in individuals and in
masses violent excitement 1is always
followed by remission, and often by
reaction. e are all inclined to du-
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preciate whatever we have overpraised ;
and, on the other hand, to show undue
indulgence where we have shown undue
rigour. It was thus in the case of
Hastings. The length of his trial, more-
over, made him an object of compassion.
It was thought, and not without reason,
that, even if he was guilty, he was still
an ill-used man, and that an impeach-
ment of eight years was more than a
sufficient punishment. It was also felt
that, though in the ordinary course of
criminal law, a defendant is not allowed
to set off his good actions against his
crimes, a great political cause should be
tried on different principles; and that
& man who had governed a great country
during thirteen years might have done
some very reprehensible things, and yet
might be on the whole deserving ~of
rewards and honours rather than of
fine and imprisonment. The Press, an
instrument neglected by the prosecutors,
was used by Hastings and his friends
with great effect. Every ship, too, that
arrived from Madras or Bengal brought
a cuddy full of his admirers. Every
entleman from India spoke of the late

overnor-General as having deserved
better, and having been treated worse,
than any man living. The effect of this
testimony, wunanimously given by all
persons who knew the East, wasnaturally
very great. Retired members of the
Indian services, civil and military, were
seftled in all corners of the kingdom.
Hach of them was, of course, in his own
little circle regarded as an oracle on an
Indian question ; and they were, with
scarcely one exception, the zealous advo-
cates of Hastings. It is to be added,
that the numerous addresses to the late
Governor-General, which his friends in
Bengal obtained from the natives and
transmitted to England, made a consider-
able impression. To these addresses we
attach little or no importance. That
Hastings was beloved by the people
whom he governed is true; but the
eulogies of pundits, zemindars, Mahom-
medan doctors, do not prove it to be true.
For an English collector or judge would
have found it easy to induce any native
who could write, to sign a panegyric on the
most odious ruler that ever was in India,.
It was said that at Benares, the ve
place at which the acts set forth in the
first article of impeachment had been
committed, the natives had erected g
temple to Hastings; and this story
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ry | had a moderate competence; but in the

4
Burke’s observations on the apothe Hsis
were admirable. He saw no reason for
astonishment, he said, in the inciden
which had been represented as so striking,
He knew something of the mytholog ;-
of the Brahmins. He knew that, as they
worshipped some gods from love, so they
worshipped others from fear.

He knew
that they erected shrines, not only to tk
benignant deities of light and plenty,
but also to the fiends who preside over
small-pox and murder. Nor did he -
all dispute the claim of Mr. Hastingy
to be admitted into such a Pantheon.
This reply has always struck us as one
of the est that ever was made in
Parliament. It is a grave and forcible
argument, decorated by the most brilliant
wit and fancy. ¥

Hastings was, however, safe. But in
everything except character, he would
have been far better off if, 'mne trial o
when first impeached, he disastrous
had at once pleaded guilty, to Hastings. ¢
and paid a fine of fifty thousand pounds.
He was a ruined man. The legal ex-
penses of his defence had been enormous,
The expenses which did not appear in &
his attorney’s bill were perhaps larger
still. - Great sums had been paid to Major
Scott. Great sums had been laid outin
bribing newspapers, rewarding pamph-
leteers, and circulating tracts. ~Burke,
so early as 1790, declared in the House
of Commons that twenty thousand pounds
had been employed in corrupting the
press. It is certain that no controversial
weapon, from the gravest reasoning to
the coarsest ribaldry, was left unemployed.
Logan, in prose, defended the accused
governor with great ability. For the
lovers of verse, the speeches of the
managers were burlesqued in Simpkin’s
letters. It is, we are afraid, indisputable
that Hastings stooped so low as to court
the aid of that malignant and filthy
baboon, John Williams, who called himse
Anthony Pasquin. It was necessary to
subsidize such allies largely. The private
hoards of Mrs. Hastings had disappeared.
It is said that the banker to whom they
had been intrusted had g ¢
failed. Still, if Hastings S752% Of money s
had practised strict eéo- W e,
nomy, he would, after all his losses, have

e
N r?

management of his private affairs he was =
imprudent. The dearest wish of his
heart had always been to regain Dayles-

excited a strong semsation in England.

ford. At length, in the very year in
which his trial commenced, the wish wa#
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accomplisned ; and the domain, alienated
more than seventy years before, returned
to the descendant of its old lords. But
the manor-house was a ruin; and the
grounds round it had, during many years,
been utterly neglected. Hastings pro-
ceeded to build, to plant, to form a sheet
of water, to excavate a grotto; and,
before he was dismissed from the bar of
the House of Lords, he had expended
more than forty thousand pounds in
adorning his seat.
The general feelingboth of the directors
and of the proprietors of the East India
Aid from the Company was, that he had
Fast India great claims on them, that
Company. his services to them had
been eminent, and that his misfortunes
had been the effect of his zeal for their
interests. His friends in Leadenhall Street
proposed to reimburse him for the costs
of his trial, and to settle on him an
annuity of five thousand peunds a-year.
But the consent of the Board of Control
was required; and at the head of the
Board of Control was Mr. Dundas, who
had himself been a party to the impeach-
ment, who had, on that account, been
reviled with great bitterness by the parti-
zans of Hastings, and who, therefore,
was not in a very complying mood. He
refused to consent to what the Directors
suggested. The Directors remonstrated.
A long controversy followed. Hastings,
in the meantime, was reduced to such
distress, that he could hardly pay his
weekly bills. At length a compromise
was made. An annuity of four thousand
a-year was setfled on %Iastings; and, in
order to enable him to meet pressing
demands, he was to receive ten years’
annuity in advance. The Company was
also permitted to lend him fifty thousand
pounds, to be repaid by instalments,
without interest. = This relief, though
given in the most absurd manner, was
suficient to enable the retired governor
to live in comfort, and even in luxury, if
he had been a skilful manager. But he
was careless and profuse, and was more
than once under the necessity of applying
to the Company for assistance, which was
liberally given.
He had security and affluence, but not
the power and dignity, which, when he
His politieal landed from India, he had
life termi- reason to expect. He had
nated.  then looked forward to a
toronet, a red riband, a seat at the
Council Board, an office at Whitehall.
He was then only fifty-twe, and might

hope for many years of bodily and mental
vigour. The case was widely different
when he left the bar of the Lords. He
was now too old a man to turn his mind
to a new class of studies and duties. He
had no chance of receiving any mark of
royal favour while Mr. Pitt remained
in power ; and, when Mr. Pitt retired,
Hastings was approaching his seventieth
year. .

Once, and only once, after his acquittal,
he interfered in politics, and that infer-
ference was not much to his honour. In
1804 he exerted himself strenuously to
prevent Mr. Addington, against whom
Fox and Pitt had combined, from re-
signing the Treasury. It is difficult to
believe that a man so able and energetic
as Hastings can have thought that, when
Bonaparte was at Boulogne with a great
army, the defence of our island could
safely be entrusted to a Ministry which
did not contain a single person whom
flattery could describe as a great states-
man. It is also certain that, on the
important question which had raised Mr.
Addington to power, and on which he
differed from both Fox and Pitt, Hastings,
as might have been expected, agreed with
Fox and Pitt, and was decidedly opposed
to Addington. Religious intolerance has
never been the vice of the Indian service,
and certainly was not the vice of Hastings.
But Mr. Addington had treated him with
marked favour. Fox had been a principal
manager of the impeachment. To Pitt
it was owing that there had been an
impeachment ; and Hastings, we fear,
was on this occasion guided by personal
considerations rather than by a regard to
the public interest.

The last twenty-four years of his life
were chiefly passed at Daylesford. He
amused himself with em- Hastings's
bellishing his grounds, last yearsat
riding fine Arab horses, Daylesford.
fattening prize-cattle, and trying to rear
Indian animals and vegetables in England.
He sent for seeds of a very fine custard-
apple, from the garden of what had once
been his own villa, among the green
hedgerows of Allipore. He tried also to
naturalize in Worcestershire the delicious
leechee, almost the only fruit of Bengal
which deserves to be regretted even
amidst the plenty of Covent Garden.
The Mogul emperors, in the time of their
greatness, had in vain attempted to
introduce into Hindostan the goat of the
table-land of Thibet, whose down supy lies
the looms of Cashmere with the materials
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of the finest shawls. Hastings tried, with
no better fortune, to rear a breed at
Daylesford ; nor does he seem to have
succeeded better with the cattle of Bootan,
whose tails are in high esteem as the best
fans for brushing away the mosquitoes.

Literature divided his attention with
his conservatories and his menagerie. He
Titorady ha,g tilways loved books,

an ey were NOw neces-
AIERAGRIE sary to him. Though not
a poet, in any higch sense of the word, he
wrote neat and polished lines with great
facility, and was fond of exercising this
talent. Indeed, if we must speak out,
he seems to have been more of a Trissotin
than was to be expected from the powers
of his mind, and from the great part
which he had played in life. We are
assured in these N}'emnirﬂ that the first
thing which he did in the morning was
to compose a copy of verses. When the
family and guests assembled, the poem
made its appearance as regularly as the
eggs and rolls; and Mr. Gleig requires
us to believe that, if from any accident
Hastings came to the breakfast-table
without one of his charming performances
in his hand, the omission was felt by all
as a grievous disappointment. Tastes
differ widely. For ourselves, we must
say that, however good the breakfasts at
Daylesford may have been—and we are
assured that the tea was of the most
aromatic flavour, and that neither tongue
nor venison - pasty was wanting — we
should have thought the reckoning high
if we had been forced to earn our repast
by listening every day to a new madrigal
or sonnet composed by our host. We are
glad, however, that Mr. Gleig has pre-
served this little feature of character,
though we think it by no means a beauty.
It is good to be often reminded of the
inconsistency of human nature, and to
learn to look without wonder or disgust
on the weaknesses which are found in the
strongest minds. Dionysius in old times,
Frederic in the last century, with capacity
and vigour equal to the conduct of the
greatest affairs, united all the little vanities
and affectations of provincial blue-stock-
ings. These great examples may console
the admirers of Hastings for the affliction
of seeing him reduced to the level of the
Hayleys and Sewards.

When Hastings had passed many years
in refirement, and had long outlived the
common age of men, he again became
for a short time an object of general
attention. In 1813 the charter of the
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East India Company was renewed, and
much discussion about In-  gagatings

dian affairs took place in pefore Pariia-
Parliament. It was deter- ment in 1813;
mined to examine witnesses his reception.
at the bar of the Commons, and Has-
tings was ordered to attend. He had
appeared at that bar once before. It
was when he read his answer to the
charges which Burke had laid on the
table. Since that time twenty-seven years
had elapsed ; public feeling had under-
gone a complete change ; the nation had
now forgotten his faults, and remembered
only his services. The reappearance, too,
of a man who had been among the most
distinguished of a generation that had
passed away, who now belonged to his-
tory, and who seemed to have risen from
the dead, could not but produce a solemn
and pathetic effect. The Commons re-
ceived him with acclamations, ordered a
chair to be set for him, and, when he
retired, rose and uncovered. There were,
indeed, a few who did not sympathize
with the general feeling. One or two of
the managers of the impeachment were
present. They sat 1n the same seats
which thei had occupied when they had
been thanked for the services which they
had rendered in Westminster Hall; for,
by the courtesy of the House, a member
who has been thanked in his place is con-
sidered as having a right always to occupy
that place. These gentlemen were not
disposed to admit that they had employed
several of the best years of their lives
in persecuting an innocent man. They
accordingly kept their seats, and pulled
their hats over their brows; but the ex-
ceptions only made the prevailing en-
thusiasm more remarkable. The Lords
received the old man with similar tokens
of respect. The University of Oxford

conferred on him the degree of Doctor of ]

Laws; and, in the Sheldonian theatre,
the undergraduates welcomed him with
tumultuous cheering.

These marks of public esteem were soon
followed by marks of the favour of the
Crown. Hastings was His public
sworn of the Privy Coun- appearances
cil, and was admitted to a in 1814.
long private audience of the Prince
Regent, who treated him very graciously.
When the Emperor of Russia and the
King of Prussia visited England, Has-
tings appeared in their train both at Ox-
ford and in the Guildhall of London ; and,
though surrounded by a crowd of princes
and great warriors, was everywhere re-
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ceived by the public with marks of respect
and admiration. He was presented by the
Prince Regent both to Alexander and to
Frederic William; and his Royal High-
ness went so far as to declare in public,
that honours far higher than a seat in the
Privy Council were due, and should soon
be paid, to the man who had saved the
British dominions in Asia. Hastings now
confidently expected a peerage; but, from
some unexplaimed cause, he was again
disappointed.
He lived about four years longer, in the
enjoyment of good spirits, of faculfies
death DOt impaired to any painful
%iﬂlaﬂfﬂ or degrading extent, and
. - of health such as is rarely
enjoyed by those who attain such an age.
At length, on the 22nd of August, 1818,
in the eighty-sixth year of his age, he met
death with the same tranquil and decorous
fortitude which he had opposed to all the
trials of his various and eventful life.
With all his faults—and they were
neither few nor small—only one cemete}:ly
was worthy to contain his
%i:;ﬁﬂ:g; ' remains. Iyrrl that temple of
" gilence and reconciliation,
where the enmities of twenty generations

lie buried, in the Great Abbey which has
for ages afforded a quiet resting-place to

those whose minds and bodies have been
gshattered by the contentions of the Great
Hall, the dust of the illustrious accused
should have been mingled with the dust
of the illustrious accusers. This was not
to be. Yet the place of interment was
not ill chosen. ehind the chancel of
the parish church of Daylesford, in earth
which already held the bones of many
chiefs of the house”of Hastings, was laid
the coffin of the greatest man who has
ever borne that ancient and widely ex-
tended name. On that very spot probably,
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fourscore years before, the little Warren,
meanly clad and scantily fed, had played
with the children of ploughmen. Even
then his young mind had revolved plans
which might be called romantic. Yet,
however romantic, it is not likely that
they had been so strange as the truth.
Not only had the poor orphan retrieved
the fallen fortunes of his line; not only
had he re-purchased the old lands, and re-
built the old dwelling: he had preserved
and extended an empire ; he had founded
a polity; he had administered govern-
ment and war with more than the capacity
of Richelieu; and had patronized learn-
ing with the judicious liberality of Cosmo.
He had been attacked by the most for-
midable combination of enemies that ever
sought the destruction of a single victim ;
and over that combination, after a strug-
gle of ten years, he had triumphed. He
had at length gone down to his grave in
the fulness of age—in peace, after so
many troubles; in honour, after so much
obloquy.

Those who look on his character with-
out favour or malevolence will pronounce
that, in the two great ele-
ments of all social virtue—
in respect for the rights of
others, and in sympathy for the sufferings
of others—he was deficient. His principles
were somewhat lax. His heart was some-
what hard. But while we cannot with
truth describe him either as a righteous
or as a merciful ruler, we cannot regard
without admiration the amplitude and
fertility of his intellect—his rare talents
for command, for administration, and for
controversy—his dauntless courage—his
honourable poverty—his fervent zeal for
the interests of the State—his noble equa-
nimity, tried by both extremes of fortune,
and never disturbed by either.

Summary of
his character.
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Tua1s work, which has the high honour of

being introduced to the world by the
| author of ‘‘ Lochiel”’ and
A well-written <« yy,henlinden,” is not
compilation. y
wholly unworthy of so
distinguished a chaperon. It professes,
indeed, to be no more than a compilation ;
but it is an exceedingly amusing com-
pilation, and we shall be glad to have
more of it. The narrative comes down at
present only to the commencement of the
Seven Years’ War, and therefore does
not comprise the most interesting portion
of Frederic’s reign.

It may not be wunacceptable to our
readers that we should take this oppor-
tunity of preserting them with a slight
sketch of the life of the greatest king that
has, in modern times, succeeded by right of
birth to a throne. It may, we fear, be
impossible to compress so long and event-
ful a story within the limits which we
must prescribe to ourselves. Should we
be compelled to break off, we shall, when
the continuation of this work appears,
return to the subject.

The Prussian monarchy, the youngest
of the great Kuropean States, but in
Marquisate of Population and revenue the
Brandenburg fifth amongst them, and in

and the Ho- art, science, and civilization

henzollerns. entitled to the third, if not
to the second place, sprang from a humble
origin,. About the beginning of the
fifteenth century, the Marquisate of
Brandenburg was bestowed by the Em-
peror Sigismund on the noble family of
Hohenzollern. In the sixteenth century
that family embraced the Lutheran doc-
trines. KEarly in the seventeenth century
it obtained from the king of Poland the
investiture of the duchy of Prussia.
Even after this accession of territory,
the chiefs of the house of Hohenzollern
hardly ranked with the electors of Saxony

Liondon : 1842,

and Bavaria. The soil of Brandenburg
was for the most part sterile. Even
round Berlin, the capital of the province,
and round Potsdam, the favourite re-
sidence of the Margraves, the country
was a desert. In some ftracts, the deep
sand could with difficulty be forced by
assiduous tillage to yield thin crops of rye

and oats. In other places, the ancient
forests, from which the conquerors of the
Danube, remained untouched by the hand
of man. Where the soil was rich it was
pelled the cultivators whom its fertility
attracted. %‘gﬁﬁri\cs%l%m, called the
Great Elector, was_ The Grat
successors have agreed 10

ascribe their greatness. He acquired by
the peace of Westphalia several valuable
city and district of Magdeburg ; and he
left to his son Frederic a principality as
a kingdom.

Frederic aspired to the style of royalty.
his true interests and of his Frederic I.
high duties, insatiably eager first king of
he added nothing to the real weight ot
the State which he governed: perhaps

Roman Empire had descended on the
generally marshy, and its insalubrity re-
prince to wirose policy his “gioop
possessions, and among them the rich I
considerable as any which was not called
Ostentatious and profuse, negligent of ¢
for frivolous distinctions,  Frussia.

he transmitted his inheritance to his

children impaired rather than augmented

in value, but he succeeded in gaining the =
great object of his life, the title of king. =
In the year 1700 he assume 1S New
dignity. He had on that occasion to
undergo all the mortifications which fall =
to the lot of ambitious upstarts. Com- =
pared with the other crowned heads of =
Europe, he made a figure resembling that

which a Nabob or a Commissary, who
had bought a title, would make in the
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of Peers whose ancestors had
%Oe]:;lpa;{ainted for treason against the
Plantagenets. The envy of the class
which he quitted, and the civil scorn of
the class into which he intruded himself,
were marked in very significant ways.
The Elector of Saxony at first refused to
acknowledge the mew Majesty. Louis
the Fourteenth looked down on his brother
ing with an air not unlike that with
which the Count in Moliére’s play regards
Monsieur Jourdain, just fresh from the
mummery of being made a gentleman.
Austria exacted large sacrifices in return
for her recognition, and at last gave it
ungraciously. '
Frederic was succeeded by his son,
Frederic William, a prince who must be
allowed to have possessed
%ﬂ:ﬁ? some talents for adminis-
" tration, but whose character
was disfigured by the most odious vices,
and whose eccentricities were such as had
never been seen out of a madhouse. He
was exact and diligent in the transaction
of business, and he was the first who
formed the designﬁTGE ming for Prussia
a place ong the Kuropean powers,
aROPgEﬂEr-out‘UfT)ﬁJpUTﬁ’mtﬁ her extent
and populatiomn; eans of a strong
military ization. Strict economy
enabled him to keéep up a peace establish-
ment of sixty thousand troops. These
troops were disciplined in such a manner,

that, placed beside them, the household
r@'iﬁfxmm and St. James’s
would h aﬁﬁmﬁdhﬂ“—@_ﬁgf@rm.
The master of such a force could not but
be regarded by all his neighbours as a
formidable enemy and a valuable ally.
But the mind of Frederic William was
so ill regulated, that all his inclinations
Strange became passions, and all
character of his passions partook of the
Frederic character of moral and In-
William L. tellectual disease. His par-
simony degenerated into sordid avarice.
His taste for military pomp and order
became a mania, like that of a Dutch
burgomaster for tulips, or that of a mem-
ber of the Roxburghe Club for Caxtons.
While the envoys of the Court of Berlin
were in a state of such squalid poverty as
moved the laughter of foreign capitals;
while the food placed before the princes
and princesses of the blood-royal of
Prussia was too scanty to appease hunger,
and so bad that even hunger loathed it—
no price was thought too extravagant for
tall recruits. The ambition of the king
was to form a brigade of giants, and

every country was ransacked by his agents
for men above the ordinary stature.
These researches were not confined to
Europe. No head that towered above
the crowd in the bazaars of Aleppo, of
Cairo, or of Surat, could escape the
crimps of Frederic William. One Irish-
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man more than seven feet high, who was

picked up _in London by

the Prussian ambassador, — 21 recruits.

received o bounty of near £1,300 sterling
—very much more than the ambassador’s
salary, This exfravagance was the more
absurd, because a stout youth of five feet
eight, who might have been procured for
a few dollars, would in all probability
have been a much more valuable soldier.
But to Frederic William, this huge Irish-
man was what a brass Otho, or a Vinegar
Bible, is to a collecfor of a different kind.

It is remarkable, that though the main
end of Frederic William’s administration
was to have a greal The king’s
military force, though his aversion
reign forms an important %o war.
epoch in the history of military discipline,
and though his dominant passion was the
love of military display, he w
of the most pacific of princes. We are
afraid that his aversion to war was not
the effect of humanity, but was merely
one of his thousand whims. His feeling
about his troo
a miser’s feeli
Ioved to collect them, to count them, to
see them increase ; but he could not find
it in his heart to break in upon the
precious hoard. He looked forward to
some future time when his Patagonian
battalions were to drive hostile infantry
before them like sheep. But this future
time was always receding ; and it is pro-
bable that, if his life had been prolonged
thirty years, his superb army would never
have seen any harder service than a sham
ficht in the fields near Berlin. But the
great military means which he had col-
lected, were destined to be employed by a
spirit far more daring and inventive than
his own.

Frederic, surnamed the Great, son of
Frederic William, was born in January,
70 0 B may B&f&ly be Boyhood
pronounced that he had re- of Frederic
ceived from nature a strong the Great.
and sharp understanding, and a rare firm-
ness of temper and intensity of will. As
to the other parts of his character, it is
difficult to say whether they are to be
ascribed to nature, or to the strange
training which he underwent. The history

to have resembled
ng about his moniﬁ_e)
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of his boyhood is painfully interesting.
Oliver T'wistin the parish workhouse, Smike
at Dotheboys’ Hall, were petted children
when compared with this wretched heir-
apparent of a crown. The nature of
Frederic William was hard and bad,
and the habit of exercising arbitrary
ower had made him frightfully savage.
18 rage constantly vented itself to right
and left in curses and blows. When his
Majesty took a walk, every human being
fled before him, as if a tiger had broken
loose from a menagerie. 1f he met a lady
in the street, he gave her a kick, and
told her to go home and mind her brats.
If he saw a clergyman staring at the
soldiers, he admonished the reverend
gentleman to betake himself to study and
Ferocity of prayer, and enforced this
Frederic pious advice by a sound
William.  caning, administered on the
gspot. But it was in his own house that
he was most unreasonable and ferocious.
His palace was hell, and he the most ex-
ecrable of fiends—a cross between Moloch
and Puck. His son Frederic and his
daughter Wilhelmina, afterwards Mar-
gravine of Bareuth, were in an especial
manner objects of his aversion. His own
mind was uncultivated. He daspised
literature. He hated infidels, papists,
and metaphysicians, and did not very well
understand in what they differed from
each other. The business of life, aceording
to him, was to drill and to be drilled.
The recreations suited to a prince, were
to sit in a cloud of tobacco smoke, to sip
Swedish beer between the puffs of the
pipe, to play backgammon for three-half-
pence a rubber, to kill wild hogs, and to
shoot partridges by the thousand. The
Prince-Royal showed little inclination
either for the serious employments or for
the amusements of his father. He shirked
the duties of the parad detested the
fume of tobacco—he had no taste either

for backgammon or for field sports. He
had received from nature an exquisite ear,
and performed skilfully on the flute. His
earliest instructors had been French re-
fugees, and they had awakened in him
Tastesand & Etrﬂ'ng p&sﬂiﬂn for French
inclinations literature and French so-
of the Prince- ciety. Frederic William re-
Royal.  garded these tastes as effe-
minate and contemptible, and, by abuse
and persecution, made them still stronger.
Things became worse when the Prince-
Royal attained that time of life at which
the great revolution in the human mind
and body takes place. He was guilty of
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some youthful indiscretions, which no
parent would regard with
period he was ac-
or falsely, of wvices, from
which History averts her eyes, and which
even Satire blushes to name—vices such

good and wise
severity. At a later
cused, truly

that, to borrow the energetic language of

Lord-Keeper Coventry, ‘‘the depraved =
nature of man, which of itself carrieth

man to all other sin, abhorreth them.”
But the offences of his

religion on trust.

different from pure Lutheranism.

did not very

enough.
part of his duty as a Chris-
tian man, and all the con-
science that he had stimu-
lated his hatred.

I1l-treatment
of the Prince,

palace — the
cudgelled, and

prince

not keep

with difficulty

prevented from strangling
him with the cord of the curtain.

grossest indignities.

rigg’s apprentices.
the unhappy
then the fury
madness.
the army ; his flight was Attempted

therefore desertion, and escape, an:

in the moral code of imprisonment.

Frederic William desertion was the highest

of all crimes. :
royal theologian, in one of his h

youth were not
characterized by any peculiar turpitude,
They excited, however, transports of rage
in the king, who hated all faults except
those to which he was himself inclined,
and who conceived that he made ample
atonement to heaven for his brutality by =
holding the softer passions in detestation.
The Prince-Royal, too, was not one of
those who are content to take their
He asked puzzling
questions, and brought forward arguments
which seemed to savour of something
The
king suspected that his son was inclined
to be a heretic of some sort or other, -
whether Calvinist or atheist his Majesty
well know. The ordinary
malignity of Frederic William was bad =
He now thought malignity a

The flute was broken—
the French books were sent out of the =
was kicked, and
pulled by the hair. At =
dinner the plates were hurled at his head
—sometimes he was restricted to bread
and water—sometimes he was forced to
swallow food so nauseous that he could
it on his stomach. Once his
father knocked him down, dragged him
along the floor to a window, and was =

The 8
queen, for the crime of not wishing to
see her son murdered, was subjected to the =
The Princess Wil-
helmina, who took her brother’s part,
was treated almost as ill as Mrs. Brown-
Driven to despair, =
youth tried to run away;
of the old tyrant rose to

The prince was an officer in =
k!

i I‘f i

i

““ Desertion,” says this
-crazy
g
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letters, ‘‘is from hell. ft is a work of
the children of the devil. No ‘child of
God could possibly be guilty Ofll‘h.” An
accomplice of the prince, in spite of the
recommendation of a court-martial, was
mercilessly put to death. It seemed
prnhable that the prince himself would
suffer the same fate. f_[_i_:__Lwa,s with diffi-
culty that the intercession of the States
of Holland,

of the Kings of Sweden and
Poland, a

ror of Germany,
saved the house O ndenburg from
t}ie stain of an unnatural murder. After

ense, Frederic learned
that his life would be spared. He re-
mained, however, long a prisoner; but
he was not on that account to be pitied.
He found in his jailers a tenderness which
he had never found in his father ; his
table was not sumptuous, but he had
wholesome food in sufficient quantity to
appease hunger; he could read the
Henriade without being kicked, and play
on his flute without having it broken over
his head.

When his confinement terminated, he
was a man. He had nearly completed his
Reconciliation twenty-first year, and could

and marriage scarcely, even by such a

of Frederic. parent as Frederic William,
be kept much longer under the restraints
which had made his boyhood miserable.

Suffering had matured his und_em%
while it had hardened his heart
soured his temper. He had learnt self-
command and dissimulation; he affected
to conform to some of Hiis Tather’s Views,
and submissively accepted a wife, who
was a wife only in name, from his father’s
hand. He also served with credit, though
without any opportunity of acquiring
brilliant distinction, under the command
of Prince Eugene, during a campalgn
marked by no extraordinary events. He
was now permitted to keep a separate
establishment, and was therefore able to
indulge with caution his own tastes.
Partly in order to conciliate the king, and
partly, no doubt, from inclination, he
gave up a portion of his time to military
and political business, and thus graduall
acquired such an aptitude for affairs as
his most infimafe associates were not
aware that he possessed, R T
~Hisfavourite abode was at Rheinsberg,
near the frontier which separates the
His life at Prussian dominions from
Bheinsh :rg the duchy of Mecklenburg.
: " Rheinsberg is a fertile and
smiling spot, in the midst of the sandy
waste of the Marquisate. The mansion,
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surrounded by woods of oak and beech,
looks out upon a spacious lake. There

Frederic amused himself by layi
gardens in re meﬁ and intricate
mazes, b Euﬂgméﬁ's , temples, and.

conservatories, and b
18 refirement was

fruits and flowers.
enlivened by a few companions, among
whom he seems to have preferred those
who, by birth or extraction, were French.
With these inmates he dined and supped
well, drank freely, and amused himself
sometimes with concerts, sometimes with
holding chapters of a fraterni

called the Order of Bayard; but literature
was his chief resource. -

"His education had been entir ren
Theé Tong ascendency which Louis XIV.
had enjoyed, and the eminent merit of
the tragic and comic dramatists, of the
satirists, and of the preachers who had
flourished under that magnificent prince,
had made the French language predomi-
nant in Europe. Even in countries which
had a national literature, and which could
boast of names greater than those of
Racine, of Moliére, and of Massillon—in
the country of Dante, in the country of
Cervantes, in the country of Shakespeare
and Milton—the intellectual fashions of
Paris had been to a great extent adopted.

Germany had not yet produced a .Elu%:ljﬂ
masterpiece of n“eytx_*y_%r_ej_o_m;gnl.lgg.
Grermany, “fﬁb‘i%%nre, the French taste
reigned without rival and without limit.
E_wgmuimfﬁank was taught to speak
and write French. That he should speak
and write his own tongue with politeness,

L.

or even with accuracy and facility, w
regarded as comparafive unimportant
Gé]ecflhmﬁaﬁc William, with all
his Tugged Saxon prejudices, thought it
necessary that his children should know
French, and quite unnecessary that they
should be well versed in German. The
Latin was positively interdicted. *‘My
son,’’ his Majesty wrote, ‘‘ shall not learn
Latin ; and, more than that, I will not
suffer anybody even to mention such a
thing to me.”” One of the preceptors
ventured to read the Golden Bull in the
original with the Prince-Royal. Frederic
William entered the room, and broke out
in his usual kingly style,
‘“ Rascal, what are you at P AT en.
there ¢’ ¢ Please, your Majesty,” an-
swered the preceptor, ¢‘I was explaining
the Grolden Bull to his Royal Highness.”’
““I’1l Golden Bull you, you rascal!”
roared the Majesty of Prussia. Up went
the king’s cane, away ran the terrified




M;ﬂk’)

184

instructor, and Frederic’s classical studies
ended for ever. He now and then affected
to quote Latin sentences, and produced
such exquisite Ciceronian phrases as
these : —*‘ Stante pede morire,”” — “ De
gustibus non est disputandus,’” — ¢ Tot
verbas tot spondera.”  Of Italian, he had
not enough to read a page of Metastasio
with ease; and of the Spanish and
English, he did not, as far as we are
aware, understand a single word.

As the highest human compositions to
which he had access were those of the
French writers, it is not strange that his
admiration for those writers should have
been wunbounded. His ambitious and
eager temper early prompted him to
imitate what he admired. The wish,
perhaps, dearest to his heart was, that he
might rank among the masters of French
rhetoric and poetry. He wrote prose and
verse as indefatigably as if he had been a
starving hack of Cave or Osborn; but
Nature, which had bestowed on him, in a,
large measure, the talents of a captain
and of an administrator, had withheld
from him those higher and rarer gifts,
without which industry labours in vain
to produce immortal eloquence or song.
And, indeed, had he been blessed wit
more imagination, wit, and fertility of
thought, than he appears to have had, he
would still have been subject to one great
disadvantage, which would, in all prob-
ability, have for ever prevented him from
taking a high place among men of letters.
He had not the full command of any
language. There was no machine of
ttougﬁt which he could employ with
periect ease, confidence, and freedom.
He bad German enough to scold his
servants, or to give the word of command
to his grenadiers; but his grammar and
pronunciation were ex ely
foundi make ouf the meaning
W% poetry. On
one oceasion a version of Racine’s Iphi-

énie. 'was read to him. He held the
ench original in his hand, but was
forced to own that, even with such help,
he could not understand the translation.
Yet though he had neglected his mother
tongue in order to bestow all his attention

~on French, hi__fs___fzﬁnnh.ms,_aite;\aﬂ, the
M oreigner. It was necessary
or him

to have always at his beck some
men of letters from Paris to point out the
solecisms and false rhymes, of which, to
the last, he was frequently guilty. Even
had he possessed the poetic faculty — of
which, as far as we can judge, he was

ad. He

Frederic the Great.

utterly destitute—the want of a language
would have prevented him from being a

composed by any man, except in a dialect |
which he had learned without remember~ |
now or when, and which he had

ing
spoken with perfect ease before he had
ever analyzed its structure.

great talents wrote Greek verses; but
how many of those verses have deserved
genius
have, in modern times, written Latin
poems; but, as far as we are aware, none
of those poems, not even Milton’s, can be
ranked in the first class of art, or even
It is not strange,

to live? Many men of eminent

very high in the second.
therefore, that in the French verses of

Frederic, we can find nothing beyond the "
parts and

of ‘8
best pieces may perhaps rank with the
In history, *
he succeeded better. We do not, indeed,
part of his voluminous
Memoirs either deep reflection or vivid

reach of any man of good
industry — nothing above the Ilevel
Newdigate and Seatonian poetry.

worst in Dodsley’s collection.
find in any

painting. But the mnarrative is distin-

guished by clearness, conciseness, good

sense, and a certain air of truth and

stmplicity which is singularly graceful in
a man who, having done great things, sits
down to relate them. On the whole, .

however, none of his writings are so
agreeable to us as his Letters; particu-~
larly those which are written with ear-

nestness, and are not embroidered with

VErses.:

It is not strange that a young man
devoted to literature, and acquainted only

with the literature of
France, should havelooked
with

Frederic’s
admiration

condemn him for this feeling.

who has never seen the sun,”’ says

Calderon in one of his charming comedies,
“ cannot be blamed for thinking that no

glory can exceed that of the moon. A
man who has seen neither moon nor sun

cannot be blamed for talking of the
unrivalled brightness of the morning

ad Frederic been able to re

star.”? B

Homer and Milton, or even Virgil and

Tasso, his admiration of the Henriade
would prove that he was utterly destitute

of the power of discerning what is ex-
cellent in art. Had he been familiar with y
Sophocles or Shakespeare, we should have

expected him to appreciate Zaire more
justly,

i t-l':

& "

i

it o
y .I

great poet. No noble work of imagina- §
tion, as far as we recollect, was ever |

Romans of

profound veneration for Voltaire.
on the genius of Voltaire. Nor is it justto -
¢ A man

¥

.
¥
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Had he been able to study
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Thucydides and Tacitus in the original
Greek and Latin, he would have known
that there were heights in the eloquence
of history far beyond the reach of the
author of the Life of Charles the Twelfth.
But the finest heroic poem, several of the
most powerful tragedies, and the most bril-
Jliant and picturesque historical work that
Frederic had ever read, were Voltaire’s.
Such high and various excellence moved
the young prince almost to ' adoration.
The opinions of Voltaire on religious and

hilosophical questions had not yet been
gﬂly exhibited to the public. At a later
period, when an exile from his country,
and at open war with the Church, he
spoke out. But when Frederic was at
Rheinsberg, Voltaire was

Voltaire's  otiy) g gourtier; and, though
reputation. p o sould not a,lwafys curb
his petulant wit, he had as yet published

nothing that could exclude him from
Versailles, and little that a divine of the
' mild and generous school of Grotius and
I'llotson might not read with pleasure.
In the Henriade, in Zaire, and in Alzre,
Christian piety is exhibited in the most
amiable form ; and, some years after the
period of which we are writing, a Pope
condescended to accept the dedication of
Mahomet. The real sentiments of the
poet, however, might be clearly perceived
by a keen eye through the decent disguise
with which he veiled them, and could not
escape the sagacity of Frederic, who held
similar opinions, and had been accustomed
to practise similar dissimulation.

The prince wrote to his idol in the style
of a worshipper; and Voltaire replied
with exquisite grace and address. A
correspondence followed, which may be
studied with advantage by those who wish
to become proficients in the ignoble art of
flattery. INo man ever paid compliments
better than Voltaire. His sweetest con-
fectionery had always a delicate, yet
stimulating flavour, which was delightful
to palates wearied by the coarse prepara-
tions of inferior artists. It was only
from his hand that so much sugar could be
swallowed without making the swallower
sick. Copies of verses, writing-desks,
trinkets of amber, were exchanged be-
tween the friends. Freder%_ clc:rnﬁded hig

Frederic’s Wwritings to Voltaire; an

-WGE]?: flfllﬂa Voltaire applauded, as if

“Anti- Frederic had been Racine

Machiavel.” gnd Bossuet in one. One
of his Royal Highness’s performances
was a refutation of the Principe of
Machiavelli. Voltaire undertook to con-
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vey it to the press. It was entitled the

Anti-Machiavel, and was an edifying

homily against rapacity, perfidy, arbi-

trary government, unjust war—in short,

against almost everything for which its
n

au 1

or 1s now remembered amon en.

“The old king uttered now and then
a ferocious growl at the diversions of
Rheinsberg. But his health was broken;
his end was approaching, and his vigour
was impaired. He had only one pleasure
left—that of seeing tall soldiers. He could
always be propitiated by a present of a
grenadier of six feet eight or six feet
nine ; and such presents were from time
to time judiciously offered by his son.
Early in the year 1740, Frederic William
met death with a firmness and dignity
worthy of a better and Accession of
wiser man ; and Frederie, Frederie,in
who had just completed his 1740.
twenty - eighth year, became Xing of
Prussia. His character was little under-
stood. That he had good abilities, indeed,
no person who had talked with him, or
corresponded with him, could doubt. But
the easy epicurean life which he had led,
his love of good cookery and good wine,
of music, of conversation, of light litera-
ture, led many to regard him as a sensual
and intellectual voluptuary. His habit of
canting about moderation, peace, libert 3

-

and the happiness which a good min
derives from the happiness of others, had
imposed on some who should have known
better. Those who thought best of him,
expected a Telemachus after Fénélon’s
pattern. Others predicted the approach
of a Medicean age—an age propitious to
learning and art, and not unpropitious to
pleasure. Nobody had the least suspicion
that a tyrant of extraordinary military
and political talents, of industry more
extraordinary still, without fear, without
faith, and without mercy, had ascended
the throne.

The disappointment of Falstaff at his
old boon-companion’s coronation was
not more bitter than that Disappoint-
which awaited some of ment of his
the inmates of Rheinsberg. associates.
They had long looked forward to the
accession of their patron, as to the day
from which their own prosperity and
greatness was to date. They had at last
reached the promised land, the land which
they had figured to themselves as flowing
with milk and honey; and they found it
a desert. ‘““ No more of these fooleries,”’
was the short, sharp admonition given by
Frederic to one of them. It soon became
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plain that, in the most important points,
the new sovereign bore a strong family
likeness to his predecessor. There was a
wide difference between the father and
the son as respected extent and vigour
of intellect, speculative opinions, amuse-
ments, studies, outward demeanour. But
the groundwork of the character was the
same in both. To both were common the
love of order, the love of business, the
military taste, the parsimony, the im-

 perious spirit, the temper irritable even

to ferocity, the pleasure in the pain and
humiliation of others. But these propen-
sities had in Frederic William partaken of
the general unsoundness of his mind, and
wore a very different aspect when found
in company with the strong and cultivated
understanding of his successor. Thus,
Comparison for example, Frederic was
with Frederic as anxious as any prince
William I. could be about the efficacy
of his army. But this anxiety never de-
generated into a monomania, like that
which led his father to pay fancy prices
for giants. Frederic was as thrifty about
money as any prince or any private man
ought to be. But he did not conceive,
like his father, that it was worth while to
eat unwholesome cabbages for the sake of
saving four or five rixdollars in the year.
Frederic was, we fear, as malevolent as
his father; but Frederic’s wit enabled
him often to show his malevolence in ways
more decent than those to which his father
resorted, and to inflict misery and degra-
dation by a taunt instead of a blow.
Frederie, it is true, by no means relin-
quished his hereditary privilege of kicking
and cudgelling. His practice, howaver,
as to that matter, differed in some im-
E‘nrta,nt respects from his father’s. To
rederic William, the mere circumstance
that any persons whatever, men, women,
or children, Prussians or foreigners, were
within reach of his toes and of his cane,
appeared to be a sufficient reason for pro-
ceeding to belabour them. Frederic re-
quired provocation as well as vicinity;
nor was he ever known to inflict this
aternal species of correction on any but
18 born subjects; though on one occasion
M. Thiébau{t had reason, during a few
seconds, to anticipate the high honour of
being an exception to this general rule.
The character of Frederic was still very
imperfectly understood either by his sub-
Death of the jects or by his neighbours,
Emperor wheneventsocecurredwhich
Charles VI. exhibited itin a stronglight.
A few months after his accession died

Frederic the Great. ;;‘

 their fellow-creatures ought to hold mos;

Charles VL, Emperor of Germany, the
last descendant, in the male line, of the
house of Austria. g

Charles left no son, and had, long before
his death, relinquished all hopes of male
issue, During the latter part of his life -
his principal object had been to secure to
his descendants in the female line the
many crowns of the house of Hapsburg,
With this view, he had promulgated a
new law of succession, widely celebrated
throughout Europe under the name of the
‘“Pragmatic Sanction.”” By virtue of thig
decree, his daughter, the Archduchess '
Maria Theresa, wife of Francis of Loraine,
succeeded to the dominions of her ances-
tors.
No sovereign has ever taken possession
of a throne by a clearer title. All the
politics of the Austrian cabinet had,
during twenty years, been The 3
directed to one single end * Pragmatic
—the settlement of the suc- Sanction.” =
cession. From every person whose rights
could be considered as injuriously affected,
renunciations in the most solemn form
had been obtained. The new law had
been ratified by the Estates of all the
kingdoms and principalities which made g
up the great Austrian monarchy. Eng- =
land, France, Spain, Russia, Pﬂlan%.,. §
Prussia, Sweden, Denmark, the Ger-
manic body, had bound themselves by
treaty to maintain the ¢‘ Pragmatic Sane=
tion.”” That instrument was placed under
the protection of the public faith of the
whole civilized world. y
Even if no positive stipulations on this
subject had existed, the arrangement was
one which no good man Hquitable
would have been willing to nature of the
disturb. It was a peace- arrangement.
able arrangement. It wasanarrangement =
acceptable to the great population Whos_&_.'-}'r |
happiness was chiefly concerned. It was -
an arrangement which made no change in.;-%:
the distribution of power among the states
of Christendom. It was an arrangement
which could be set aside only by means of
a general war; and, if it were set aside, -
the effect would be, that the equilibrium
of Europe would be deranged, that the
loyal and patriotic feelings of millions =
would be cruelly outraged, and that great
provinces which had been united for cen~- =
turies would be torn from each other by
main force. W

The sovereigns of Europe were, there-
fore, bound by every obligation which
those who are entrusted with power over
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sacred, to respect and defend the rights

The’ﬁrnh- Pof the Archduchess. Her
duchess Maria situation and her personal

Theresa. qualities were such as
might be expected to move the mind of
any generous man to pity, admiration, and
chivalrous tenderness. She was in her
twenty-fourth year. Her form wasmajes-
tic. her features beautiful, her countenance
sweet and animated, her voice musical,
her deportment gracious and dignified.
In all domestic relations she was without
reproach., She was married to a husband
whom she loved, and was on the point of
birth to a child when death de-

ivin
Eriveg her of her father. The loss of a
parent, and the new carss ot empire, were

too much for her in the delicate state of
her health. Her spirits were depressed,
and her cheek lost its bloom.

Yet it seemed that she had little cause
for anxiety. It seemed that justice,
humanity, and the faith of treaties would
have their due weight, and that the
settlement so solemnly guaranteed would
be quietly carried into effect. KEngland,
Russia, Poland, and Holland, declared in
form their intention to adhere to their
engagements. The French ministers made
~ a verbal declaration to the same effect.
. But from no quarter did the young Queen
of Hun Ve stronger assurances

uKt'Elfexgs\}nB and support than from the
of Prussia.

Yet the King of Prussia, the ‘‘Anti-

Machiavel,”’ had already fully determined
Frederic to commit the great crime

determines of violating his plighted
on war. faith, of robbing the ally

whom he was bound to defend, and of
plunging all Europe into & long, bloody,

* and desolating war; and all this for no

end whatever, except that he might extend
his dominions, and see his name in the
gazettes. He determined to assemble a
great army with speed and secrecy, to
mvade Silesia before Maria Theresa should
~ be apprised of his design, and to add that
- rich province to his kingdom.

~ We will not condescend to refute at
- length the pleas which the compiler of
the Memoirs before us has
copied from Doctor Preuss.
3 They amount to this—that
~ the house of Brandenburg bad some an-
- clent pretensions to Silesia, and had in the
- Previous century been compelled, by hard
- Usage on the part of the Court of Vienna,
- to waive those pretensions. It is certain
. that, whoever might originally have been
- I the right, Prussia had submitted.

Apology of
Dr. Preuss.

187

Prince after prince of the house of Bran-
denburg had acquiesced in the existing
arrangement. Nay, the Court of Berlin
had recently been allied wi at of
Vienna, and had guaranteed the integrity
of the Ausfrian states. Is it not perfectly
clear, that if anfiquated claims are to be
set up against recent treaties and long
possession, the world can never be at
peace for a day? The laws of all nations
have wisely established a time of limita-
tion, after which titles, however illegiti-
mate in their origin, cannot be questioned.
It is felt by everybody, that to eject a
person from his estate on the ground of
some Injustice committed in the time of
the Tudors, would produce all the evils
which result from arbitrary confiscation,
and would make all property insecure. It
conoerns the commonwealth—so runs the
legal maxim—that there be an end of liti-
gation. And surely this maxim is at least
equally applicable to the great common-
wealth of states; for in that commonwealth
litigation means the devastation of pro-
vinces, the suspension of trade and in-
dustry, sieges like those of Badajoz and St.
Sebastian, pitched fields like those of Eylau
and Borodino. We hold that the transfer
of Norway from Denmark to Sweden was
an unjustifiable proceeding; but would
the King of Denmark be therefore justi-
fied in landing, without any new provoca-
tion, in Norway, and commencing military
operations there? The King of Holland
thinks, no doubt, that he was unjustly
deprived of the Belgian provinces. Grant
that it were so. Would he, therefore, be
justified in marching with an army on
Brussels? The case against Frederic was
still stronger, inasmuch as the injustice of
which he complained had been committed
more than a century before. Nor must it
be forgotten that he owed the highest per-
sonal obligations to the house ot Austria.
It may be doubted whether his life had
not been preserved by the intercession of
the prince whose daughter he was about
to plunder.

To do the king justice, he pretinded to
no more virtue than he had. I:3 Mani-
festoes he might, for form’s sake, insert
some idle stories about his antiquated
claim on Silesia ; but in his conversations
and Memoirs he took a very different tone.
Lo quote his own words: ‘‘Ambition,
interest, the desire of making people talk
about me, carried the day ; and I decided
for war.”’

Having resolved on his course, he acted
with ability and vizour. It wasimpossible

13
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wholly to conceal his preparations; for
Frederic’s ‘hroughout the Prussian
preparations. territories, regiments, guns,
: and baggage were in mo-
tion. The Austrian envoy at Berlin
apprized his court of these facts, and ex-
Eressed a suspicion of Frederic’s designs ;
ut the ministers of Maria Theresa refused
to give credit to so black an imputation on
8 young prince who was known chiefly by
his high professions of integrity and phil-
anthropy. ¢“We will not,””—they wrote
—*“we cannot, believe it.”’
the meantime the Prussian forces had
been assembled. Without any declaration

of war, without afiy demand for T repara-

thIl, act oI p -

pliments and “assurances o ood-will,
80T

Frederic commenced “hostilitie

any
thousands “of his troops were actually in
Silesia before the Queen of Hungary knew

that he had set up any claim to any part
of her territories. At length he sent her
8 message which could be regarded only
as an insult. If she would but let him
have Silesia, he would, he said, stand by
her against any power which should try
to deprive her of her other dominions : as
if he was not already bound to stand by
her, or as if his new promise could be of
more value than the old one!
It was the depth of winter. The cold
was severe, axzﬁi the roads deep in mire.
, ut the Prussians pressed
ﬁieﬁgﬁﬂ on. Resistance was im-
~possible. The Austrian
army was then neither numerous nor
efficient. The small portion of that army
which lay in Silesia ‘was unprepared for
hostilities. = Glogau was blockaded ;
Breslau opened its gates; Ohlau was
°vacuated. A few scattered garrisons
still held out ; but the whole open country
was subjugated ; no enemy ventured to
encounter the king in the field; and,
before the end of January, 1741, he re-
turned to receive the congratulations of
his subjects at Berlin.
Had the Silesian question been merely
a question between Frederic and Maria
Effect of Theresa, it would be 1m-
Frederie’s possible to acquit the Prus-
poliey.  sgian king of gross perfidy.
But when we consider the effects which his
policy produced, and could not fail to
produce, on the whole community of
civilized nations, we are compelled to pro-
nounce a condemnation still more severe.
Till he began the war, it seemed possible,
even probable, that the peace of the world

Hrederic the Great.

great Austrian heritage was indeed .
strong temptation ; and in more than ong
cabinet ambitious schemes were alreads
meditated. But the treaties by which th
** Pragmatic Sanction ”” had been guaran,
teed were express and recent. To throy
all Europe into confusion for a purpose
clearly unjust was no light ms
England was true to her engagements
The voice of Fleury had always been fo
peace. He had a conscience. He wa
now in extreme old age, and was un
willing, after a life which, when his
situation was considered, must be pro:
nounced singularly pure, to carry the freg
stain of a great crime before the trib na
of his God. Even the vain and unprin
cipled Belle-Isle, whose whole life wag
one wild day-dream of conquest and
spoliation, felt that France, bound as she
was by solemn stipulations, could nof;
without disgrace, make a direct attack on
the Austrian dominions. Charles, Elector
of Bavaria, pretended that he had a righ
to a large part of the inheritance whi 1
the “‘Pragmatic Sanction’’ gave to the
Queen of Hungary; but he was no
sufficiently powerful to move witho
support. 1t might, therefore, not um:
reasonably be expected, that after a shon
period of restlessmess, all the potentates
of Christendom would acquiesce in the
arrangements made by the late Emperor
But the selfish rapacity of Beginning of
the King of Prussiagavethe Xuropean
signal to his neighbours, war. ,_'.
His example quieted their sense of shame,
His success led them to underrate the
difficulty of dismembering the Aus
monarchy. The whole world sprang to
arms. On the head of Frederic is all the
blood which was shed in a war which
raged during many years and in every
quarter of the globe—the blood of the
column of Fontenoy, the blood of
brave mountaineers who were slaughtered
at Culloden. The evils produced by his}
wickedness were felt in lands where the
name of Prussia was unknown ; and, in
order that he might rob a neighbour whom
he had promised to defend, black men
fought on the coast of Coromandel and
red men scalped each other by the
Lakes of North America. " /
Silesia had been occupied without a
battle ; but the Austrian troops were ad=
vancing to the relief of the Frederic’s first
fortresses which still held “*SCer g.iﬂgn )
out. In the spring Fre- PSR i
deric rejoined his army. He had seen li 1o

| -

woulcll) be preserved. The plunder of the

i

of war, and had never commanded ¢ 1y
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at connoisseurs say of some

Europe.

Sictures painted by Raphael m his youth
av be said of this campaign. It was in

‘Frederic’s early bad manner. Fortunately
~ for him, the generals to whom he was
opposed were men of small capacity. The
 discipline of his own troops, particularly
" of the infantry, was unequalled in that
~ ooe: and some able and experienced
3 ﬁc’érs were at hand to assist him with
_ their advice. Of these, vhe most dis-
' tinguished was Field-Marshal Schwerin
- —a brave adventurer of Pomeranian
. extraction, who had served half the
. governments in Europe, had borne the
~ commissions of the States-General of
" Holland and of the Duke of Mecklenburg,
" had fought under Marlborough at Blen-
" heim, and had been with Charles the
- Twelfth at Bender.
~ Frederic’s first battle was fought at

~ Molwitz ; and never did the career of a

Baiiio of great commander open 1n &

= : more Inaus Ous manner.
; §os tzl J =
e His army was victorious.

" Not only, however, did he not establish
~ histitle to the character of an able general,
~ but he was so unfortunate as to make it
~ doubtful whether he possessed the vulgar
- eourage of a soldier. The cavalry, which
- he commanded in person, was put to
- flight. Unaccustomed to the tumult and
- carnage of a field of baftle, he Tost his
 self-possession, and listened too readily to
- those who urged him to save himself.
- His English grey carried him many 1miles
. from the field, while Schwerin, though
- wounded in two places, manfully upheld
~the day. The skill of the old Field-
- Marshal and the steadiness of the Prussian
battalions prevailed; and the Austrian
- army was driven from the field with the
- 1oss of eight thousand men.

~ The news was carried late at night to
“amill in which the king had taken shelter.
It gave him a bitter pang. He was suc-
cessful ; but he owed his success to dis-
- positions which others had made, and to
~the valour of men who had fought while
48 was flying. So unpromising was the
1: app?a,ra,nce of the greatest warrior of
that age !

- The battle of Molwitz was the signal for
~ France and ageneralexplosionthrough-
- Bavaria join out Furope. Bavaria took
. the war. yp arms. France, not yet
€Claring herself a principal in the war,
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took part in it as an ally of Bavaria.
The two great statesmen to whom man-
kind had owed many years of tranquillity
disappeared about this time from the
scene ; but not till they had both been
guilty of the weakness of sacrificing their
sense of justice and their love of peace In
the vain hope of preserving their power.
Fleury, sinking under age and infirmity,
was borne down by the impetuosity of
Belle-Isle. Walpole retired from the
service of his ungrateful country to his
woodsand paintings at Houghton; and his
power devolved on the daring and eccentrie
Carteret. As were the ministers, so were
the nations. Thirty years during which
Europe had, with Tew interruptions, en=
joyed repose, had prepared the public
mind for great M. A new
generation had grown up, which could not
remember the siege of Turin or the
slaughter of Malplaquet; which knew
war by nothing but its trophies; and
which, while it looked with pride on the
tapestries at Blenheim, or the statue in the
‘“ Place of Victories,”” little thought by
what privations, by what waste of private
fortunes, by how many bitter tears, con=-
quests must be purchased.

For a time fortune seemed adverse to
the Queen of Hungary. 'Fredericinvaded
Moravia. The French and The T
Bavarians penetrated into Gh:rle?l'?ffr
Bohemia, and were there 3
joined by the Saxons. Praguewas taken.
The Elector of Bavaria was raised by the
suffrages of his colleagues to the Imperial
throne—a throne which the practice of
centuries had almost entitled the House of
Austria to regard as a hereditary pos-
session.

Yet was the spirit of the haughty
daughter of the Cesars unbroken. Hun-
gary was still hers by an maria Theresa
unquestionable title; and and the
although her ancestors had Hungarians.
found Hungary the most mutinous of all
their kingdoms, she resolved to trust her-

self tothe fidelity of a people, rude indeed,

turbulent, and impatient of oppression,
but brave, generous, and simple-hearted.
In the midst of distress and peril she had
given birth to a son, afterwards the
Emperor Joseph the Second. Scarcely
had she risen from her couch, when she
hastened to Presburg. There, in the
sicht of an innumerable multitude, she
was crowned with the crown and robed
with the robe of St. Stephen. No spectator
could restrain his tears when the beautiful
young mother, still weak from child-
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bearing, rode, after the fashion of her
fathers, up the Mount of Defiance, un-
sheathed the ancient sword of state, shook
1t towards north and south, east and west,
and, with a glow on her pale fa,ce
..,ha,llenged the four corners of the world
to dispute her rights and those of her boy.
At the first sitting of the Diet she appeared
clad in deep mourning for her father, and
in pathetic and dignified words mplﬂred
her people to support her just cause.
Magnates and deputies sprang up, half
drew their sabres, and with eager voices
vowed to stand by her with their lives and
fortunes. Till then, her firmness had
never once forsaken her before the public
eye; but at that shout she sank down
upon her throne, and wept aloud. Still
more touching was the alght when, a few
days later, she came again before the
Estates of her realm, and held up before
them the little Archduke in her arms.
Then it was that the enthusiasm of Hun-
gary broke forth into that war-cry which
soon resounded throughout Europe, ¢ Let
us die for our King, Maria Theresa !’
In the meantime Frederic was medi-
tating a change of policy. He bhad no
Frederic’s wish to raise Krance to
change of supreme power on the
policy.  Continent at the expense
of the house of Hapsburg. His first
object was to rob the Queen of Hungary.
His second was, that, if possible, nﬂbody
should rob her but himself. He had
entered into engagements with the powers
leagued against Austria; but these en-
gagements were in his estimation of no
more force than the guarantee formerly
given to the ‘‘ Pragmatic Sanction.”” His
game now was to secure his share of the
plunder by betraying his accomplices.
Maria Theresa was little inclined to listen
to any such compromise; but the English
government represented to her 8o strongly
the necessity of buying off so formidable
an enemy as Frederic, that she agreed to
negotiate. The negotmtmn would not,
however, have ended in a treaty, had not
the arms of Frederic been crowned with
a second victory. Prince Charles of
Loraine, brother-in-law to Maria Theresa,
a bold and active, though unfortunate
general, gave battle to the Prussians at
Chotusitz, and was defeated. The king
was still only a learner of the military

 art. He acknowledged, at a later period,

|

that his success on this occasion was to be
attributed, not at all to his own general-
ghip, but snlely to the valour and steadi-
ness of his troops. He completely effaced,

Frederiec the Great.

however, by his courage and energy, 10
stain which Molwitz had left on his repu ?,
tation.
A peace, concluded under the Englis
mediation, was the fruit of this ba.ttl
Maria Theresa ceded Silesia ; Silest
Frederic abandoned his o %ﬂrzdﬁagii
allies ; Saxony followed his Y
exampla and the Queen was left
liberty to turn her whole force age n|
France and Bavaria. She was ever
where triumphant. The French we e
compelled to evacuate Bohemia, and witl
difficulty effected their escape. .'-'---
whole line of their retreat might &
tracked by the corpses of thousands w
had died of cold, fatigue, and hunge
Many of those who reached their coun
carried with them the seeds of death;
Bavaria was overrun by bands of fero
cious warriors from that bloody ‘¢ de:
batable land?”’ which lies on the frontie;
between Christendom and Islam. The
terrible names of the Pandoor, the Croaf
and the Hussar, then first became familia
to Western i_;urﬂpe The unfort '.ﬁ
Charles of Bavaria, van- i1
quished by Austrla., be- Gl?aﬁ ey -
trayed by Pru ssia, driven
from his heredltary states, and neglec
by his allies, was hurried by shame
remorse to an untimely end. An E
lish army appeared 1n the heart
Germany, and defeated the Freuch
Dettingen. The Austrian captains al
ready began to talk of completing ¢
work of Marlborough and Eugene, a.nd 0!
compelling France to relinquish Alsace
and the Three Bishopries.
The Court of Versailles in this pert
looked 1%0 Frederic for help. He had beel
guilty of two great treasons,
perhaps he might be in- vtlataﬁiiilfn b
duced to commit a third. '
The Duchess of Chateauroux then h _
the chief influence over the feeble Loui
She determined to send an agent to Berli
and Voltaire was selected for the mission 1.
He eagerly undertook the task; for.
while his literary fame filled all Euro
he was troubled with a childish cras in
for political distinction. He was Vaib
and not without reason, of his a,dd
and of his insinuating eloquence, and h
flattered himself that he possessed boun
less influence over the King of Prussid
The truth was, that he knew, as yet, only
one corner of Frederic’s character. f;;;f?'-'-
was well acquainted with all the pﬁ
vanities and affectations of the poet:
but was not aware that these foibles w
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~ info his Majesty’s hands

- In the autumn of
W1

Frederic the Great.

-, =+.q with all the talents and vices which
7 ?;139 to success in active life ; and that the
. gnlucky versifier who bored him with
~ reams Of middling ‘A_lexandnnes was the
* most vigilant, suspicious, and severe of
po]iticia.na. : :
Voltaire was received with every mark
of respect and friendship, was lodged 1n
the palace, and had a seat
n;traogd%pa-r? daily at the royal table.
negotlation. my o pegotiation was of an
extraordinary description. Nothing can
" pe conceived more whimsical than the
. conferences which took place between the
" first literary man and the first practical
man of the age, whom a strange weakness

" had induced to exchange their parts. The

great poet would talk of nothing but
.~ treaties and guarantees, and the great
~ king of nothing but metaphors and
| On one occasion Voltaire put
. a paper on the
-~ gtate of Europe, and received it back with

~ verses scrawled on the margin. In secret

" they both laughed at each other. Voltaire
~ did not spare the king’s poems ; and the
. king has left on record his opinion of
- Voltaire’s diplomacy. ‘‘He had no cre-

~ dentials,” says Frederic, ¢‘ and the whole

 mission was a joke, a mere farce.”’
~ But what the influence of Voltaire could
~ not effect, the rapid progress of the Aus-
Trederic trian arms effected. If it
recommences should be in the power of
hostilities. Maria Theresa and George
- the Second to dictate terms of peace to
~ France, what chance was there that
- Prussia would long retain Silesia? Fre-

. deric’s conscience told him that he had

- acted perfidiously and inhumanly towards
~ the Queen of Hungary. That her resent-
- ment was strong she had given ample
proof ; and of her respect for treaties he
- Judged by his own. Guarantees, he said,
were mere filigree, pretty to look aft, but
too brittle to bear the slightest pressure.
- He thought it his safest course to ally
- himself closely to France, and again to
- attack the Empress-Queen. Accordingly,
1744, without notice,

3 1thout any cTecenT‘ﬁ?;fext he reco_%_-
- mienced hostilities,” marched %hrough e

- electorate—of Saxony without trou

e T, ook Prague, an
: BWMngl 8
- It was now that, for the first time, he
~ experienced the inconstancy of fortune.
Austrian army under Charles of
- Loraine threatened his communications
. With Silesia. Saxony was all in arms
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behind him. He found it necessary to
save himself by a retreat. He afterwards
owned that his failure was the natural
effect of his own blunders.

No general
he said, had ever committej}ﬁghﬁﬁsf

It must be added, that fo verses of

this campaign he always ascribed his sub-
seqUent succes It was in the midst o
dl%cuhfﬁ ace that a

first clear glimpse of the principles of the

military art.
ﬁm&rable year 1745 followed.

The war raged by sea and land in Italy,
in Germany, and in Flan- Battles of
ders; and even England, Hohenfried-
after many years of pro- bergand Sorr.
found internal quiet, saw, for the last
time, hostile armies set in battle array
against each other. This year 1s memo-
rable in the life of Frederic, as the date at
which his noviciate in the art of war may
be said to have terminated. There have
been great captains whose precocious and
self-taught military skill resembled in-
tuition. Condé, Clive, and Napoleon are
examples. But Frederic was not one of
these brilliant portents. ¥ ciency
in military science was simply the pro-
ficiency which a man of vigorous faculties
makes in any science to which he applies
his mind with earnestness and industry.
It was at Hohenfriedberg that he first
proved how much he had profited by his
errors and by their consequences. His
victory on that day was chiefly due to his
skilful dispositions, and convinced Europe
that the prince who, a few years before,
had stood aghast in the rout of Molwitz,
had attained in the military art a mastery
equalled by none of his contemporaries, or
equalled by Saxe alone. The victory of
Hohenfriedberg was speedily followﬂ by
that of Sorr. -

In the meantime the arms of France
had been victorious in the Low Countries.
Frederic bad no longer rea- Frederic
son to fear that Maria makes peace
Theresa would be able to in 1745.
give law to Europe, and he began to
meditate a fourth breach of his engage-
ments. The court of Versailles was
alarmed and mortified. A letter of ear-
nest expostulation, in the handwriting of
Louis, was sent to Berlin; but in vain.
In the autumn of 1745, Frederic made
peace with England, and, before the close
of the year, with Austria also. The pre-
tensions of Charles of Bavaria could pre-
sent no obstacle to an accommodation.
That unhappy prince was no more; and
Francis of Loraine, the husband of Maria
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Theresa, was raised, with the general
assent of the Germanic body, to the

Imperial throne.
russia was again at peace; but the
European war lasted till, in the year 174}:?,
it was terminated by the
Eiué.e;?:l?e;f treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle.

Of all the powers that had
taken part i Iner was
rederic. Not only had he added to his

patrimony the fine province of Silesia ; he
had, by his unprincipled dexterity, suc-
ceeded so well in alternately depressing
the scale of Austria and that of France,
that he was generally regarded as holding
the balance of Europe—a high dignity for
one who ranked lowest among kings, and
whose great-grandfather had been no
more than a Margrave. By the public,
the King of Prussia was considered as a
gﬂ]iticia,n destitute alike of morality and
ecency, insatiably rapacious, and shame-
lessly false; nor was the public much in
the wrong. He was at the same time
allowed to be a man of parts, a rising
general, a shrewd negotiator and adminis-
trator. Those qualities wherein he sur-
passed all mankind were as yet unknown
to others or to himself; for they were
qualities which shine out only on a dark
ground. His career had hitherto, with
little interruption, been prosperous: and
it was only in adversity, in adversity
which seemed without hope or resource, in
adversity which would have overwhelmed
even men celebrated for strength of mind,
that his real greatness could be shown.
He had, from the commencement of his
reign, applied himself to public business
Pl et S ot after a fashion unknown
government., 2mong kings. Louis XIV.,
" indeed, had been his own
prime minister, and had exercised a gene-
ral superintendence over all the depart-
ments of the government: but this was
not sufficient for Frederic. He was not
content with being his own prime minister
—he would be his WBW
Under him there was no rcom, not mere y
for a Richelieu or a Mazarin, but for a
Colbert, a Louvois, or a Torcy. A love of
labour for its own sake, a restless and in-
satiable longing to dictate, to intermeddle,
to make his power felt, a profound scorn
and distrust of his fellow-creatures, indis-
posed him to ask counsel, to confide
important secrets, to delegate ample
owers. The highest functionaries under
18 government were mere clerks, and
were not so much trusted by him as

the Great.

)
| heads of departments. He was his owy
treasurer, his own commander-in-chief
his own intendant of public works: hig
own minister for trade and justice, fo
home affairs and foreign affairs; hig
own master of the horse, steward ang
chamberlain. Matters of which no chieg
of an office in any other government
would ever hear, were, in this singula
monarchy, decided by the king in person,
If a traveller wished for a good place
see a review, he had to write to Frederie
and received next day, from a roya
messenger, Frederic’s answer signed by
Frederic’s own hand. This was an ext
vagant, a_morhid activity. The publit
business would assuredly have been better
done if each department had been
under a man of talents and integrity, a 1€
if the king had contented himself with
general control. In this manner the ad-
vantages which belong to unity of design,
and the advantages which belong to the
division of labour, would have been to g
great extent combined. But such a sys-
tem would not have suited the peculia
temper of Frederic. He could tolerate ne
will, no reason in the state, save his
He wished for no abler assistaiice than
that of penmen who had just understands
ing enough to translate, to transcribe,
malke out his scrawls, and to put his cons
cise Yes and No into an official form. Of
the higher intellectual faculties, there is a8
much in a copying machine, or a lithos
graphic press, as he required from &
secretary of the cabinet. B
dis own exertions were such as were
hardly to be expected from a human
body, or a human mind. A T
At Potsdam, his ordinary Wica e:gj;f
residence, he rose at three g
in summer and four in winter. A page
soon appeared, with a large basketful of
all the letters which had arrived for the
king by the last courier — despatches
from ambassadors, reports from officers
of revenue, plans of buildings, proposa s
for draining marshes, complaints from
persons who thoughtthemselvesaggrieved,
applications from persons who wanted
titles, military commissions, and ecivil
situations. He examined the seals with
a keen eye; for he was never for a
moment free from the suspicion that some’
fraud might be practised on him. Then'
he read the letters, divided them into
several packets, and signified his pleas e,
generally by a mark, often by two or
three words, now and then by some cut="

valuable clerks are often trusted by the

ting epigram. By eight he had gener: ly

v
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" gnished this part of his task. The adju-
. tant-general was then in attendance, and
. received instructions for the day as to all

the military arrangements of the kingdom.

~ Then the king went to review his guards,
. not as kings ordinarily review their
~ gpards, but with the minute attention
~ and severity of an old drill-sergeant. In
 the meantime the four cabinet secretaries
had been employed in answering the
letters on which the king had that morn-
ing signified his will. These unhappy men

"H-‘_' were forced to work all the year round

~ Jike negro-slaves in the time of the sugar-
. crop. JThey mnever had a holiday. They
. pever knew what it was to dine. It was
~ pecessary that, before they stirred, they
" should finish the whole of their work.

" The king, always on his guard against
~ treachery, took from the heap a handful

~ at random, and looked into them to see
~ whether his instructions had been exactly

" followed. This was no bad security

. against foul play on the part of the
~ gecretaries; for if one of them were

~ detected in a trick, he might think him-

.~ self fortunate if he escaped with five
~ years of imprisonment in & dungeon.
~ Frederic then signed the replies, and all
~ were sent off the same evening
"~ The general principles on which this
strange government was conducted de-
Military  serve attention. The policy
organization of Frederic was essentially
in Prussia. the same as his father’s;
but Frederic, while he carried that policy
to lengths to which his father never

- thought of carrying it, cleared it at the

with
The
- king’s first object was to have a great,
- efficient, and well-trained army. He had
- a kingdom which in extent and population
- was hardly in the second rank of
European powers ; and yet he aspired to
a place not inferior to that of the sove-
- reigns of England, France, and Austria.
- For that end it was necessary that Prussia
- should be all sting. Louis XV., with
- five times as many subjects as Frederic,
and more than five times as large a
- revenue, had not a more formidable army.
. The proportion which the soldiers 1

é seems hardl

3 Eﬁ edible:—Of the males in the vigour {%
~ lfe, venth part were probably under
- arms; and this great force had, by drilling,
) h%* reviewing, and by the unsparing use
- 0L cane and scourge, been taught fo
- Perform all evolutions with a rapidity and
. & precision which would have astonished

same time from the absurdities
which his father had encumbered it.
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Villars or Eugene. e elevated feelin

which are necessary to the be L of
army were then W&I;EEEMITIH Pruss

service. In those r were not found
the religious and political enthusiasm
which inspired the pikemen of Cromwell
—the patriotic ardour, the thirst of glory,
the devotion to a great leader, which
inflamed the Old Guard of Napoleon.

But in all the mechanical parts of the \

military calling the Prussians were as
superior to the English and French troops
of that day as the English and French
troops to a rustic militia.

Though the pay of the Prussian soldier
was small, though every rixdollar of
extraordinary charge was Frugality in
scrutinized by Frederic with the various
a vigilance and suspicion departments.
such as Mr. Joseph Hume never brought
to the examination of an army estimate,
the expense of such an establishment was,
for the means of the country, enormous.
In order that it might not be uftterly
ruinous, it was necessary that every other
expense should be cut down to the lowest
possible point. Accordingly Frederic,
though his dominions bordered on the

\

|

i
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sea, had no navy. He neither had nor
wished to Ea.v"e“':cfogirlome_s:_ His judges, his

fiscal officers, were meanly paid. His
ministers at foreign courts walked on
foot, or drove shabby old carriages till
the axletrees gave way. Even to his

| highest diplomatic agents, who resided at

London and Paris, he allowed less than
a thousand pounds sterling a-year. The
royal household was managed with a
frugality unusual in the establishments
of opulent subjects—unexampled in any
other palace. The king loved good eating
and drinking, and during great part of
his life took pleasure in seeing his table
surrounded by guests; yet the whole
charge of his kitchen was brought within
the sum of two thousand pounds sterling
a-year. He examined every extraordin

item with a care which might be thought
to suit the mistress of a boarding-house
better than a great prince. When more
than four rixdollars were asked of him
for a hundred oysters, he stormed as if
he had heard that one of his generals had
sold a fortress to the Empress-Queen.
Not a bottle of champagne was uncorked
without his express order. The game of
the royal parks and forests—a serious
head of expenditure in most kingdoms—
was to him a source of profit. The whole
was farmed out ; and though the farmers
were almost ruined by thelr contract,
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the king would grant them no remission.
His wardrobe consisted of one fine gala,
dress, which lasted him all his life ; of
two or three old coats fit for Monmouth
Street, of yellow waistcoats soiled with
snuff, and of huge boots embrowned by
time. One taste alone sometimes allured
him beyond the limits of
parsimony, nay, even be-
yond the limits of prudence
—the taste for building. In all other
things his economy was such as we might
call by a harsher name, if we did not
reflect that his funds were drawn from
a heavily taxed people, and that it was
mmpossible for him, without excessive
tyranny, to keep up at once a formidable
army and a splendid court.

Considered asanadministrator, Frederic
had undoubtedly many titles to praise.

Frederic’s rder was ' '

merits :.: ﬂfg tained thr%llghﬂ_u.t_his.
administrator. dominions. Pro erty was
secure. A gre ' _a%{'in and |
of writing was allowed. Confident in the
ifI'E‘BTEEfB]ge_atrength derived from a great
army, the king looked down on mal-
contents and libellers with a wise dis-
dain, and gave little encouragement to
spies and informers. When he was told
of the disaffection of one of his subjects,
he merely asked, ‘“ How many thousand
men can he bring into the field ?”? He
once saw a crowd staring at something on
a wall. He rode up, and found that the
object of curiosity was a scurrilous placard
against himself. The placard had been
posted up so high that it was not easy to
read it. Frederic ordered his attendants
to take it down and put it lower. ¢ My
people and I,” he said, ‘‘have come to
an agreement which satisfies us both.
They are to say what they please, and I
am to do what I please.”” No person
would have dared to publish in London
satires on George II. approaching to the
atrocity of those satires on Frederic,
which the booksellers at Berlin sold with
impunity. One bookseller sent to the
palace a copy of the most stinging lam-
poon that perhaps was ever written in
the world, the ‘‘Memoirs of Voltaire,”
published by Beaumarchais, and asked
for his Majesty’s orders. ““ Do not ad-
vertise it in an offensive manner,”” gaid
the king ; ‘“ but sell it by all means. I
hope it will pay you well.” Even amon g
statesmen accustomed to the license of a
free press, such steadfastness of mind as
this is not very common.

the Great.

to say, that he earnestly laboured to
secure to his p Cheap and
speedy justice. EROS juatieﬁ1--
one of the first rulérs who abolished the -
C absur e of torture. Ng
sentenceé of death, pronounced by the
or als, was executed without
his sanctions—and his sanction; excer n
cases of murder, was rarely given. To=
wards his  troops he aete‘d‘%_i ve '.
different manner. Military offences were
punished with such barbarous scourgi
that to be shot was considered by the
Prussian soldier as a secondary punish-
ment. Indeed, the principle which
vaded Frederic’s whole policy was thig—
that the more severely the army ig"
governed, the safer it is to treat the rest
of the community with lenity.

Religious persecution was unknown
un‘:iiex his government—unless some foolish
an

unjust restrictions Tolerancein
which lay upon the Jews religious
may be regarded as forming  matters. =

an exception. His policy with respect
to the Catholics of Silesia presented
honourable contrast to the policy whi s
under very similar circumstances, Eng-"
land long followed with respect to
Catholics of Ireland. Every form of
religion and irreligion found an asylum
in his~ states, e scoffer whom the
parliaments of France had sentenced

tﬂ ! :.
a cruel death was consoled by a com-
mission in the Prussian service. The
Jesuit who could show his face nowhere
else—who in Britain was still subject to I
penal laws, who was prescribed by France,
Spain, Portugal, and Naples, who had
been given up even by the Vatican—
found safety and the means of subsistence
in the Prussian dominions. p
Most of the vices of Frederic’s g(l-;
ministration—resolve themselves info one
vice—thespiritof meddling. 9
The Tidefatigable activity of ;o overnment |
his intellect, his dictatorial "
temper, his military habits, all inclined
him to this great fault. He drilled his
people as he drilled his grenadiers.
Capital and industry were diverted from
their natural direction by a crowd of
preposterous regulations. There was a i
monopoly of coffee, a monopoly of
tobacco, a monopoly of refined sugar.
The public money, of which the king was 5
generally so sparing, was lavishly spent @
in ploughing bogs, in planting mulberry- j_
trees amidst the sand, in bringing sheep

It is due also to the memory of Frederic

from Spain to improve the Saxon wool, R
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" in bestowing prizes for fine yarn, in
" Luilding manufactories of porcelain,
manufactories of carpets, manufactories
of hardware, manufactories of lace.
Neither the experience of other rulers,
nor his own, could ever teach him that
something more than an edict and a
grant of public money is required to create
a Lyons, a Brussels, or a Birmingham.
For his commercial policy, however,
Frederic there is some excuse. ‘He
obstructs the had on his side illustrious
course of examples and popular pre-
justice.  judice. Grievously as he
erred, he erred in company with his age.
In other departments his meddling was
altogether without apology. He inter-
fered with the course of justice as well as
with the course of trade, and set up his
own crude notions of equity against the
law as expounded by the unanimous
voice of the gravest magistrates. It
never occurred to him that a body of
men, whose lives were passed in adjudi-
cating on questions of civil right, were
more likely to form correct opinions on
such questions than a prince whose atten-
tion was divided between a thousand
obiects, and who had probably never read
a law-book through. The resistance op-
osed to him by the tribunals inflamed
im to fury. He reviled his Chancellor.
He kicked the shins of his judges. He
did not, it is true, intend to act unjustly.
He firmly believed that he was doing
right, and defending the cause of the
poor against the wealthy, Yet this well-
meant meddling probably did far more
harm than all the explosions of his evil
passions during the whole of his long
reion. We could make shift to live under
a debauchee or a tyrant ; but to be ruled
by a busybody is more than human
nature can bear.
The same passion for directing and
regulating appeared in every part of the
Absurd eivil king’s policy. Every lad
regulations of a certain station in life
* was forced to go to certain
schools within the Prussian dominions.
If a young Prussian repaired, though but
for a few weeks, to Leyden or Gottingen
for the purpose of study, the offence was
punished with civil disabilities, and some-
times with confiscation of property. No-
body was to travel without the royal per-
mission. If the permission were granted,
the pocket-money of the tourist was fixed
by royal ordinance. A merchant might
take with him two hundred and fifty
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take four hundred; for it may be ob-
served, in passing, that Frederic studi-
ously kept up the old distinction between
the nobles and the community. In specu-
lation he was a French philosopher, but
in action a German prince. He talked
and wrote about the privileges of blood in
the style of Siéyes; but in practice no
chapter in the empire looked with a keener
eye to genealogies and quarterings.

Such was Frederic the Ruler. But
there was another Frederic, the Frederic
of Rheinsberg, the fiddler  Frederic’s
and flute-player, the poet- love of literary
aster and metaphysician. society.
Amidst the cares of state the king had
retained his passion for musie, for reading,
for writing, for literary society. To these
amusements he devoted all the time he
could snatch from the business of war
and government; and perhaps more light
is thrown on his character by what passed
during his hours of relaxation than by his
battles or his laws.

It was the just boast of Schiller, that in
his country no Augustus, no Lorenzo, had
watched over the infancy of art. The
rich and energetic language of Luther,
driven by the Latin from the schools of
pedants, and by the French from the
palaces of kings, had taken refuge among
the people. Of the powers of that lan-
guage Frederic had no notion. He gene-
rally spoke of it, and of those who used
it, with the contempt of ignorance. His
library consisted of French books; at his
table nothing was heard but French con-
versation.

The associates of his hours of relaxa-
tion were, for the most part, foreigners.
Britain furnished to the george Keith,
royal circle two distin- HEarl Maris-
guished men, born in the _chal, and
highest rank, and driven James Keith.
by civil dissensions from the land fo
which, under happier circumstances, their
talents and virtues might have been a
source of strength and glory. George
Keith, Earl Marischal of Scotland, had
taken arms for the house of Stuart in
1715, and his younger brother James,
then only seventeen years old, had fought
gallantly by his side. When all was lost
they retired together to the Continent,
roved from country to country, served
under many standards, and so bore them-
selves as to win the respect and good-will
of many who had no love for the Jacobite
cause. Their long wanderings terminated
at Potsdam ; nor had Frederic any asso-

rixdollars in gold, a noble was allowed to | ciates who deserved or obtained so large
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a share of his esteem.’ They were not
only accomplished men, but nobles and
warriors, capable of serving him in war
and diplomacy, as well as of amusing him
at supper. Alone of all his companions
they appear never to have had reason to
complain of his demeanour towards them.
Some oi those who knew the palace best
pronounced that Lord Marischal was the

only human being whom Frederic ever
really loved.

Italy sent to the parties at Potsdam the
ingenious and amiable Algarotti, and
Algarotti, Bastiani, the most crafty,
Maupertuis, cautious, and servile of
D’Argens, &e. Abbés. But the greater
part of the society which Frederic had
assembled round him was drawn from
France. Maupertuis had acquired some
celebrity by the journey which he made
to Lapland, for the purpose of ascertain-
ing, by actual measurement, the shape of
our planet. He was placed in the Chair
of the Academy of Berlin, a humble imita-
tion of the renowned academy of Paris.
Baculard D’Arnaud, a young poet, who
was thought to have given promise of
great things, had been induced to quit
his country, and to reside at the Prussian
Court. The Marquess D’Argens was
among the king’s favourite companions,
on account, as it would seem, of the
strong opposition between their charac-
ters. The parts of D’Argens were good,
and his manners those of a finished
French gentleman; but his whole soul
was dissolved in sloth, timidity, and self-
indulgence. His was one of that abject
class of minds which are superstitious
without being religious. Hating Chris-
tianity with a rancour which made him
incapable of rational inquiry ; unable to
see in the harmony and beauty of the
universe the traces of divine power and
wisdom, he was the slave of dreams and
omens ;—would not sit down to table with
thirteen 1 company ; turned pale if the
salt fell towards him; begged his guests
not to cross their knives and forks on
their plates ; and would not for the world
commence a journey on Friday. His
health was a subject of constant anxiety
to him. "Whenever his head ached, or
his pulse beat quick, his dastardly fears
and effeminate precautions were the jest
of all Berlin. All this suited the king’s
purpose admirably. He wanted some-
body by whom he might be amused, and
whom he might despise. When he wished
to pass halt an hour in easy, polished
conversation, D’Argens was an excellent

| trifles. They are so; but they are indica-
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companion ; when he wanted to vent hig
spleen and contempt, D’Argens was an
excellent butt. i,

With these associates, and others of the
same class, Frederic loved to spend the
time Whi}?;i he could steHa.l Frederierd I8
from public cares. e s
wishedphis supper parties ~ Po" pa.rtiaa.; A
to be gay and easy, and invited his gueata:,;‘:
to lay aside all restraint, and to forget
that he was at the head of a hundred and
sixty thousand soldiers, and was absolute
master of the life and liberty of all who
sat at meat with him. There was, there-
fore, at these meetings the outward show
of ease. The wit and learning of the =
company were ostentatiously displayed.
The discussions on history and literature
were often highly inferesting. But the
absurdity of all the religions known among =
men was the chief topic of conversation; .
and the audacity with which doctrines
and names venerated throughout Chris-
tendom were treated on these occasions,
startled even persons accustomed to the
society of French and English free-
thinkers. But real liberty, or real affec= =
tion, was in this brilliant society not to =
be found. Absolute kings seldom have °
friends : and Frederic’s faults were such
as, even where perfect equality exists,
make friendship exceedingly precarious.
He had, indeed, many qualities, Whlch,f
on a first acquaintance, were captivating,
His conversation was lively ; his manners
to those whom he desired to please were
even caressing. No man could flatter =
with more delicacy. No man succeeded
more completely in inspiring those th{f :

approached him with vague hopes of some
great advantage from his kindness. Bﬂt:}
under this fair exterior he was a tyrant—
suspicious, disdainful, and malevolent. 11‘
He had nx:ie ?{iste W]])Jich His taste ot
may be pardoned in a boy, a0
but which, when habitu- pra.utlna.lmkejl. ,1;:-.
ally and deliberately indulged by a man
of mature age and strong understanding,
is almost invariably the sign of a bad
heart—a taste for severe practical jokes.
If a friend of the king was fond of dress,
oil was flung over his richest suit. If he i
was fond of money, some prank was in-
vented to make him disburse more than
he could spare. If he was hypochon-
driacal, he was made to believe that he
had the dropsy. If he bhad particularly
set his heart on visiting a place, a letter
was forged to frighten him from going
thither. These things, it may be said, are
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tions, not to be mistaken, of a nature to

which the sight of human suffering and

human degradation is an agreeable excite-
ent.

mFrederic bhad a keen eye for the foibles

of others, and loved to communicate his

Nature of discoveries. He had some

Frederic’s talent for sarcasm, and
wit-triumphs. considerable skill in de-
tecting the sore places where sarcasm
would be most acutely felt. His vanity,
as well as his malignity, found gratifica-
tion in the vexation and confusion of
those who smarted under his caustic jests.
Yet in truth his success on these occasions
belonged quite as much to the king as to
the wit. We read that Commodus de-
scended, sword in hand, into the arena
against a wretched gladiator, armed only
with a foil of lead, and, after shedding
the blood of the helpless victim, struck
medals to commemorate the inglorious
victory. The triumphs of Frederic in the
war of repartee were of much the same
kind. How to deal with him was the
most puzzling of questions. To appear
constrained in his presence was to disobey
his commands, and to spoil his amuse-
ment. Yet if his associates were enticed
by his graciousness to indulge in the
familiarity of a cordial intimacy, he was
certain to make them repent of their pre-
sumption by some cruel humiliation. To
resent his affronts was perilous ; yet not
to resent them was to deserve and to
invite them. In his view, those who
mutinied were insolent and wungrateful :
those who submitted were curs made to
receive bones and kickings with the same
fawning patience, It is, indeed, difficult
to conceive how anything short of the
rage of hunger should have induced men
to bear the misery of being the associates
of the Great King. It was no lucrative
post. His Majesty was as severe and
economical in his friendships as in the
other charges of his establishment, and as
unlikely to give a rixdollar too much for
his guests as for his dinners. The sum
which he allowed to a poet or a philoso-
pher was the very smallest sum for which
such poet or philosopher could be induced
to sell himself into slavery; and the
bondsman might think himself fortunate
if what had been so grudgingly given was
not, after years of suffering, rudely and
arbitrarily withdrawn.

Potsdam was, in truth, what it was
called by one of its most illustrious in-
mates, the Palace of Alcina. At the first
glance it seemed to be a delightful spot,
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where every intellectual and physical en-
joyment awaited the happy Potsdam,
adventurer. Every new- an Alcina’s
comer was received with  palace,
eager hospitality, intoxicated with flattery,
encouraged to expect prosperity and great-
ness. It was in vain that a long succession
of favourites who had entered that abode
with delight and hope, and who, after a
short term of delusive happiness, had been
doomed to expiate their folly by years of
wretchedness and degradation, raised their
voicesto warn the aspirant who approached
the charmed threshold. Some had wisdom
enough to discover the truth early, and
spirit enough to fly without looking back;
others lingered on to a cheerless and un-
honoured old age. We have no hesitation
in saying that the poorest author of that
time 1n London, sleeping on a bulk, dining
in a cellar, with a cravat of paper, and a
skewer for a shirt pin, was a happier man
than any of the literary inmates of Fre-
deric’s Court.

But of all who entered the enchanted
garden In the inebriation of delight, and
quitted it in agoniesof rage Voltaire : his
and shame, the most re- sensitive
markable was Voltaire.  Vvanity.
Many circumstances had made him de-
sirous of finding a home at a distance from
his country. His fame had raised him up
enemies. His sensibility gave them a for-
midable advantage over him. They were,
indeed, contemptible assailants. Of all
that they wrote against him, nothing has
survived except what he has himself pre-
served. But the constitution of his mind
resembled the constitution of those bodies
in which the slightest scratch of a bramble,
or the bite of a gnat, never fails to fester.
Though his reputation was rather raised
than lowered by the abuse of such writers
as Fréron and Desfontaines—though the
vengeance which he took on Fréron and
Desfontaines was such, that scourging,
branding, pillorying, would have been a
trifle to it—there is reason to believe that
they gave him far more pain than he ever
gave them. Though he enjoyed during
his own lifetime the reputation of a classic
—though he was extolled by his contem-
poraries above all poets, philosophers, and
historians—though his works were read
with as much delight and admiration at
Moscow and Westminster, at Florence
and Stockholm, as at Paris itself, he was
yet tormented by that restless jealousy
which should seem to belong only to minds
burning with the desire of fame, and yet
conscious of impotence. To men of letters
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who ocould by no possibility be his rivals,
he was, if they behaved well to him, not
merely just, not merely courteous, but
often a hearty friend and a munificent
benefactor. But to every writer who rose
to a celebrity approaching his own, he
became either a £sguised or an avowed
enemy. He slily depreciated Montesquieu
and Buffon. He publicly, and with violent
outrage, made war on Jy;aa.n Jacques. Nor
had he the heart of hiding his feelings
under the semblance of good-humour or
of contempt. With all his great talents,
and all his long experience of the world,
he had no more self-command than a
petted child or a hysterical woman.
Whenever he was mortified, he exhausted
the whole rhetoric of anger and sorrow to
express his mortification. His torrents of
bitter words—his stamping and cursing—
his grimaces and his tears of rage—were
a rich feast to those abject natures,
whose delight 1s in the agonies of power-
ful spirits and in the abasement of im-
mortal names. These creatures had now
found out a way of galling him to the very
quick. In one walk, at least, it had been
admitted by envy itself that he was with-
Crebillon’s out a living competitor.
“Catiline ;” Since Racine had been laid
its success. among the great men whose
dust made the holy precinct of Port-Royal
holier, no tragic poet had appeared who
could contest the palm with the author of
Zawre, of Alzire, and of Merope. Atlength
a rival was announced. Old Crébillon,
who, many years before, had obtained
some theatrical success, and who had long
been forgotten, came forth from his garret
in one of the meanest lanes near the Rue
St. Antoine, and was welcomed by the
acclamations of envious men of letters,
and of a capricious populace. A thing
called Catiline, which he had written in
his retirement, was acted with boundless
applause. Of this execrable piece it is
sufficient to say, that the plot turns on a
love affair, carried on in all the forms of
Scudery, between Catiline, whose confidant
is the Pretor Lentulus, and Tullia, the
daughter of Cicero. The theatre resounded
with acclamations. The king pensioned
the successful poet; and the coffee-houses
pronounced that Voltaire was a clever
man, but that the real tragic inspiration,
the celestial fire which glowed in Corneille
and Racine, was to be found in Crébillon
alone,
The blow went to Voltaire’s heart. Had
his wisdom and fortitude been in propor-
tion to the fertility of his intellect, and to

the brilliancy of his wit, he would have
seen that it was out of the +Voltaire's |
ower of all the puffers and petulant
getractura in Kurope to impatience.
put Catiline above Zaire; but he had

none of the magnanimous patience with

which Milton and Bentley left their claims
to the unerring judgment of time. He
eagerly engaged 1n an undignified com-
petition with Crébillon, and produced a

series of plays on the same subjects which =

his rival had treated. These pieces were
coolly received. Angry with the court,
angry with the capital, Voltaire began to

find pleasure in the prospect of exile,

His attachment for Madame du ChAtelet
long prevented him from executing his
purpose. Her death set him at liberty; =
and he determined to take refuge at
Berlin.
To Berlin he was invited by a series of
letters, couched in terms of the most
enthusiastic friendship and He ig cordially
admiration. For once the invited to
rigid parsimony of Frederic = Berlin. e
seemed to have relaxed. Orders, honour-

able offices, a liberal pension, a well-served
table, stately apartments under a royal
roof, were offered in return for the
pleasure and honour which were expected
from the society of the first wit of the

age. A thousand louis were remitted for

the charges of the journey. No ambas-
sador sefting out from Berlin for a court

of the first rank had ever been more :
amply supplied. But Voltaire was not
satistied. At a later period, when he pos-

sessed an ample fortune, he was one of
the most liberal of men ; but till his means
had become equal to his wishes, his greedi-
ness for lucre was unrestrained either by =
justice or by shame. He had the effrontery
to ask for a thousand louis more, in order
to enable him to bring his niece, Madame

Denis, the ugliest of coquettes, in his

company. The indelicate rapacity of the

poet produced its natural effect on the =
severe and frugal king. <voltaire’'s
The answer was a dry re- indelicate
fusal. ‘‘I did not,”” said rapacity.
his Majesty, ‘‘solicit the honour of the
lady’s society.”’ y
off into a paroxysm of childish rage.
“ Was there ever such avarice? He has
hundreds of tubs full of dollars in his
vaults, and haggles with me about a poor
thousand louis.”” It seemed that the
negotiation would be broken off; but
Frederic, with great dexterity, affected
indifference, and seemed inclined to trans-
fer his idolatry to Baculard D’Arnaud.

On this, Voltaire went
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His Majesty even wrote some bad verses,
of which the sense was, that Voltaire was
g setting sun, and that Arnaud was rising.
Good-natured friends soon carried the
lines to Voltaire. He was in his bed. He
jumped out in his shirt, danced about the
room with rage, and sent for his passport
and his post-horses. It was not difficult
to foresee the end of a connection which
had such a beginning.
It was in the year 1750 that Voltaire
left the great capital, which he was not to
Voltaire’s see again till, after the
reception in lapse of near thirty years,
Prussia.  he returned, bowed down
by extreme old age, to die in the midst of
a splendid and ghastly triumph. His
reception in Prussia was such as might
well have elated a less vain and excitable
mind. He wrote to his friends at Paris,
that the kindness and the attention with
which he had been welcomed surpassed
descriptioa—that the king was the most
amiable of men—that Potsdam was the
paradise of philosophers. He was created
chamberlain, and received, together with
his gold key, the cross of an order, and a
atent ensuring to him a pension of eight
undred pounds sterling a-year for life.
A hundred and sixty pounds a-year were
promised to his niece if she survived him.
The royal cooks and coachmen were put
at his disposal. He was lodged in the
same apartments in which Saxe had lived,
when, at the height of FPower and glory,
he visited Prussia. rederic, indeed,
stooped for a time even to use the language
of adulation. He pressed to his lips the
meagre hand of the little grinning skele-
ton, whom he regarded as the dispenser
of immortal renown. He would add, he
said, to the titles which he owed to his
ancestors and his sword, another title,
derived from his last and proudest acquisi-
tion. His style should run thus : Frederic,
King of Prussia, Margrave of Branden-
burg, Sovereign Duke of Silesia, Possessor
of Voltaire. But even amidst the delights
First signs of of the homeymoon, Vol-
disenchant- taire’s sensitive vanity
ment, began to take alarm. A
fews days after his arrival, he could not
help telling his niece that the amiable
king had a trick of giving a sly scratch
with one hand, while patting and stroking
with the other. Soon came hints not the
less alarming, because mysterious. ‘‘The
supper parties are delicious. The king is
the life of the company. But—I have
operas and comedies, reviews and con-
certs, my studies and books. But—but—
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Berlin is fine, the princesses charming,
the maids of honour handsome. But——"’
This eccentric friendship was fast cool-
ing. Never had there met two persons so
exquisitely fitted to plague opposite
each other. Kach of them weaknesses
had exactly the fault of of Voltaire
which the other was most a8nd Frederic.
impatient; and they were, in different
ways, the most impatient of mankind. Fre-
deric was frugal, almost niggardly. When
he had secured his plaything, he began
to think that he had bought it too dear.
Voltaire, on the other hand, was greedy,
even to the extent of impudence and
knavery ; and conceived that the favourite
of a monarch who had barrels full of gold
and silver laid up in cellars ought to make
a fortune which a receiver-general might
envy. They soon discovered each other’s
feelings. oth were angry, and a war
began, in which Frederic stooped to the
part of Harpagon, and Voltaire to that of
Scapin. It is humiliating to relate, that
the great warrior and statesman gave
orders that his guest’s allowance of sugar
and chocolate should be curtailed. It is,
if possible, a still more humiliating fact,
that Voltaire indemnified himself by pocket-
ing the wax-candles in the Royal ante-
chamber. Disputes about money, how-
ever, were not the most serious disputes
of these extraordinary associates. The
sarcasms of the king soon galled the sen-
sitive temper of the poet. I’Arnaud
and D’Argens, Guichard and La Métrie,
might, for the sake of a morsel of bread,
be willing to bear the insolence of a
master; but Voltaire was of another order.
He knew that he was a potentate as well
as Frederic ; that his Kuropean reputation,
and his incomparable power of covering
whatever he hated with ridicule, made
him an object of dread even to the leaders
of armies and the rulers of nations. In
truth, of all the infellectual weapons
which have ever been wielded by man, the
most terrible was the mockery of Voltaire.
Bigots and tyrants, who had never been
moved by the wailing and cursing of mil-
lions, turned pale at his name. Principles
unassailable by reason, principles which
had withstood the fiercest wWoltaire’'s
attacks of power, the most terrible power
valuable truths, the most of sarcasm.
generous sentiments, the noblest and
most graceful images, the purest re-
putations, the most august institutions,
began to look mean and loathsome
as soon as that withering smile was
turned upon them. To every opponent,
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however strong in his eause and his talents,
in his station and his character, who ven-
tured to encounter the great scoffer, might
be addressed the caution which was given
of old to the Archangel :— |

"I forewarn thee, shun
His deadly arrow ; neither vainly hope
To be invulnerable in those bright arms,
Though temper’d heavenly ; for that fatal dint,
Save Him who reigns above, none can resist.”

We cannot pause to recount how often
that rare talent was exercised against
rivals worthy of esteem—how often it was
used to crush and torture enemies worthy
only of silent disdain—how often it was
perverted to the more noxious purpose of
destroying the last solace of earthly
misery, and the last restraint on earthly
power. Neither can we pause to tell how
often it. was used to vindicate justice,
humanity, and toleration—the principles
of sound philosophy, the principles of free
government. This is not the place for a
full character of Voltaire.

Causes of quarrel multiplied fast. Vol-
taire, who, partly from love of money,

and partly from love of
® excitement, was always

fond of stockjobbing, be-
came mmplicated in transactions of at least
8 dubious character. The king was
delighted at having such an opportunity
to humble his guest; and bitter reproaches
and complaints were exchanged. Vol-
taire, too, was soon at war with the other
men of letters who surrounded the king ;
and this irritated Frederic, who, however,
had himself chiefly to blame: for, from
that love of tormenting which was in him
6 ruling passion, he perpetually lavished
extravagant praises on small men and bad
books, merely in order that he might
enjoy the mortification and rage which on
such occasions Voltaire took no pains to
conceal. His Majesty, however, soon had
reason to regret the pains which he had
taken to kindle jealousy among the mem-
bers of his household. The whole palace
was in a ferment with literary infrigues
and cabals. It was to no purpose that the
imperial voice, which kept a hundred and
sixty thousand soldiersin order, was raised
to quiet the contention of the exasperated
wits. It was far easier to stir up such a
storm than to lull it. Nor was Frederic,
m his capacity of wit, by any means
without his own share of vexations. He
had sent a large quantity of verses to
Voltaire, and requested that they might
returned, with remarks and corrections.

Various cause
of quarrel.

““See,”” exclaimed Voltaire, ‘“what g
quantity of his dirty linen the king hag
sent me to wash !”” Talebearers were not
wanting to carry the sarcasm to the royal il
ear; and Frederic was as much incensed
as a Grub Street writer who had found his.
name in the ‘‘ Dunciad.”’

This could not last. A circumstance I
which, when the mutual regard of the
friends wasinits first glow,  Voltaires Rt
would merely have been satire on Mau-
matter for laughter, pro- pertuis—*Dog.
duced a violent explosion. _tor Akakia.” =
Maupertuis enjoyed as much of Frederic’s
good-will as any man of letters. He was
President of the Academy of Berlin; and
he stood second to Voltaire, though at an o
immense distance, in the literary society
which had been assembled at the Prussian
court. Frederic had, by playing for his
own amusement on the feelings of the
two jealous and vainglorious Frenchmen, k:
succeeded in producing a bitter enmity
between them. Voltaire resolved to set
his mark, a mark never to be effaced, on
the forehead of Maupertuis; and wrote b
the exquisitely ludicrous diatribe of
Doctor Akakia. He showed this little
piece to Frederic, who had too much taste i
and too much malice not to relish such
delicious pleasantry. In truth, even at
this time of day, 1t is not easy for any
person who has theleast perception of the
ridiculous to read the jokes on the Latin
city, the Patagonians, and the hole to the
centre of the earth, without laughing till
he cries. But though Frederic was diverted
by this charming pasquinade, he was un-
willing that it should get abroad. His
self-love was interested. He had selected
Maupertuis tofill the chair of his Academy.
If all Europe were taught to laugh at’
Maupertuis, would not the reputation of
the Academy, would not even the dignity
of its royal patron, be in some degree
compromised ? The king, therefore, 1
begged Voltaire to suppress his perform-
ance. Voltaire promised to do so, and
broke his word. The diatribe was pub-
lished, and received with shouts of
merriment and applause by all who could
read the French language. The king
stormed. Voltaire, with his usual dis- N
regard of truth, protested his innocence,
and made up some lie about a printer or
an amanuensis. The king wasnot to beso
Imposed upon. He ordered the pamphlet
to be burned by the common hangman,
and insisted upon having an apology from
Voltaire, couched in the most abject '__'
terms. Voltaire sent back to the king
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his cross, his key, and the patent of his
Final quarrel pension. After this burst
with the king of rage, the strange pair
Voltaire’s hegan to be ashamed of
departure. their violence, and went
through the forms of reconciliation. But
the breach was irreparable; and Voltaire
took his leave of Frederic for ever. They
parted with cold civility ; but their hearts
were big with resentment. Voltaire had
in his keeping a volume of the king’s
poetry, and forgot to return it. This was,
we believe, merely one of the oversights
which men setting out upon a journey
often commit. That Voltaire could have
meditated plagiarism is quite incredible.
He would not, we are confident, for the
half of Frederic’s kingdom, have consented
to father Irederic’s verses. The king,
however, who rated his own writings
much above their value, and who was in-
clined to see all Voltaire’s actions in the
worst light, was enraged to think that his
favourite compositions were in the hands
of an enemy, as thievish as a daw and as
mischievous as a monkey. In the anger
excited by this thought he lost sight of
reason and decency, and determined on
committing an outrage at once odious and
ridiculous.
Voltaire had reached Frankfort. His
niece, Madame Denis, came thither to
Outrage on meet him. He conceived
Voltaire and himself secure from the
his niece at power of his late master,
Frankfort. when he was arrested by
order of the Prussian resident. The
precious volume was delivered up. But
the Prussian agents had, no doubt, been
mstructed not to let Voltaire escape with-
out some gross indignity. He was con-
fined twelve days in a wretched hovel.
Sentinels with fixed bayonets kept guard
over him. Hisniece was dragged through
the mire by the soldiers. Sixteen hundred
dollars were extorted from him by his
nsolent jailers. It is absurd to say that
this outrage is not to be attributed to the
king, as anybody punished for it?
Was anybody called in question for it ?
Was it not consistent with Frederic’s
character ? Was it not of a piecewith his
conduct on other similar occasions? Is it
- D0t notorious that he repeatedly gave
- Private directions to his officers to pillage

- and demolish the houses of persons against

Whom he had a grudge—charging them at
the same time to take their measures in
. Such a way that his name might not be
- COmpromised ? He acted thus towards
- Count Buhl in the Seven Years’ War.
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Why should we believe that he would
have been more scrupulous with regard
to Voltaire?

When at length the illustrious prisoner
regained his liberty, the prospect before
him was but dreary. He was an exile both
from the country of his birth and from the
country of his adoption. The French
government had taken offence at his
{lnurney to Prussia, and would not permit

im to return to Paris; and in the vicinity
of Prussia it was not safeforhim toremain.

He took refuge on the beautiful shores
of Lake Leman. There, loosed from every
tie which had hitherto re- wvoltaire es-
strained him, and having tablished at
little to hope or to fear from  Ferney.
courts and churches, he began his long
war against all that, whether for good or
evil, had authority over man ; for what
Burke said of the Constituent Assembly
was eminently true of this its great fore-
runner. He could not build—he could
ounly pull down—he was the very Vitruvius
of ruin. He has bequeathed to us not a
single doctrine to be called by his name—
not a single addition to the stock of our
positive knowledge. But no human
teacher ever left behind him so vast and
terrible a wreck of truths and falsehoods
—of things noble and things base—of
things useful and things pernicious. From
the time when his sojourn His great
beneath the Alps com-  political
menced, the dramatist, the influence.
wit, the historian, was merged in a more
important character. He was now the
patriarch, the founder of a sect, the chief
of a conspiracy, the prince of a wide
intellectual commonwealth. He often
enjoyed a pleasure dear to the better part
of his nature, the pleasure of vindicating
innocence which had no other helper—of
repairing cruel wrongs— of punishing
tyranny in high places. He had also the
satisfaction, not less acceptable to his
ravenous vanity, of hearing terrified
Capuchins call him the Antichrist. But
whether employed in works of benevolence,
or in works of mischief, he never forgot
Potsdam and Frankfort; and he listened
anxiously to every murmur which indi-
cated that a tempest was gathering in
Furope, and that his vengeance was at
hand.

He soon had his wish. Maria Theresa
had never for a moment WMeditated

forgotten the great wrong  revenge of
which she had received at MariaTheresa.

the hand of Frederic. Young and deli-
cate, just left an orphan, just about to be
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a mother, she had been compelled to fly
from the ancient capital of her race ; she
had seen her fair inheritance dismembered
by robbers, and of those robbers he had
been the foremost. Without a pretext,
without a provocation, in defiance of the
most sacred engagements, he had attacked
the helpless ally whom he was bound to
defend. The Empress-Queen had the
faults as well as the virtues which are
connected with quick sensibility and a
high spirit. There was no peril which she
was not ready to brave, no calamity which
she was not ready to bring on her subjects,
or on the whole human race, if only she
might once taste the sweetness of a com-
plete revenge. Revenge, too, presented
itself, to her narrow and superstitious
mind, in the guise of duty. Silesia had
been wrested not only from the House of
Austria, but from the Church of Rome.
The conqueror had indeed permitted his
new subjects to worship God after their
own fashion ; but this was not enough.
To bigotry 1t seemed an intolerable hard-
ship that the Catholic Church, having long
enjoyed ascendency, should be compelled
to content itself with equality. Nor was
this the only circumstance which led Maria
Theresa to regard her enemy as the enemy
of God. The profaneness of Frederic’s
writings and conversation, and the fright-
ful rumours which were circulated re-
specting the immorality of his private life,
naturally shocked a woman who believed
wach the firmest faith all that her confessor
told her; and who, though surrounded by
temptations, though young and beautiful,
though ardent in all her passions, though
possessed of absolute power, had preserved
her fame unsullied even by the breath of
slander. |
To recover Silesia, to humble the
dynasty of Hohenzollern to the dust, was
Her prepara- the great object of her life.

tions for She toiled during many
recovering years for this end, with
Silesia.  zeal asindefatigable as that
which the poet ascribes to the stately

goddess who tired out her immortal
horses in the work of raising the nations
against Troy, and who offered to give up
to destruction her darling Sparta and
Mycena, if only she might once see the
smoke going up from the palace of Priam.
With even such a spirit did the proud
Austrian Juno strive to array against her
foe a coalition such as Europe had never
seen. Nothing would content her but
that the whole civilized world, from the
White Sea to the Adriatic, from the Bay
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of Biscay to the pastures of the wild
horses of Tanais, should be combined in
arms against one petty state. |

She early succeeded by various arts in
obtaining the adhesion of Russia. An
ample share of spoil was Coalition with
promised to the King of Russia and
Poland ; and that prince, Saxony.
governed by his favourite, Count Buhl,
readily promised the assistance of the
Saxon forces. The great difficulty wag
with France. That the Houses of Bour- -
bon and of Hapsburg should ever cordially -
co-operate in any great scheme of Euro-
pean policy, had long been thought, to
use the strong expression of Frederie,
just as impossible as that fire and water
should amalgamate. The whole history
of the Continent, during two centuries
and a half, had been the history of the
mutual jealousies and enmities of France
and Awustria. Since the administration
of Richelieu, above all, it had been con=-
sidered as the plain policy of the Most
Christian King to thwart on all occasio 18
the Court of Vienna, and to protect every
member of the Germanic body who stood
up against the dictation of the Ceesars,
Common sentiments of religion had been
unable to mitigate this strong antipathy,"
The rulers of France, even while clothed
in the Roman purple, even while perse-
cuting the heretics of Rochelle and
Auvergne, had still looked with favour
on the Lutheran and Calvinistic princes
who were struggling against the chief of
the empire., If the French ministers
paid any respect to the traditional rules:
handed down to them through many
generations, they would have acted to=
wards Frederic as the greatest of their
predecessors acted towards Gustavus:
Adolphus. That there was deadly enmity
between Prussia and Austria, was of
itself a sufficient reason for close friend- ..
ship between Prussia and ogtile policy
France. 'With France, ofFrance
Frederic could never have towards =
any serious controversy.

Austria. W

His territories were so situated, that his
ambition, greedy and unscrupulous as it =
was, could never impel him to attack her
of his own accord. He was more than
half a Frenchman. He wrote, spoke,
read nothing but French ; he delighted in =
French society. The admiration of the
French he proposed to himself as the.{:-%
best reward of all his exploits. It seemed -
incredible that any French government,
however notorious for levity or stupidity, =
could spurn away such an ally, Y
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The Court of Vienna, however, did not
despair. The Austrian diplomatists pro-
New policy Pounded a, new scheme of
proposed  politics, which, it must be
by Austria owned, was not altogether
to France. without plausibility. The
great powers, according to this theory,
had long been under a delusion. They
had looked on each other as natural
enemies, while in truth they were natural
allies. A succession of cruel wars had
devastated Europe, had thinned the popu-
lation, had exhausted the public resources,
had loaded governments with an immense
burden of debt; and when, after two
hundred years of murderous hostility or
of hollow truce, the illustrious Houses
whose enmity had distracted the world
sat down to count their gains, to what did
the real advantage on either side amount?
Simply to this, that they had kept each
- other from thriving. It was not the
- King of France, it was not the Emperor,
- who had reaped the fruits of the Thirty
~ Years’ War, of the War of the Grand
. Alliance, of the War of the Pragmatic
- danction. Those fruits had been pilfered
by states of the second and third rank,
~ which, secured against jealousy by their
 Insignificance, had dexterously aggran-
- dized themselves while pretending to
serve the animosity of the great chiefs of
Christendom. While the lion and tiger
were tearing each other, the jackal had
run off into the jungle with the prey.
Losses to The real gainer by the
both by  Thirty Years’ War had
former wars. been neither France nor
Austria, but Sweden. The real gainer by
the war of the Grand Alliance had been
neither France nor Austria, but Savoy.
The real gainer by the war of the Prag-
matic Sanction had been neither France
nor Austria, but the upstart of Branden-
burg. Of all these instances, the last
was the most striking : France had made
~ great efforts, had added largely to her
. military glory, and largely to her public
- burdens ; and for what end ? Merely that
Frederic might rule Silesia. For this,
- and this alone, one French army, wasted
by sword and famine, had perished in
. Bohemia; and another had purchased,
- with floods of the noblest blood, the
- barren glory of Fontenoy. And this
- Prince, for whom France had suffered so
~ Iuch, was he a grateful, was he even an
~ honest ally ? Had he not been as false to
the Court of Versailles as to the Court of
lenna 7 Had he not played, on a large
8cale, the same part which, in private
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life, is played by the vile agent of chicane
who sets his neighbours quarrelling,
involves them in costly and interminable
litigation, and betrays them to each
other all round, certainthat, whoever may
be ruined, he shall be enriched ? Surely
the true wisdom of the great powers was
to attack, not each other, but this
common barrator, who, by inflaming the
passions of both, by pretending to serve
both, and by deserting both, had raised
himself above the station to which he
was born. The great object of Austria
was to regain Silesia; the Project to
great object of France was unite against
to obtain an accession of Prussia.
territory on the side of Flanders. If
they took opposite sides, the result would
probably be that, after a war of many
years, after the slaughter of many thou-
sands of brave men, after the waste of
many millions of crowns, they would lay
down their arms without having achieved
either object; but, if they came to an
understanding, there would be no risk,
and no difficulty. Austria would willingly
make in Belgium such cessions as France
could not expect to obtain by ten pitched
battles. Silesia would easily be annexed
to the monarchy of which it had long
been a part. The union of two such
powerful governments would at once
overawe the King of Prussia. If he
resisted, one short campaign would settle
his fate. France and Austria, long
accustomed to rise from the game of war
both losers, would, for the first time,
both be gainers. There could be no room
for jealousy between them. The power
of both would be increased at once: the
equilibrium between them would be pre-
served ; and the only sufferer would be a
mischievous and unprincipled bucanier,
who deserved no tenderness from either.
These doctrines, attractive from their
novelty and ingenuity, soon became
fashionable at the supper Dislike of the
parties and in the coffee- sovereigns
houses of Paris, and were to Frederic.
espoused by every gay marquis and every
facetious Abbé who was admitted to see
Madame de Pompadour’s hair curled and
powdered. It was not, however, to any
political theory that the strange coalition
between France and Austria owed its
origin. The real motive which induced
the great continental powers to forget
their old animosities and their old state
maxims was a personal aversion to the
King of Prussia. This feeling was
strongest in Maria Theresa ; but it was by
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no means confined to her. Frederic, in
some respects a good master, was em-
phatically a bad neighbour. That he
was hard in all dealings, and quick to
take all advantages, was not his most
odious faulf. is bitter and scoffing
speech had inflicted keener wounds than
his ambition. In his character of wit he
was under less restraint than even in his
character of ruler. Satirical verses against
all the princes and ministers of Europe
were ascribed to his pen. In his letters
and conversation he alluded fto the
greatest potentates of the age in terms
which would have better suited Collé, in
a war of repartee with young Crébillon
at Pelletier’s table, than a great sovereign
speaking of great sovereigns. About
women he was in the habit of expressing
himself in a manner which it was im-
possible for the meekest of women to
forgive; and, unfortunately for him,
almost the whole Continent was then
governed by women who were by no
means conspicuous for meekness. Maria
Theresa herself had not escaped his
scurrilous jests; the Empress Klizabeth
of Russia knew that her galiantries
afforded him a favourite theme for
ribaldry and invective ; Madame de Pom-
Edﬂur, who was really the head of the
ench government, had been even more
keenly galled. She had attempted, by
the most delicate flattery, to propitiate the
King of Prussia, but her messages had
drawn from him only dry and sarcastic
replies. The Empress-Queen took a very
ifferent course. Though the haughtiest
of princesses, though the most austere of
matrons, she forgot, in her thirst for
revenge, both the dignity of her race and
the purity of her character, and con-
Maria Theresa descended to flatter the
and Madame low-born and low-minded
de Pompadour. concubine, who, having
acquired influence by prostituting herself,
retaimed it by prostituting others. Maria
Theresa actually wrote with her own
hand a note, full of expressions of esteem
and friendship, to her dear cousin, the
daughter of the butcher Poisson, the
wife of the publican D’Etioles, the kid-
napper of young girls for the Parc-auz-
cerfs—a strange cousin for the descendant
of so many Emperors of the West! 'I'he
mistress was completely gained over, and
easily carried her point with Louis, who
had, indeed, wrongs of his own to resent.
His feelings were not quick ; butcontempt,
says the Eastern proverb, pierces even
through the shell of the tortoise; and
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neither prudence nor decorum had ever
restrained Frederic from expressing hig
measureless contempt for the sloth, the
imbecility, and the baseness of Louis,
France was thus induced to join the
coalition; and the example of France
determined the conduct of Sweden, then
completely subject to French influence.

The enemies of Frederic were surely
strong enough to attack him openly ; but
they were desirous to add  Frederie i;
to all their other advan- warned by
tages the advantage of a his agents. =
surprise. He was not, however, a man
to be taken off his guard. He had tools
in every court ; and he now received from:
Vienna, from Dresden, and from Paris,
accounts so circumstantial and so cons
sistent, that he could not doubt of his
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danger. He learnt that he was to be
assailed at once by France, Austria,

Russia, Saxony, Sweden, and the Gers
manic body ; that the greater part of his
dominions was to be portioned out among
his enemies; that France, which from
her geographical position could nof
directly share in his spoils, was to receive
an equivalent in the Netherlands ; that
Austria was to have Silesia, and the
Czarina East Prussia ; that Augustus of
Saxony expected Magdeburg ; and that
Sweden would be rewarded with paré
of Pomerania. If these designs succeeded,
the house of Brandenburg would at once
sink in the Furopean system to a place

lower than that of the Duke of Wurtem-
burg or the Margrave of Baden.

And what hope was there that these
designs would fail? No such union of
the continental powers had Formidable
been seen for ages. A less confederacy
formidable confederacy had against him.
in a week conquered all the provinces
of Venice, when Venice was at the
height of power, wealth, and glorys
A less formidable confederacy had coms
pelled Louis the Fourteenth to bow down
his haughty head to the very earth. &
less formidable confederacy has, withim
our own memory, subjugated a stll
mightier empire, and abased a still prouder
name. Such odds had never been heard
of in war. The people whom Frederie
ruled were not five millions. The popui
tion of the countries which were leaguet
against him amounted to a hundred
millions. The disproportion in f-:’_:_':
was at least equally great. Small com=
munities, actuated by strong sentiments
of patriotism or loyalty, have sometimes
made head against great monarchies
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weakened by factions and discontents.
But small as was Frederic’s kingdom,
probably contained a greater number
of disaffected subjects than were to be
found in all the states of his enemies.
Qilesia, formed a fourth part of his do-
" minions; and from the Silesians, born
" ander Austrian princes, the utmost that
J-:‘5-’;' could expect was apathy. From the
'~ Silesian Catholics he could hardly expect
" anvthing but resistance.

5 Eome states have been enabled, by
their geographical position, to defend
= Prussia themselves with advantage
geographically against immense force.
~ exposed to  The sea has repeatedly
~ attack protected England against
the fury of the whole Continent. The
Venetian government, driven from its
possessions on the land, could still bid
defiance to the confederates of Cambray
from the Arsenal amidst the lagoons.
More than one great and well-appointed
army, which regarded the shepherds of
Switzerland as an easy prey, has perished
in the passes of the Alps. Frederic had
no such advantage. The form of his
states, their situation, the nature of the
ground—all were against him. His long,
scattered, straggling territory seemed to
have been shaped with an express view
to the convenience of invaders, and was
protected by no sea, by no chain of hills.
Secarcely any corner of it was a week’s
‘march from the territory of the enemy.
The capital itself, in the event of war,
would be constantly exposed to insult.
In truth, there was hardly a politician or
4 soldier in Europe who doubted that the
conflict would be terminated in a very
i v days by the prostration of the house
of Brandenburg.

. Nor was Frederic’s own opinion very
difierent. He anticipated nothing short
" Qounter- of his own ruin, and of the
. balancing ruin of his family. Yet
jadvantages there was still a chance,
1o Prussia. g glender chance, of escape.
118 states had at least the advantage of
¢ central position; his enemies were
Widely separated from each other, and
Ould not conveniently unite their over-
Fhelming forces on one point. 'They
bhabited different climates, and it was
Tobable that the season of the year
¥hich would be best suited to the military
Perations of one portion of the league
¥ould be unfavourable to those of another
Sttion. The Prussian monarchy, too,
@8 free from some infirmities which
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(and magnificent. Its effective strength
for a desperate struggle was not to be
measured merely by the number of square
miles or the number of people. In that
spare but well-knit and well-exercised
body there was nothing but sinew, and
muscle, and bone. No public ereditors
looked for dividends. No distant colonies
required defence. No court, filled with
flatterers and mistresses, devoured the
pay of fifty battalions. The Prussian
army, though far inferior in number to
the troops which were about to be opposed
to 1t, was yet strong out of all proportion
to the extent of the Prussian dominions.
It was also admirably trained and ad-
mirably officered, accustomed to obey and
accustomed to conquer. The revenue
was not only unencumbered by debt,
but exceeded the ordinary outlay in time
of peace. Alone of all the Kuropean
princes, Frederic had a treasure laid up
for a day of difficulty, Above all, he
was one, and his enemies were many.
In their camps would certainly be found
the jealousy, the dissension, the slackness
inseparable from coalitions; on his side
vias the energy, the unity, the secrecy of
a strong dictatorship. To a certain extent
the deficiency of military means might be
supplied by the resources of military art.
Small as the king’s army was, when
compared with the six hundred thousand
men whom the confederates could bring
into the field, celerity of movement might
in some degree compensate for deficiency
of bulk. It was thus just possible that
genius, judgment, resolution, and good-
luck united, might protract the struggole
during a campaign or two ; and to gain
even a month was of importance. It
could not be long before the vices which
are found in all extensive confederacies
would begin to show themselves. Every
member of the league would think his
own share of the war too large, and his
own share of the spoils too smaill. Com-
laints and recriminations would abound.
he Turk might stir on the Danube; the
statesmen of France might discover the
error which they had committed in
abandoring the fundamental principles of
their national policy. Above all, death
might rid Prussia of its Outside
most formidable enemies. e¢hances in
The war was the effect of Frederic’s
the personal aversion with  favour.
which three or four sovereigns regarded
Frederic; and the decease of any one of
those sovereigns might produce a complete

iére found in empires far more extensive

i

revolutfion in the state of Europe.
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In the midst of a horizon generally
dark and stormy, Frederic could discern
England and one bright spot. The peace

France on which had been concluded

bad terms. between England and
France in 1748 had been in Europe no
more than an armistice, and had not even
been an armistice in the other quarters
of the globe. In India the sovereignty
of the Carnatic was disputed between
two great Mussulman houses ; Fort Saint
George had taken the one side, Pondi-
cherry the other; and In a series of
battles and sieges the troops of Lawrence
and Clive had been opposed to those of
Dupleix. A struggle less important in
its consequences, but not less likely to
produce immediate irritation, was carried
on between those French and English
adventurers who kidnapped negroes and
collected gold dust on the coast of Guinea.
But it was in North America that the
emulation and mutual aversion of the two
nations were most conspicuous. The
French attempted to hem in the English
colonists by a chain of military posts,
extending from the Great Lakes to the
mouth of the Mississippi. The English
took arms. The wild aboriginal tribes
appeared on each side mingled with the
¢cPale Faces.’”’” Battles were fought;
forts were stormed ; and hideous stories
about stakes, scalpings, and death-songs
reached Europe, and inflamed that na-
tional animosity which the rivalry of
ages had produced. The disputes between
France and England came to a crisis af
the very time when the tempest which
had been gathering was about to burst
on Prussia. The tastes and interests of
Frederic would have led him, if he had
been allowed an option, to side with the
house of Bourbon. But the folly of the
Court of Versailles left him no choice.
France became the tool of Austria, and
Frederic was forced to become the ally of
England. He could not, indeed, expect
that a power which covered the sea

Alliance of With its fleets, and which
Tngland with had to make war at once
Prussia.  ontheOhioandtheGanges,
would be able to spare a large number
of troops for operations in Germany. But
England, though poor compared with
the England of our time, was Iar richer
than any country on the Continent. The
amount of her revenue, and the resources
which she found in her credit, though
they may be thought small by a genera-
tion which has seen her raise a hundred
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appeared miraculous to the politicians of
that age. A very moderate portion of
her wealth, expended by an able ang
economical prince, in a country wh
prices were low, would be suff cient tg
equip and maintain a formidable army.
Such was the situation in which Frederig
found himself. He saw the whole extent
of his peril. He saw that Commene
there was still a faint pos- ment of the'
sibility of escape ; and, with Seven Years'
prudent temerity, he de- War, 1756,
termined to strike the first blow. It wa
in the month of August, 1756, that the
great war of the Seven Years commen ned
The king demanded of the Kmp eS8
Queen a distinet explanation of her in
tentions, and plainly told her that he
should consider a refusal as a declaratior
of war. I want,”’ he said, ¢ no answe
in the style of an oracle.”” He receive
an answer at once haughty and evasive
In an instant the rich Xlectorate
Saxony was overflowed by sixty thousan
Prussian troops. Augustus with his arn
occupied a strong position at Pirng
The Queen of Poland was at Dresden.
a few days Pirna was blockaded a
Dresden was taken. The first object &
Frederic was to obtain possession of
Saxon State Papers; for those paper
he well knew, contained ample prooi
that, though apparently an aggressor, i
was really acting in self-defence. 1l
Queen of Poland, as well &cquainted-
Frederic with the importance of
documents, had packed them up, B
concealed them in her bed-chamber, a1
was about to send them off to Warsa¥
when a Prussian officer made his appeal
ance. In the hope that no Seizure of
soldier would venture to Saxon Stafs
outrage a lady, a queen, Papers.
the daughter of an emperor, the mo her
in-law of a dauphin, she placed hersek
before the trunk, and at length s
down on it. But all resistance W
vain. The papers were carried to Freder:
who found in them, as he expecie
abundant evidence of the designs of #
coalition. The most important doet mel
were instantly published, and the eli€
of the publication was_ great. It w
clear that, of whatever sins the King
Prussia might formerly have been guit
he was now the injured party, and B
merely anticipated a blow intended
destroy him. By

The Saxon camp at Pirna was 12
meantime closely invested ; bub the b
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and thirty millions in a single year,

sieged were not without hopes of succo!
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q t Austrian army under Marshal
ﬁm;;;a was about to pour through
3 the passes which separate
. Battleof  Bihomia  from Saxony.
R Liowos!Lz. Frederic left at Pirna a
~ force sufficient to deal with the Saxons,
. hastened into Bohemia, encountered
~ Brown at Lowositz, and defeated him.
. This battle decided the fate of Saxony.
~ Augustus and his favourite, Buhl, fled to
Poland. The whole army of 'the q]ecto-
~ rate capitulated. From that time till the
* end of the war Frederic treated Saxony
- asa part of his dominions, or, rather, he
. acted towards the Saxons in a manner
. which may serve to illustrate the whole
~ meaning of that tremendous sentence—
~ subjectos tanquam suos, wiles Lanquam
~ glienos. Saxony was as much in his
}-f-power as Brandenburg; and he had no
~ such interest in the welfare of Saxony as
" he had in the welfare of Brandenburg.
~ He accordingly levied troops and exacted
) -i?_eontributions throughout the enﬂla,vgd
- province with far more rigour than in
* any part of his own dominions. Seventeen
‘thousand men who had been in the camp
" at Pirna were half compelled, half per-
“suaded to enlist under their conqueror.
- Thus, within & few weeks from the com-
~mencement of hostilities, one of the con-
federates had been disarmed, and his
- weapons pointed against the rest.

~ The winter put a stop to military opera-
" tions. All had hitherto gone well. But
- the real tug of war was still to come. It
- was easy to foresee that the year 1757
- would be a memorable era in the history
- of Europe. :

~ The scheme for the campaign was
‘simple, bold, and judicious. The Duke
~ Scheme for of Cumberland with an
- campaign of English and Hanoverian
e 1757, army was iIn Western Ger-
“many, and might be able to prevent the
‘French troops from attacking Prussia.
' the Russians, confined by their SNOWS,
‘Would probably not stir till the spring
Was far advanced. Saxony was pros-
‘rated. Sweden could do nothing very im-
portant. During a few months Frederic
‘Would have to deal with Austria alone.
ven thus the odds were against him.
But ability and courage have often
friumphed ‘against odds still more for-
midable, {

- Early in 1757 the Prussian army in
. _Battleorf Saxony began to move.
- #Tague, May Through four defiles in
= 6,1767.  the mountains they came
Pouring into Bohemia. Prague was his
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first mark; but the ulterior object was
probably Vienna. At Prague lay Marshal
Brown with one great army. Daun, the
most cautious and fortunate of the
Austrian captains, was advancing with
another. Frederic determined to over-
whelm Brown before Daun should arrive.
On the sixth of May was fought, under
those walls which, a hundred and thirty
years before, had witnessed the victory of
the Catholic league and the flight of the
unhappy Palatine, a battle more bloody
than any which Europe saw during the
long interval between Malplaquet and
Eylau. The king and Prince Ferdinand
of Brunswick were distinguished on that
day by their valour and exertions. But
the chief glory was with Scherwin.
When the Prussian infantry wavered, the
stout old Marshal snatched the colours
from an ensign, and, waving them in the
air, led back his regiment to the charge.
Thus at seventy-two years of age he fell
in the thickest battle, still grasping the
standard which bears the black eagle on
the field argent. The victory remained
with the king. But it had been dearly
purchased. Whole columns of his bravest
warriors had fallen. He admitted that he
had lost eighteen thousand men. Of the

enemy, twenty-four thousand had been
killed, wounded, or taken.

Part of the defeated army was shut up
in Prague. Part fled to join the troops
which, under the command of Daun,
were now close at hand. Frederic deter-
mined to play over the same game which
had succeeded at Lowositz, He left a
large force to besiege Prague, and at the
head of thirty thousand men he marched
agamst Daun. The cautious Marshal,

though he had a great superiority in.
numbers, would risk nothing. He oceu-

pied at Kolin a position almost impreg -
nable, and awaited the attack of the
Itg. was the 18th of June—a day which,
if the Greek superstition still retained its
influence, would be held Battle of
sacred to Nemesis—a day Xolin, June
on which the two greatest 18, 1757.
princes and soldiers of modern times were
taught, by a terrible experience, thet

neither skill nor valour can fix the
The battle began

inconstancy of fortune.

before noon, and part of the Prussian
army maintained the contest till after the
midsummer sun had gone down. But at
length the king found that his troops,
having been repeatedly driven back with

frightful carnage, could no longer be led
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to the charge. He was with difficulty
persuaded to quit the field. The officers
of his personal staff were under the
necessity of expostulating with him, and
one of them took the Iliberty to say,
““ Does your Majesty mean to storm the
batteries alone?”” Thirteen thousand of
his bravest followers had perished.
Nothing remained for him but to retreat
in good order, to raise the siege of Prague,
and to hurry his army by different routes
out of Bohemia.

Thisstroke seemed to be final. Frederic’s
situation had at best been such, that only

Serious an uninterrupted run of
reverses of good-luck could save him,

Frederic. as it seemed, from ruin.
And now, almost in the outset of the
contest, he had met with a check which,
even in a war between equal powers,
would have been felt as serious. e had
owed much to the opinion which all
Europe entertained of his army. Since
his accession, his soldiers had in many
successive battles been victorious over the
Austriangs. But the glory had departed
from his arms. All whom his malevolent
sarcasms had wounded made haste to
avenge themselves by scoffing at the
scoffer. His soldiers had ceased to confide
in his star. In every part of his camp his
dispositions were severely criticised. Even
in his own family he had detractors. XHis
next brother, William, heir-presumptive,
or rather, in truth, heir-apparent to the
throne, and great-grandfather of the

resent king, could not refrain from
amenting his own fate and that of the
house of Hohenzollern, once so great and
80 prosperous, but now, by the rash
ambition of its chief, made a by-word to
all nations. These complaints, and some
blunders which William committed during
the retreat from Bohemia, called forth
the bitter displeasure of the inexorable
king. The prince’s heart was broken by
the cutting reproaches of his brother; he
quitted the army, retired to a country
seat, and in a short time died of shame
and vexation.

It seemed that the king’s distress could
hardly be increased. Yet at this moment
another blow not less terrible than that of
Kolin fell upon him. The French under
Marshal D’ Estrées had invaded Germany.
The Duke of Cumberland had given them
battle at Hastembeck, and had been
defeated. In order to save the Electorate
of Hanover from entire subjugation, he
had made, at Closter Severn, an arrange-
ment with the French Generals, which
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left them at liberty to turn their armg
against the Prussian dominions. e

That nothing might be wanting to
Frederic’s distress, he lost his mother jusg
at this time ; and he appears a ,sumulated.
to have felt the loss more misfortunes.
than was to be expected Frederie *
from the hardness and meditates &
severity of his character. sulcide. =8
In truth, his misfortunes had now cut to
the quick. The mocker, the tyrant, the
most rigorous, the most imperious, the
most cynical of men, was very unhappy
His face was so haggard, and his form
so thin, that when, on his return from
Bohzmia, he passed through Leipsie, the
people hardly knew him again. His sleey
was broken ; the tears, in spite of himself
often started into his eyes; and the graye
began to present itself to his agitateg
mind as the best refuge from misery ang

dishonour. His resolution was fixee
never to be taken alive, and never %
make peace on condition of descending
from his place among the powers o:
Europe. e saw nothing left for him
except to die; and he deliberately chos
his mode of death. He always carriet
about with him a sure and speedy poiso
in a small glass case; and to the few i
whom he placed confidence he made n
mystery of his resolution. il

But we should very imperfectly describé
the state of Frederic’s mind if we leit ou
of view the laughable Frederic’s
peculiarities which con- unconquerabl

trasted so singularly with literary pros
the gravity, energy, and  Pensitiessy
harshness of his character. It is diiiicn

to say whether the tragic or the comi
predominated in the strange scene whick
was then acted. In the midst of all the
great king’s calamities, his passion 10
writing indifferent poetry grew strongel
and stronger. Enemies all round him
despair in his heart, pills of corrosi¥
sublimate hidden in his clothes, he pouré
forth hundreds upon hundreds of lines
hateful to gods and men—the insipi
dregs of Voltaire’s Hippocrene—the Ian
echo of the lyre of Chaulieu. 5‘*
amusing to compare what he did durin
the last months of 17867 with
wrote during the same time. It may bS
doubted whether any equal portion ©
the life of Hannibal, of Csesar, or €
Napoleon, will bear a comparison ;f
that short period, the most brilliant i
the history of Prussia and of FrederiC
| Yet at this very time the scanty leisuk

of the illustrious warrior was employe
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in producing odes and epistles, a little
petter than Cibber’s, and a little worse
than Hayley’s. Here and there a manly
sentiment which deserves to be in prose
makes its appearance in company with
Prometheus and Orpheus, Elysium and
Acheron, the plaintive Philomel, the
poppies of Morpheus, and all the other
frippery which, like a robe tossed by a
proud beauty to her waiting-woman, has
long been cnntemptuouw abandoned by
genius to mediocrity. e hardly know
any instance of the strength and weakness
of human nature so striking, and so
grotesque, as the character of this haughty,
vigilant, resolute, sagacious blue-stocking,
half Mithridates and half Trissotin, bear-
ing up against a world in arms, with an
ounce of poison in one pocket, and a quire
of bad verses in the other !
Frederic had some time before made
advances towards a reconciliation with
Renewal of Voltaire ; and some civil
intercourse letters had passed between
with Voltaire. them. After the battle of
Kolin their epistolary intercourse became,
at least in seeming, friendly and confi-
dential. We do not know any collection
of Letters which throw so much light on
the darkest and most intricate parts of
human nature as the correspondence of
these strange beings after they had ex-
changed forgiveness. Both felt that the
quarrel had lowered them in the public
estimation. They admired each other.
They stood in need of each other. The
oreat king wished to be handed down to
posterity by the great writer. The great
writer felt himself exalted by the homage
of the great king. Yet the wounds which
they had inflicted en each other were too
deep to be effaced, or even perfectly
healed. Not only did the scars remain;
the sore places often festered and bled
afresh. 'The letters consisted for the
most part of compliments, thanks, offers
of service, assurances of attachment. But
if anything brought back to Frederic’s
recollection the cunning and mischievous
pranks by which Voltaire had provoked
him, some expression of contempt and
displeasure broke forth in the midst of
eulogy. It was much worse when any-
Voltaire  thing recalled to the mind
revives his of Voltaire the outrages
grievances. which he and his Kins-
woman had suffered at Frankfort. All at
once his flowing panegyric is turned into
Invective. ‘‘ Remember how you behaved
to me. For your sake I have lost the
favour of my king.

For your sake I am |
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an exile from my country. I loved you.
I trusted myself to you. I had no wish
but to end my life in your service. And
what was my reward? Stripped of all
you had bestowed on me, the key, the
order, the pension, I was forced to fly
from your territories. I was hunted as if
I had been a deserter from your grena-
diers. I was arrested, insulted, plun-
dered. My niece was dragged in the
mud of Frankfort by your soldiers, as if
she had been some wretched follower of
our camp. You have great talents.
ou have good qualities. But you have
one odious vice. You delight in the
abasement of your fellow-creatures. You
have brought disgrace on the name of
philosopher. @ You have given some
colour to the slanders of the bigots, who
say that no confidence can be placed in
the justice or humanity of those who
reject the Christian faith.”” Then the
king answers, with less heat but equal
severity : ¢ You know th%;: you behaved
shamefully in Prussia.
was well for you that you T]:;estgir?g'a
had to deal with a man so i
indulgent to the infirmities of genius as
I am. You richly deserved to see the
inside of a dungeon. Your talents are
not more widely known than your faith-
lessness and your malevolence. The
grave itself is no asylum from your spite.
Maupertuis is dead ; but you still go on
calumniating and deriding him, as if you
had not made him miserable enough
while he was living. Lefus haveno more
of this. And, above all, let me hear no
more of your niece. I am sick to death of
her name. I can bear with your faults
for the sake of your merits ; but she has
not written Mahomet oxr Merope.’’

An explosion of this kind, it might be
supposed, would necessarily put an end to
all amicable communication. But it was
not so. After every outbreak of ill-
humour this extraordinary pair became
more loving than before, and exchanged
compliments and assurances of mutual
regard with a wonderful air of sincerity.

It may well be supposed that men who
wrote thus fto each ntherdwere not very
guarded in what they sai - ;
to each other. The English Eﬁ;ﬁ:ﬁﬁ;
ambassador, Mitchell, who opinion of
knew that the King of Voltaire.
Prussia was constantly writing to Voltaire,
with the greatest freedom on the most
important subjects, was amazed to hear
his majesty designate this highly favoured
correspondent as a bad-hearted fellow,
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the greatest rascal on the face of the earth. |

And the language which the poet held
about the king was not much more re-
spectful.
It would probably have puzzled Vol-
taire himself to say what was his real
Voltaire’s feeling towards Frederic.
conflicting It was GGI]lPOIllldBd of all
gentiments sentiments, from enmity to
concerning friendship, and from scorn
Frederic. ¢, gdmiration; and the
proportions in which these elements were
mixed changed every moment. The old
patriarch resembled the spoiled child who
screams, stamps, cuffs, laughs, kisses, and
cuddles within one quarter of an hour.
His resentment was not extinguished ; yet
he was not without sympathy for his old
friend. As a Frenchman, he wished suc-
cess to the arms of his country. As a
philosopher, he was anxious for the sta-
bility of a throne on which a philosopher
sat. He longed both to save and to
humble Frederic. There was one way,
and only one, in which all his conflicting
feelings could at once be gratified. If
Frederic were preserved by the interfer-
ence of France, if it were known that for
that interference he was indebted to the
mediation of Voltaire, this would indeed
be delicious revenge; this would indeed
be to heap coals of fire on that haughty
head. Nor did the vain and restless poet
think it impossible that he might, from
his hermitage near the Alps, dictate peace
to Europe. D’Estrées had quitted Hano-
ver, and the command of the French army
had been entrusted to the Duke of Riche-
lieu, a man whose chief distinction was
derived from his success in gallantry.
Richelieu was in truth the most eminent
of that race of seducers by profession
who furnished Crébillon the younger and
La Clos with models for their heroes. In
his earlier days the royal house itself had
not been secure from his presumptuous
love. He was believed to have carried
his conquests into the family of Orleans ;
and some suspected that he was not un-
unconcerned in the mysterious remorse
which embittered the last hours of the
The Duc de charming mother of Louis
Richelieu. the Fifteenth. DBut the
duke was now fifty years old. With a
heart deeply corrupted by vice, a head
long accustomed to think only on trifies,
an impaired constitution, an impaired
fortune, and, worst of all, a very red nose,
he was entering on a dull, frivolous, and
unrespected old age. Without one quali-
fication for military command, except

Frederic the Great.

that personal courage which was common
between him and the whole nobility of
France, he had been placed at the head of
the army of Hanover ; and in that situa=
tion he did his best to repair, by extortion
and corruption, the injury which he had =
done to his property by a {ifa of dissolute
profusion.

The Duke of Richelieu to the end of his
life hated the philosophers as a sect—not =
for those parts of their sys- The duke’s
tem which a good and wise overtures to
man would have condemned  Voltaire. =
—but for their virtues, for their spirit of
free inquiry, and for their hatred of those *
social abuses of which he was himself the
personification. But he, like many of thaaa'f?'-
who thought with him, excepted Voltaire
from the list of proscribed writers. He
frequently sent flattering letters to Ferney. -
He did the patriarch the honour to borrow
money of him, and even carried his con=
descending friendship so far as to forget
to pay interest. Voltaire thought that it
might be in his power to bring the duke"
and the King of Prussia into communica=
tion with each other. He wrote earnestly
to both; and he so far succeeded that a °
correspondence between them was com= -
menced. pi

But it was to very different means that
Frederic was to owe his deliverance. Af"
the beginning of November the net seemed
to have closed completely round him.
The Russians were in the field, and were
spreading devastation through his eastern
provinces. Silesia was overrun by the
Austrians. A great French army was
advancing from the west under the com=
mand of Marshal Soubise, a prince of the =
great Armorican house of Rohan. Berlin
itself had been taken and plundered by
the Croatians. Such was the situation
from which Frederic extricated himself, =
with dazzling glory, in the short space Oi'
thirty days. it

He marched first against Soubise. On =
the fifth of November the armies met at
Rosbach. The French were Battle of
two to one; but they were Rosbach, =
ill-disciplined, and their Nov. 5, 1787, =
ceneral was a dunce. The tactics of
Frederic, and the well-regulated valour
of the Prussian troops, obtained a com=
plete victory. Seven thousand of the
invaders were made prisoners. Their
guns, their colours, their baggage, fell
into the hands of the conquerors. 7Those
who escaped fled as confusedly as a mob =
scattered by cavalry. Victorious in the
West, the king turned his arms towards
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Silesia. In that quarter everything
geemed to be lost. Breslau had fallen;
and Charles of Loraine, with a mighty
ower, held the whole province. On the

th of December, exactly one month
after the battle of Rosbach, Frederic, with
forty thousand men, and Prince Charles,
at the head of not less than sixty thousand,
met at Leuthen, hard by Breslau. The
king, who was, In general, Eerhaps too
much inclined to consider the common
soldier as a mere machine, resorted, on
this great day, to means resembling those
which Bonaparte afterwards employed
with such signal success for the purpose
of stimulating military enthusiasm. The

principal officers were convoked. Frede-
Battle of Tric addressed them with
Leuthen, great force and pathos,

Dec. 5, 1757. and directed them to speak
to their men as he had spoken to them.
When the armies were set in battle array,
the Prussian troops were in a state of
fierce excitement; but their excitement
showed 1itself after the fashion of a grave
people. The columns advanced to the
attack chanting, to the sound of drums
and fifes, the rude hymns of the old Saxon
Sternholds. They had never fought so
well ; nor had the genius of their chief
ever been 8o conspicuous. ‘‘That battle,”’
said Napoleon, ‘‘ was a masterpiece. Of
itself 1t is sufficient to entitle Frederic to
a place in the first rank among generals.”’
The victory was complete. Twenty-seven
thousand Austrians were killed, wounded,
or taken ; fifty stand of colours, a hundred
guns, four thousand waggons, fell into
the hands of the Prussians. Breslau
olilened its gates; Silesia wasreconquered;
Charles of Loraine retired to hide his
shame and sorrow at Brussels: and
Frederic allowed his troops to take some
repose in winter quarters, after a cam-
aign, to the vicissitudes of which it will

e difficult to find any parallel in ancient
Or modern history.

The king’s fame filled all the world.
He had, during the last year, main-
tained a contest, on terms
of advantage, against three
_ powers, the weakest of
which had more than three times his
resources. He had fought four great
%ltched battles against superior forces.

hree of these battles he had gained ;
and the defeat of XKolin, repaired as
it had been, rather raised than lowered
his military renown. The victory of Leu-
then is, to this day, the proudest on the
roll of Prussian fame. Leipsic indeed,

Glory of
Frederic,
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and Waterloo, produced consequences
more important to mankind. But the
glory of Leipsic must be shared by the
Prussians with the Austrians and Rus-
sians ; and at Waterloo the British infan-
try bore the burden and heat of the day.
The victory of Rosbach was, in a military
point of view, less honourable than that
of Leuthen ; for it was gained over an
incapable general and a disorganized
army. But the hich it pro-
duced was Immense. All the preceding

triumphs of Frederic had been triumphs
over Germans, and could excite no emo-

tions of national pride among the German
people. It was impossible that a Hessian
or a Hanoverian could feel any patriotic
exultation at hearing that Pomeranians
slaughtered Moravians, or that Saxon
banners had been hung in the churches
of Berlin. Indeed, though the military
character of the Germans justly stood high
throughout the world, they could boast of -
no great day which belonged to them as

—of 110 Bannock-
eir victories had been
gained over each other ; and their most
splendid exploits against foreigners had
been achieved under the command of
Eugene, who was himself a foreigner.
Th.ﬂ.ll&%ﬂf the battle of Rosbach stirred
the blood of the whole of the mighty
population from the AIPS  General
to the Baltic, and from the triumph and

e

borders 6f Courtandtothose joy in Ger-
of T.oraime. Westphalia  many.

and Lower Saxony had been deluged by a
great host of strangers, whose speech
was unintelligible, and whose petulant
and licentious manners had excited the
strongest feelings of disgust and hatred.
That great host had been put to flight by
a small band of German warriors, led by
a prince of German blood on the side of
father and mother, and marked by the
fair hair and the clear blue eye of Ger-

many. Never since the _di_sgghn.tiauﬁlf’t_h'g
empire of Charlemagne had the Teutonic
ra.rm%gmucﬁ a field against the French.

e tidings ca,tleﬁﬁfﬁgmremmf
delight and pride from the whole of the
great family which spoke the various dia-
lects of the ancient language of Arminius.
The fame of Frederic began to supply, in
some degree, the place of acommon govern-
ment and of a common capital. Itbecame
a rallying point for all true Germans—
a subject of mutual congratulation to the
Bavarian and the Westphalian, to the

citizen of Frankfort and the citizen of
Nuremburg. Then first it was manifest /




