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INTRODUCTION.

LORD MACAULAY,
ESSAYIST, POLITICIAN, AND HISTORIAN.

AN honourable ancestry, association with men and women of high cha-
racter from earliest youth, and a liberal education, make a man fit to
play a distinguished part in life, impose upon him a heavy responsibility,
and give him every advantage in starting. When to these are added
natural powers of a high order, memory combined with originality, a
sense of the picturesque associated with indefatigable industry, a tendenecy
to noble action with resolution in carrying out plans, we have a man who
only needs adequate opportunity to leave an imperishable record behind
him. Such a man the world recognizes in Thomas Babington Macaulay.

Macaulay’s grandfather and great-grandfather were worthy Scotch
ministers. The grandfather, the Rev. John Macaulay, of Inverary, is
chiefly known by the rude remarks of Dr. Johnson to him during his
tour in the Hebrides, and by a very low estimate which he gave of his
abilities. But this was of a piece with Johnson’s well-known prejudice
against Scotchmen. Despite Dr. Johnson, John Macaulay had a good
record as a fluent and acceptable preacher. He had thirteen children,
whom he trained in simple habits of living and sound ways of thinking.
One son, Aulay, became an English clergyman, and introduced his friend
Mr. Thomas Babington, of Rothley Temple, in Leicestershire (where
Macaulay was born), to his father’s family. Mr. Babington fell in love
with Miss Jean Macaulay, whom he married in 1787 ; and afterwards
presented his brother-in-law to the living of Rothley. Another son of
John Macaulay, Colin, became a general in the Indian army.

But the most vigorous nature among the Scotch clergyman’s sons was
that of Zachary Macaulay, the father of Lord Macaulay. He was born
in 1768: he went in 1784 to Jamaica, as bookkeeper to an estate, of
which he ere long became manager. We must recollect that this was at
a time when men of undoubted philanthropy saw no unchristian taint
in negro slavery, and we must not be surprised at John Macaulay

allowing his son to be connected with a slave-owning firm.
Experience was destined to bring enlightenment to the young book-

keeper. With a genuine love for humanity, and keen observation, he
50011; became diamiyed at the results of a system which allowed humm
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' remain in ignorance, not only of common knowledge, but of
};)lf;n (%Ilglri'}lgtian religion. g’I‘]:le cruelties practised on the slaves, the shameless
immorality of which they were made the victims, gradually mpyessed
themselves on his sensitive nature, and converted the shy boy into a
brave opponent of evil. At last, at the age of four-a.n’d-tvyenty, he gave
up his post and returned to England, against his father's wishes. :

Such a man was a fit agent for the home emancipators—Granville
Sharpe, Wilberforce, and Thornton, then about to colonize Sierra Leone
with freed slaves. By Thomas Babington’s influence, Za,chary Macaulay
was, in 1793, appointed a member of the Sierra Leone Council, and soon
after his arrival became Governor. We have not space to record the
extreme difficulties which he successfully surmounted, the shameful
destruction wrought upon the infant colony in 1794, the courageous
efforts by which the distracted survivors were set on their feet once more.
Finally, in 1785, Zachary returned to England invalided, was made
acquainted with Hannah More, and introduced by her to Miss Selina
Mills, to whom he was soon afterwards engaged. He returned to Sierra
Leone in 1796, and held his appointment till 1799, when the settlement
seemed on the high road to prosperity. Being made Secretary to the
Sierra Leone Company in England, Zachary Macaulay married Miss Mills
on August 26th, 1799, and went to live in Lambeth.

Thomas Babington Macaulay was born at Rothley Temple, on October
25th, 1800 ; but he was not destined to enjoy for long the delights of
that country seat. His first two years were passed in Birchin Lane in
the City ; Drapers’ Garden, behind Throgmorton Street, was his chief
place of exercise, and long a favourite haunt of his. The next home of
the Macaulays was a roomy house in the old High Street at Clapham.

Here Macaulay’s tastes began to show themselves. From the age of
three he read continually, often lying on a rug before the fire, with his
book on the rug, and a piece of bread and butter in one hand. Again, he
early learnt to invent stories of enormous length, or repeat what he had
read in language strangely contrasting with his years. Hannah More
describes him, when four years old, as a fair, pretty: slight child, with
abundance of light hair, who came to the front door to receive her, and
told her that ‘‘ his parents were out, but that if she would be good enough
to come in he would bring her a glass of old spirits.” A gimilar tinge
of *the ludicrous is met with thls reply to Lady Waldegrave at Strawberry
Hill, when a servant had spilt some hot coffee over his legs, and she
t_flc_lmred how he _wa.a_fee]_mg_ : ‘““Thank you, madam, the agony is abated.”
Still more amusing is his indignant denunciation of a servant who had
thrown away some oyster shells which marked out a little piece of ground

as bis own. Before a number of drawing-room visitors, he marched in

and declared : “ Cursed be Sally : for it ; 't .
removeth his neighbour’s Iandm{z;k.” P8 WES, Aane oNeL R

Little Tom Macaulay, having his own notions of spending his time

profitably, went most unwillinoly to a dav.
at Clapham., At this time ho was oo school kept by one Greaves

: was 7 ; i
compendium of Universal Histo profific in suthorship, writing a

Iy at seven, as well as long poems and
many hymns. And these S 5 gt
but correctly spelt, in goo;ere not only in thought beyond his years,

g s grammar, and carefully punctuated, as all
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It must not be imagined that the young prodiov was f i
lated by extravagant praise. In fact,}ile higmrs)elf wga:; neveroils.gfg ogralsf;]::é
to infer by his parents that he had talents beyond other children.
Playfulness was eucouraged, and he is described as playful as a kitten
But every one was impressed by his wonderful command of la.nguagé
a.n_d hls_ extraordinary memory., Hannah More’s influence was very
stimulating to him, especially when he visited her at Barley Wood
notably when people were even got In from the fields to hear hjn;
preacp sermons, stuck on a chair. Probably a little less of Hannah
More’s forcing process would have been no loss.

Meanwhile Zachary Macaulay, from being Secretary of the Sierra
Leone Company, became an African merchant, in partnership with a
nephew, under the style of Macaulay and Babington. His family grew
apace. Young Tom had three brothers and five sisters before he was
thirteen. In the same year he wrote his well-known epitaph on Henry
Martyn, the missionary.

In 1812 Macaulay was sent to a small private school at Shelford, near
Cambridge, kept by the Rev. Mr. Preston, a strong Low Churchman,
who was a good teacher, if severe in his Evangelicalism. Here he enjoyed
his work, read omnivorously, wrote much, both poetry and prose, and
gained greatly by his intercourse with a school friend, Henry Malden,
afterwards Professor of Greek at University College, London. The school
was removed, in 1814, to Aspenden Hall, near Buntingford, in Hert-
fordshire. Here he remained till 1818, laying up large stores of learning,
often imperceptibly, for Macaulay in youth had one of those memories
wélich absorb anything which interests, without needing to make an
effort.

In 1813, casually taking up a Cambridge newspaper, he read two
poems, one the ‘‘ Reflections of an Exile,” the other a parody on a Welsh
ballad. He read them through once, and repeated them after an interval
of forty years, during which he had never once thought about them.

Another remarkable instance of his power of memory is the following :
As a child, accompanying his father on a call, he picked up Scott’s “ Lay
of the Last Minstrel,” which was new to him. During the conversation.
in which he sat quiet, he read it through, and in the evening he repeated
to his mother the greater part of the poem.

Macaulay’s memory, however, was special for what he had himself
written. Long afterwards he told his friend, Lord Jefirey, that he
believed he could repeat all his own printed writings, and nearly every-
thing he had written. In late life his capacity for remen_lbermg other
people’s writings became diminished : he had to use conscious effort to
recollect them. But all through life ‘“ he read books more quickly than
other people skimmed them, and skimmed them as fast as any one el-e
could turn the leaves.” ;

At home, during the vacations, Tom Macaulay was made an idol of
by the younger members of his family. His sister, Lady Trevelyan, says,
‘“To us he was an object of passionate love and devotion. To us he
could do no wrong. His unruffled sweetness of temper, his unfailing
flow of spirits, his amusing talk, all made his presence so delightful that
his wishes and his tastes were our law. He hated strangers ; and his
notion of perfect happiness was to see us all working round lim while
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he read aloud a novel, and then to walk all together on the common, or,
if it rained, to have a frightfully noisy game of hlde-and_-seek.” _Mean-
while his father was pursuing his indefatigable labours in securing the
suppression of slavery and the slave trade; and to some extent he
appeared to repress his son’s exuberance. This largely proceeded from
his desire to check the growth of conceit, and other faults from which
the father was free. ‘“ Himself precise in his arrangements, writing a
beautiful hand, particular about neatness, very accurate and calm, detest-
ing strong expressions, and remarkably self—contm]led; while hl_s eager,
impetuous boy, careless of his dress, always forgetting to wash his hands
and brush his hair, writing an execrable hand, and folding his letters
with a great blotch for a seal, was a constant care and irritation.” The
fact is, he wanted his son to have his father’s virtues as well as his own.
In October, 1818, Tom Macaulay entered upon his Cambridge career
at Trinity College, Henry Thornton being his companion. The young
historian was fascinated by the medizeval aspect of Cambridge and the
memories of its colleges. It was always to him through life as a dearly
loved home. His friends had genius, some equal to his own. There was
Praed the poet, Charles Austin the Radical utilitarian, who afterwards
preferred money and ease to fame as a politician, Romilly, Moultrie,
Derwent Coleridge, and others. Among these Charles Austin stood out
foremost, and J. S. Mill has said of him : ‘‘ The impression he gave was
that of boundless strength, together with talents which, combined with
such apparent force of will and character, seemed capable of dominating
the world.” His influence over Macaulay was great, and he soon led
him out of the Tory opinions in which he had been brought up, and the
young man harassed his family circle by pronouncing himself a Radical.
Amid such companions Macaulay’s conversational powers shone
brightly. He kept every college regulation, but contrived to enjoy
himself to the utmost, and to read, as ever, voraciously. The recollec-
tion of these days was one of the most prized possessions of many besides
himself. In after years a chance meeting between Austin and Macaulay,
at Lord Lansdowne’s seat at Bowood, led to an interesting proof of the
power which the two exercised. After breakfast one morning the two
drew up at opposite ends of the mantelpiece, and renewed their college
days. Soon the distinguished circle of ladies and gentlemen at table
became silent, and listening to the rich stream of reminiscences poured
forth by two of the best talkers who ever conversed, remained transfixed
in delight till it was time to dress for dinner in the evening.
1;hThe debates at the Union Society, then under a considerable ban on
- a.: eIl)art c’i‘fh thle University authorities, of course occupied Macaulay
=2 ugn dye 3 witi ?Tgﬁdrﬂﬁm behind the Red Lion, in the Petty Cury, re-
e O tat ervid Radicalism, and discussed the present covertly,
pretence of criticising the affairs of previous centuries, which

. . Meanwhile Macaulay’s course was not idle,
::113 ?; fgéllled the Chancellor’s medal for an Englsi’sh poem twice, in 1819
Malden aod énd in 1821 won a Craven scholarship, together with Henry
tri df; corge Long, equally illustrious as scholars. The classical

L aot then exist, and Macaulay, in order to compete for the
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Chan : '
i t}:le-ilﬂlc;lé 8 cjasswal medals, must pass the mathematical tripos. This

) pugnance to mathematics, he failed to do in 1822. H :
this year he won a college prize for an essay on the Condu d Oha’
racter of William the Third, which doubtless led toehi Ofn o
a period for the main interest of his History. In 1.‘:524s 1\41111:“1'1B w4
the c&weted fellowship at Trinity, which'gave him “:ﬁi:ia jlrmgiﬁ
pounds a year, a stable for his horse, six dozen of audit al '
mas, a loaf and two pats of butter e{ver morni . Ty S
nothing, with as many almonds and ra.izins Illlg’ B
But Macaulay estimated university 11(}110111'&3 g g s P de.asert.”
value. ““If a man brings away from C'a.mbri?i a.en Pyt i 5
of mind, and habits of strong Iirntellectua,l exegtiosne];’f li{;l{:rf}iggfa’.tmcuf‘aﬁy
has gm}led more than if he had made a, display. . ’ What a el;i ¢
Cambridge is, In itself, nothing. If he makes a..p::mr ﬁuuremi;nlifﬂesh?t
having been senior wrangler or university scholar is neverbmentionegj b :
with derision. If he makes a distinguished figure, his early h -
m?f'lgle 1};1 those of a later date.” & ’ ) A e

The bar was Macaulay’s profession, which he entered i '

did not cultivate it. Throughout his short period i;e(i;;%ﬁfﬂﬁ in:) l;t ehi
more time in the House of Commons than in the courts of law. He 15333
his début as a public speaker in London at a meeting of the Anti-slaver
Society, in 1824. It was termed by the Edinburgh Review “ a displa o%
eloquence signal for rare and matured excellence.” At the sa,mpe tyime
Charles Knight's Quarterly Magazine was starting on its short-lived
career, and Macaulay became a prominent contributor, but his own
writings in 1t seem to have pleased his father no more than those of the
other contributors. However, the magazine ceased to exist in 1824, and
Macaulay’s connection with it was of chief importance because it led to
his engagement on the Edinburgh Review, then the most powerful arbiter
of politics and literary merit. Jefirey found out Macaulay, and printed
his essay on Milton in the August number of 1825. ,

Fame then grew rapidly. New writers were wanted, and Macaulay
fascinated the educated taste of the time. He gave a new vogue to
Milton, and demolished the influence of Dr. Johnson’s criticism of the
poet. Jeffrey paid him the great compliment of saying, ‘ The more I
think, the less I can conceive where you picked up that style.” The man
certainly did not pick up the style. In Macaulay’s case, if in any, the
style was the man. Robert Hall, racked with pain, lay on the floo:
learning Italian, that he might follow out and criticise Macaulay’s famous
parallel between Dante and Milton.

At this time Macaulay was vividly described by Praed, as ‘“a short,
manly figure, marvellously upright, with a bad neckcloth, and one
hand in his waistcoat pocket.” His features, with little beauty, powerful
and rugged, were so continually lit up with exquisite expression as to
put out of sicht the homeliness of his features. As to clothes, though
he provided himself with an abundance, he lacked the faculty of putting
them on well, and, indeed, was singularly unhandy. He could never
get his fingers more than halfway into his gloves. He hacked his face
with his razors, of which he possessed a large assortment. In fact, he
had no athletic or bodily accomplishments. But he could walk through

srowded streets rapidly, reading more rapidly.
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As reading was his greatest business as well as pleasure, and w:ritix.lg
his chosen occupation, so talking was his recreation—a recreation in
which, however, he permitted too few to join who came near him. He
was not very capable of believing that there were two sides to a
question, and not very willing to listen to the side opposed to his own
Vehement, voluble, but in reality good-tempered and destitute of con
ceit. he had in him what would make him a prize in any company, and
both acreeable and amusing. He soon made way into the best society,
and more than held his own; he held sway. Yet he could not make
himself really friendly to those for whose characters he had no respect
This quality gave him another equally marked: he stuck to his friends
through thick and thin, and was the last to be persuaded of any ill-
desert of those whom he trusted.

As a critic he was severe on those who failed to reach the somewhat
hich standard he set up. Thus budding poets and wearisome hack-
writers learned to dread his lash. He particularly hated scandalmongers
and placemen, and attacked unmercifully the Right Hon. J. W. Croker,
Secretary to the Admiralty from 1810 to 1830, not only for his edition
of Boswell's Johnson, but for other proceedings. But the character of
Righy in ‘‘Coningsby,” universally held to describe Croker, is his
justification from the side of Croker’s own party.

In 1818 Macaulay’s father had quitted Clapham for Cadogan Place,
and believed himself worth a hundred thousand pounds. His activity
outside his business led him to trust too much to his partner, and
before long serious losses came upon the firm. In 1823 the family
moved to 50, Great Ormond Street, and lived very simply. The house
became endeared by a thousand associations. The younger children
were kept in continual enjoyment by games and improvised ballads,
by puns and concerts, by capping verses and quoting from endless
novels. Lady Trevelyan, forty years after, when dying, took a last
drive to the spot, and sat silent many minutes with her eyes fixed on the
dear old home.

Meanwhile the Edinburgh Review was receiving its full tale of learned
and attractive articles. Hallam, Machiavelli, Bentham, were in turn
lluminated and dissected. Blackwood attacked him, bitter at Southey’s
severe fate under Macaulay’s scalpel ; and Professor Wilson affected
to dismiss him as a clever lad who would always remain such. But
Wilson’s fame is dwarfed by that of Macaulay.

By January, 1828, the brilliant essayist had attracted so much
rﬁttentlon that Lord Lyndhurst gave him a place as Commissioner of

ankruptcy, an appointment which, however indefensible in these

days, when special merits for a particular post are looked for, was a usual
E;%Od rewarding .Other dese_rts in thoapie times. It was j;l?'iﬁt:rrth about
Parli a year to him; and it inspirited him in the aspiration for
libe ame};?lily honours, that he might share in the advent of the new
Emg'wt}c was dawning with the repeal of the Test Act, Catholic
Lordl PIaJal onci and the freeing of the South American States.

and merit ni f)wtne and his pocket borough of Calne had the privilege
The momirgi o roducing Macaulay to political life in February, 1830.
sl ai1 lon was equally unsolicited and unexpected ; and it was

ghly honourable, for it placed no obligation on Macaulay but to
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act according to his conscience. He was a welcome visitor to Lord
Lansdowne at Bowood in 1830. He went back to the House of Commons
ready for the flood-tide of triumphant Liberalism.

His first speech, on April 5th, 1830, on Robert Grant’s Bill for the
Removal of Jewish Disabilities, was a striking success. It was clear
concise, and sound ; but it was many years yet before freedom was wm::
for the Jews. His re-election for Calne, after George IV.’s death in
July, was followed by a visit to Paris, to enjoy the new results of the
Revolution in Paris. The Palais Royal had for him infinite attractions
I'he Prime Minister, the Duc de Broglie, received him with special
honour ; and the aged Lafayette admitted him to his receptions.
Macaulay was to have written his views on the state of parties in France
tor the October number of the Edinburgh Review, but Brougham’s
imperiousness caused a reversal of this arrangement, much to the
younger man’s indignation.

In the autumn the new parliament of the United Kingdom met, and
the Duke of Wellington declaimed in favour of the fossil system of
representation then persisting, as the best of all possible schemes. The
Ministry was defeated, and Earl Grey came in; Brougham accepted the
Chancellorship after having declared he would not take office, and
Macaulay heaped coals of fire upon his head by chivalrously defending
his action against Croker’s sarcasms.

Macaulay’s next success was his speech on March 2nd, 1831, on Lord
John Russell’s first Reform Bill. Its effect was so marked, that Sir
Robert Peel was constrained to say, ‘‘Portions of the speech were as
beautiful as anything I have ever heard or read.” A fine passage
deserves quoting, that an age which knows Macaulay chiefly as a historian
and essayist, may recall that he was a great parliamentary orator. ‘‘Turn
where we may, within, around, the voice of great events is proclaiming
to us, Reform, that you may preserve. Now, therefore, while every-
thing at home and abroad forebodes ruin to those who persist in a hope-
less struggle against the spirit of the age ; now, while the crash of the
proudest throne of the Continent is still resounding In our ears; now,
while the roof of a British palace affords an ignominious shelter to the
exiled heir of forty kings; now, while we see on every side ancient
institutions subverted, and great societies dissolved ; now while the
heart of England is still sound; now, while old feelings and old
associations retain a power and a charm which may too soon pass away ;
now, in this your accepted time ; now, in thl_s your day qf aalv_at}on,
take counsel, not of prejudice, not of party spirit, not of the ignominious
pride of a fatal consistency, but of history, of reason, of the ages which
are past, of the signs of this most portentous time. Pronounce in a
manner worthy of the expectation with which this great debate has
been anticipated, and of the long remembrance which it will leave
behind. Renew the youth of the State. Save property, divided against
itself ; save the multitude, endangered by its own ungovernable passions ;

save the aristocracy, endangered by its own unpopular power. Save the
greatest and fairest and most highly civilized community that ever

existed, from calamities which may in a few days sweep away all the
rich heritage of so many ages of wisdom and glory. The danger is
terrible ; the time is short. If this Bill should be rejected, I pray to

-
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God that none of those who concur in rejecting it may ever remember
their votes with unavailing remorse, amidst the wreck of laws, the
confusion of ranks, the spoliation of property, and the dissolution of
social order.”

From this time, during the great Reform struggle, and for some years
after, Macaulay took a leading part in debate, being at one time termed
by his enemy Croker, ‘‘ the most efficient member of the Government,”
when as yet he had no official position, at another, complimented
by Disraeli, not yet a member, in these terms, ““If he speaks half as
well as he writes, the House will be in fashion again.” The parha-
mentary athletics of those days were severe, and the athletes vigorous
and hard-hitting ; and Macaulay yielded to the common practice and
hit as hard as any. His own place in the Bankruptey Court was abolished
by the Reform Government without any compensation, and he became
comparatively poor, and his father could not help him. His pen was set
to work with renewed vigour ; but yet he found himself compelled to
sell his Cambridge gold medals rather than run into debt, which he
abhorred and kept from. The social success following his first great
speech compelled him often to mix in the most select society 1f he
would not forfeit the position he had won. Lady Holland received him
with special regard, and Rogers the poet took him up ; yet, in the midst
of ‘“the garish world,” he found time to make and consolidate a new
private life-long friendship with Thomas Elhs, reporter of the King's
Bench, and like himself a Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge. At
this time a visit to Cambridee is recorded, when Macaulay and his
sisters met such lions, then young, now lights of a past generation, as
Whewell, Sedgwick the geologist, Airy the astronomer, Thirlwall the
l'i‘istor;an. The vacations were spent in happy seclusion at Rothley

emple.

To Macaulay’s deep-rooted affection for his sisters and theirs for him,
we owe many of the most charming reminiscences and records respecting
him. My accuracy as to facts,” he said one day, “I owe to a cause
which many men would not confess. It is due to my love of castle-
building. The past is in my mind soon constructed into a romance.
With a person of my turn, the minute touches are of as great interest,
and perhaps greater, than the most important events. Spending 8o
much time as I do in solitude, my mind would have rusted by gazing
vacantly at the shop windows. As it is, I amn no sooner in the street
than I am in Greece, in Rome, in the midst of the French revolution.
Precision in dates, the day or hour in which a man was born or died,
becomes absolutely necessary. A slight fact, a sentence, a word, are of
importance in my romance. Pepys’s Diary formed almost inexhaustible
food for my fancy. 1 seem to know every inch of Whitehall. I go In
at Hans Holbein’s gate, and come out through the matted gallery.
The conversations which I compose between great people of the time
are long and sufficiently animated ; in the style, if not with the menits,
of Sir Walter Scott’s. The old parts of London, which you are some-
times surprised at my knowing so well, those old gates and houses down
by the river, have all played their %m in my stories.” : :

Meanwhile, perhaps because of Brougham's growing antipathy to him,
which Macaulay was not slow to return, the latter did not get into office.
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He became, however, more and more important to his party, and it
appeared probable that his future would be that of active politics, and his
name ‘‘linked with eventful times and great deeds.” It had not yet
dawned on him that he was to be more celebrated as a historian than in
any other aspect. His private life with his sisters was full of light-
hearted mirth, and the outpouring of the rich stores of his mind, delivered
with a glad countenance and a happy affectionate smile, in peculiarly
beautiful and expressive language, was most charming then when most
unconstrained.

At last, on the passing of the great Reform Bill, Macaulay received a
reward for his services in the shape of a Commissionership of the Board
of Control for India ; and he devoted himself to the duties of his office
with zeal and industry. His days were spent in the India Office, and his
nights in the House of Commons, go that his essays in the Edinburgh
Review of this date had to be written by rising at five in the morning,
when the House had released him early. At this time, among others, he
wrote his essays on Lord Chatham and Horace Walpole.

During this period his sister Margaret became engaged to Mr, Edward
Cropper of Liverpool, and soon after was married. This was an occasion
of bitter pain to Macaulay, who had so concentrated himself upon his
home affections, and especially upon his sisters, that he endured pains
like those of one who mourns a beloved wife at such a severance. ‘‘lam
sitting in the midst of two hundred friends (at Leeds election), all mad
with exultation and party spirit, all glorying over the Tories, and thinking
me the happiest man in the world. And it is all I can do to hide my
tears. The separation from dear Margaret has jarred my whole temper.”

In 1833 Macaulay, in the debate on the King’s Speech, withstood
O’Connell valiantly, and won the highest encomiums. ‘I tell the
honourable and learned gentleman,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ that the same spirit
which sustained us (the Whigs) in a just contest for him, will sustain us
in an equally just contest against him., Calumny, abuse, royal displeasure,
popular fury, exclusion from office, exclusion from Parliament, we were
ready to endure them all, rather than that he should be less than a British

subject. We never will suffer him to be mo_re." : ;
In 1833 Macaulay was greatly engaged in forwarding the new India
Bill, which reformed the entire Indian system, relieved the East Indian
Company of its commercial functions, and tran_sfprmed_lt into a governin
corporation. Slavery was abolished, and religious disabilities remove
throughout our Indian Empire. Macaulay’s speech on the second reading
was described by Charles Grant (afterwards Lord Glenelg), then Prealde:ﬁ
of the Board of Control, as exhibiting all that was noble in oratory,
that was sublime in poetry, all that was truly great, exalted, g.ndMurtlSm
in human nature. During the debate on the West India Bill, ¥ ;:-lcda ay
imperilled his official position by taking up an 1_ndepend,ent_ al,ltlu 3 I;Jil:
the apprenticeship question, in accordance with his father's wis ez an e
own judgment. He succeeded, with Fowell Buxton, 1n g]ette in I
apprenticeship of slaves reduced to seven years, and four ye:;a_a bf (:‘.h o
that his prophecy was so far fulfilled that 1t was thought Vﬁﬂﬂv Bﬂ_ -
to terminate the intermediate period. His resignation, though pro ’

: : ] 5 - r
was not accepted. This was a severe test for his principles, f.fmg :;t?:-,

wae in debt, and the son was paying off his debts. By gl
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office the chance of continuing that reduction was gone. The family
generally was in low water, and yet the young politician could risk per-
manent exclusion from office for the sake of what he beheved_to be the
true interests of liberty and of his father’s and his own especial charge,
the slaves of the West Indies.

Towards the end of this session it appeared probable that a post on the
Supreme Council of India would be offered to Macaulay. The salary was
to be £10,000 a year. By accepting it for six years, he could save largely
for his family and himself, and a few years would set him at ease. He
accepted it in the hope that his sister Hannah would go with him. She
consented, and his happiness was complete.

Among the most conspicuous of British gains by Macaulay’s voluntary
banishment are the two brilliant essays in which he has dealt with Indian
history. Studied on the spot, in surroundings which so vividly recalled
the notable achievements by which our Indian power was consolidated,
his word pictures are likely to remain long the chief means from which
English people will derive their impressions of India. The latter country
owes to him the noble digest of the Indian Criminal Law, and the intro-
duction to that code, which ranks as one of the most successful efforts of
modern jurisprudence. But this was by no means the only sphere in
which Macaulay’s efforts were of intense value to India. The spread and
improvement of popular instruction, both in the vernacular tongues and
in English, was so greatly promoted by a minute of his on the subject,
that he was nominated President of the Council of Public Instruction, in
which capacity he framed a scheme for education in all grades. It 1s
hardly conceivable what opposition he encountered from those who
favoured the teaching of Sanscrit, Persian, and Arabic to a select few.
But he showed infinite conciliation in dealing with irritable colleagues
and subordinates, and with strong practical common sense cut the difficult
knots which were presented to him for solution. His minutes on educa-
tional questions afford abundance of entertaining and instructive reading.

Soon after his settlement at Calcutta, Miss Macaulay became engaged
to Mr. Trevelyan, then gaining high renown as a courageous Indian
administrator. The marriage, after which the Trevelyans continued to
live with Macaulay, was not only most happy, but most productive of
bappiness for Macaulay, both in India and afterwards at home. Yet in
the midst of Indian work and splendour he longed for England. ‘1
Liave no words,” he writes, ‘‘to tell you how I pine for England, or how
intensely bitter exile has been to me. I feel as if I had no other wish
than to see my country again and die. A complete revolution in all the
habits of life ; an estrangement from almost every old friend and acquaint-
ance ; fifteen thousand miles of ocean between the exile and everything
that he cares for; all this is, to me at least, very trying. There is no
temptation of wealth or power which would induce me to go through it
again.,” But he could never come back to the same home circle which he
had left. His other beloved sister, Margaret, Mrs. Cropper, died in 1834,
and the news arrived a few weeks after Hannah’s marriage. Its effect on
him was only to be prevented from becoming crushing by intense devo-
tion to official work. Omne result of this labour was the long article on
rrancis Bacon which appeared in 1837.

A cloud shadowed the return of Macaulay and the Trevelyans to
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Euglm}d. Ziachary Macaulay died in May, 1838, while his children were
on their homeward voyage. His son took refuge in planning his great
History, which now came within the bounds of practicability. The first
part, he thought, would occupy five volumes, and extend from the Revo.
lution of 1688 to the beginning of Sir Robert Walpole’s administration
He hoped to bring it down to the death of George IV. He wished to
quit politics for letters, and this seemed his best mode of doing so. In
October, 1838, he started on a tour in Italy, in which his enjoyment
owing to the enormous extent of his classical knowledge, was intense,

But Lord Melbourne wanted his aid in parliament, and the post of
Judge Advocate was offered him. The salary was now no temptation
and writing was more attractive. The only thing that would ever i:»eu-mpi:Il
him to give up his liberty and his studies was the power to effect great
things ; and of that power, he said, no man had so little as a man in office
out of the Cabinet. He was determined, if he entered Parliament. to
have the authority belonging to evident disinterestedness. :

In this tour Macaulay wrote, partly, the ¢ Lays of Ancient Rome.”
Early in 1839, he wrote his vigorous article on Mr. Gladstone’s “ Church
and State.” ‘‘The Lord hath delivered him into our hand,” he wrote.
At the same time he admitted the author to be both ¢ a clever and an
amiable man.” Mr. Gladstone’s letter to him in acknowledgment of the
falrness and single-mindeduess it displayed pleased Macaulay greatly, for
it was the only letter he kept unburned. About this time Macaulay
scented a crisis which has not yet arrived. He believed the House of
Lords must soon be abolished. He even went so far as to draw up a plan
for reforming the House of Lords, and re-constituting it upon an elective
basis, which he submitted to Lord Lansdowne.

In May, 1839, the Speaker, Abercromby, was raised to the peerage, and
to his vacant seat at Edinburgh, Macaulay was recommended. He came
forward as a thorough Whig, supporting the Ballot in addition to the
regular programme. ‘I look with pride,” he wrote in his election
address, ‘‘on all that the Whigs have done for the cause of human
freedom and of human happiness. I see them now hard pressed, strug-
gling with difficulties, but still fighting the good fight ; at their head I see
men who have inherited the spirit and the virtues, as well as the blood,
of old champions and martyrs of freedom. To these men I propose to
attach myself ; while one shred of the old banner is flying, by that banner
will I, at least, be found.”

On his re-appearance in parliament, Macaulay’s first speech was upon
Mr. Grote’s Ballot Bill. As it had been agreed that the more Radical
ministers might support it, Macaulay had a good opportunity for defend-
ing this degree of freedom, often not permitted by prime ministers.
Meanwhile the celebrated essay on Lord Clive was being pushed forward,
interrupted unexpectedly by Lord Melbourne’s offer of the post of
Secretary for War, with a seat in the Cabinet. This high promotion did
not fail to inspire many with envy, and to arouse plentiful detraction.
The Times, which had been vigorously supporting Sir Robert Peel, did
not scruple in its leading article to designate him ‘‘ Mr. Babbletongue
Macaulay.” Sheil and he were sworn in the Privy Council on the same
day ; the Times exclaimed, * These men Privy Councillors ! These men
petted at Windsor Castle! Faugh! Why they are hardly fit to all up
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the vacancies that have occurred by the lamented death of Her Majesty a
two favourite monkeys.” The unlucky dating of his election address from
Windsor Castle was made the occasion for comments and sarcasms with-
out num_ber. But Macaulay took newspaper abuse very quietly,. He
thought it both a cause and a symptom of weakness.

~ Macaulay too had a very happy home-life now. Fortunately his brother-
in-law, Mr. Trevelyan, was appointed Assistant Secretary of the Treasury
in 1839, before his Indian furlough expired, and Macaulay joyfully set
up housekeeping in Great George Street, where his sister and brother-in-
law lived with him in unalloyed happiness.

The secretaryship, however, put aside Macaulay’s historical work for
the time. He wrote in his journal for 1839 : ‘‘ Friday, March 9. I
began my History with a sketch of the early revolutions of England.
Pretty well; but a little too stately and rhetorical” The secretary
mastered his official business with that power which he displayed in
everything he undertook, and conducted the parliamentary portion of
his work with skill and tact.

In 1840, Macaulay was at first not so successful on other questions.
He failed to get a fair hearing in answering a motion of want of con-
fidence in the Ministry, when Sir James Graham made some ungenerous
allusions to his former allies. A further motion of censure on the China
war was, however, the occasion of one of Macaulay’s finest patriotic
speeches. ‘“ It was natural,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ that they should look up
with hope and confidence to that victorious flag. For it reminded them
that they belonged to a country unaccustomed to defeat, to submission,
or to shame ; to a country which had exacted such reparation for the
wrongs of her children as had made the ears of all who heard it to tingle ;
to a country which had made the Dey of Algiers humble himself to the
dust before her insulted consul; to a country which had avenged the
victims of the Black Hole on the field of Plassey ; to a country which
had not degenerated since the great Protector vowed that he would make
the name of Englishman as much respected as ever had been the name
of Roman citizen. They knew that, surrounded as they were by enemies,
and separated by great oceans and continents from all help, not a hair
of their heads would be harmed with impunity.”

In January, 1840, the Clive essay came out, and was received with
tremendous plaudits. That on Von Ranke’s ‘‘ History of the Popes”
followed. In 1841, Macaulay made himself somewhat unpopular by an
official defence of Lord Cardigan, which to a generation that has abo-
lished purchase in the army, loses its force. It was unfortunate that
Macaulay should have felt able to defend a man who dragged a fine
cavalry regiment °‘through a slough of scandal, favouritism, petty
tyranny, and intrigue. Within the space of a single twelvemonth one
of his captains was cashiered for writing him a challenge ; he sent a
coarse and insulting verbal message to another, and then punished him
with prolonged arrest because he respectfully refused to shake hands with
the officer who had been employed to convey the affront ; he fought a duel
with a lieutenant who had left the corps, and shot him through the body;
and he flogged a soldier on Sunday, between the services, on the very
spot where, half an hour before, the man’s comrades had been mustered

for public worship.”



. ——re

i

Introduction. wvii

The Ministry, which had been growi
was defeated on the 19th of May 1%1:11, lﬁnng tlliuaﬁlle:il;lidﬂnn;? Theugsgsg:izg
of the duty on formﬁgn sugar, which was represented as a concession to
ulav_eh'oldmg countries as compared with our free colonies. The Minist
retaining office, was defeated by a majority of one on a direct ww::ﬂ;te:rgf1l
want of confidence on the 4th of June, after having given notice of a
motion to consider the Corn Laws. In the general election which
followed, the Whigs were soundly beaten by the Protectionist cry ; but
Macaulay was returned unopposed for Edinburgh. The Miniatry’ was
defeated on the Address, and resigned in August.

Macaulay was now set free for his historical work. To carry it on
more effectively, he took chambers at the Albany, while Mr. and Mrs.
Trevelyan removed to Clapham. He read again omnivorously, and knew
every bookstall in London. He collected old ballads and studied the
scraps of the pavement. ‘‘He bought every halfpenny song on which he
could lay hands, if only it was decent, and a genuine undoubted poem of
the people.” He rambled about the back lanes of the City with his
brother Charles, his private secretary; and meditated and elaborated
some of the ‘“ Lays of Ancient Rome.” In 1842 appeared his celebrated
article on Warren Hastings, and with it an absurd mistake, in which
Macaulay was made to throw ridicule on the ‘‘ Vicar of Wakefield,”
instead of Goldsmith’s ““ History of Greece.” Even yet Macaulay did
not foresee the lasting fame which his essays would bring him. He was
opposed to republishing them, not believing they deserved it; and
spurious editions from America became spread. ‘‘ What the Yankees
may do I cannot help ; but I will not found my pretensions to the rank
of a classic on my reviews. I will remain, according to the excellent
precept in the Gospel, at the lower end of the table, where I am con-
stantly accosted with ‘ Friend, go up higher,” and not push my way to
the top at the risk of being compelled with shame to take the lowest room.”

In 1842 the ‘‘Lays of Ancient Rome ” were published, and enthusias-
tically received. In the same year Macaulay took an active part in
moulding the Copyright Act. In 1843 his essays, so far as then written,
were republished by Longmans, with many emendations and omissions
ur severe passages. Of this republication Sir George Trevelyan stated
some years ago, that upwards of 120,000 copies had been sold in the

United Kingdom alone by a single publisher. The yearly sale has
continued to increase with the publication of cheaper editions. * The
market for ithem in their native country is so steady, ‘and apparently
so inexhaustible, that it perceptibly falls and rises with the general
rity of the nation.”

Pr%;pi&ig Macaulay concerned himself deeply about ‘Lord Ellenborough’s
wrongheaded actions as Governor-General of India, and after a fine
oration from him, when a party victory was won by the Government to
protect the Governor-General, and another one threatened for a second
motion, Sir Robert Peel recalled Lord Ellfznbnrnugh-_—anotl_]er instance
of the power which Macaulay’s Indian experience had given him.

About the middle of 1844 Macaulay was 'engaﬁed on an article for the
Edinburgh Review, upon ¢« Burke and his Times,” but finding his subject
altogether too large for the allotted canvas, he saw fit to substitute a

sketch of Lord Chatham's later years. He made considerable use of
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Macaulay's honourable nature comes out strongly in his attitude
towards rogues whose rank or circumstances form a sort of protecting
~all about them. It was curious that on his way to Holland he should
encounter a civil servant of the Hast India Company who had been
Jismissed for fraud. Macaulay resisted all advances on his part with a
fine contempt which the rogue fully understood, and which, nevertheless,
was so adroitly managed as not to wound the wife and daughter of the
man, who were always present on the occasions. ‘ 5

In the early part of 1845 Macaulay found but little time for writing
general articles ; what time he could spare from his duties to the House
of Commons he devoted to his History. But for his doing this, he says,
his History would have perished 1n embryo, like poor Mackintosh’s.

At this time the political world was in a ferment. There were the
difficulties of Foreign policy, Irish policy, and, above all, the Corn Law
question. As regards this last, Macaulay determined to support, heart
and soul, the full repeal of the Corn Law, even though he should lose
office by taking such a course. However, his party being unable to form

a government, he never took the prominent part in the repeal move-
ment that he might otherwise have done.

Macaulay spoke only five times during the sessions of 1846 and 1847,
but whenever he did so he withered his opponents by his fiery eloquence.

After losing the election at Edinburgh—partly owing to his refusing to
support local objects pecuniarily, partly owing to his support of the
Establishment—which he felt bitterly, he retired into private life,
refusing other seats, of which many were offered him.

He now devoted himself to the completion of his History. He was
most zealous in collecting his materials, and when they were obtained,
he would think out and realize a graphic picture which he never rested
till he had committed to paper. When once the rough draft was complete
he gave himself a task of six foolscap sheets a morning. Some might
have got over the ground more quickly, but Macaulay would give only
of his best, and would pass nothing that had not gone through the
severest tests. This combined with the grandest power of visualising
and of living in any time he wrote of, made a success almost unequalled.
Within three days after the appearance of the History it had an assured
position. Letters of congratulation rained 1n from all quarters. Old
political opponents joined in the general laudation. Lord Halifax sar”’
the whole country ought to be grateful to the author of such a book,
which was singularly well timed. Jefirey wrote, ¢ The mother who

bore you, had she been alive, could scarcely have felt prouder or happier
than I do at this outburst of your graver fame.”

Of all the letters of congratulation Macaunlay received none gave him

more Pleamre than the praises of the book which came from Maria Edge-
worth’s pen—a pen that had in his early years contributed so much to

his pleasure. Enormous editions of the work were sold both in England
and abroad, and it was welcomed with enthusiasm on all hands.
The success was great. The price Macaulay paid for it was great, for,

in politics, few had more prizes within reach than this gifted author ; yet
he sacriliced all to literature.
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In February, 1848, Macaulay began the second part of his History.
In November of the same year, he was elected Lord Rector of the
University of Glasgow: and in March, 1849, he gave his inaugural
address, which took the form of a history of the university, then
celebrating its fourth centenary. The freedom of tha city was presented
to him. In prospect of the ceremony, he says, ““I felt like a man going
to be hanged, and as such a man generally does, plucked up courage to
behave with decency.” In July, Prince Albert pressed him to take the
Cambridge Professorship of Modern History, which he declined. The
latter half of August he spent in Ireland. After another fortnight in
France he again resumed his History, which made rapid progress. In
June he made a Scotch tour, especially to see Glencoe and Killiecrankie.

Meanwhile, he was beset by applications for assistance from people he
had never seen, and who had used him 11l ; and he acknowledges witl;
regret that in nearly every case the vices or follies of the recipients
frustrated his good intentions.

About Christmas, 1851, unavailing efforts were again made to gef
Macaulay back into the Cabinet, but he was resolute.
not decline another honour which came to him unsolicited in 1852,
namely his election for Edinburgh, which had once so unkindly rejecter
him. But soon after appeared a shadow ; he could not work so0 well as
formerly ; and his heart was discovered to be affected. He became very
depressed, and felt certain that his succeeding volumes of history would
be a failure. For some weeks he rested and recruited at Clifton, within
a drive of Hannah More’s old cottage. But he never was really well
again. In the following winter he suffered severely from bronchitis. He
was compelled to give up reading aloud, a sore deprivation considering
that he had always delighted his family and friends thus, and had read
great portions of his own writings aloud to his inner circle to gain their
criticism or approval. His comfort was to work as zealously as he was
able, and to exert his beneficence and wise counsel for others while life
was left to him. In constant illness he maintained cheerfulness, patience,
contentment, and industry to the last.

In November, 1852, he nerved himself to give a promised address to
his constituents in Edinburgh. It was a mixed historical and party
speech, and was very successful. In 1853, his enhanced reputation was
evident in the House of Commons ; he won whenever he spoke. An
especlal instance was his speech in favour of the selection of candidates
for the Indian Civil Service by competitive examination. His last speech
in the House was upon a question of the Edinburgh Church Endowments,
and his last words are well worth remembering : ‘“ Of the Church it may
be said that it is worse than useless if it is unpopular ; for it exists only
to inspire affection and respect, and if it Inspires feelings of a character
opposite to respect and affection, it had better not exist at all. Most
earnestly, therefore, I implore the House not to support an matltut:oq,
which is useless unless it is beloved, by means which can only cause it
to be hated.” _ : : ;

For the next two years he worked almost without interruption at his
History. In the autumn of 1855, the final proofs of the second two
volumes were read ; and on December 17th they were pu_bh.ahed._ What
must be the feelings of the man who knows that before his book is ready
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twenty-five thousand copies are ordered, at a price beyond the reach of
all but ardent booklovers? This was Macaulay’'s experience, and no
other man's. No such edition of such a book had ever before been
printed. No book ever had such a sale in the United States. Six rival
translators were at the same time translating it into German. It was
iranslated into every European language with a living literature. And
for the first edition, before the accounts were made up, Mr. Longman
handed the author a cheque on account for £20,000, the largest ever
paid by a publishing house. The Institute of France elected him a
member ; the King of Prussia named him Knight of the Order of Merit ;
Oxford gave him the D.C.L. ; and Edinburgh chose him President of the
Philosophical Institution.

Macaulay retired from parliament early in 1856; and he removed
trom the Albany to a delightful house in Kensington, Holly Lodge. He
rested for some time, and took some pleasant tours. In the autumn of
1857 he was elected High Steward of the Borough of Cambridge, but was
not inaugurated till May, 1858. Dut he had already received, on August
98th, 1857, the highly valued peerage, which has so seldom been con-

ferred on & man especially for his literary works. He chose to be Baron
Macaulay of Rothley ; and as Lord Macaulay his name will ever live,
although of his lifetime so small a part was passed under that title.
Although working more slowly, none of his work is better worth
reading than the portions he completed of the fifth volume of his History ;
but to the heavy detriment of our generation he did not live to write
the history of a period for which no man ever had or can have better
aalifications. A deep grief came to shadow his latter days, for the
overnorship of Madras was offered to and accepted by his brother-in-law
early in 1859 ; and a sad parting impended between Lord Macaulay and
his beloved sister. It was felt that this would be their last parting ; but
it took place in another way. On the 28th of December, 1859, he
managed to dictate a letter to a poor curate, enclosing £25; he signed
it + it was his last signature. The same evening he told his butler he was
very tired and should go to bed early. The man suggested his lying on
the sofa. He rose as if to move, sat down again, and quietly died. He

~was buried in Westminster Abbey, on the 9th of January, 1860, in

Poet’s Corner. His tombstone, at Addison’s feet, is inscribed : ¢‘ His

" body is buried in peace, but his name liveth for evermore.” A more .

beloved and honoured character can scarcely be named in English

e i o
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HISTORICAL AND LITERARY
HSSAYS.

_h

MILTON.

(EpINBURGH REVIEW, Avg., 1825.)

Joannis Miltoni, Angli, de Doctrind Christiand libri due posthums,
A Treatise on Christian Doctrine, compiled from the Holy
Scriptures alone. By Jomy Mivutow, translated from the

Original by Charles R. Sumner, M.A., etc., etc. 1825,

TowARDS the close of the year 1823, Mr. Sumner, who was commanded by
Mr. Lemon, deputy-keeper of the state | his Majesty to edit and translate the
papers, in the course of his researches | treatise, has acquitted himself of his
among the presses of his office, met with |task in a manner honourable to his
a large Latin manuscript. With it were | talents and to his character, His version
found corrected copies of the forei is not indeed very easy or ele nt; but
despatches written by Milton, while he | it is entitled to the praise of clearness
filled the offics of Secretary, and several | and fidelity. His notes abound with

apers relating to the Popish trials and | interesting quotations, and have the rare
fhe Rye-house Plot. The whole was | merit of really elucidating the text,
wrapped up in an envelope, superscribed The preface is evidently the work of a
To Mr. Skinner, Merchant. On examina- | sensible and candid man, firm in his own
tion, the large manuscript proved to be religious opinions, and tolerant towards

the long-lost Essay on | those of others. .
Essays on the the Doctrines of Chris- The book itself will not add much to

Doctrines of _. ~. : . . :
Christianity, tanity, which, according | the fame of Milton, It is, like all his
ok to Wood and Toland, | Latin works, well *|is'z'itten,’I though not

Milton finished after the Restoration, | exactly in the style of Sioie it S
and deposited with Cyriac Skinner, | the prize essays of Oxford t;;;lt?ng

Skinner, it is well known, held the |[and Cambridge. _There .

same political opinions with his illus- [is no elaborate imitation of classical
trious friend. It is therefore probable, [ antiquity, no scrupulous pnrlty none
as Mr. Lemon conjectures, that he may | of the ceremonial cleanness which cha.
have fallen under the suspicions of the | racterizes the diction of our academical
government during that persecution of | Pharisces. He does not attempt to
the Whigs which followed the dissolution | polish and brighten his composition into
of the Oxford parliament, and that, in | the Ciceronian gloss and ‘brilliancy. He
consequence of a general seizure of his |does not, in short, sacrifice sense and

i -+ papers, this work may have been brought | spirit to pedantic refinements. The

to the office in which it has been found. | nature of his subject compelled him to

; But whatever the adventures of the | use many words
® manuscript may have been, no doubt | *That would have made Quintilian stare
2 can exist that it is a genuine relic of the and gasp.”

great poet, But he writes with as much ease and




- anthori

ton . and, where he is least happy,
his failure seems to arise from the care-

lessness of a native, not from the igmo-

rance of a foreigner. What Denham
with felicity says of Cowley may be
applied to him. He wears the garb, but
not the clothes of the ancients. :
Throughout the volume are discernible
the traces of a powerful and independent
emancipated from the influence of
devoted to the search of
e professes to form his system
from the Bible alone ; and his digest of
scriptural texts is certainly among the
best that have appeared. But he is not
always so happy in his inferences as 1n
his citations.
Some of the heterodox 0pinionhf which
he avows seem to have ex-
HeterodoxX ;.4 considerable amaze-
T ment, particularly his
W, and h%a notions on tha::lubject
of . Yet we can scarcely con-
ed'?: mm a.zy person could have read the
Paradise Lost without suspecting him of
the former; nor do we think that any
reader, acquainted with the history of

his life, ought to be much startled at the
latter. The opinions which he has ex-
pressed ing the nature of the Deity,
the eternity of matter, and the observa-
tion of the Sabbath, might, we think,
have caused more just surprise.

But we will not go into the discussion
of these points. The book, were it far
more orthodox or far more heretical than

it 1s, would not much edi

ify or corrupt the
present generation, The men of our time

are not to be converted or perverted by

truth,

quartos. A few more days, and this |

essay will follow the Defensio Populi to
the dust and silence of the upper shelf.
The name of its author, and the remark-
able circumstances attending its publica-
tion, will secure to it a certain degree of
attention. For a month or two it will

occupy a few minutes of chat in every

drawing-room, and a few columns in |

every magazine; and it will then, to
borrow the elegant langnage of the play-

be withdrawn to make room for
the forthcoming novelties,

We wish, however, to avail ourselves
of the interest, transient as it may be,
which this work has excited. The dex-
terous Capuchins never choose to preach
on the life and miracles of a saint, until
they have awakened the devotional feel-
i‘:ﬁ:nf their auditors by exhibiting some

ic of him—a thread of his garment, a

Milton.

freedom as if Latin were his mother-

lock of his hair, or a drop of his blood.
On the same principle, we intend to take
advantage of the late interesting dis-
covery, and, while this memorial of a
great and good man is still in the hands

of all, to say samethiri% of his moral and
intellectual qualities. Nor, Qualities of
we are convinced, will the ™ grie 0

severest of our readers
blame us if, on an occasion like the
present, we turn for a short time from
the topics of the day, to commemorate,
in all love and reverence, the genius and
virtues of John Milton, the poet, the

English literature, the champion and the ' |
martyr of English liberty. ; i
| It is by his poetry that Milton is best
| known ; and it 1s of his poetry that we
wish first to speak. By the general suf-
| frage of the civilized world, his place has
been assigned among the greatest masters
of the art. His detractors, however,
| though outvoted, have not been silenced.
There are many critics, and some of great
name, who contrive in the same breath to
extol the poems and to decry the poet.
| The works they acknowledge, considered
|in themselves, may be classed among
the noblest productions of the human
mind. But they will not allow the author
| to rank with those great men who, born
in the infancy of civilization, supplied by
their own powers, the want of instruction,
| and, though destitute of models them-
selves, bequeathed to posterity, models
which defy imitation. Milton, it 1s said,
| inherited what his predecessors created ;
| he lived in an enlightened age; he
received a finished education; and we
must therefore, if we would form a just
estimate of his powers, make large de-
ductions in consideration of these ad-
vaniages.

We venture to say, on the contrary,
paradoxical as the remark may appear,
that no poet has ever had to struggle
with more unfavourable circumstances
than Milton. He dOﬂthdE
himself owned, whetiler he
born “an age too late.”

For this notion Johnson wﬁhﬂ; gﬁen?ed.
has thought fit to make

| him the butt of much clumsy ridicule,
The poet, we believe, understood the
nature of his art better than the eritic.
He knew that his poetical ins derived
no advantage from the civilization which
surrounded him, or from the learnin
which he had acquired ; and he 1

back with something like regret to the

as he has
ad not been

1 ;]

| statesman, the philosopher, the glory of | 4 .&

e

i
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ruder age of simple words and vivid im-
pressions,

We think that, as civilization advances,
necessarily declines,
we admire those great
works of imagination which have ap-
peared in dark ages, we do not admire
them the more because they have ap-
peared in dark ages, On the contrary,
we hold that the most wonderful and
splendid proof of genius is a great poem
produced in a civilized age. We cannot
understand why those who believe in that
most orthodox article of literary faith,
that the earliest poets are generally the
best, should wonder at the rule as if it
were the exception. Surely the uniform-
ity of the phenomenon indicates a corre-
sponding uniformity in the cause,

The fact is, that common observers
reason from the progress of the experi-
mental sciences to that of the imitative
arts, The improvement of the former is
gradual and slow. Ages are spent in
collecting materials, ages more in sepa-
rating and combining them. Iiven when
a system has been formed, there is still
something to add, to alter, or to reject.
Every generation enjoys the use of a
vast hoard bequeathed to it by antiquity,
and transmits that hoard, augmented
by fresh acquisitions, to
future ages. In these
pursuits, therefore, the

first speculators lie under great disadvant-

ages, and, even when they fail, are en-
titled to praise. Their pupils, with far
inferior intellectual powers, speedily sur-
pass them in actual attainments, very
girl who has read Mrs. Marcet’s little
dialogues on Political Economy could
teach Montague or Walpole many lessons
in finance. Any intelligent man may

now, by resolutely applying himself for a

few years to mathematics, learn more

than the great Newton knew after half a

century of study and meditation. : ;

( But it is not thus with music, with
painting, or with sculpture. Still less is
it thus with poetry. The progress of re-
finement rarely supplies these arts with
better objects of imitation, It may in-

Progress in
successive ages.

necessary to the mechanical operations
of the musician, the sculptor, and the
painter, But language, the machine of
the poet, is best fitted for his purpose in
its rudest state. Nations, like individ-

uals, first perceive, and then abstract,
Thlg} advance from particular images to

deed improve the instruments which are

an enligchtened society is philosophical
t C]f‘th of ahhalt'—civilized peoplI:.s is poI:etioal: \
18 C '

2 corresponding change in ‘the nature of
their intellectual Operations, a change by /
which science gains and poetry loses,
Generalization is necessary tothe advance-
ment of knowledge: but particularity |
18 1ndispensable to the creations of the!
imagination. In proportion as men know |
more and think more, they look less at
Individuals and more at classes. They
therefore make better theories and worse
poems. They give nus vague phrases
instead of images, and personified qualities
instead of men. They may be better able
to analyze human nature than their pre-
decessc:;fra. hBut analysis is not the busi.
ness of the poet. His

office is to portray, not to Bnulnas: ot
dissect. He may believe o

in a moral sense, like Shaftesbury ; he may
refer all human actions to self-interest,
like Helvetius; or he may never think
about the matter at all. His creed on
such subjects will no more influence his
poetry, properly so called, than the notions
which a painter may have conceived re-
specting the lachrymal glands, or the cir-
culation of the blood, will affect the tears
of his Niobe, or the blushes of his Aurora.
Lf Shakespeare had written a book on the
motives of human actions, it is by no
means certain that it would have been a
good one. It is extremely improbable
that it would have contained half so much
able reasoning on the subject as is to
be found in the Fable of the Bees. But
could Mandeville have created an Iago?
Well as he knew how to resolve characters
into their elements, would he have been
able to combine those elements in such a
manner as to make up a man, a real,
living, individual man ?

Perhaps no person can be a poet, or
can even enjoy poetry, without a certain
unsoundness of mind, if anything which
gives so much pleasure ought to be called

unsoundness. By poetry

we mean not all writing W%;tpi:ag;?nt
In verse, nor even all good 7
writing in verse, Qur definition excludes

many metrical compositions which, on
other grounds, deserve the highest
praise, By poetry we mean the art of
employing words 1n such a manner as to

produce an illusion on the imagination,
the art of doing by means of words what

\ gencral terms, Hence the vocabulary of | Thus the greatest

the painter does by means of colours.
. ofy poets has described
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m lines universally admired for the
¢ and felicity of their diction, and

more valuable on account of the just
sotion which they convey of the art in
which he excelled :

“ As bodies forth .
The forms of things unknown, the poet’s
l‘mp.m to shapes, and gives to airy
4mm‘m;m¢"

These are the fruits of the * fine
frenzy " which he ascribes to the poet—
a fine frengzy doubtless, but still a frenzy.
| indeed, is essential to poetry ; but
§t is the truth of madness, The reason-

are just ; but the premises are false,
m the first suppositions have been
de, everything ought to be consistent ;
@ first suppositions require a
of aredulity which almost amounts
rtial and temporary derangement
. - intellect. Hence of all people
children are the most imaginative. They
themselvea without reserve to
illnsion. Every image which is
! presented to their mental eye
rn them the effect of reality.
0o man, whatever his sensibility may be,

is ewer affected by Hamlet or r, as a

e girl is by the story of poor
‘-" . Bhe knows that 1t is
all false, that wolves cannot speak, that
thers are no wolves in England. Yet
of her knowledge she believes;
o : she trembles ; she dares not
_ a d room lest she shounld feel
_' P the monster at her throat.
Bach despotism of the imagination
state of society men are

| rude
_ with

; in such a state of societ
we may expect to find the poetical
temperament 1n its highest perfection.
in an enlightened age there will be much
intelligence, much science, much philo-
sophy, abundance of just classification

abundance of wit
mmnm of verses, and
good omes; but little poetry.
judge and compare; but the

They will talk about
comment on them, and

lhr mj;?l them. But
v i scarcely be
able to conceive the effect

& greater variety of ideas. |

y | applause,

could searce recite Homer without falling
into convulsions, The Mohawk hardly
feels the scalping-knife while he shoute
his death-song. The power which the
ancient bards of Wales and Germany
exercised over their auditors seems to
modern readers almost miraculous. Such
feclings are very rare in a civilized com-
munity, and most rare among those who
 participate most in its improvements.

hey ]iinger longest among the pea-
santry,

Poetry produces an illusion on the eye
of the mind, as a magic lantern produces
an illusion on the eye of the body. And,
as the magic lantern acts best in a dark
room, poetry effects its purpose most
completelyin a dark age. As the light
| of knowledge breaks in upon its exhibi-
tions, as the outlines of certainty become
| more and more definite, and the shades

| of probability more and more distinct,

the hues and lineaments of the phantoms
which it calls up grow fainter and
fainter, We cannot unite the incom-
patible advantages of reality and decep-
tion, the clear discernment of truth and
the exquisite enjoyment of fiction.

‘ He who, in an enlightened and literary

society, aspires to be a great poet, must
first become a little child. He must take
to piece? the wholhe t;'ell:; of his mind. He
must uniearn much of that

knowledge which has per- Cagioteriotios
haps constituted hitherto '
his chief title to superiority. His very
talents will be a hindrance to him. His
difficulties will be proportioned fo his
proficiency in the pursuits which are
fagshionable among his contemporaries ;
and that proficiency will in general be
proportioned to the vigour and activit

vy | of hizs mind., And it is well if, after all

his sacrifices and exertions, his works do
not resemble a lisping man or a modern
ruin. We have seen in our own time
great talents, intense labour, and long
meditation, employed in this struggle
against the spirit of the age, and em-
ployed, we will not say absolutely in Ia,l-)
vain, but with dubious success and feeble

f these reasonings be just, no poet .
has ever triumphed over greater gﬁ-
culties than Milton. / He received a
learned education—he was _

a profound and elegant Education of
classical scholar—he M
\st.udiod all the mysteries of Rabbinieal

literature—he was intimately acgnaintec
with every language of m&ﬂ’n Lurope,
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from which either pleasure or information | not only was not suffocated beneath the

was then to be derived. He was per-
haps the only great poet of later times
who has been distinguished by the ex-
cellence of his Latin verse, The genius
of Petrarch was scarcely of the first
order; and his poems in the ancient
language, though much praised by those
who have never read them, are wretched
compositions, Cowley, with all his
admirable wit and ingenuity, had little
imagination—nor indeed do we think his
classical diction comparable to that of
Milton. The authority of Johnson is
against us on this point. But Johnson
had studied the bad writers of the Middle
Ages till he had become utterly insensible
to the Augustan elegance, and was as ill-
qualified to judge between two Latin
styles as a habitnal drunkard to set up for
a wine-taster,

Versification in a dead langnage is an
exotic, a far-fetched, costly, sickly, imi-
tation of that which elsewhere may be
found in healthful and spontaneous per-
fection. The soils on which this rarity
flourishes are in general as ill-suited to
the production of vigorous native poetry
a8 the flower-pots of a hot-house to the

owth of oaks. That the author of the

aradise Lost should have written the
Epistle to Manso was truly wonderful.
Never before were such marked origin-
ality and such exquisite mimicry found
together., Indeed, il{l all the ]}atin pcéems
of Milton the artificial

AN posus. manner indispensable to
such works is admirably preserved,
while, at the same time, the richness of
his fancy and the elevation of his senti-
ments give to them a peculiar charm, an
alr of nobleness and freedom, which
distinguishes them from all other writ-
ings of the same class. They remind us
of the amusements of those angelic

warriors who composed the cohort of | : ‘
d | He strikes the key-note, and expects his

Gabriel :(—

“ About him exercised heroic games
The unarmed youth of heaven. DBut o'er
their heads
Celestial armoury, shield, helm, and spear,
Hung high, with diamond flaming and with
gold.”

We cannot look upon the sportive exer-
cises for which the genius of Milton un-
girds itself, without catching a glimpse
of the gorgeous and terrible pnnc’?l y
which it is accustomed to wear, h
strength of his imagination triumphed
over every obstacle. So intense and
ardent was the fire of his mind, that it

|

—-

weight of fuel, but penetrated the whole
superincumbent mass with its own heat
and radiance,

It is not our intention to attempt any-
thing like a complete examination of the
poetry of Milton. The public has loag
been agreed as to the merit of the most
remarkable passages, the incomparable
harmony of the numbers, and the ex-
cellence of that atyle, which no rival has
been able to equal, and no parodist to
degrade, which displays in their highest

rfection the idiomatic powers of the

inglish tongue, and to which every

ancient and every modern language has
contributed something of grace, of energy,
or of music. In the vast field of eriticism
on which we are entering, innumerabls
reapers have already put their sickles.
Yet the harvest is so abundant that the
negligent search of a straggling gleaner
may be rewarded with a sheaf.

The most striking characteristic of the

poetry of Milton is the

extreme remoteness of the mf:ﬂmt rixtice
associations by means of
which it acts on the reader. Its effect is
produced, not so much by what it ex-
presses, as by what it suggests; not so
much by the ideas which it directly
conveys, as by other ideas which are
connected with them. He electrifies the
mind through conductors. ‘'he most un-
imaginative man must understand ike
Iliad. Homer gives him no choice, and
requires from him no exertion, but takes
the whole upon himself, and sets the
images in so clear a light, that it is
impossible to be blind to them. The
works of Milton cannot be comprehended
or enjoyed, unless the mind of the reader
co-operate with that of the writer. He
does not paint a finished picture, or play
for a mere passive listener. He sketches,
and leaves others to fill up the outline.

hearer to make out the melody.

We often hear of the magical influence
of poetry. The expression in general
means nothing—but, applied to the writ-
ings of Milton, it is most appropriate.
His poetry acts like an incantation. Its
merit lies less in its obvious meaning
than in its occult power. There would

seem, at first sight, to be
no more in his words than ﬁﬁﬁgggﬁf

e | in other words. DBut they

are words of enchantment. No sooner
are they pronounced, than the past is
present and the distant near. New



forms of beauty start at once into exist~
ence, and all the burial-places of the
memory give up their dead. Change the
structure of the sentence ; substitute one
synonyme for another, and the whole
effect is destroyed. The spell loses its
power; and he who should then hope to
conjure with it would find himself as
much mistaken as Cassim in the Arabian
tale, when he stood crying, * Open
Wheat,” “Open Barley,” to the door
which obeyed no sound but “Open
Sesame.” The miserable failure of Dry-
den in his attempt to rewrite some parts
of the Paradise Lost is a remarkable
instance of this,

In support of these observations we
may remark, that scarcely any passages
in the poems of Milton are more generally
known or more frequently repeated than
those which are little more than muster-
rolls of names. They are not always
more appropriate or more melodious than

names, But they are charmed
names, Every one of them is the first
link in a long chain of associated ideas.
Like the dwelling-place of our infancy
revisited in manhood, like the song of
our country heard in a strange land, they
produce upor us an effect wholly inde-
pendent of their intrinsic value. One
transports us back to a remote period
of history. Another places us among the
novel scenes and manners of a distant
counfry, A third evokes all the dear
classical recollections of childhood, the
schoolroom, the dog-eared Virgil, the
holiday, and the prize. A fourth brings
before us the splendid phantoms of chival-
rous romance, the trophied lists, the
embroidered housings, the quaint devices,
the haunted forests, the enchanted
gardens, the achievements of enamoured
knights, and the smiles of rescued
princeszes.

In none of the works of Milton is his
peculiar mannerhmore happigrndisplayed

than in the egro and

A%lmﬂ the Penseroso. It is im-

possible to conceive that
the mechanism of language canbe brought
to a more exquisite degree of perfection.
These poems differ from others, as attar
of roses differs from ordinary rose-water,
the close- ed essence from the thin
diluted mixture. They are indeed not so
much poems, as collections of hints, from

each of which the reader is to make out a

it was, that the tragedies

Milton.

are works which, though of very different
merit, offer some marked points of re-
semblance. Both are lyric poems in the
form of plays. There are perhaps no
two kinds of composition so essentially
dissimilar as the drama and the ode.
The business of the dramatist is to keep
himself out of sight, and to let nothing
appear but his characters. Assoon as he
attracts notice to his personal feelings,
the illusion is broken. The effect is as
unpleasant as that which is produced on
the stage by the voice of a prompter or
the entrance of a scene-shifter. Hence

of Byron were his least Trﬂif;rdioﬁna of
successful performances. ;

They resemble those pasteboard pictures
invented by the friend of children, Mr.
Newbery, in which a single movable head
goes round twenty different bodies, so
that the same face looks out upon us suc-
cessively, from the uniform of a hussar,
the furs of a judge, and the rags of a
beggar. In all the characters, patriots
and tyrants, haters and lovers, the frown
and sneer of Harold were discernible in
an instant. But this species of egotism,
though fatal to the drama, is the inspira-
tion of the ode. It is the part of the
lyric poet to abandon himself, without
reserve, to his own emotions.

Between these hostile elements many
great men have endeavoured to effect an
amalgamation, but never with complete
success. The Greek drama, on the model
of which the Samson was written, sprang
from the Ode. The dialogue was ingrafted
on the chorus, and naturally partook of
its character. The genius of the greatest
of the Athenian dramatists co-operated
with the circumstances wunder which
tragedy made its first appearance, JAis-
chylus was, head and heart, a lyric poet.
In his time the Greeks had far more inter-
course with the East than in the days of
Homer ; and they had not yet acquired
that immense superiority in war, 1n
science, and in the arts, which, in the fol-
lowing generation, led them to treat the
Asiatics with contempt. From the nar-
rative of Herodotus it should seem that
they still looked up, with the veneration
of disciples, to Egypt and Assyria. Af
this period, accordingly, it was natural
that the literature of .. . o
Greece should be tinctored iy 5
with the Oriental style.

poem for himself. Every epithet is a| And that style, we think, is discernible in

text for a canto.

the works of Pindar and ZAschylus. The

The Comus and the Samson Agonistes | latter often reminds us of the Hebrew
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writers. The book of Job, indeed, in con-
duct and diction, bears a considerable
resemblance to some of his dramas. Con-
sidered as plays, his works are absurd ;
considered as choruses, they are above all
praise, If, for instance, we examine the
address of Clytemnestra to Agamemnon
on his return, or the description of the
seven Argive chiefs, by the principles of
dramatic writing, we shall instantly con-
demn them as monstrous, But if we for-
get the characters, and think only of the
poetry, we shall admit that it has never
been surpassed in energy and magnifi-
cence. Bophocles made the Greek drama
as dramatic as was consistent with its
original form. His portraits of men have
a sort of similarity ; but it is the similar-
ity not of a painting, but of a bas-relief.
It suggests a resemblance ; but it does
not produce an illusion. Euripides at-
tempted to carry the reform further., But
it was a task far beyond his powers, per-
haps beyond any powers. Instead of
correcting what was bad, he destroyed
what was excellent. He substituted
méutchea for stilts, bad sermons for good
odes.

Milton, it is well-known, admired Euri-
pides highly, much more highly than, in
our opinion, he deserved. Indeed, the
caresses which this partiality leads our
countryman to bestow on “sad Electra’s
poet,” sometimes remind us of the beauti-
ful éueen of Fairy-land kissing the long
ears of Bottom. At all events, there can
be no doubt that this veneration for the
Athenian, whether just or not, was in-
STy frioqst to iﬁed Sf:[?lion

: onistes. a on

e b ta.ig:en Aischylus for his
model, he would have given himself up
to the lyric inspiration, and poured out
profusely all the treasures of his mind,
without bestowing a thought on those
dramatic proprieties which the nature of
the work rendered it impossible to pre-
serve. In the attempt to reeconcile things
in their own nature inconsistent he has

. failed, as every one else must have failed.

We cannot identify ourselves with the
eharacters, as in a good play. We cannot

. identify ourselves with the poet, as in a

od ode. The conflicting ingredients,
ike an acid and an alkali mixed, neutra-
lize each other. We are by no means in-
sensible to the merits of this celebrated
piece, to the severe dignity of the style,
the graceful and pathetic solemnity of
the opening speech, or the wild and bar-

effect to the choral passages. But we
think it, we confess, the least successfal
effort of the genius of Milton,

The Comus is framed on the model of
the Italian Masque, as the Samson is
framed on the model of the Greek Tra-
gedy. It is certainly the noblest per-
formance of the kind which exists in any
language. It is far supe-
rior to the Faithful Shep-  Comus.
herdess, as the Faithful Shepherdess is
to the Aminta, or the Aminta to the
Pastor Fido. It was well for Milton that
he had here no Euripides to mislead him,
He understood and loved the literature of
modern Italy, But he did not feel for it
the same veneration which he entertained
for the remains of Athenian and Roman
poetry, consecrated by so many lofty and
endearing recollections. The faults, more-
over, of his Italian predecessors were of a
kind to which his mind had a deadly an-
tipathy. He could stoop to a plain style,
sometimes even to a bald style: but false
brilliancy was his utter aversion. His
Muse had no objection to a russet attire ;
but she turned with disgust from the
finery of Guarini, as tawdry and as paltry
as the rags of a chimney-sweeper on May-
day. Whatever ornaments she wears are
of massive gold, not only dazzling to the
sight, but capable of standing the severest
test of the crucible,
| Milton attended in the Comus to the
| distinction which he afterwards neglected
in the Samson. He made it what it
ought to be, essentially lyrical, and dra-
matic only in semblance. He has not
| attempted a fruitless struggle against a
defect inherent in the nature of that
species of composition ; and he has there-
fore succeeded, wherever success was not
impossible. The speeches must be read
as majestic soliloquies ; and he who so
reads them will be enraptured with their
eloquence, their sublimity, and their musiec.
The interruptions of the dialogue, how-
ever, impose a constraint upon the writer,
and break theillusion of the reader. The
finest passages are those which are lyric
in form as well as in spirit. “I should
much commend,” says the excellent Sir
Henry Wotton in a letter to Milton,
“the tragical part if the lyrical did not
ravish me with a certain Dorique delicacy
in your songs and odes, whereunto, I must
plainly confess to you, I have seen yet
nothing parallel in our language.” The

criticism was just. It is
when Milton escapes from AJRss exition..

baric melody which gives so striking an | the shackles of the dialogue, when he is
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discharged from the labour of uniting | Dante; but he has treated it in a widely
two incongruous styles, when he is at | different manner. We cannot, we think,
liberty to indulge his choral raptures | better illustrate our opinion respecting
without reserve, that he rises even above | our own great poet, than by con-
himself. Then, like his own good Genius | trasting him with the father of Tuscan
bursting from the earthly form and weeds | literature. _ - ﬁ&
_of Thyrsis, he stands forth in celestial | The poetry of Milton differs from that “¥X
freedom and beauty ; he seems to cry |of Dante, as the hiero- Mithen arid
exultingly— §1yphlca of Egypt differed Thathe
: rom the picture-writing
“Now my task is smoothly done, of Mexico. The images which Dante
S488 Ry, or 1 can run, employs speak for themselves ; they stand
to skim the earth, to soar above the |simply for what they are, Those of
to bathe in the Elysian dew of | Milton have a signification which is often
the bow, and to inhale the balmy discernible only to the initiated. Their
smells of nard and cassia, which the | value depends less on what they directly
musky wings of the zephyr scatter represent than on what they remotely
Wh the cedared ﬂleyg of the Hes- suggest. However strange, however | _

perides. grotesque, may be the appearance which
Dante undertakes to describe, he never

% There eternal Summer dwells, shrinks from describing it. He gives us
And west winds, with musky wing, the shape, the colour, the sound, the
H:dmt dthﬁ wﬁyﬂ ﬁﬂﬁg_ smell, the taste ; he counts the numbers ;
Iﬁlm" e bt bow, | he measures the size. His similes are the
Waters the odorous banks, that blow illustrations of a traveller. Unlike those
Flowers of more mingled Liue | of other poets, and especially of Milton,
Than her purfled scarf can show, they are introduced in a plain business-

- And drenches with Elysian dew | like manner; not for the sake of any
%‘“ﬂ“s ’i{;ﬁn mm). beauty in the objects from which they
Where wﬂ;‘: Eiais uft recinn, are drawn ; not for the sake of any orna-
Waxing well of his deep wound.” ment which they may impart to the

poem ; but simply in order to make the
There are several of the minor poems | meaning of the writer as clear to the
of Milton on which we would willingly | reader as itis to himself. The ruins of the
make a few remarks. Still more willingly | precipice which led from the sixth to the
would we enter into a detailed examina- | seventh circle of hell were like those of
Paradi tion of that admirable | the rock which fell into the Adige on the
m;; poem, the Paradise Re- |south of Trent. The cataract of Phlege-
gained, which, strangely | thon was like that of Aqua Cheta at the
enough, is scarcely ever mentioned except | monastery of St. Benedict. The place
as an instance of the blindness of the | where the heretics were confined in burn-
tal affection which men of letters |ing tombs resembled the vast cemetery
towards the offspring of their intel- | of Arles,
lects. That Milton was mistaken in pre-| Now let us compare with the exact
ferring this work, excellent as it is, to | details of Dante the dim intimations of
the Paradise Lost, we readily admit.| Milton. We will cite a few examples.
But we are sure that the superiority of | The English poet has never thought of
the Paradise Lost to the Paradise Re- | taking the measure of SBatan. He gives
gained is not more decided, than the | us merely a vague idea of vast bulk. In
superiority of the Paradise Regained to | one passage the fiend lies stretched out
every poem which has since made its | huge in length, floating many a rood,
appearance. Our limits, however, pre-|equal in size to the earth-born enemies
vent us from discuseing the point at | of Jove, or to the sea-monster which the
l length. We hasten on to that extra- | mariner mistakes for an island. When
i ordinary production which the general | he addresses himself to battle t the
- suffrage of critics has placed in the | guardian angels, he stands like Teneriffe
. highest class of human compositions. or Atlas : his stature reaches the sky.
hie only poem of modern times which | Contrast with these descriptions the line
can be compared with the Paradise Lost | in which Dante has described the gigantic
i# the Divine Comedy. The subject of 'spectre of Nimrod. * His face seemed fo
Milton, in some points, resembled that of ' me as long and as broad as the ball o
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St. Peter's at Rome ; and his other limbs
were in proportion ; so that the bank,
which concealed him from the waist
downwards, nevertheless showed so much
of him, that three tall Germans would in
vain bave attempted to reach to his hair.”
We are sensible that we do no justice to
the admirable style of the Florentine poet,
But Mr. Cary’s translation is not at hand :
and our version, however rude, is sufficient
to illustrate our meaning.

Once more, compare the lazar-house in
the eleventh book of the Paradise Lost
with the last ward of Malebolge in Dante.
Milton avoids i;hvek loathsome details, and

takes refuge in indistinct

nﬂﬁd but solemn and tremen-
" dous imagery, Despair

hurrying from couch to couch to mock
the wretches with his attendance, Death
shaking his dart over them, but, in
spite of supplications, delaying to strike.,

hat says Dante? ‘ There was such a
moan there as there would be if all the
sick, who, between July and September,
are in the hospitals of Valdichiana, and of
the Tuscan swamps, and of Sardinia, were
in one pit together; and such a stench
was issuing forth as is wont to issue
from decayed limbs.”

We will not take upon ourselves the
invidious office of settling precedency
between two such writers. Each in his
own department is incomparable; and
each, we may remark, has wisely, or
fortunately, taken a subject adapted to
exhibit his peculiar talent to the greatest
advantage. The Divine Comedy is a
personal narrative. Dante is the eye-
witness and ear-witness of that which he
relates. He is the very man who has
heard the tormented spirits erying out
for the second death, who has read the
dusky characters on the portal within
which there is no hope, who has hidden
his face from the terrors of the Gorgon,
who has fled from the hooks aud the
seething pitch of Barbariccia and Drag-
hignazzo. His own hands have grasped
the shaggy sides of Lucifer. His own
feet have climbed the mountain of ex-

iation, His own brow has been marked

y the purifying angel. The reader
would throw aside such a tale in in-
credulous disgust, unless it were told
with the strongest air of veracity, with
a sobriety even in its horrors, with the

test precision and multiplicity in its
mﬂm The narrative of Milton in this
respect differs from that of Dante, as the
adventures of Amadis differ from those

of Gulliver. The author of Amadis
would have made his book

ridiculons if he had intro- Adventures of
duced those minate par- %d}::d

ticulars which give such
a charm to the work of Swift, the nautical
observations, the affected delicacy about
names, the official documents transeribed
at full length, and all the unmeaning
g0ss1p and scandal of the court, springing
out of nothing, and tending to nothing,
We are not shocked at being told that a
man, who lived nobody knows when, saw
many very strange sights, and we can
easily abandon ourselves to the illusion
of the romance. But when Lemuel
Gulliver, surgeon, resident at Rother-
hithe, tells us of pigmies and giants,
flying islands, and philosophizing horses,
nothing but such circumstantial touches
could produce for a single moment a
deception on the imagination.
| Of all the poets who have introduced
into their works the agency of super-
natural beings, Milton has succeeded
best. Here Dante decidedly yields to
him : and as this is a point on which
many rash and ill-considered judgments
have been pronounced, we feel inclined
to dwell on it a little longer. The most
fatal error which a poet can possibly
commit in the manage-
| ment of his machinery?is JEErORs alpouis:
that of attempting to philosophize too
much. Milton has been often censured
for ascribing to spirits many functions
of which spirits must be incapable. Bat
these objections, though sanctioned by
eminent pnames, originate, we venture to
say, in profound ignorance of the art of
poetry.

What is spirit? What are our own
minds, the portion of spirit with which
we are best a.quainted? We observ
certain phenomena. We cannot explain
| them into material causes. We therefore
infer that there exists something which
18 not material. But of this something
we have no idea. We can define it only
by negatives. We can reason about it
Ionly by symbols. We use the word;
| but we have no image of the thing ; and
the businesg of poetry is with images,
and not with words. The
| poet uses words indeed ; Tl;; mﬂ'

but they are merely the 3
instruments of his art, not its objects
They are the materials which he is to
dispose in such a manner as to present s
picture to the mental eye. And if they
are rot so disposed, they msno more




10

Milton.

entitled to be called poetry than a bale | Reformers have often made a standagainst

of canvas and a box of colours to be
called a painting.

Logici may reason about abstrac-
tions. But the great mass of mankind
can never feel an interest in them. They
must have i The strong tendency
of the multitude in all ages and nations
to idolatry can be explained on no other
principle. The first inhabitants of Greece,
there is reason to believe, worshipped
one invisible Deity. But the necesaity
of having something more definite to
adore produced, in a few centuries, the
innumerable crowd of gods and god-
desses. In like manner the ancient
Persians thought it impious to exhibit
the Creator under a human form. Yet
even these transferred to the hSun the
worship which, speculatively, they con-
ﬂﬂ'ﬁr due oniy I:zcthe Supreme Mind,
The history of the Jews is the record
of a continued struggle between pure
Theism, supported by the most terrible
and the strangely fascinating
desire of having some visible and tangible
object of adoration. Perhaps none of the

causes which Gibbon has as-
or the rapidity with which
lanity spread over the world, while
Judaism scarcely ever acquired a prose-
operated more powerfully than this
ng. God, the uncreated, the incom- |
prehensible, the invisible, attracted few
worshippers. A philosopher might ad-
mire so noble a conception; but the |
crowd turned away in disgust from words |
which ted no image to their minds.
It was before Deity embodied in a human
form, walking among men, partaking of

their infirmities, leaning on their bosoms, |

weeping over their graves, slumbering in
the manger, bleeding on the cross, that
the prejudices of the Synagogue, and the
Sl oo doubts of the Academy,
imagery. 20d the pride of the Por-

tico, and the fasces of the
Lictor, and the swords of thirty legions,
were humbled in the dust. Soon after
Christiapity had achieved its triumph, the

principle which had assisted it began to |

corrupt it. It became a new Paganism.
Patron saints assumed the offices of house-
hold gods. Bt. George took the place of
Mara. Bt. Elmo conzoled the mariner for
the loss of Castor and Pollux. The Virgin
and Cecilia

succeeded to Venus | left the whole in ambi

the Muses. The fascination of sex
loveliness was again joined to that
of celestial dignity ; and the homage of
chivalry was blended with that of religion,

these feelings ; but never with more than
apparent and partial success, The men
who demolished the images in cathedrals
have not always been able to demolish
those which were enshrined in their
minds. It would not be difficult to show
that in politics the same rule holds good.
Doctrines, we are afraid, must generally
be embodied before they can excite a
strong public fecling. The multitude is
more easily interested for the most un-
meaning badge, or the most insignificant

name, than for the most important

principle.

From these considerations, we infer
that no poet, who should affect that
metaphysical accuracy for the want of
which Milton has been blamed, would
escape a disgraceful failure, Still, how-
ever, there was another extreme which,
though far less dangerous, was also to be
avoided. The imaginations of men are
in a great measure under the control of
their opinions. The most exquisite art
of poetical colouring can produce no
illusion when it is employed to represent
that which is at once perceived to be in-
congruous and absurd. Milton wrote in
an age of philosophers and theologians.
It was necessary, therefore, for him to
abstain from giving such a shock to their
understandings as might break the charm
which it was his Db‘]:[‘eﬁt to throw over
their imaginations. is
18 the rue:en.lg explanation of Imagination
the indistinctness and in-
consistency with which he has often been
reproached. Dr. Johnson acknowledges
that it was absolutely necessary for him
to clothe his spirits with material forms.
“ But,” says he, “ he should have secured
the consistency of his system by keeping
immateriality out of sight, and aeduciq;
the reader to drop it from his thoughts.”
This is easily said ; but what if he could
not seduce the reader to drop it from his

| thoughts ? What if the contrary opinion

had taken so full a possession of the
minds of men as to leave no room even
for the gquasi belief which ry re-
quires ? Such we suspect to have been
the case. It was impossible for the poet

| to adopt altogether the material of the

immaterial system. He thesefore took
his stand on the debatable ground. He
guity. He has

doubtless, by so doing, laid himself |
to the ci:mrga of inconsistency. ﬁ
though philozophically in the wrong, we
cannot but believe that he was "
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in the right. This task, which almost
any other writer wounld have found
impracticable, was easy to him. The
peculiar art which he possessed of com-
municating his meaning circuitously
through a long succession of associated
ileas, and of intimating more than he
expressed, enabled him to disguise those
incongruities which he conld not avoid.

Poetry which relates to the beings of
another world ought to be at once
mysterions and picturesque. That of
Milton is so. That of Dante is pictu-
reeque indeed bﬂ%voud any that ever was
written, Its efféct approaches to that
produced by the penci iar the chisel. B};]t

it is picturesque to the

m‘d"' exc]nsron of all mystery,
m This is a fault indeed on

" the right side, a fault in-

thnblo from the plan of his poem,
which, as we have already observed, ren-
dered the utmost accuracy of description
necessary. Btill it is a fault. The super-
patural ts excite an interest ; bat it
is not the interest which is proper to super-
patural agents, We feel that we could
talk with his ghost and demons, without
any emotion of unearthly awe. We could,
like Don Juan, ask them to supper, and
eat heartily in their company. His
angels are good men with wings, His
devils are spiteful, ugly executioners,
His dead men are merely living men in
strange situations, The scene which
between the poet and Facinata

13 justly celebrated. Still Facinata in
the burning tomb is exactly what Faci-
nata would have been at an aufo-da-fe.
Nothing can be more touching than fhe
first interview of Dante and Beatrice,
Yet what is it, but a lovely woman
chiding, with sweet austere composure,
the lover for whose affection she 1s
ﬁt&f‘ul, but whose vices she reprobates ?

e feelings which give the passage its
charm would suit the streets of Florence
as well as the summit of the Mount of
Purgatory.

The spirits of Milton are unlike those
of almost all other writers. His fiends,
in particular, are wonderful creations,
They are not metaphysical abstractions,
They are not wicked men. They are not
ugly beasts.” They have no horns, no tails,
none of the fee-faw-fum of Tasso and Klop-
stock. They have just enough in com-
mon with human nature to be intelligible
to human beings., Their chraracters are
like their forms, marked by « certain dim
resemblance to those of mea, but exag-

| veiled in mysterious

l

gerated to gigantic dimensions, and
gloom.

Perhaps the gods and demons of
Aschylus may best bear a comparison
with the angels and devils of Milton,
The style of the Athenian had, as we
bave remarked something of the 6riental
character ; and the same peculiarity may
be traced in his mythology., It has
nothing of the amenity and elegance
which we generally find in the supersti-
All is rugged, barbaric,
and colossal. The legends of Aschylus
seem to harmonize less
with the fragrant groves m%ﬂ; and
and graceful porticoes in
which his countrymen paid their vows to
the God of Light and Goddess of Desire,
than with those huge and grotesque
labyrinths of eternal granite in which
Egypt enshrined her mystic Osiris, or in
which Hindostan still bows down to her
seven-headed idols. His favourite gods
are those of the elder generation, the sons
of heaven and earth, compared with whom
Jupiter himself was a stripling and an
upstart, the gigantic Titans, and the
inexorable Furies. Foremost amonﬁ his
creations of this class stands Promethe
half-fiend, half-redeemer, the friend
man, the sullen and implacable enemy of
heaven. He bears undoubtedly a con-
siderable resemblance to the Satan of
Milton. In both we find the same im-
patience of control, the same ferocity, the
same unconquaraﬁle pride. In both
characters also are mingled, thﬁ:gh in
very different proportions, some kind and
generous feelings, Prometheus, however,
is hardly superhuman enough, He talks
too much of his chains and his uneas;
posture ; he is rather too much depre:
and agitated. His resolation seems to
depend on the knowledze which he pos-
sesses that he holds the fate of his
torturer in his hands, and that the
hour of his release come.
But Satanis a creature of another sphere,
The might of his intellectual nature is
victorious over the extremity of pain.
Amidst agonies which cannot be con-
ceived without horror, he deliberates,
resolves, and even exults, A t the
sword of Michael, against the thunder of
Jehovah, against the flaming lake, and
the marl burning with solid fire, againsé
the prospect of an eternity of uninter-
mitted misery, his spirit up un
broken, resting on its g:rn ;;nate ener e?
requiring no sup m any
ax%emal?nnr eyen from hopa itself,
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To return for a moment to the parallel
which we have been attempting to draw
between Milton and Dante, we would add
that the poetry of these great men has in
a considerable degree taken its character
from their moral qr:;a:itiea.b Tldzey hure

egotists. Th obtrude their
m mqthedr {'aadera. They
have nothing in common with those
modern 13:0 for fame, who extort a
the compassion of the

mﬂﬁ by exposing the nakedness
and sores of their minds, Yet it would

be difficult to name two writers whose
works have been more completely, though

undesignedly, coloured by their personal
The character of Milton was peculiarly

by loftiness of thought,
that of Dante by intensity of feeling. In

of the Divine Comedy we

asperity which is produced
struggling with misery. There
no work in the world so

uniformly sorrowful. The
of Dante was no fantastic

ﬁnnh.l

caprice. It was not, as
far as at this distance of
time can be judged, the
effect of external circumstances. It was

n within. Neither love nor glory,
| the conflicts of earth nor the hope
| could dispel it. It twined
every consolation and every pleasure
into its own nature, It resembled that
poxions Bardinian soil of which the
intense bitterness is said to have been
even in its honey. His mind
guage of the Hebrew
a land of darkness, as darkness
and where the light was as dark-

The lgf)om of his character dis-
all passions of men, and all
o’l‘l ure, and tinges with its
livid hue the flowers of Paradise
and the glories of the eternal throne. All
the portraits olfi him are nir{guéarly
characteristic. No person can lock on
the features, noble even to ruggedness,
the of the check, the
and woeful stare of the eye, the

and contemptuous curve of the lip,
and doubt that they belon to a man

too proud and too sensitive to be happy.
de was, like Dante, a stateggzj;m
been

a lover; and, Iike Dante, he had
B :ﬂtn:sﬂft in ambition and in love.
the comforts of his home, and the pro-

bis bealth and his sight,
| of his . Of the t mer
by w nmnmgile?;

Milton.

his entrance into life, some had been
taken away from the evil to come ; some
had ecarried into foreign climates their
unconquerable hatred of oppression ;
some were pining in dungeons ; and some
had poured forth their blood on scaffolds.
That hateful proscription, facetionsly
termed the Act of Indemnity and Oblivion,
had set a mark on the poor blind, deserted

oet, and held him up by name to the
Entred of a profligate court and an in-
constant people. Venal and licentious
scribblers, with just sufficient talent to
clothe the thoughts of a pander in the
style of a beflman, were now the
favourite writers of the Sovereign and
of the public. It was a loathsome herd,
which could be compared to nothing so
fitly as to the rabble of Comus,
grotesqut monsters, half bestial, half

uman, dropping with wine, bloated with
gluttony, and reeling in obscene dances,
Amidst these his Muse was placed, like
the chaste lady of the Masque, lofty
spotless, and serene, to be chatted at, mci
pointed at, and grinned at, by the whole
rout of Satyrs and Goblins. If ever de-
spondency and asperity could be excused
in any man, they might have been excused
in Milton. But the strength of his mind
overcame every calamity, Neither blind-
ness, nor gout, nor age, nor

penury, nor domestic afflic- _ ‘m::g':‘
tions, nor political disap- -y

pointments, nor abuse,

nor proscription, nor neglect, had power
to disturb his sedate and majestic patience,
His spirits do not seem to have been
high, but they were singularly equable,
His temper was serious, perhaps stern :
but it was a temper whicg no sufferings
could render sullen or fretful. Such as
it was when, on the eve of great events,
he returned from his travels, in the prime
of health and manly beauty, loaded with
literary distinctions, and glowing with
patriotic hopes, such it continued to be
when, after having experienced every
calamity, which is incident to our nature,
old, poor, sightless, and disgraced, he
retired to his hovel to die.

Hence it was, that though he wrote
Paradise Lost at a time of life when
images of beauty and tenderness are in
general begioning to fade, even from
those minds in which they have not been
¢ffaced by anxiety and disappointment,
he adorned it with all that is most lovely
and delightful in the physical and in the
moral world. Neither Theocritus nor
Ariosto had a finer or a more healthful]
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sense of the pleasantness of external
objects, or loved better to
luxuriate amidst sunbeams
and flowers, the songs of
nightingales, the juice of
summwer fruits, and the coolness of shady
fountains, His conception of love unites
all the voluptuousness of the Oriental
harem, and all the gallantry of the chi-
valric tournament, with all the pure and
quiet affection of an English fireside,
His poetry reminds us of the miracles of
Alpine scenery. Nooks and dells, beau-
tiful as fairy {end, are embosomed in its
most rugged and gigantic elevations.
The roses and myrtles bloom unchilled
on the verge of the avalanche,

Traces, indeed, of the peculiar character
of Milton may be found in all his works ;
but it is most strongly displayed in the
Sonnets. Those remarkable poems have
been undervalued by critics who have
not understood their nature. They have
no epigrammatic point. There is none
of the ingenuity of Filicaja in the thought,
none of the hard and brilliant enamel of
Petrarch in the style. They are simple
but majestic records of the feelings of
the poet ; as little tricked out for the
public eye as his diary would have been.
A victory, an unexpected attack upon
the city, a momentary fit of depression
or exultation, a jest thrown out against
one of his books, a dream which for a
short time restored to him that beantiful
face over which the grave had closed for
ever, led him to musings which, without
effort, shaped themselves into verse. The
unity of sentiment and severity of style
which characterize these little pieces
remind us of the Greek Anthology, or

haps still more of the Collects of the
nglish Liturgy. The noble poem on the
Massacres of Piedmont is strictly a collect
10 verse.
The Sonnets are %ore or lzlalaa striking,
: according as the occasions
Mt: which gave birth to them
aremore or less interesting.
But th;y are, almost without exception,
dignified by a sobriety and greatness of
mind to which we know not where to look
for a parallel. It would, indeed, be scarcely
safe to draw any decided inferences as to
the charagter of a writer from passages
directly egotistical. But the qualities
which we have ascribed to Milton, though
perhaps most strongly marked in those
parts of his works which treat of his
personal feelings, are distinguishable in
every page,and impart to all his writings,

Pleasantness
of external

objects.
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froqﬁ and poetry, kaglish, Latin, and
talian, a strong family likeness,

His public conduct was such as was to
be expected from a man of a spirit so
high and of an intellect so powerful. He
lived at one of the most memorable eras
in the bistory of mankind, at the very
crisis of the great conflict between Oro-
masdes and Arimanes, liberty and de-
spotism, reason and prejudice. That great
battle was fought for no single generation,
for no single land. The destinies of the
human race were staked on the same
cast with the freedom of the English
pe_oile. Then mi*era ﬁx}'lst groclaimed those
mighty principles whic
have since wcﬁked their m;:;gh' of
way into the depths of o
the American forests, which have roused
Greece from the slavery and degradation
of two thousand years, and which, from
one end of Europe to the other, have
kindled an unquenchable fire in the hearts
of the oppressed, and loosed the knees
of the oppressors with an unwonted fear,

Of those principles, then struggling for
their infant existence, Milton was the
most devoted and eloquent literary cham-
pion. We need not say how much we
admire his public conduct. But we can-
not disguise from ourselves that a large
portion of his countrymen still think it
unjustifiable. The civil war, indeed, has
been more discussed, and is less under-
stood, than any event in English history.
The Roundheads laboured under the dis-
advantage of which the lion in the fable
complained so bitterly. Though they
were the conquerors, their enemies were
the painters. As a body, they had done
their utmost to decry and ruin literature ;
and literature was even with them, as, in
the long run, it always is with its enemies.
The best book on their side of the ques-
tion is the charming narrative of Mrs,
Hutchinson. May's History of the Parli-
ment 18 good ; but it breaks off at the
most interesting crisis of the struggle.
The performance of Ludlow is very foolish
and violent ; and most of the later writers
who have espoused the same cause. Old-
mixon for instance, and Catherine Ma-
caulay, have, to say the least, been more
distinguished by zeal than either by
candour or by skill. On the other side
are the most authoritative and the most
popular historical works in our language,
that of Clarendon, and that of Hume,
The former is not only ably written and
full of valuable information, but has also
an air of dignity and sincerity which
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makes even the prejudices and errors
with which it abounds respectable.
Hume, from whose fascinating narrative
the great mass of the reading public are
still contented to take their opinions,
hated religion so much that he hated
liberty for having been allied with reli-
gion, and has pleaded the cause of tyranny

with the dexterity of an advocate, while |

affecting the impartiality of a judge.
The public conduct of Milton must be
of appl;%ved or cgndemned
,ﬂ“ﬂm according as the resist-
mﬂh ance of the people to
Charles the First shall
appear to be justifiable or criminal. We
shall therefore make no apology for dedi-
cating a few pages to the discussion of
that interesting and most important
question. We shall not argue it on

| never more than in the course of the

present year. There is a certain class of

| men, who, while they profess to hold in

reverence the great names and great
actions of former times, never look at
them for any other purpose than in order
to find in them some excuse for existing
abuses. In every venerable precedent
they pass by what is essential, and take
only what is accidental : they keep out
of sight what is beneficial, and hold up
to public imitation all that is defective.
If, in any part of any great example,
there be anything unsound, these flesh-
flies detect it with an unerring instinct,
and dart upon it with a ravenous delight,
If some good end has been attained in
spite of them, they feel, with their proto-
type, that

grounds. We shall not recur to
w;lmmary principles from which the
claim of any government to the obedience
of its subjects is to be deduced. It isa
vantage-ground to which we are entitled ;
but we will relinquish it. We are, on
this point, so confident of superiority, |
that we have no objection to imitate the
ostentatious generosity of those ancient
knights, who vowed to joust without |
belmet or shield against all enemies, and
to give their antagonists the advantage
of sun and wind. We will take the
naked constitutional question, We con-
fidently affirm that every reason which
can be urged in favour of the Revolution
of 1688 may be urged with at least equal
force in favour of what is called the
Great Rebellion.

In one respect only, we think, can the
warmest admirers of Charles venture to |
say that he was a better sovereign than
his son. He was not, in name and pro-
fession, a Papist ; we say in name and
profession, because both Charles himself
and his creature Laud, while they abjured
the innocent badges of Popery, retained
all its worst vices, a complete subjection
of reason to authority, a weak preference
of form to substance, a childish passion
for mummeries, an idolatrous veneration
for the priestly character, and, above all,

a stupid and ferocious in-
mmiﬂf tolerance, This, however, |
we waive. We will con-
cede that Charles was a good Protestant ;
but we Bai that his Protestantism does

not make the slightest distinction between
bis case and that of James.

The principles of the Revolution have

M been grosaly minrepreaemed, and

* Their labour must be to pervert that end,
And out of good still to find means of evil.”

To the blessing which England has
derived from the Revolution these people
are utterly insensible. The expulsion of
a tyrant, the solemn recognition of popular
rights, liberty, security, toleration, all
go for nothing with them. One sect
there was, which, from unfortunate tem-
porary causes, it was thought necessary
to keep under close restraint. One part
of the empire there was so unhappily
circumstanced, that at that time its
misery was necessary to our happiness,
and its slavery to our freedom. These are
the parts of the Revolution which the
politicians of whom we speak, love to
contemplate, and which seem to them not
indeed to vindicate, but in some degree
to palliate, the good which it has pro-
duced. Talk tothem of Naples, of Spain,
or of South America. They stand forth
zealots for the doctrine of Divine Right
which has now come back to us, like a
thief from transportation, under the alias
of Legitimacy. But mention the miseries
of Ireland. Then William is a hero.
Then Bomers and Shrewsbury are great

men. ‘Then the Revolution is a glorious
era, The very same per-

sons who, in this country, The essential

; lost in the
never omit an opportunity accidental.

of reviving every wretched

Jacobite slander respecting the Whigs -
of that period, have no sooner crossed
St. George’s Channel, than they begin to
fill their bumpers to the glorious and
immortal memory. They may truly

| boast that they look not at men, but at

measures, So that evil be done, they
care not who does it; the arbit;a.q
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Charles, or the liberal William, Ferdinand
the Catholic, or Frederic the Protestant.
On such occasions their deadiest opponents
may reckon upon their candid eonstruc-
tion. "The bold assertions of these people
have of late impressed a large portion of
the public with an opinion that James
the Second was expelled simply becanse
he was a Catholic, and that the Re-
volution was essentially a Protestant
Revolution.

But this certainly was not the case;
nor can any person who has acquired
more knowledge of the history of those
times than is to be found in Goldsmith’s
Abridgment believe that, if James had
held his own religious opinions without
wishing to make proselytes, or if, wishing
even to make proselytes, he had con-
tented himself with exerting only his
constitutional influence for that purpose,
the Prince of Orange would ever have
been invited over. Our ancestors, we
suppose, knew their own meaning ; and,
if we may believe them, their hostility
was primarily not to pnfﬁry, but to

ranny. ‘They did not

Pmt;’nd rive out a tyrant becanse

*  he was a Catholic; but
they excluded Catholics from the crown,
because they thought them likely to be
tyrants. The ground on which they, in
their famous resolution, declared the
throne vacant, was this, “ that James had
broken the fundamental laws of the
kingdom.” Every man, therefore, who
approves of the lzevolution of 1688 must
hold that the breach of fundamental laws
on the part of the sovereign justifies
resistance, The question, then, is this:
Had Charles the First broken the funda-
mwental laws of England ?

No person can answer in the negative,
anless he refuses credit, not merely to all
the accusations brought against Charles
b{ this oppouents, but to the narratives
of the warmest Royalists, and to the
confessions of the King himself. If there
be any truth in any historian of any
party who has related thﬁ eventsdof thatf:

reign, the conduct o
SRS doings Chgrl'es, from his acces-
" gion to the meeting of the
Long Parliament, had been a continued
course of oppression and treachery. Let
those who applaud the Revolution, and
condemn the Rebellion, mention one act
of James the Second to which a parallel
is not to be found in the history of his
father. Let them lay their fingers on a
single article in the Declaration of Right,

presented by the two Honses to William
and Mary, which Charles is not acknow-
ledged to have violated. He had, accord-
ing to the testimony of his own friendas,
usurped the functions of the legislatare,
raised taxes without the consent of '
ment, and quartered troops on the people
in the most illegal and vexatious manner.
Not a single session of parliament had
passed without some unconstitutional
attack on the freedom of debate: the
right of petition was grossly violated ;
arbitrary judzments, exhorbitant fines,
and unwarranted imprisonments, were
grievances of daily occarrence. If these
things do not justify resistance, the
Revolution was treason ; if they do, the
Great Rebellion was laudable.

But, it is said, why not adopt milder
measures ? Why, after the King had
consented to so many reforms, and re-
nounced so many oppressive prerogatives,
did the parliament continue to rise in their
demands at the risk of provoking a civil
war? The ship-money had been given
up. TheStar Chamber had been abolished.
Provision had been made for the frequent
convocation and secure deliberation of
parliaments, Why not pursue an end
confessedl %good by peaceableand
means ? e recur again to the
of the Revolution.
driven from the throne?
not retained upon conditions? He, m
had offered to call a free i t
to submit to its decision all the matters in
dispute. Yet we are in the habit of prais-
ing our forefath;:;ls who prefm':ld a re-
volution, a disputed succession, a dynasty
of strangers, twenty Eeam ofnfmﬁign and
intestine war, a standing
army, and a national debt, .T;nm
to the rule, however re-
stricted, of a tried and proved tyrant.
The Long Parliament acted on the same
principle, and is entitled to the same

raise. They could not trust the King.
Eﬁe had no doubt passed salutary laws;
but what assurance was there that he
would not break them? He had re-
nounced oppressive prerogatives, bat
where was the security that he would
not resume them? They had to deal
with a man whom no tie could bind, a
man who made and broke promises with
equal facility, a man whose honour had
been a hundred times pawned, and never

redeemed.

Here, indeed, the Long Parliament

stands on still stronger ground than the
Convention of 1688. No action of James

Why was James
Why was he
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can be compared to the conduct of
Charles with respect to the Petition of
Right. The Lords and

Patitim:. °f Commons present him
—_ with a bill in which the
constitutional limits of his power are
marked out. He hesitates; he evades;
at last he bargains to give his assent
for five subsidies, The bill receives his
solemn assent ; the subsidies are voted ;
but no sooner is the tyrant relieved, than

" he returns at once to all the arbitrary

measures which he bhad bound himself
to abandon, and violates all the clauses
of the very Act which he had been paid
to

or more than ten years the people
had seen the rights which were theirs
by a double claim, by immemorial in-
heritance and by recent purchase, in-
fringed bg the perfidious king who had

them. At length circum-

stances compelled Charles to summon
another Parliament ; another chance was
given them for liberty. Were they to
throw it away as they had thrown away
he former? Were they again to be
cozened 3 le Roi le veut? Were they
in to advance their money on pledges
which had been forfeited over and over
ﬂgﬂ Were they to lay a second
ition of Right at the foot of the throne,

to grant another lavish aid in exchange
for another unmeaning ceremony, and
then to take their departure, till, after
ten years more of fraud and oppression,
their prince should again require a supply,

- and again repay it with a perjury ?

They were compelled to choose whether
they would trust a tyrant or conquer

him, We think that they chose wisely
and nobly.
The advocates

erally decline all controvers y

0 e facts, and content themselyes
with calling testimony to character. He

had so many private vir-
Frivate virtues. tues | Am:ly Ead James
the Second no private virtues? Was
Oliver Ommw@], his bitterest enemies
themselves being juddgea, destitute of
private virtues? And what, after all,
are the virtues ascribed to Charles ? A
religions zeal, not more sincere than that
of his son, and fully as weak and narrows-
minded, and a few of the ordinary house-
: cies which half the tombstones
in England claim for those who lie
bepeath them, A good father! A good

Milton.

husband! Ample apologies indeed for
fifteen years of persecution, tyranny, and
falsehood |

We charge him with having broken his
coronation oath; and we are told that
he kept his marriage vow! We accuse
him of having given up his people to the
merciless inflictions of the most hote
headed and hard-hearted of prelates ; and
the defence is, that he took his little son
on his knee and kissed him ! We censure
him for having violated the articles of the
Petition of Right, after having, for good
and valnable consideration, promised to
observe them ; and we are informed that
he was aceustomed to hear prayers at six
o’clock in tlllle mornéngl PR e
It is to such considera-
tions as these, together ¥°P s e
with his Vandyke dress, his handsome
face, and his peaked beard, that he owes,
we verily believe, most of his popu-
larity with the present generation.,

For ourselves, we own that we do not
understand the common phrase, a good
man, but a bad king. We can as easily
conceive a good man and an unnatural
father, or a good man and a treacherous
friend. We cannot, in estimating the
character of an individual, leave out of
our consideration his conduct in the most
important of all human relations ; and if,
in that relation, we find him to have
beeri selfish, cruel, and deceitful, we
shall take the liberty to call him a bad
man, in spite of all his temperance at
table, and all his regularity at chapel.

We cannot refrain from adding a few
words respecting a topic on which the
defenders of Charles are fond of dwelling,
If, they say, he governed his people ill,
he at least governed them after the
example of his predecessors. If he
violated their privileges, it was because
those privileges had not been accurately
defined. No act of oppression has ever
been imputed to him which has not a

parallel in the annals of
the Tudors. This point Parallels in

Hume has laboured, with T

an art which is as discreditable in a
historical work as it would be admirable
in a forensic address, The answer 18
short, clear, and decisive, Charles had
assented to the Petition of Right. He
had renounced the oppressive powers said
tohave been exercised by his predecessors,
and he had renounced them for money,
He was not entitled to set up his

antiquated claims against his own recent
release, |
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. These arguments ara so obvious, that | ontrages will always be proportioned to

It may seem superfluous to dwell upon
them. But those who have observed
how much the events of that time are
misrepresented and misunderstood will
not blame us for stating the case simply.
It is a case of which the simplest state-
ment is the strongest,

The enemies of the Parliament, indeed,
rarely choose to take issue on the great
points of the question. They content
themselves with exposing some of the
crimes and follies to which public commo-
tions necessarily give birth. They bewail
the nnmerited fate of Strafford. They
execrate the lawless violence of the army.
They laugh at the Scriptural names of
the preachers. Major-generals fleecing
their districts ; soldiers revelling on the
spoils of a ruined peasantry ; upstarts,
enriched by the public plunder, taking
possession of the hospitable firesides
and hereditary trees of the old gentry ;
boys smashing the beautiful windows of
cathedrals ; Quakers riding naked through

the market-place; Fifth-
Oﬁrggliﬁ:;m° monarchy-men shouting
" for King Jesus ; agitators

lecturing from the tops of tubs on the | northern army encamped

all these, they tell us,

fate of Aga% -
pring of the Great Re-

were the o
bellion,

Be it so. We are not careful to
answer in this matter. These charges,
were they infinitely more 1important,
would not alter our opinion of an event
which alone has made us to differ from
the slaves who crouch beneath the
sceptres of Brandenburgh and Braganza.
Many evils, 16 doubt, were produced by
the civil war. They were the price of
our liberty. Has the acquisition been
worth the sacrifice ? It is the nature of
the Devil of tyranny to tear and rend the
body which he leaves. Are the miseries
of continued possession less horrible than
the struggles of the tremendous exor-
cism ?

If it were possible that a people brought
up under an intolerant aund arbitrary
system could subvert that system without
acts of cruelty and folly, half the objec-
tions to despotic power would be removed.
We should, in that case, be compelled to
acknowledge that it at least produces no
pernicious effects on the intellectual and
moral character of a people. We deplore
the outrages which accompany revolu-
tions, But the more violent the outrages,
the more assured we feel that arevolution
'ei was necessary, The violence of those

the ferocity and ignorance of the le;
and the ferocity and ignura.ncep:?pthé
people will be proportionzd to the oppres-
sion and degradation under which they
have been accustomed to live. Thas it
v;as uit] ﬂurdcivil war. The rulers in the
cnurcn and state rea

only that which they E:g mﬂg“m'
sown. They had pro- -
hibited free discussion—they had done
their best to keep the people nnacquainted
with their duties and their rights, The
retribution was just and natural. If they
suffered from popular ignorance, it was
because they had themselves taken away
the key of knowledge. If they were
assailed with blind fury, it was because
they had exacted an equally blind sub-
mission.

It is the character of such revolutions
that we always see the worst of them at
first. Till men have been some time free,
they know not how to use their freedom.
The natives of winle countries are gene-
rally sober. In climates where wine is a
rarity intemperance abounds. A newly-
liberated people may be compared fo a
on the Rhine
or the Xeres. It is said that, when
soldiers in such a situation first find them-

| selves able to indulge without restraint in

such a rare and expensive luxury, nothing

|is to be seen but intoxication. Soon,

however, plenty teaches discretion ; and,
after wine has been for a few months
their daily fare, they become more tem-
perate than they had ever been in their
own country. In thg same manner, the
final and permanent fruits
of liberty are wisdom, mﬂ t:ndmml-
moderation, and mercy. ¢ iiperty.
Its immediate effects are
often atrocious crimes, conflicting errors,
scepticism on points the most clear, dog-
matism on points the most mysterious.
It is just at this crisis that its enemies
love to exhibit it. They pull down the
scaffolding from the half-finished edifice
—they point to the flying dust, the fall-
ing bricks, the comfortless rooms, the
frightful irregularity of the whole ap-
pearance ; and then ask in scorn where
the promised splendour and comfort is to
be found. If such miserable sophisms
were to prevail, there would never be a
gnoclldhouse or a good government in the
world. _
Ariosto tells a pretty story of a fairy,
who, by some mysterious law of her

nature, was condemned {0 appear at cer-



seasons in the form of a foul and
snake. Those who injured her
of her disguise were
aded from icipation in
which she towed. But
in spite of her loathsome
protected her, she
revealed herself in the beauti-
and form which was natural

her, accompanied their steps, granted

1 their filled their houses with
ﬂ#“ wealth, m ha in love and

vmmu':p L war, Such

w a spirit is Liberty., At
| - times she takes thf folilm
hateful reptile. She vels, she
ﬁ_.qﬁ. But woe mhm who
venture to crush her!
who, hning dared
and fright-
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uced out of the

of our time are in the

: :rh'ut down as a self-evident

no peopie ought to be

they are fit to use their freedom.
maxim is worthy of the fool in the
story, who resolved not to go into
till hh;i learnt tglrmm. If
liberty till they be-
'::: in slavery, they may

that we decidedly ap-
of the conduet of Milton and the

: | can do no wron

I men who
| hostilities of several years, and who had
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We are not aware that the poet has been
charged with personal participation in
any of the blamable excesses of that
time. The favourite topic of his enemies
is the line of conduct which he pursued
with regard to the execution of the King,
Of that celebrated proceeding we by no
means approve. Still we must say, in
justice to the many eminent persons who
conquered in it,and in justice more parti-
cularly to the eminent person who de-
fended it, that nothing can be more absurd
than the imputations which, for the last
hundred and sixty years, it has been the
fashion to cast upon the Regicides. W
have, throughout, abstained from appeal-
ing to first principles. We wxfl not
appeal to them now. We recur again to
the parallel case of the Revolution. What
essential distinction can be drawn between
the execution of the father and the deposi-
tion of the son? What constitutional
maxim is there which applies to the
former and not to the latter? The King
. If so, James was as in-
nocent as Charles could have been. The
minister only ought to be responsible for
the acts of the Sovereign. s0, why

not impeach Jefferies and retain James ?

. | The person of a King is sacred. Was the

Eemon of James considered sacred at the
oyne? To dischar

an army in which a King isknownto be
posted is to approach pretty near to
regicide. Charles, too, it
should always be remem-
bered, was put to death by

ad been exasperated by the

never been bound to him by any other
tie than that which was common to them
with all their fellow-citizens. Those whe
drove James from his throne, who se-
duced his army, who alienated bis friends
who first imprisoned him in his palace,
and then turned him out of it, who broke
in upon his slombers by imperious
messages, who pursued him with and
sword from one part of the empire to
another, who hanged, drew, and quartered
his adherents, and attainted his innocent
heir, were his nephew and his
daughters. When we reflect on all these
things, we are at a loss to conceive how
the same persons who, on the fifth of
November, thank God for wonderfully
conducting his servant William, and for
making all opposition fall before ﬁnﬂlﬁl
he became our King and Governor can,
on the thirtieth of January, contrive to
be afraid that the blood of the Royal

e cannon against ™
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Martyr may be visited on themselves and
their children,

We do not, we repeat, approve of the
execution of Charles; not because the
constitution exempts the King from re-
sponsibility, for we know that all such
maxims, however excellent, have their
exceptions; nor because we feel any

aliar interest in his character, for we
think that his sentence describes him
with perfect justice as “a tyrant, a
traitor, a murderer, and a public enemy ;
but because we are convinced that the
measure was most injuri-

Executlon of gyugstothe causeof freedom.
Charles In- He whom it removed was

m;‘r“hofth o captive and a hostage :
freedom. his heir, to whom the alle-

giance of every Royalist
was instantly transferred, was at large.
The Presbyterians could never have been
efectly reconciled to the father—they
nd no such rooted enmity to the son.
The E'aat body of the people also con-
templated that proceeding with feelings
which, however unreasonable, no govern-
ment could safely venture to outrage.
But though we think the conduct of
the Regicides blamable, that of Milton
a to us in a very different light.
’llﬂe deed was done, It could not be
ondone. The evil was incurred ; and the
object was to render it as small as
possible. We censure the chiefs of the
army for not yielding to the popular
opinion ; but we cannot censure Milton
for wishing to change that opinion. The
very feeling which would have restrained
us from committing the act would have
led us, after it had been ¢ommitted, to
defend it against the ravings of servility
and superstition. For the sake of public
libert y, we wish that the thing had not
been done, while the people disapproved
of it. But, for the sake of public liberty,
we should also have wished the people to
approve of it when it was done. If any-
g more were wanting to the justifica-
ion of Milton, the book of Balmasius
would furnish it. That miserable per-

- formance is now with justice considered

only as a beacon to word-catchers, who

to become statesmen. The celebrity
of the man who refuted ‘iltl'., th? o ;En_e?
magni dextra,” gives it its fame with
the :r;’&nemtion. In that age the
state of things was different. It was
not then fully understood how vast an
interval separates the mere classical
scholar from the political philoso

pher.
Nor can it be doubted that a treatise

19

which, bearing the name of so eminent a
critic, attacked the fundamental principles
of all free governments, must, if suffered
to remain unanswered, have produced a
most pernicious effect en the public
mind,

We wish to add a few words relative to
another subject, on which the enemies of
Milton delight to dwell,—~his conduct
during the administration of the Pro-
tector. That an enthusiastic votary of
liberty should accept office under a mili-
tarﬁ usurper seems, no doubt, at first

t,

gight, extraordinary. Bat all the circum-
stances in which the country was then
placed were extraordinary. e ambition

of Oliver was of no vulgar kind. He never
seems to have coveted despotic power.
He at first fought sincerely and manfully
for the Parliament, and never deserted it,
till it had deserted its duty. If he dis-
solved it by force, it was not till he found
that the few members who remained after
so many deaths, secessions, and expul-
sions, were desirous to nﬁpra riate to
themselves a power which they held only
in trust, and to inflict upon land the
curse of a Venetian oligarchy. DBut even
when thus pelicdedfb%a Vio- amma e S
lence at the head of affairs, 2
he did not assume un- dm&.
limited power. He gave

the country a constitution far more

fect than any which had at that time
been known in the world. He reformed
the representative system in a manner
which has extorted praise even from
Lord Clarendon. For himself he de-
manded indeed the first place in the
commonwealth ; but with powers scarcely
so great as those of a Dutch stadtholder
or an American president. He gave the
Parliament a voice in the appointment
of ministers, and left to it the whole
legislative authority, not even reservin
to himself a veto on its enactments ; an
he did not require that the chief 1
tracy should be hereditary in his y.
Thus far, we think, if the circumstances
of the time and the opportunities which
he had of aggrandizing himself be fairly
considered, he will not lose by wm'llon
with Washington or Bolivar. his
moderation been met by cﬁrmpondinE
moderation, there is no reason to |
that he would have overstepped the line
which he had traced for himself. But
when he found that his Parliaments
questioned the anthnritﬂnndur which they
met, and that he was in danger of h;i;g
deprived of the restricted power Wh
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was absolutely necessary to his

adopted a more arbitrary policy.
tions of Cromwell were at first honest,

thongh we believe that he was driven | old principles.

from the noble course which be had

personal | each other. :
eafety, then, it must be acknowledged, he | Party plotted against party., The Pres-

Seot raved against sect

byterians, in their eagerness to be re-

et, though we believe that the inten- | venged on the Independents, sacrificed

their own liberty, and deserted all their

Without casting one
glance on the past, or requiring one stipu-

marked out for himself by the most irre- | lation for the future, they threw down

sistible force of circumstances, though we

their freedom at the feet of the most

admire, in common with all men of all | frivolous and heartless of tyrants.

rties, the ability and energy of his

Then came those days, never to be re-

did administration, we are not plead- | called without a blush, the days of servi-

for nrbitm%and lawless power, even | tude without loyalty, and sensuality
in his hands.

e know that a good con-
stitution is infinitely better than the best

But we suspect, that at the time
of which we , the violence of reli-

stable and happy settlement next to im-
ible. The choice lay, not between
and liberty, but between Crom-
and the Stuarts. That Milton chose
no man can doubt, who fairly com-
the events of the protectorate with
of the thirty years which succeeded

it, the darkest and most disgraceful in
the ish annals. Cromwell was evi-
dently laying, though in an irregular

- manner, the foundations [ Maranatha of every fawn-
Foundations of ¢ admirable s stem, | ing dean. In every high

reli- | place worship was paid
liberty and the free- | to Charles and James, Belial and Moloch ;
njoyed in a|and England propitiated those obscene

o w Never before

dom of
mhgm Never had the national
been better upheld abroad, or the

seat of justice better filled at home. And
it was rarely that any opposition which

stopped short of open rebelli
the resentment of the liberal and mag-

Danimous usurper. Theinstitutions which

he had established, as set down in the
Instrumen :

t of Government, and the

’

departed from the theory of these instita-
tions. Bat, had he lived a few years
longer, it is probable that his institutions
would have survived him, and that his
u:hnng practice would have died with
him. His power had not been consecrated
by ancient prejudices. It was upheld onl
by his great personal gualities, Little,

ore, was to be dreaded from a second
grotﬂ:tor, unless he were also a second

liver Cromwell. The events which fol- faction, like an

lqwad his decease 2re the

gious and political enmities rendered a |

ion provoked |

| Milton, apply

without love, of dwarfish talents and gi-
gantic vices, the paradise of cold hearts
and narrow minds, the golden age of the
coward, the bigot, and the slave. The
King cringed to his rival that he might
trample on his people, sank into a viceroy
of France, and pocketed, with complacent
infamy, her degrading insults, and her
more degrading gold. The caresses of har-
lots, and the jests of buffoons, regulated
the measures of a government which had
just ability enough to deceive, and just
religion enough to persecute. The prin-
ciples of liberty were the scoff of every
grinning courtier, and the Anathema

After the
Restoration,

and cruel idols with the blood of her best
and bravest children. Crime succeeded
to crime, and disgrace to disgrace, till the
race, accursed of God and man, was a
second time driven forth, to wander on
the face of the earth, and to be a by-word
and a shaking of the head to the nations.

Most of the remarks which we have
hitherto made on the public character of
to him only as one of a
large body. We shall proceed to notice
some of the peculiarities which distin-
guiched him from his contemporaries.
And, for that purpose, it is necessary to
take a short survey of the parties into
which the political world was at that
time divided. We must premise, that

y | our observations are intended to apply

only to those who adhered, from a sincere
preference, to one or to the other side,
At a period of public commotion, every
riental army, is attended

R ap the most complete | by a crowd of camp-followers, an useless

exerted them- | and heartless rabble, who

selves to uphold his authority. For

his | prowl round its line of
death ved the whole frame of society. | march in the hope of pick-
The army

_ rose against the Parliament, | ing up something under its mtwm
the different corps of the army lgninag but desert it in the day of £ttlo,

Worthless
rabble,

Rl L. i [ Sy m-j-.-l lll:l ] -
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often join to exterminate it after a defeat. | formed, out of the most unpromising

England, at the time of which we are
treating, abounded with such fickle and
gelfish politicians, who transferred their
support to every government as it rose ;
who kissed the hand-of the King in 1640,
and spatin his face in 1649, Whoshouted
with equal glee when Cromwell was in-
augurated in Westminster Hall, and when
he was dug up to be hanged at Tyburn.
Who dined on calves’ head or on broiled
romps, and cut down oak-branches, or
stuck them up, as circumstances altered,
without the slightest shame or repug-
nance. These we leave out of the account.
We take our estimate of parties from
those who really deserve to be called
partisans.

We would speak first of the Puritans,
the most remarkable body of men, per-
haps, which the world has ever produced.
The odious and ridiculous parts of their
character lie on the surface. He that
runs may read them; nor have there
been wanting attentive and malicious
observers to point them out. For many
years after the Restoration they were
the theme of unmeasuredTinvective and

derision. They were ex-
SRS Tariians. posed to the ugmost licen-
tiousness of the press and of the stage,
at the time when the press and the stage
were most licentious. They were not
men of letters ; they were, as a body, un-
popular ; they could not defend them-
selves : and the public would not take
them under its protection. They were
therefore abandoned, without reserve, to
the tender mercies of the satirists and
dramatists. The ostentatious simplicity
of their dress, their sour aspect, their
nasal twang, their stiff posture, their long
graces, their Hebrew names, the Scriptural
phrases which they introduced on every
occasion, their contempt of human learn-
ing, their detestation of polite amuse-
ments, were indeed fair game for the
laughers, But it is not from the laughers
alone that the philosophy of history is to
be learnt. And he who approaches this

subject should carefully guard against
the influence of that potent ridicule which
has already misled so many excellent
writers,
““ Beco il fonte del riso, ed ecco il rio

Che mortali perigli in se contiene :

Hor qui tener a fren nostro desio,

Ed esser cauti molto a noi conviens,”

Those who roused the people to resist-
ance, who directed their measures through
a long series of eventful years, who

materials, the finest army that Europe
had ever seen, who trampled down King,
Church, and Aristocracy, who, in the
short intervals of domestic sedition and
rebellion, made the name of England
terrible to every nation on the face of
the earth, were no vualgar fanatics., Most
of their absurdities were mere external
badges, like the signs of freemasonry,
or the dresses of friars. We regret that
these badges were not more attractive.
We regret that a body to whose courage
and talents mankind has owed inestimable
obligations, had not the lofty elegance
which distinguished some of the adherents
of Charles the First, or the easy good-
breeding for which the court of Charles
the Second was celebrated. DBut, if we
must make our choice, we shall, like
Bassanio in the play, turn from the
specious caskets which contain only the
Death’s head and the Fool’s head, and fix
on the plain leaden chest which conceals
the treasure.

The Puritans were men whose minds
had derived a peculiar character from the
daily contemplation of superior beings
and eternal interests. Not content with
acknowledging, in general terms, an
overruling providence, they habitually
ascribed every event to the will of the
Great Being, for Whose power nothing
was too vast, for Whose inspection
nothing was too minute. To know Him,
to serve Him, to enjoy Him, was with
them the great end of existence. They
rejected with contempt the ceremonious
homage which other sects substituted for
the pure worship of the soul. Instead

of catching occasional

glimpses of the Deity P:f’th‘;“::ﬁp
through an obscuring veil,

they aspired to gaze full on the intoler-
able brightness, and to commune with
Him face to face. Hence originated their
contempt for terrestrial distinctions.
The difference between the greatest and
the meanest of mankind seemed to vanish,
when compared with the boundless
interval which separated the whole race
from Him on Whom their own eyes were
constantly fixed. They recognized no
title to superiority but His favour; gnd:{
confident of that favour, they despise
all the accomplishments and all the
dignities of the world. If they were un-
acquainted with the works of philosophers
and poets, they were deeply read in the
oracles of God. If their names were not
found in the registers of heralds, they
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felt assured that they were recorded in
the Book of Life. If their :lti%ps tv::'re no?
accompanied a splen in o
mminﬁ;ullegiansb{:f ministering angels had
charge over them. Their palaces were
honses not made with hands; their
diadems crowns of glory which should
never fade away. On the rich and the
t, on nobles and priests, they
down with contempt, for they
esteemed themselves rich in a more

precious treasure, and el
sublime language, nobles

y the right of

People who saw nothing of the godly
but their uncouth visages, and heard
nothing from them but their groans and
their whining hymns, might laugh at
them. But those had little reason to
laugh who encountered them in the hall
of debate or in the field of battle. These
fanatics brought to civil and military
affairs a coolness of judgment and an
immutability of purpose which some
| writers have thought inconsistent with

uent in a more | their religious zeal, but which were in

fact the necessary effects of it. The

an earlier creation, and priests by the | intensity of their feelings on one subject

imposition of a mightier hand. The very
meanest of them was a being to whose

anxious who had been destined,
before heaven and earth were crea

made them tranquil on every other. One
overpowering sentiment had subjected to
pity and hatred, ambition and fear.

fate a lous and terrible importance | itself pit
on whose slightest action the [ Death had lost its terrors and pleasure
spirits of light and darkness looked with | its charms. Th ey had their smiles and

their tears, their raptures and their

ted, to | sorrows, but not for the things of this

ﬁ & felicity which should continue | world. Enthusiasm had made them

heaven and earth should

W ascribed to earthly causes,
been ordained on his account. For
his sake empires had risen, and flourished,

oroclaimed His will by the pen of
agelist, and the harp of the
ie had been wrested by no

deli
he.

He bad been ransomed by

10 earthly sarrifice. was for
Die sun had been darkened, that
had been rent, that the dead
risen, that all pature had shuddered
at the sufferings of her expiring God.
Thus the Puritan was made up of two
different men, the one all self-abasement,

itence, gratitnde assion ; the other
proud, calm, inflexib e, sagacious. He
E'ut‘nted himself in the dust before his
aker : but he set his foot on the neck
of his king. In his devotional retire.
ment he prayed with convulsions, and
and tears. He was half-maddened
¥y glorious or terrible illusions. He
h thaol;reu of angels or the tempting
whi fiends. g& '
of the Beatific vision, or woke screamin
Like
Vane, he thought himself intrusted with
the sceptre of the millennial year. Like
Fleetwood, he cried in the bitterness of

have | Stoics, had cleared their
passed away. Events which short-sighted | minds from every vulgar

For his sake the Almighty |

verer from the grasp of no |

no valgar agonﬁ, by the |
i t

Stoical

; gl enthusiasm,
passion and prejudice, and

raised them above the influence of danger
and of corruption. It sometimes might
lead them to pursue unwise ends, but
never to choose unwise means. Theiy

3

| went through the world, like Sir Artegal

iron man Talus with his flail, crushing
and trampling down oppressors ,;mingling
with human beings, but having neither
part nor lot in human infirmities, in-
sensible to fatigue, to pleasure, and to
pain, not to be pierced by any weapon,
not to be withstood by any barrier.

Such we believe to have been the cha-
racter of the Puritans. We perceive the
absurdity of their manners. We dislike
the sullen gloom of their domestic habits.
We acknowledge that the tone of their
minds was often injured by straining after
things too high for mortal reach : and we
know that, in spite of their hatred of
Popery, they too often fell into the worst
vices of that bad system, intolerance and
extravagant austerity, that they had their
anchorites and their crusades, their Dun-
stans and their De Montforts, their
Dominics and their Escobars, Yet, when

g | all circumstances are taken into considera-

tion, we do not hesitate to pronounce
them a brave, a wise, an honest, and a

- | Co-operated with them on very

useful body.

The Puritans espoused the cause of
mainly because it was the
cause of religion. There was another
party, by no means numerous, but dis-
tinguished by learning and abiﬁyz which
different

Con N - L T,
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principles. We speak of those whom
s Cromwell was accustomed
Gﬂrgﬁgﬁnﬂ to call the Heathens, men

" who were in the phrase-

ology of that time, doubting Thomases or
careless Gallios with regard to religious
subjects, but passionate worshippers of

freedom. Heated by the study of ancient

literature, they set up their country as
their idol, and proposed to themselves
the heroes of Plutarch as their examples.
They seem to have borne some resem-
blance to the Brissotines of the French
Revolution. But it is not very easy to
draw the line of distinction between them
and their devout associates, whose tone
and manner they sometimes found it con-

venient to affect, and sometimes, it is |

probable, imperceptibly adopted.

We now come to the Royalists, We
shall attempt to speak of them, as we
have spoken of their antagonists, with
perfect candour. We shall not charge
upon a whole party the profligacy and
baseness of the horse-boys, gamblers, and
bravoes, whom the hope of license and

lunder attracted from all the dens of

itefriars to the standard of Charles,
and who disgraced their associates by
excesses which, under the stricter discip-
line of the Parliamentary armies, were
never tolerated. We will select a more
favourable specimen. Thinking as we do
that the cause of the King was the cause
of bigotry and tyranny, we yet cannot
refrain from looking with complacency
on the character of the honest old Cava-
liers, We feel a national pride in com-
paring them with the instruments which
the despots of other countries are com-
pelled to employ, with the mutes who
throng their antechambers, and the
Janissaries who mount guard at their
ates. Our royalist coun-

Roy‘a]ista. tgrymen were ngt heartless,
dangling courtiers, bowing at every step,
and simpering at every word. They were
not mere machines for destruction dressed
up in uniforms, caned into skill, intoxi-
cated into valour, defending without love,
destroying without hatred. There was a
freedom in their subserviency, a noble-
ness In their very degradation. The
sentiment of individual independence was
strong within them. They were indeed
misled, but by no base or selfish motive.
Compassion and romantic honour, the
prejudices of childhood, and the venerable
fames of history, threw over them a spell

ent as that of Duessa; and, like the

|
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they were doing battle for an injured
beauty, while they defended a false and
loathsome sorceress. In truth they
scarcely entered at all into the merits of
the political question. It was not for a
treacherous king or an intolerant church
that they fought, but for the old banner
which bad waved in so many battles over
the heads of their fathers, and for the
altars at which they had received the
hands of their brides. Though nothing
could be more erroneous than their poli-
tical opinions, they possessed, in a far
greater degree than their adversaries,
those qualities which are the grace of
private life. With many of the vices of
the Round Table, they had also many of
its virtues, courtesy, generosity, veracity,
tenderness, and respect for women. They
had far more both of profound and of
polite learning than the Puritans. Their
manners were more engaging, their
tempers more amiable, their tastes more
fellﬁgant, and their honseholds more cheer-
Milton did not strictly belong to an
of the classes which we have desecrib
He was not a Puritan. He was not a
:f[reli-thilnker. He was not a Cavalier,
n hischaracterthe noblest

qualities of every party Ghﬁrﬂagot: ok
were combined in har-
monious union. From the Parliament
and from the Court, from the conventicle
and from the Gothic cloister, from the
gloomy and sepulchral circles of the
Roundheads, and from the Christmas
revel of the hospitable Cavalier, his nature
selected and drew to itself whatever waa
great and gooa, while it rejected all the
base and pernicious ingredients by which
those finer elements were defiled. Like
the Puritans, he lived

‘“ As ever in his great task-master’s eye.”

Like them, he kept his mind continually
fixed on an Almighty Judge and an
eternal reward. And hence he acquired
their contempt of external circumstances,
their fortitude, their tranquillity, their
inflexible resolution. But not the coolest
sceptic or the most profane scoffer was
more perfectly free from the contagion
of their frantic delusions, their savage
manners, their ludicrous jargon, their
scorn of science, and their aversion to
pleasure. Hating tyranny with a perfect
hatred, he had nevertheless all the estim-
able and ornamental qualities which were

almost entirely monopolized by the party

‘Cross EKnight, they thought that | of the tyrant. There was none who had
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sense of the value of literature, | Milton justly conceived to be the most

relish for every elegant amuse-
zrouagtaielicacy of

and love. Though his opinions
ere democratic, his tastes and his asso-
i were such as harmonize best
monarchy and aristocracy. He was
infiuence of all the
gallant Cavaliers were mis-
of those feelings he was the
not the slave. Like the hero
, he en] all the pleasures of
| tion ; but he was not fascinated.
He listened to the song of the Syrens;

glided by without being seduced to

g

feelings by

their fatal shore. He tasted the cup of
Circe; but he bore about him a sure
against the effects of its be-

else, raises his character in our estimation,

man was proof against the splendour, the
solemnity

, and the romance which en-
chanted the poet. Any person who will
confrast the sentiments expressed in his
treatises on Prelacy with the exquisite
lines on ecclesiastical architecture and
music in t}?:u P‘;ell:seroao, which was
published about the same time, will
understand our meaning. This is an in-
consistency which, more than anything

He does ht in hate, butall in honour.
He kisses :ﬁe beantiful deceiver before
he destroys her.

That from which the public character
of Milton derives its great and peculiar
splendour still remains to be mentioned.
If he exerted himself to overthrow a for-
eworn king and a persecuting hierarchy,
he exerted himself in conjunction with
But the glory of the battle which

others.
he fou

ght for, that species of freedom

which is the most valuable, and which
was then at least understood, the freedom
of the human mind, is all hisown. Thou-

sands and tens of thousands among lnsi

contemporaries raised their voices against
Ship-money and the Star-chamber. But

there were few indeed who discerned the |

more fearful evils of moral and intellectual
slavery, and the benefits which would re-

Liberty of the
prees,

ment,

exercise of
These were the

ob

sult from theliberty of the
press and the un

important, He was desirous that the
people should think for themselves as
well as tax themselves, and should be
emancipated from the dominion of pre-
judice as well as from that of Charles.
He knew that those who, with the best
intentions, overlooked these schemes of
reform, and contented themselves with
pulling down the King, and imprisoning
the malignants, acted like the heedless
brothers in his own poem, who, in their
eagerness to disperse the train of the
sorcerer, neglected the means of liberating
the captive. They thought only of con-

quering when they should have thought
of disenchanting,

““Oh, ye mistook! Ye should have snatched
his wand |

® * . Without the rod reversed,
And backward mutters of dissevering power,
We cannot free the lady that sits here

Bound in strong fetters fixed and motion-
less

To reverse the rod, to spell the charm
backward, to break the ties which bound
the stupefied people to the seat of en-
chantment, was the noble aim of Milton,
To this all his public conduct was directed.
For this he joined the Presbyterians ; for
this he forsook them. He fought their
perilous battle ; but he turned away with
disdain from their insolent trinmph. He
saw that they, like those whom they had

. | vanquished, were hostile to the liberty
Itis the very struggle of the noble Othello.

; but his hand is firm.

of thought. He therefore joined the
Independents, and called
upon Cromwell to break Inhggﬁoe:dgt.
the secular chain, and to

save free conscience from the paw of the
Presbyterian wolf, With a view to the
same great object, he attacked the licens-
lng system, in that sublime treatise which
every statesman should wear as a sign
upon his hand and as frontlets between
his eyes. His attacks were, in general,
directed less against particular abuses
than against those deeply-seated errors
on which almost all abuses are founde
the servile worship of eminent men an
the irrational dread of innovation.

That he might shake the foundations
of these debasing sentiments more effect-
ually, he always selected for himself the
boldest literary services. He never came
up in the rear, when the outworks had
been carried and the breach entered. He
pressed into the forlorn hope. At the

ettered | beginning of the changes, he wrote with
rivate judg- | incomparable energy

jects which | against the bishops. But, when his

and eloguence
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opinion seemed likely to prevail, he passed
on to other subjects, and abandoned pre-
lacy to the crowd of writers who now
hastened to insult a falling party. There
‘a no more hazardous enterprise than that
of bearing the torch of truth into those
dark apd infected recesses in which no
light has ever shone. DBut it was the
choice and the pleasure of Milton to
enetrate the noisome vapours, and to
rave the terrible explosion. Those who
most disapprove of his

H‘:{%"ﬁ s opinions must respect the
bardihood with which he

maintained them. He, in general, left
to others the credit of expounding and
defending the popular parts of his religious
and political creed. He took his own
stand upon those which the great body
of his countrymen reprobated as criminal,
or derided as paradoxical. He stood up
for divorce and regicide. He ridiculed
the Eikon. He attacked the prevailing
systems of education. His radiant and
beneficent career resembled that of the

god of light and fertility.

*‘ Nitor_ izgtadvarsum; nec me, qui catera,
vinci
Impetus, et rapido contrarius evehor orbi.”
It is to be regretted that the prose
writings of Milton should, in our time,
be so little read. As compositions, they
deserve the attention of every man who
wishes to become acquaint'ée 4 wg:h the
full power of the English
EPNS wELings. language. They abound
with passages compared with which the
finest declamations of Burke sink into
insignificance. They are a perfect field
of cloth of gold. The style is stiff with
‘gorgeous embroidery. Not even in the
earlier books of the Paradise Lost has
he ever risen higher than in those parts
of his controversial works in which his
feelings, excited by conflict, find a vent
in bursts of devotional and iyric rapture.
It is, to borrow his own majestic language,
%“a sevenfold chorus of hallelujahs and
harping symphonies.”*
@ had intended to look more closely
at these performances, to analyze the
peculiarities of the diction, to dwell at
some length on the sublime wisdom of
the Areopagitica and the nervous rhetoric
of the Iconoclast, and to point out some
of those magnificent passages which occur
in the Treatise of Reformation, and the
animadversions on the Remonstrant.

* The Reason of Church Government urged
against Prelacy, book ii.
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But the length to which our remarks
have already extemded renders this im-
possible.

We must conclude. And yet we can
scarcely tear ourselves away from the
_aub]ect. The days immediately follow-
ing the publication of this relic of Milton
appear to be peculiarly set apart, and
consecrated to his memory. And we
shall scarcely be censured if, on this his
festival, we be found lingering near his
shrine, how worthless soever may be the

offering which we bring to it. While
this book lies on our table, we seem to
be contemporaries of the great poet.
We are trana%?rted a hundred and fifty
years back. ¢ can almost fancy that
we are visiting him in his small lodging ;
that we see him sitting at the old organ
| beneath the faded green

hangings; that we can Am‘;_“
catch the quick twinkle

of his eyes, rolling in vain to find the
day ; that we are reading in the limes
of his.noble countenance the proud and
mournful history of his glory and his
affliction. We image to ourselves the
breathless silence in which we should
listen to his slightest word, the passionate
veneration with which we should kneel
to kiss his hand and weep upon it, the
earnestness with which we should en-
deavour to console him, if indeed such
a spirit could need consolation, for the
neglect of an age unworthy of his
talents and his virtues, the eagerness
with which we should contest with his
daughters, or with his Quaker friend
Elwood, the privilege of reading Homer
to him, or of taking down the immortal
accents which flowed from his lips.

These are perhaps foolish feelings.
Yet we cannot be ashamed of them ; nor
shall we be sorry if what we have
written shall in any degree excite them
in other minds. We are not much in the
habit of idolizing either the living or the
dead. And we think that there is no
more certain indication of a weak and
ill-regulated intellect than that propen-
sity which, for want of a better name,
we will venture to christen Boswellism.
But there are a few characters which
have stood the closest scrutiny and the
geverest tests, which have been tried in
the furnace and have proved pure, which
have been weighed in the balance and
have not been found wanting, which

have been declared sterling by the general
and which are

and

consent of mankind, :
visibly stamped with the ninago
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that we know how
of these was Milton. The
ks, the sound of his

ame, are refreshing to us. His thoughts

e those celestial fruits and
which
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to the earth, there distinguished
productions of other ao%ll; not
by superior bloom and aweetneaa.
hy miraculous efficacy to invigorate
to heal. They are powerful, not
to delight, but to elevate and purif'y
'do we envy the man who can study

<F

the Virgin Martyr of Mas- !
down fmm the gardens of |

Miton.

either the life or the writings of the
reat poet and patriot,
fmhout aspiring tI:) emu- ml?gorafuﬁ
late, not indeed the su- ﬁ:'aww:iﬁnga-
blime works with which
his genius has enriched our literature,
but the zeal with which he laboured for
the public good, the fortitude with which
he endured every private calamity, the
lofty disdain with which he looked down
on temptations and dangers, the deadly
hatred which he bore to bigots and
tyrants, and the faith which he =o

sternly kept with his country and with
his fame,
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(EpinBUrRGH REVIEW, MarcH, 1827.)

(Euvres complétes de MACHIAVEL, traduites par J. V. PERIER.

Paris:

1825.

TroskE who have attended to the prac-|annnally commemorate the preservation

tice of our literary tribunal are well
aware that, by means of certain legal
fictions similar to those of Westminster
Uall, we are frequently enabled to take
co ce of cases lying beyond the
sphere of our original jurisdiction. We
need hardly say, therefore, that in the
m instance M. Périer is merely a

Roe, and that he will not be
mentioned in any subsequent stage of
the proceedings, and that his name 1s
used for the sole purpose of bringing
Machiavelli into court.

We doubt whether any name in literary
history be so generally odious as that of
the man whose character and writings

we now propose to con-
Name odlous ijer, Tt?e terms in which

PR NINOET.: e is commonly described

would seem to impart that he was the
Tempter, the Evil Principle, the dis-
coverer of ambition and revenge; the
original inventor of perjury, and that,
before the publication of his fatal Prince,
there had never been a hypocrite, a
tyrant, or a traitor, a simulated virtue,
or a convenient crime. One writer
assures us that Maurice of Saxony
all his fraudulent policy from

—-

that execrable volume. Another re-

marks that since it was translated into
Turkish the Sultans have been more
addicted than formerly to the custom of
strangling their brothers. Our own
foolish Lord Lyttelton charges the poor
Florentine with the manifold treasons of
the house of Guise, and with the mas-
sacre of St. Bartholomew. Several
authors have hinted that the Gunpowder

Plot is to be primarily attributed to his
smf seem to think that his

es,
mu t to be substituted for thbat
| nx, in those processions by
which the ingenuous youth of England

of the Three Estates. The Church of
Rome has pronounced his works accursed
things. Nor have our own counfrymen
been backward in testifying their opinion
of his merits. Out of his surname they

have coined an epithet for a knave, and

the Devil.*
It is indeed scarcely possible for any
person, not well acquainted with the

l out of his Christian name asynonyme for

history and literature of Italy, to read
without horror and amazement the cele-

brateu treatise which has

brought so much obloquy mmm

on the name of MachiavellL

Such a display of wickedness, naked, yet

not ashamed, such cool, judicious, scienti-
| fic atrocity, seemed rather to belong to a
fiend than to the most depraved of men.
Principles which the most hardened
ruffian would scarcely hint to his most
trusted accomplice, or avow, without the
disguise of some palliating sophism, even
to his own mind, are professed without
the slichtest circumlocution, and assumed
| as the fundamental axioms of all political

science.
It is not strange that ordinary readers

should regard the author of such a book
as the most depraved and shameless of
human beings. Wise men, however,
have always ﬁen inclined to look with

great suspicion on the angels and demons
of the multitude; and in the present
instance, several circumstances have led
I even superficial observers to question the
justice of the vulgar decision. It is no-
torious that Machiavelli was, through

[ |

But, we believe, there is a schism on this
subject among the antiquaries.
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life,a zealous republican. In the same | To a reader of our age and country, this

year in which he composed inconsistency is, at first,

ME elll & }.is manual of Kingeraft, he | perfectly bewildering. The

st iy suffered imprisonment and | whole man seems to be an _
torture in the cause of public liberty. It enigma, a grotesque assemblage of in-
seems inconceivable that the martyr of | congruous qualities, selfishness and
freedom should have designedly acted as generosity, cruelt)f and _benevolence, craft
the apostle of tryanny. Several eminent | and simplicity, abject villany and roman-
writers have, therefore, endeavoured to |tic heroism. One sentence is such as a
detect in this unfortunate performance | veteran diplomatist would scarcely write
some concealed meaning, more consistent | in cipher for the direction of his most
with the character and conduct of the |confidential spy ; the next seems to be
author than that which appears at the | extracted from a theme composed by an
first glance, ardent schoolboy on the death of Leonidas.

One hypothesis is that Machiavelli in- | An act of dexterons perfidy, and an act "
tended to practise on the young Lorenzo | of patriotic self-devotion, call forth the
de Medici a fraud similar to that which [same kind and the same degree of re-
Sunderland is said to have employed | spectful admiration. The moral sensi-
against our James the Second, that  he bility of the writer seems at once to be
urged his pupil to violent and perfidions morbidly obtuse and morbidly acute.
measures, as the surest means of accelerat- | Two characters altogether dissimilar are
ing the moment of deliverance and |united in him. They are not merely

Different 'c'cbge. Another sup-|joined, but interwoven. They are the

hypotheges. ition, which Lord [warp and the woof of his mind ; and

con seems to counten- | their combination, like that of the varie-
ance, is that the treatise was merely a | gated threads in shot silk, gives to the
piece of grave irony, intended to warn | whole texture a glancing and ever-
Lations against the arts of ambitions men. | chan ging appearance. The explanation
It would be easy to show that neither of might have been easy, if he had been a
these solutions is cousistent with many | very weak or a very affected man. But
In The Prince itself. But the | he was evidently neither the one nor the
most ive refutation is that which is other. His works prove, beyond all con-
fnmuhed:)ﬂ the other works of Machia- | tradiction, that his understanding was
velli. In the writings which he gave strong, his taste pure, and his sense of
to the rhlm, and in all those which the | the ridiculons exquisitely keen.
of editors has, in the course of | This is strange, and yet the strangest
th:?eoentnri&a,diwovered,inhiBComedies 18 behind. There is no reason whatever
designed for the entertainment of the to think that those amongst whom he
multitude, in his Comments on Livy, | lived saw anything shocking or incon-
intended for the perusal of the most en. gruous in his writings. Abundant proofs
usiastic patriots of Florence, in his | remain of the high estimation in which
swory, nscribed to one of the most | both his works and his person were held

L and estimable of the Popes, in | by the most respectable among his con-
his public despatches, in his private temporaries. Clement the
meémoranda, the same obliquity of moral | Seventh patronized the Iisteemed
prnciple for which The Prince is so publication of those very tﬁmm”"
severely cemsured is more or less dis- | books which the Council e -

cernible, We doubt whether it would be | of Trent, in the followin g generation, pro-
possible to find, In all the many volumes | nouced unfit for the perusal of Christians,
of _l:ua_mmpomgm_:m, a single expression | Some members of the democratical party
indicating thatdlsglmnlatl.nn and treachery | censured the Secretary for dedicating The
had ever struck him as discreditable, Prince to a patron who bore the unpopular

r it may seem ridiculous to | name of Medici. But to those immoral
say that we are acquainted with few |doctrines which have since called forth
writings which exhibit so much elevation such severe reprehensions no exception
of sentiment, so pure and warm a zeal for | appears to have been taken. The cry
the public good, or so just a view of the | against them was first raised beyond the

duties and rights of citizens, as those of | Alps, and to have been heard
Machiavelli. Yet so it ist And even = g T ' s,

from The Prince itself we could select |ant, as far as we are aware, was a
Hany passages in support of this remark. countryman of our own, Cardinal Pole,

Remarkable
Inconsistency.
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The anthor of the Anti-Machiavelli was | magistrates and their own by-laws,

a French Protestant.
It is, therefore, in the state of moral

feeling among the Italians of those times
that we must seek for the real explana-
tion of what seems most mysterious in
the life and writings of this remarkable
man. As this is asubject which suggesta
many interesting considerations, both
political and metaphysical, we shall
make no apology for discussing it at
some length.

During the gloomy and disastrous
centuries which followed the downfall
of the Roman Empire, Italy had pre-

other part of Western Europe, the traces
of ancient civilization. The night which
descended upon her was the night of an
Arctic summer. The dawn began to
reappear before the last reflection of the

preceding sunset had faded from the
horizon. It wasinthetime

Btate of Italy. of the French Merovin-

me, and of the Saxon Heptarchy, that
gnorance and ferocity seemed to have

done their worst. Yet even then the
Neapolitan provinces, recognizing the
authority of the Eastern Empire, pre-
served something of Eastern knowledge
and refinement. Rome, protected by the
sacred character of its Pontiffs, enjoyed
at least comparative security and repose.
Even in those regions where the san-
guinary Lombards had fixed their
monarchy, there was incomparably more
i of wealth, of information, of physical
;— comfort, and of social order, than could
E be found in Gaul, Britain, or Germany.
I
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That which most distingunished Italy

from the neighbouring countries was the | g

importance which the population of the
towns, at a very early period, began to
nire. Some cities, founded in wild
and remote ait::ilations, bydfugitives who
ad escaped from the rage

mwémnfg?; of the barbarians, pre-
gserved their freedom by
their obscurity, till they became able to
preserve it by their power. Others seem

. to have retained, under all the changing
~ dynasties of invaders, under Odoacer and
. oric, Narses and Albion, the muni-
cipal institutions which had been con-
ferred on them by the liberal policy of
the Great Republic. In provinces which
the central government was too feeble
either to protect or to oppress, these
institutions first required stability and
m:l'. The citizens, defended by their
and governed by their own

enjoyed a considerable share of repub-
lican independence. Thus a strong
democrativ spirit was called into action.
The Carlovingian sovereigns were too
imbecile to subdue it. The generous
policy of Otho encouraged it. It might
perhaps have been suppressed by a close
coalition between the Church and the

Empire. It was fostered and invigorated

| by their disputes. In the twelfth century

it attained its full vigour, and, after a
long and doubtful conflict, trinmphed
| over the abilities and courage of the

Suabian Princes.
The assistance of the Ecclesiastical

served, in a far greater degree than any |

power had greatly contributed fo the
success of the Guelfs. That success
would, however, have been a doubtful
good, if its only effect had been fo
substitute a moral for a political servitude,
and to exalt the Popes at the expense of
I the Czsars. Happily the public mind of
Italy had long contained the seeds of
free opinions, which were now rapidly
developed by the genial influence of free
l institutions. The people of that country

had observed the whole machinery of
the Church—its saints and its mjm
its lofty pretensions and its splendi
ceremonial, its worthless blessings and
its harmless curses—too long and too
closely to be duped. They stood behind
| the scenes on which others were gazing
with childish awe and interest.
witnessed the arrangement of the pullies,
and the manufacture of the thunders.
They saw the natural faces, and heard
the natural voices of the actors. Distant
nations looked on the Pope as the vice-
erent of the Almighty, the oracle of the
All-wise, the umpire from whose de-
cisions, in the disputes either of theolo-
gians or of kings, no Christian ought to

appeal. The Italians were

agquainted with all the Iw

follies of his youth, and

with all the dishonest arts by which he
had attained power. They knew how
often he had employed the keys of the
Church to release himself from the most
sacred engagements, and its wealth to
pamper his mistresses and nephews.
The doctrines and rites of the established
religion they treated with decent reve-
rence. But though they still called them-
selves Catholics, they had ceased to be
Papists. Those spiritual arms which
carried terror into the palaces and

cam
of the proudest sovereigns excited ong
their contempt. When Alexander com-




 /
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manded our Henry the Second to submit
to the lash before the tomb of arebellious
subject, he was himself an exile. The
Romans, apprehending that he enter-
tained designs against their liberties, had
driven him from their city ; and, though
he solemnly promised to confine himself
for the future to his spiritual functions,
they still refused to readmit him.

In every other part of Europe a large
and powerful privileged class trampled
on the people and defied the government.
But, in the most flourishing parts of
Italy, the feudal nobles were reduced to
comparative insignificance. In some
districts they took shelter under the

ion of the powerful common-
wealths which they were unable to
and g y sank into the

mass of burghers. In other places they
possessed great influence ; but it was an
influence widely different from that
- which was exercised by the aristocracy
of any Transalpine kingdoms. They were
not petty princes, but eminent citizens,

P - of strengthening

citizens, their fastnesses among the

mountains, they embel-
lished their palaces in the market-
Hm The state of society in the
eapolitan dominions, and in some parts
of the Ecclesiastical State, more nearly
resembled that which existed in the great
monarchies of Europe. But the govern-
ments of Lombardy and Tuscany, throu gh
all their revolutions, preserved a different
character. A people, when assembled in
a m far more formidable to its
rulers when dispersed over a wide
i e most arbitrary
of the Caesars found it necessary to feed
and divert the inhabitants of their
unwieldy capital at the expense of the
provinces, e citizens of Madrid have
more than once besieged their sovereign
In his own palace, and extorted from him
most humiliating concessions. The
Bultans have often been compelled to
propitiate the furious rabble of Constan.
tinople with the head of an unpopular
Vizier. From the same cause there was
a certain tinge of democracy in the
monarchies and aristocracies of Northern
Italy,

Thus liberty, partially indeed and
transiently, revisited Italy: and with
liberty came commerce "apd empire,
science and taste, all the comforta and
all the ornaments of life. The Crusades,
from which the inhabitants of other
countries gained nothing but relics and

| florins ; a sum

Machiavells.

wounds, brought to the rising common-
wealths of the Adriatic and Tyrrhene
seas a large increase of wealth, dominion,
and knowledge. Their moral and their
geographical position enabled them to
profit alike by the barbarism of the West
and by the civilization of the East. Their
ships covered every sea. Their factories
rose on every shore. Their money-
changers set their tables in every city,
Manufactures flourished. Banks were
established. The operations of the com-
mercial machine were facilitated by many
useful and beautiful inventions., We
doubt whether any country of Europe,
our own excepted, have at the present
time reached so high a point of wealth
and civilization as some parts of Italy
had attained four hundred years ago.
Historians rarely descend to those details
from which alone the real state of a
community can be collected. Hence
posterity is too often deceived by the
vague hyperboles of poets and rhetorie-
1ans, who mistake the splendour of a
court for the happiness of a people.
Fortunately, John Villani has given us
an ample and precise account of the state
of Florence in the ear%?hpart of the four-
teenth century. e

revenue of the YRepuinc Wealth of Italy,
amounted to three hundred thousand
florins ; a sum which, allowing for the
depreciation of the precious metals, was
at least equivalent to six hundred thou.
sand pounds sterling ; a larger sum than
England and Ireland, two centuries ago,
yielded annually to Elizabeth ; a larger
sum than, according to any computation
which we have seen, the Grand Duke of
Tuscany now derives from a territory of
much greater extent. The manufacture *
of wool alone employed two hundred
factories and thirty thousand workmen.
The cloth annually produced sold, at an
average, for twelve hundred thousand
fully equal, in exchange-
able value, to two millions and a half of
our money. Four hundred thousand
florins were annunally coined. Eighty *
banks conducted the commercial opera~

| tions, not of Florence only, but of all

Europe. The transactions of these
establishments were sometimes of a
magnitude which may surprise even the
contemporaries of the Barings and the
Rothschilds. Two houses advanced to
Edward the Third of England upwards
of three hundred thousand marks, at a
time when the mark contained more
silver than fifty shillings of the present

T — 4
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day, and when the value of silver was
more than quadruple of what it now is.
The city and its environs contained a
hundred and seventy thousand inhabit-
ants. In the various schools about ten
thousand children were taught to read ;
twelve hundred studied arithmetic ; six
hundred received a learned education.
The progress of elegant literature and
of the fine arts was proportioned to that
of the public prosperity. Under the
despotic successors of Augnstus, all the
fields of the intellect had been turned
into arid waters, still marked out by
formal boundaries, still retaining the
traces of old cultivation, but yielding
neither flowers nor fruit. The delage
of barbarism came. It swept away all
the landmarks, It obliterated all the
signs of former tillage.
while it devastated. When it receded,
the wilderness was as the garden of God,

Lut it fertilized |
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Rome as much as the most im nt
%aliticalll transaction m:llld have done.

o collect books an
antiqueny, to found pro- -
fessorships, to patronize men of learning
became almost universal fashions amon
the great, The spirit of literary resea
allied itself to that of commercial enter-
prise. Every place to which the
merchant princes of Florence extended
their gigantic traffic, from the bazaars
of the Tigris to the monasteries of the
Clyde, was ransacked for medals and
manuscripts. Architecture, painting, and
sculpture, were munificently encouraged
Indeed it would be difficalt to name an
[talian of eminence, during the period
of which we speak, who, whatever may
have been his general character, did not
at least affect a love of letters and of
the arts.

Knowledge and public prosperity con-

rejoicing on every side, laughing, | tinued to advance together. Both at-
clapping its hands, pouring forth, in |tained their meridian in the age of
spontaneous  abundance, everything | Lorenzo the Magnificent. We cannot
brilliant, or fragrant, or nourishing. A | refrain from quoting the splendid pas-
Pr g DEW language, character- | sage, 1n which the Tuscan Thucydides
uﬁgﬁ; ized by simple sweetness describes the state of Italy at that period.

attained perfection. No tongue ever

furnished more gorgeous and vivid tints

to poetry; nor was it long before a
poet appeared, who knew how to em ploy
 them. Early in the fourteenth century
came forth the Divine Comedy, beyond
comparison the greatest work of imagi-
nation which had appeared since the
poems of Homer. The following gene-
ration produced indeed no second Dante :
but it was eminently distinguished by
general intellectual activity. The study
of the Latin writers had ever been wholly
neglected in Italy. But Petrarch intro-
duced a more profound, liberal, and
elegant scholarship, and communicated
to his countrymen that enthusiasm for
the literature, the history, and the
antiquities of Rome, which divided his
own heart with a frigid mistress and a
more fricid Muse. Boccaccio turned
~ their attention to the more sublime and
graceful models of Greece.

From this time, the admiration of
learning and genius became almost an
idolatry among the people of Italy.
Kings and republics, cardinals and doges,
vied with each other in honouring and
flattering Petrarch. Embassies from
vival states solicited the homour of his
instructions. His coronation agitated
the Court of Naples and the people of

and simple energy, had

“ Ridotta tutta in somma pace e tran-
quillita, coltivata non meno ne’ lnoghi pia
montuosi e pi sterili che nelle pianure e
regioni pid fertili, né sottoposta ad altro
imperio che de’ snoi medesimi, non solo
era abbondantissima d’ abitatori e di
ricchezze ; ma illustrata sommamenfte
dalla magnificenza di molti principi, dallo
splendore di molte nobilissime e bellissime
citta, dalla sedia e maesta della religione,
fioriva d’ nomini prestantissimi nell’ am-
ministrazione delle cose pubbliche, e d’
ingegni molto nobili in tutte le scienze, ed
in qualunque arte preclara ed indus-
triosa.” * When we peruse this just and
splendid description, we can scarcely per-
suade ourselves that we are reading of
times in which the annals of England and
France present us oaly

| with a frightful s g o R

of poverty, barbarity, and pgaomificent.

| ignorance. From the op-

pressions of illiterate masters, and the
sufferings of a brutalized peasantry, it 1s
delightful to turn to the opulent and en-
lightened States of Italy, to the vast and
magnificent cities, the ports, the arsenals,
the villas, the museums, the libraries, the
marts filled with every article of comfort
or luxury, the factories swarming with
artisans, the Apennines covered with rich
cultivation up to their very summits, the

« Guiceciardini, lib, i




