
It is a glorious j oy to see a great mind grappling with a great
question . There is no sublimity like that of genius putting
forth its power for the del iverance of hum anity . Months of
our present existence would be a cheap purchase, could they
be given in exchange, for having lived the day when Milton s
Defensio was published . Such gladness is to the soul what
the Vatican Apollo is to the sense ; and so cognate are the
emotions, that the one suggests, and is a beautiful type or
symbol of the other. Thankfu l were we to hear that the dart
of Channing was levelled at the Pyth on of slavery . That it
has slain the dragon is much more than we dare to prognosti-
cate. The modern world has bred serpents less vulnerable
than those of anti quity, even to the dart of a dei ty . But it is
aimed at the heart ; and fitting was it that the moust^r-cais-
chief of America should be encountered bv the master mind of
America.

Justice will scarcely be done in this country to the courage
which this publication implies in its author. Fhe time is long
gone by, and few remember it , when the merchants of Liver-
pool attempted to j ostle Clarkson into the 9ea. Generally,
the cause of abolition was popular ; and especial ly after the
planters provoked the Methodists by interfering with the
missionaries. We can have no notion of the feelino* of the
Americans on this subj ect ; and , perhaps, a full conceptioti of
it is only to be attained by actual observation during the recen t
period of excitement. We have no parallel to their fury,
unless it be in that of Orangemen and Cathol ics. But the
Orangemen are d unghill compared with the slavers . Nor is
there such a re-action as in Irelan d against oppression . The
Catholics are competent to their own defence ; the poor
negroes are hors de combat ; they have only philan thropy in
their favour. Moreover they , and all their friends, are con-
tinually endangered by the impou-nt fanaticism of philan-
th ropy. Dr. Channing deems it necessary to disclaim the
Abolitionists, and deprecate their p roceedings. The cowardice
of the quiet people, whose unprinci pled pusillan imity is so
predominan t a power in all wealthy and commercial states, te
opposed even to any discussion of the subj ect. The cockfr of
the south have crowed over the cravens of the north mrtrt they
have terrified them into their service , an d made them an

* Slavery , bv \V. K. ( 'hnmiin i ;- . London H u n t e r , rep r in ted  I'mm t he Bostou
(l ! . S. ) edition .

398

CHANNING ON SLAVERY . '*

No. 112.  O



auxiliary police for suppressing even the mention of emanci-
pation . "The word massacre," says Dr. Charming, "lias
resounded throu gh the lan d, striking terror into strong as
well as tender hearts, and awakening indi gnation against
whatever may seem to threaten such a consummation. The
consequence is, that not a few dread all discussion of the
subje ct, and if not reconciled to the continuance of slavery ,
at least believe that they have no duty to perform , no testi-
mony to bear , no influence to exert, no sentiments to cherish
and spread , in relation to this evil. What is still wx>rse%
opinions either favouring or extenuating it are heard with
little or no disapprobation . Concessions are made to it which
would once have shocked the community ; whilst to assail it
is pronounced unwise and perilous. No stronger reason for a
calm expositi on of its true character can be given than this
very state of the public mind." (p . 3.) True ; to such a man
as Dr. Channing ; but the bearing of the argument would
have been the other way to any one not gifted with a con-
siderable portion of moral intrep idity .

Equally characteristic with the fact of his engaging in the
discussion at the present moment , is the mode in which the
author has treated it. And this , too, is likely not to be appre-
ciated . He goes into it mainly, or rather exclusively, as a
mora l question . His appeal is made to principle—broad and
abstract princi ple. There is no getting up of pathetic or
horrible stories. There are no carefully-worked calculations,
with the results in dollars and cents, of the balance between
slavery and emancipation. The pamphlet is as unlike as
possible to the report of a speech on the same subj ect in our
House of Commons or in thei r Hall of Congress. It proceeds
on the assumption of there being other realities in the world
besides pounds, shillings , and pence ; and more facts con-
nected with human happiness th an are to be found in Mac-
culloch's Dictionary of Commerce and Manufacturer. This
assumption is heresy on both sides of the Atlantic ; and scarcely
finds more favour with many Reformers than with Conserva-
tives. They reckon argument of this descri ption as bad as
poetry , in which they never could see any use. To them , it
savours of reli gion , taste, feeling, sentimen t , Saint Simonianism,
and all such vanities. These worshippers in the outer court
of the Utilitarian tem ple have so blocked up the portal as to
make some folks believe , and Dr. Channing himsel f amongst
them , in the non-existence of any inner sanctuary . He should
have seen that this pretended philosoph y was only the prag-
matical repetition of an English vul garism ; whicn is also an
Americanism, and likel y to remain so. Be that as it may ,
we rej oice in his having- discussed the great question of slavery
in reference to universal and enduring princi ples, rather than
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in connexion with local and temporary circumstances. He
has written for the world. And as we have now no slaves of
our own , and can afford to make a virtue of condemning the
Virginians and Carolinians , his generality will be the less
obj ectionable.

It is but fair, however, to give notice to this class of readers,
and to many who profess great admiration of Dr. Channing,
that they may , perhaps, find themselves taken in for some
consequ ences which they did not antici pate . The aduiission of
a general princi ple is so often attended with inconvenience to
1>ersons who are disinclined to " go all lengths ," that their
>ackwardness to commit themselves is not at all surprising.

Let them he cautious , therefore ; even amid all their virtuous
indi gnation against transatlantic slaveholders . The princi ple,
the argument , or the rebuke, may rebo und , and strike hard
upon something nearer home. Let them still keep in reserve
some object ion to the application of " abstract theory " to our
peculiar circumstances which could not have been contem-
plated by the writer , and with which , doubtless, he can be but
very imperfectly acquainted .

The plan and argument of the au thor are sketched by himself
in the following outline :

1. T shal l show that man cannot be j ust l y held and used as
Property .

2. I shal l show that man has sacred and infal l ible  ri ghts , of which
slavery is the infraction.

3. I shal l offer some explanations to prevent misapplication of these
princip les.

4. 1 shall unfold the evi ls of slavery .
5. I shall consider the argument  which the Scri ptures are thoug ht

to furnish in favor of slavery .
C. I shall offe r some remarks  on the means of removing it.
7. I sha ll offer some remarks on aboli t ionism .
8. I shall  conclude w i t h  a f a w  reflections on the dut ies  belong ing1

to the times.

It is evident from this outline that  the author 's argument is
founded on the moral sense theory of morals , and not on the
utilitarian . lie would else have commenced with his fourth
section , which does in fact include those which precede. Were
the question of slavery still a practical one in this country , we
should not be much disposed to pause at thin circumstance in
our rev iew of the work before us. We are allowed to do so
by the happy ci rcumstance that our interest in it is incidental
rather than direct. The formation of a correct moral theory
is , with ue , even more importan t than the question of negro
slavery . The latter has become onl y a speculation ; and the
former is the most important of all speculations. Dr. Chan-
ning has embarrassed his argument , and enfeebled it by his
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theory . The firs t section is entitled " property ." Its obj ect
is to show that the chum of property in man is inconsistent
with the innate and instinctive idea of j ustice . " The con-
sciousness of indestructible right is a part of our moral being.
The consciousness of our humanity involves the persuasion ,
that we cannot be owned as a tree or a brute." The develope-
ment of the argument amounts to little more than repetition
of the above assertion in diffe rent words. It runs thus :—
1, if one man may be held as property , then every man may be
so held ; 2, a man cannot be held as property because he has
rights ; 3, nor can he , because of the essential equality of men ;
4, the nature of property precludes man being so held ; 5, this
principle is recognised by the universal indignation excited
towards a man who makes another his slave ; 6, property sup-
poses obl igation in the slave ; and , 7, man is a rational , moral ,
immortal being, and therefore cannot be property . To our
minds, these allegations are neutralized by the simp le question ,
why not , if it be for  his good ? It is certainly conceivable that
slavery may be the best training for som e moral beings , and
wel l purchased , as many other things are , by the sacrifice of
some portion of their "essential equality ," in which case the
" obligation " would follow of course ; the indi gnation would
be misplaced , and the notion of property would be properly
extended . We say, it is conceivabl e ; not that it is so ; that
must be decided by argument. But then , in such a discussion ,
it is plain that the combatants j oin issue on the question of
expediency , and conduct their controversy on the principles of
utili tarianism ; and to this point , Dr. Charming", in sp ite of
himself, is obli ged to come at last. The second section treats
of "rights. " It only amplifies the last particular of the pre-
ced ing section . The illustration is eloquent , but it helps not
on the argument. In fact the whole peculiarity of the
writer 's theory is substantiall y given up in the following
paragraph.

*• In this discussion , I hav e  used the phras e, P ublic or General
Good , in its common accep tatio n , as si gnif y i ng the safet y and pros-
per ity of a state . Wh y can it  not be used in a lar ger sense ? Wh y
can it not be made to comprehend inward  a nd moral , as wel l  as out-
ward good i* A nd w h y cannot th e former be unde rst ood to be
incom p arabl y th e mo>t im p or tan t  clement of the p ubl ic  weal ? Th en ,
indeed , I should assent to th e pro position , that the Genera l Good is
the supreme law . So constr ued , i t would supp ort the grea t t ruths
which I have maintain ed . Ft would cond emn the inf l ic t i on of wron j f
on the humblest i nd iv idua l , as a national calamit y. I t woul d p lead
with us to extend to ever y indiv idual  the means of imp roving his
character and lot . "—p. 20.

The hypothetical concession hero made would be prom ptl y
accepted by every ut i l i tar ian who  lms any chums to the cha-
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racter of a moral philosopher. The combination of " inward
and moral " with " outward good " is contended for by the best
expositors of the system ; and , indeed , without such compre-
hension it would be utterl y indefensible.

The third chapter is entitled " Explanations," and is chiefly
a warning against inferring the wickedness of slave-owners
from the wickedness of slavery . The author inculcates that
" guilt is to be measu red , not by the outward act , but by
unfaith fulness to consc ience ; and that the consciences of men
are often darkened by educat i on , and other inauspicious
influences/'  On this principle , Saul the persecutor was per-
fectly innocent , and when he became Paul the Apostle, griev-
ously erred in describing himself as having been " the chief of
sinners." The fallibility of the moral sense, and its liability to
' c violate many impor tant precepts," are sore deductions from
its worth. If it can onl y become a safe guidance when directed
by the calcul ations of utility , it may wel l be dispensed with
altogether. But let it not be imag ined that the suggestion just
quoted is made in any sp iri t of compromise wi th  oppression .
The chapter ends with a passage not surpassed in its kind since
the Hebrew prophets of old poured fort h the awfu l denun-
ciations of the divine oracle , and commanded earth to hear the
word of the Lord .

i( There is however , there must  be, in slave h o l d i n g  commun i t ies  a
large class which cannot be too severe l y condemned . There are
many we fear very many ,  who  hold thei r fe l low-creatures  in
bondage, from selfish , base motives.  They hold the sla \e  for gain ,
whether  j u s t l y or unj us t l y they nei ther  ask nor cure. T hey clui£ to
him as property , and have no fa i th  in the princi ples w h i c h  wil l
d imin i sh  a man 's w e a l t h .  Th ey hold h im , not for  hi s own ^ood or
the safety of the  state , bu t w i t h  precisel y the same view s w i t h  which
th ey bol d a l abo r ing  horse , t h a t  is , for the  pro f i t  which  they wrin j *
fr om h im .  The}' w i l l  not hear  a word of ins wrongs ; fo r , wiong ed  or
not , they  w i l l  not let h i m  go. l i e  is thei r property , and they mean
not to he poor for ri gh teousness ' sake. Such a class there un-
do ub ted ly  »s among s lave-holders  ; how large , thei r o w n  consciences
must  de te rmine .  We sire sure of it ; for unde r such c i rcumstances
h u m a n  n a t u r e  w i l l  and must  conic to this m o u r n t u l  r e s u l t .  Now , to
men of t h i s  sp ir i t , t he  e xp lana t ions  w e  have made do m no degree
app ly. Such men oug ht  to t r e m b l e  before th e  r ebukes  of outraged
h u m a n i ty  and indi gnan t  v i i t u e .  Slavery , up held fo r g«i" » is a gr eat
crime. He, who lias n o th ing  to urge  against  emanc ip a t ion , bu t  tha t
it w i l l  m a k e  h im poore r , is bound to Immed ia t e  Emancip at ion.  He
has no excuse for wrest ing from his brethren tin ir rig h ts. The plea
of benefi t to the slave and the state avai ls  him nothing . He extorts
b y the lash , that  labor to w h i c h  be has no chu m , t h r o u g h a base
selfishness. Kvery morsel of food thus  forced from the inj ured ,
oug ht to be bi t terer  t h a n  gnl l .  His gold i» cankered. The swea t of
the sluve ta ints  the luxur i e s  for which it streams. Better were it for
the selfish wrong-doer of whom I speak, to live a* the sluve, to clothe
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himself in tho slave's r aiment , to eat the slave's coarse food , tt ill bis
tields w i th  his own hands, than to pamper himsel f by day , and pillow
])is ben d on down at ni ght , at the cost of a wantonl y inj u red fellow-
creature.  ISo fellow creu tur e  can be so inj ured wi thout  taking terrible
%'engeance. He is terribl y avenged even now . Th e bli ght which falls
on the sou l of the wron g  do er , the desolation of his mora l nature, is
a move terrible calamity than be inf l ic t s .  In deadening his moral
feeling, he dies to the proper happ iness of a man . In hardening hia
heart against his fellow-creatures , lie sears it  to all t rue  j oy. In
shut t ing  liis ea r against  the voice of j ustice, he shuts out  all the
harmonies of the universe, and t u r n s  the voice of God within him
into rebuke. He may prosper, indeed , and hold faster the slave by
v horn he prospers ; but  he rivets heavier and more i gnominious
chains on his own soul than  he lays on others . No punishment is so
terrible as prosperous guilt. No fiend , exhausting on us all his
power of tor ture , is so terrible as an oppressed fellow-creature. The
cry of the oppressed , unheard on earth, is heard in heaven. God is
j us t, and if j ustice rei gn , then the unj ust must  terribl y suffer.
Then no being can profit by evil doing. Then all the laws of the
universe are ordinances agaiust guilt .  Then every enj oyment ,
gain ed hy wrong doing, will  be turned into a curse. No laws of
nature  are so irrepealable as that  law which  binds gui l t  and misery,
God is j ust .  Then all the defences, which the oppressor rears against
the consequences of wrong doin^, ar e vain , as vain as would be his striv-
ing- t o arrest h y his single arm the ocean or wh i r l w i n d .  He may disarm
the slave. Can he disarm that  slave 's Creator ? lie can crush the
spiri t of insurrection in a fellow-creature. Can he crush the awfu l
sp iri t  of j ustice and le t r ibut ion  in the Almi g hty ? He can still the
m u r m ur  of discontent in his victim. Can he silence that voice
which speaks in t hunder , and is to b reak the hlecp of the grave ?
Can he alway s still the reproving,  aven ging voice in his own breast ?

" I know it w i l l  be said , i You would make us poor.' Be poor,
th en , and t h a n k  God for y our  honest poverty . Better be poor than
unj ust.  Better hej ^ t h a n  steal. Better live in an alms-house, better
die , t han  tram ple on a fellow-creature and reduce him to a brute, for
fcelfiah gratification . What ! Have we yet to learn , t hat it « profits us
nothing to gain the whole world , an d lose our souls ? ' "—p. 34-36.

In the four th  chapter we come to the very pith and marrow
of the subj ect. " flie Evils of Slavery " are set forth in a
manner, and with a power to bring conviction home to all
minds , and rouse the feeling- of all hearts , whatever may be
the relig ious princi ples or moral theory of the individual . They
are classed under the heads of Moral Infl uence, Intellectual
Influence, Domestic Influences , Cruelty , and the effect unon

' v ' M.

the slave-holder . The alleged ad van t ages of slavery are then
discussed ,—the supposed li ghtness of his labour ,—freedom
from care ,—opportunities for enj oyment or instruction , &c.
The whole of thi s chapter is alike log ica l and eloquent. It
dem onst rates what slavery must he , from its own nature and
the nature of man . There are no statements of fact, no
reports, auth enticated or unauthenticated , to which exception
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might be taken. The inferences are ded uced from the broadest
and most undeniable premises. Every thin g is above the
reach of cavil. No refuge is left for sophistry ; no room for
evasion. If the negro , and the negro's master , be men , then
the argument holds with links of adamant. The composition
is an extraordinary display of dignity and intensity . It is like
the voice of an incarnate archangel come to j udgment , with all
the clearness of a spiritual intelligence, and all the emotion of
humanity .

We cannot close this chapter without extracting the rebuke
of those who plead the gaiety of the slave as an apology for
slavery .

" But still we are told the slave is gay. He is not as w retched as
our theories teach . After his toil , he si n gs, he dances, he gives no
si gns of an exhausted frame or gloomy spi r i t /  The slave happy 1
Wh y, then, contend for Rights ? Whv follow with beating hearts
the strugg les of the patriot for freedom ? Wh y canonize the martyr to
freedom ? The slave happy ! Then happ iness is to be found in giving
up  the distinctive attributes of a man ; in darken ing  intellect and con-
science ; in quenching generous sentiments ; in servility of sp irit ; in
l iving under  a whi p ;  in hav in g  neither property nor ri ghts ; in hold-
ing wife and child at another 's pleasure ; in toi l in g wi thou t  hope ; m
l iving without an end ! The slave, ind eed , has his pleasures. His
animal nature  survives the inj ury  to his rational and moral powers ;
and every animal has its enj oyments. The kindness of Providence
allows no h u m a n  being to be whol ly divorced from good. The lamb
frolics ; the dog leaps for j oy ; the bird fil ls the air wi th  cheerful
harmony ; and the slave spends his holiday in laug hter and the dance*
Thanks to Him who never leaves himsel f w i thou t  witness : who cheers
even the desert wi th  spots of verdure ; and opens a fountai n of j oy
in the most withere d heart ! It is not possible, however , to contem-
plate the occasional gaitt j  of the slave w i thou t  some mix tu re  of pain-
ful thoug ht. He is gay , because he has not learned to think ;
because he is too fallen to feel his wrongs ; because he wants j ust self-
respect. We are grieved b y the gaiety of ihe insane. There is a sad-
ness in the gaiety of him , w hose li ghtnes s of heart would  be turned
to bitterness and indi gnation , were one ray of li ght to awaken  in him
the sp irit  of a man.

" Tha t there are those amon g the free, who nre more wret ched than
slaves , is undoubtedl y t r ue  ; j us t  as there is incomparabl y greater
misery among men than among brutes. The brute  never knew the
ugony of a h u m a n  sp iri t  torn by remorse or wounded in its love. But
would we cease to be human , because our capacity for suffering
increases with the elevation of our nature ? A l l  blessings may !>*e
perverted , and the greatest p ervert t d most . Were we to visi t  a slave-
country , undoubtedl y the most miserable human  beings would be
found amon" the free ; for among them the passions have wider
sweep, and the power they possess may be used to their own ruin.
Liberty is not a necessity of happ iness. It is onl y a means of good.
It is a trust which may be abused. Are all such trusts to be cust
away * Are they not the greatest gifts of Heaven ?"—pp . 57, 58.
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The next chapter , on the argument f o r  slavery from the
Scriptu res, is not very satisfactorily executed. The writer
seems embarrasse d , either by his own views of Scripture
morality , or by his desire not to outrage those of others,
incidentally and unnecessarily . We know not how else to
account for the feebleness with which an argument is treated ,
which is said to produce considerable impression . ii The
authority of Scripture is more successfull y used than any thing
else to reconcile good minds to slavery ." The following seems
to us but a poor mode of getting over , if it does get over, the
difficulty .

*' Slavery , in the age of the A postle, had so penetra ted society,
was so intimatel y interwoven with it , an d the materials of servile war
were so abun dant , that a reli gion , preac hing f reed om to its v ict ims,
woul d hive shaken the social fabric to its foundation , and would huve
armed against itself the whole power of the State. Of consequence
Paul did not assai l it. He satisfied himsel f with spreading princi ples,
which however slowl y, cou ld not but work its destruction . He com-
manded Philemon to recei ve his fug itive slave, Onesimus, " not as a
slave , but above a slave , as a brot her beloved ; " and he commanded
masters to give to thei r slaves that which was € just and equal ;* th us
asserting for the slave the rights of a Christian and a Man ; and how ,
in his circumstances , he could have done more for the subversion of
slavery , I d o not see.''—pp. 65, 66.

Begging bis pardon , Dr. Channing does see how the apostle
could have done more ; he sees it in his own conduct. Slavery
has " penetrated society " in America ; the " material s of ser-
vile war " are abundant there at the presen t moment ; and
yet Dr. diaiming assails slavery in a mode for which there
is no precedent in the writings of St . Paul . He does so,
alth ough it is part of his argument that modern negro slavery,
with all its mischiefs , is but a light thing in comparison with
the atrocities of slavery as it existed in the ancient world .
Another inconsistency is , that while the Apostle's abhorrence
of shivery is assumed, from the general philanthropy of his
character, and the consequent fineness of his moral sense, lie
is represented as acting on the morality of expediency , and
that , moreover, an expediency of it low and external descri p-
tion , nay , on a fallacious view and gross miscalculation . For

, Christianity did arm " against, itself the whole power of the
state " on other grounds ; and did resist that power, and
tr iump h over it. If a dulled perception of the vice of slavery ,

. arising from familiari ty with it as a general and lasting con-
dition of humani t y, be not the true solution of the fact , that
it was not direct l y prohibited by the Apostles, we confess
we know not where to find one , and must leave the Scriptur-
al ists to settle the diff iculty as best they can . Dr. Channiug1
seems rather in haste to escupe from this portion of the, sub-
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j ect, and after glancing at polygamy, general tenor , and an
argumen tum ad homines on political freedom , he bolts
with a quotation from Way land's Elements of Moral Science,
wh ich is to much the same effect as his own previous
observations.

Chapter vi. is on the " Mean s of Removing Slavery .'* It
consists of various suggestions for a gradual and careful
change in the condition of the negroes, to be realized by the
governments and inhabitants of the sl ave states, all inter-
ference with whom is most earnestly deprecated. The great
experiment, now auspiciously proceeding in the West Indies ,
cannot but furnish all honest abolitionists amongst the
American slaveholders with many important hints ; while the
fact of that experiment should impress the whole body with
the necessity which it creates for their not long delay ing some
analogous measures. The two remaining chapters relate to
the indiscretions of the zealous abolitionists, and the temper
in which it becomes the free States to meet the insulting and
menacing language of the fiery aristocrats of the South . The
swaggering tone of these deluded men , while it exposes them
to the derision and scorn of the world , seems to have cowed the
New Englanders in an extraordinary degree. The slavers
bully with pistol in hand , and call their ruffianism " Chivalry ."
Alack for republicanism ! And there are those in the
northern States who would suppress by law all discussion of
slavery , and deliver over to the tender mercies of Virginia
such of their own free citizens as " might be claimed as
instigators of insurrection ." Loud laugh the despots and
demons of the Holy Alliance at such rumours ; and well they
may .

And now a word or two to thousands of our countrymen
who will laud this book to the skies , which is not higher than
it deserves ; and folding their arm s on their breasts , bless
God that they are not as these Americans. We ask them
how it is, if slavery be so foul an inj ustic e , that not more than
one human being out of thirt y in Great Britain has any
political existence ? At most , our pol itical being amounts
only to an inconsiderable fraction of the appointment of a
represen tative , who, when appointed , possesses, numerica lly,
one-six-hundred-and-fi ftieth of one-third of the legislative
power. This power of appointment is so exercised as to be
con t inually subj ected toinHuence and restraint. Its return is only
provided ioronce in seven years, un less there be some purpose
to be answered by som e portion of the ruling authority . Such
is our freedom . And for one that has it , there are riine-and-
twenty who are destitute ; and whose condition , so far as
principle is concerned , conies under the description of slavery .
It may be a very light find gentle slavery ; it may be a very
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beneficent and happy slavery ; it may be a very necessary
slavery ; it may deserve all the beautiful things that have
^ver been said in laudation of negro bondage ; but this
has nothing to do with a question of principle. It is slavery .
The non-represented are ruled by the represented . And that
omnipotence of Parliament which commands their labour, their
wealth , and their lives, is to them as irresponsible a power
(in principle though not in fact) as that of the slave-owner to
his negroes, who may petition , or who may rebel , but who have
no recognized portion of the man agement to which they submit.

"To deny the right of a human being to himself, to his own
limbs and faculties, to his energy of body and mind , is an ab-
surdity too gross to be confuted by any thing but a simple
statement. Yet this absurdity is involved in the idea of nis
belonging to another." (p. 12.) Tru e ; and is it not also in-
volved in the social arrangements by which the labourer is
born into the world with his limbs and muscles mortgaged , so
that only perhaps about the hundredth part of what his toil
produces is ever consumed by himself, or by those on whom he
bestows it voluntarily ? Born to toil for tith es, and taxes,
and the interest of capital , and the support of the endowed un-
earning, what is the real amount of their right in themselves ?
We put it to Mr. Buxton's conscience. \Ve ask the Anti-
slavery society. We demand it of the professed religionists of
all denominations ; of the patriots of all grades ; of the here-
ditary lords of land and money . We " pause for a reply ;"
and may wait long enough.

Dr. Channing says, that " Nature's seal is affixed to no in-
strument , by which property in a single human, being is con-
veyed ." Did the Doctor never see a marriage contract ? What
is the condition of woman , but that she is property, while she
cannot possess property ? When th at bond has been , as it
often must be, unwarily sealed , what but slavery is the condi-
tion of dependence and degradation from which nothing can de-
liver except the foul price of one species of crime to which
there is thus affixed a deceptive premium . Yet our divines ,
and under their direction our legislators , will claim for the ab-
solute indissolubility of thin indenture , the seal not merely of
Nature but of N ature's God . " What ! own a sp iritual being,
a being made to know and adore God . and who is to outlive
the sun and stars ! What ! chain to our lowest uses a being
made for truth and virtue ! Convert into a brute instrumen t
that intelligent nature on which the Idea of Duty lias dawned
and which is a nobler type of God than all outward creation !
Every thing else may be owned in the universe ; but a moral
rational being cannot be property . Suns and stars may be
owned, but not the lowest spirit." No, certainly not ; unless it
£e a woman's, But then, as our religious casuists would say,
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BY ROBERT N I C O L L .

" The sonsr s that lulled me on the breast
To sleep awa y the noon—

Sin g on ! sing on ! I lov e them beat ! "

Scotland, of all countries, ought to be proud of her popular
song—of those emanation s of the poetical spirit , which address-
ing themselves not to conventional or passing feelings, but to
the fundamental and everlasting emotions of the human soul ,
thrill it by their woe or cheer it by their mirth , cover the
cheek with tears or brighten the brow with smiles. All nations
have th eir popular music and poetry ; word s and sounds, which
by some Btrange and hidden sympathies of the immaterial part
of man , fill his heart with gladness by their j oy, or plunge hiun
into grief by the power of their plaintive melancholy . But
though all nation s possess this popular vehicle of expressing
the sentiments of the universal mind , no man who is acquainted
with the national — the peculiarly national—music and poetry
of Scotland , will feel induced to deny, that they etand pre-
eminent above those of other countries for simp le , moving
pathos, exquisite and appropriate imagery , plaintive melan-
chol y, and , under other circumstances and the dominion of
other feelings, for racy and natural humour. Fletcher of
Saltoun , is reported to have said , " Give me the making of a
nation's songs, and I will let who pleases make its laws. ' The
patriot spoke in the fulness of his knowledge of the land for
which he lived and died ; for assuredly ip no other country on
the face of the earth , not even in Switzerlan d , is song so effi-
cient an ally to a cause as in our own—in no other does it

• Soo the man ifesto of the Presb yterian Association for a choice specimen of this
¦peciea of moral logic. Dame Howley , it is conten ded , direc ted that her alma-
women should all know Bowles's Catechism , for the purpose , not of ascertaini ng how
soundl y th ey believed , but of showing how correc tly they could read.
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she is not a " single" being,* but merged in the duplicity of
her husband's civil (or uncivil) identity . She is sworn to love,
honour , and obey till death . And if the fi rst two become im-
posssible, what can be more reasonable than making- up the
deficiency by a double allowance of the last ? Who does not
remember Mrs. Siddons's humble petition to her idle husband ,
that he would bequeath her a fraction of the earnings of her
own magnificent talent ? In this case, as in that of the negro,
no doubt there is reaction and retribution . That little mends
the matter. Nor should we have adverted to any of these
topics now, but that we wish to warn the good people of Eng-
land what perilous things principles are, and to show what
strange thoughts sometimes com e into the head amid the loud
chorus sings of Justice and Freedom, Equality and Christi-
anity . F.
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seem to have the same effect. Scotsmen, by hearing the
popular songs of their native land repeated from the first dawn
of intellect onwards th rough life—by hearing them sung by the
lips most loved on earth—by entwining them gradually with
all a man's heart loves the best , come at length to regard them
in something like the light of unwritten laws—laws not en-
acted by God or man—but laws so embued with truth , love ,
and happiness, so hallowed by remembranee—by patriotism—
by time—by all, in short , that can make them venerable and
dear, as to carry with them a vague and uncertain but power-
ful authority . And this is the reason why Robert Burns is
sainted by and enshrined in the hearts of his countrymen—why
the man -whom the flimsy and heartless and headless aris-
tocracy made a "gauger ," is greater than kings and con quer-
ors—mightier than priests and peers. Many a glorious old
song and ballad did Scotland possess before his day—many a
lil t sung in days of old by insp ired li ps, and carried down tli e
stream of time, written not on the work of men's hands, but on
human hearts ; but , lie , rising like the bright and blessed
morning star , came forth of the peasant's cot , a true and clear-
souled man ; and rely ing on the  burning soul of love and good-
ness, which Omnipotence had placed within him , and on tli e
intense sympathy which he bore to all created things, more
•especially the poor and desp ised of his native land , took the
old and hallowed music which had been sung on the banks
and braes, amid the hills and glen s, and by the lochs and
streams of his land for centuries , and to that music he gave
words such as poet never before uttered—words tending not
to the amusement merely of the great and nobl e, but to the ex-
pression of the noblest sentiments which mortal pen ever w rote
•—which mortal soul ever conceived ; and these sentiments he
addressed to those who needed instruction—to the poor and
humble ! Who dares to say that Burns was not a teacher—a
man sent—a prophet according to the wants of his time ? Who
dares to say that  every sons* that ever poet sung in t ruth  and
nature, is not a teacher '? Let the scoiner go to the lowl y
cottage hamlets of this lan d of ours , where he whose hand
traces these lines was nursed—for hamlets , and lowl y and
happy ones too, are even yet , desp ite the a^e's in aiiiinoii-womh ip,
and despite a stronger force— the necessity of a change in our
social relations—scattered through the length and breadth o{
the land—and let him listen th ere to the maiden , sink ing iu
her loveliness, and look how her hearers , from the hoary -
headed man , whose foot is sinking into the grave , to the
young child , whose senses are entranced b y the sound even be-
fore it can comprehend the sense—sit enraptured by the simple
melody, be it " Duncan Grey," " Th<j Land o'the Leal/* " The
Flowers of the Forest ," or " Mary in Heaven ," or any other
Qf the thous an d »8 exquisitely beaut ifu l songs of which my
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native land can boast. Let him hear, and observe, and note,
and then let him confess that Kobert Bu rns, the peasant—the
gauger—th e man who never "kept his gig "—who was never
respectable—who was neither a rich man nor a high born man,
nor a gentleman , but simply a MAN—aye, and a glorious, a
noble, and a mighty MAN—was , and is, and will be , in right of
his supereminent mental power , a teacher greate r than ever
spoke from pulpi t :  that Scotland's songs and bal lads, whether
the names of their authors are known to our moved hearts, or
whether they have died from man's memory , leaving a lay of
love and j oy as their memorial, are just so many instruments
of good , uncounted and uncountable. Let him confess that
poetry is not an idle thing, the sport of fool s and the scorn of
men , but a heaven-given gift , which the recipient ought to
turn and will turn , if he know the power and glory of his own
mission , to the glory of God and the good of man , by making
it an instrument for purifying and uplifting the human soul .
It has been said , that the names of many of those who in days
long past, added another gem to the rich casket of Scottish
Song, have passed away from the minds of men ,—but what
matters that ? The noblest part of such men lives , and will
live ; they have gained the most immortal of all immortalities ;
they have given birth to an immortal th ought! They were
poor and lowly men—it might be, unconscious of the j ewel in
their keeping, yet certain ly like GeoTge Fox , the first , and
free-souled Quaker , not without dreams and visions, and
gleams and glimpses of glorious and sp iritual things. It may
be that they were born , and labo u red and struggled and toiled
and died , as poor men are won t , but leaving on the lips of the
*' bonnie lasses " of their strath , a legacy of song to the land
that gave them a birth -place and a grave. Was this a life and
d eath to sigh for? Yes ! What matters it to such , though no
ton gue sy llabl e their names—their better part , the soul , lives
—lives in song—lives in many a heart and on many a tongue .
They share in the work of omnipotence— they have created !

To return .—Wo man who lias lived am ong the peasantrv of
Scotland , will deny the efleets produced on th em by their
popular songs. During the expedition to Buenos Ayres, a
Hi ghland soldier while aprisoner in the hands of the Spaniards,
having formed an attachment to a woman of the country , and
charmed by the easy life which the trop ical fertility of the soil
enabled the inhabitan ts to lead , had resolved to remain and
settle in South America. When he imparted this resolution* to
his comrade, the latter did not argue with him , but leading him
to his tent , he placed him by his side and sung him " LochabeT
no more." The spell was on him. The tears came into his
eyes, ami w rapping his plaid around him he murmured ,
4 < Loehaber nae inair !—I maun gang back — Na!" The songs of
his childhood were ring ing in his cars , and he left that land of
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ea*e and plenty for the naked rocks and sterile valleys of Bade-
noch , where, at the close of a life of toil and hardship, he might
lay his head in his mother's grave . He who writes once tra-
velled a road in Perthshi/e, in company with an old , ignorant,
very ignoran t man, a common beggar. Unused to sympath y,
when he found himself sym pathised with , his heart was opened ,
and he told something of his past life. From his earliest years
be had been an outcast , one of that class who form the hewers
of wood and drawers of water , in our great manufacturing towns.
Instruction of any sort , save in evil-doing, he had never received,
he was one of those who are kept in ignorance and crushed
and driven into vice, and then punished for that very ignorance
and vice . At the commencement of the war he enlisted for a
soldier, and was ultim ately sent to Portugal . His comrade
happened to be a Scotsman who was well acquainted with the
poetical literature of his country , and this poor and ignorant
soldier felt all that was good in him so attracted by the sound
and the sentiment when he could understand it of these songs,
that he learned many of them by heart. Much evil he saw and
committed , and much hardship, heart-hardening and grievous
hardship, did he endure in the course of that long and bloody
war ; but at length it approached its close and the British
Army was advancing on France. One day while encamped ,
this soldier in strolling in the neighbourhood of the camp, came
suddenly on a email house embosomed among trees. It
happened to be tenanted solely by a woman, and thoughts of
hell , of such scenes as make the heart shudder, and the hand
clench, and the lips curse, even in the name of God, war and
warriors, came th ronging into this ignorant and debased man's
mind ; but even in that hour of proj ected sin , a remembrance
came faintly at first , but graduall y stronger and stronger of the
scenes, the peace and the innocence, described in the songs he
had learned , and the beauty and manliness and goodness pic-
tu red in them , seemed, in his own words, to take a divine shape
and lead him away from iniquity . And that old and miserable
man wept while he remembered how Scotland's songs had
been instrumental in keeping a damning stain from his dark-
ened but still immortal soul. The old belief that guardian
spirits ever hovered round the paths of men , covered with the
mifty mantle of supe rstition a mighty truth , for every beautiful
and pure and good thought wh ich the heart holds, ia an angel
of mercy, pu ri fy ing and guarding the soul .

If it be asked why the Songs of Scotland are th us more
beautiful than those of other lands, and why they carry with
them a greater influence ? the answer is easy . Those who
wrote them , were not writing for a caste, but for a people— •
they were addressing themselves to a universal mind—they
were th rowing the robe of poetry over joys and sorrows whicn
they had themselves shared—th ey were add ressing a whole
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people in language which all understood . CoiiventicmalitUws
were nothing to therfl . They hallowed the loves of the Tillage
maiden—asserted the inheren t dignity of man's nature, whether
the clay tabernacle was clothed in silk, or woollen , and blessed
the poor man's hear t by exalting his affections. Had the
song-singers of Scotland not been poor men sing ing for poor
men —had they bowed their knee in lordl y halls, and sung for
and of the few instead of the many , Scotland had had tio
popular national song ; but let us be thankful that her song-
singers vrere , for the most part, men born under stern and
truth-telling influences , who had to struggle their hour with
bold heart and manful hand , until it pleased "The Master " to
call them, It is a heart-breaking th ing to watch the struggles
Of genius, lowly of lot , and lofty of soul , caged like the bird ,
and like it beating the bars in bitterness, while longing to
soar away into the light and the stiti9hine of heaven ; but
nevertheless, it may be asserted , th at there never was a truly
lofty intellect nurtured , unless it had to struggle even as the
swimmer for life . Before the snirit can be cleared from theswimmer for life . Before the spirit can be cleared from the
earth's impurities , it must be made to feel its nothingness, and
to cling only to that which is pure and noble. Pain and want
must be smiled over , and while love and hope rejoice in the
heart , it must learn to contemn life's littlenesses. Something
of the spirit of him who trampled on the pride of Plato must
live in the soul . The meaner parts of human nature must die ,
tmt the affections must be nursed and cherished . Because
they led hard and ren ouncing lives , the songsters of Scotland
sung as never men did. They were pure, free-min ded men,
and their Songs have become their country 's best inheritance.
Gold is but a poor legacy in comparison with an immortal
thought.  The one is human , worthless, the other divine, in-
valuable. But it is not by their songs merely that Robert
Burns and his brethren , known and unknown, have made
their country and the world better. The fact that such men
were of the people ennobles our very natu re . Who dare mock
me, lowly as I am—for whose mockery shall 1 care when I
know that I have "titles manifold ," that Burns was a man
even such as I , with hard hands and a peasant 's heart and
home? These memories are my inheritance. Aye, and this
feeling is spreading, and that wider and wider every day .
M any who aforetime would have worshipped wealth , bow to
mind , and the soul that rejoiced once in its ingots, looks
upward and onward , say ing, " I have dreamed !—Why should
I have placed my soul in a coffe r , while this glorious world
and that sky, and these stars, and suns, and systems, and tha
poets' songs, and good men's memories were my inheritance-—'
my charter of manhood and freed om ?" The dry bones are
stirring. The poet's song, and the sage's musing, are turning
souln from world-worshi p to that nobler and better way whicu
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makes not riches, nor titles , nor gauds , nor ^vanities , but Meh «
To such be it said :—

" May the eag les fli ght ever be thine
Onward and upward true to the l ine! ' *

" The Songs of Scotl and!" with these words I began, and
with these I shall end . Happy the land which possesses such
a lever in the work of good . Is it right and proper that men
should be taught self-respect ; that they should be taught to
honour the dignity of man , and to contemn all other dignities '?
Has not Burns written , " A man's a man for a' that ?" Is it
right that men should worship the affections ? Have not Scot-
land's songs hallowed them ? And this earth of ours which
the finger of God made, is it not more beautiful since poetry
shed its sunshine over it ? Will that land ever be without
freemen—without martyrs if the cause call for them—in the
mouths of whose people 'fc Scots wha hae wi' Wallace bled"
hath passed into a household word—or will it ever be withou t
goodness while " The Cotter's Saturday night" is graven on
the universal heart ? Never ! and while it is remembered that
He who wrote these was a ploughman— -one of the abused
multitude—will nobleness of spirit ever leave our native land ?

" Bear we not wri t ten on our hearts
The name of Rohert Burns?"

Bring the pulpit and the press, bring lordly influence and
priestly power, bring every force that will and ability can
muster, to bear on the liberty—the nohilily—of the people of
Scotland , and her popular song is shield enough against all .
Kill and oppress and keep in ignorance ; hut the popular song-
lies deep in the heart , a seed from which shall spring l iberty .
So it is in Poland ; " I f ea r not for my country, " said a Polish
exile, "for though its children be exiled to Russia s deserts ,
and though the Russian nurses them in ignorance, I know that
the seed is sown . I saw them kneel on the last spot of Polish
earth and / heard them sing- their country s songs " Ebenezer
Elliott , and Mary Howitt , and Barry Corn wall , why wai t y e?
ye are strong of spirit and free of soul. Let your task be to
give to England a body of national song. Hallow her homes
and her people—her pleasan t festivals and her village customs
—sanctify her affections—her freedo m—her worth . Let your
words be plain and simple, fitted for the mouths of artisans
and " mechanical people,1 and you will do a deed which angel s
will rej oice to look on. The Authors of the " Corn Law
Rhyme*," of " The Ranter," of " Tibbie Inglis," and
4 4  English Songs " have the power—ay e, and the will (which
would make the power were it wanting), to give to England
what Scotland al ready possesses in her national songs.
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"What shall bread-tax yet for thee,
Pulaced pauper ?

Elliott.

The landlords of this country are the tenants of the commu-
nity . The land is not " their own ." It is lega lly  the king's,
ana in f act  the people's. For what is the king but the prin-
cipal " hired serv ant " of the people? About a century and
a-half ago they " gloriously " dismissed this servant; say ing,
" we will not nave this man to rei gn over us." There can be
nothing more unconstitutional th an regal tyranny in England I
This doctrine of the land not being the absolute property of the
landlord s of this country , is no chimera ; common sense declares
it;  Blackstone and legal writers confirm it ; Locke and consti-
tutional writers demonstrate it. An acre of atmosphere can-
not be inclosed , or a part of ocean dammed for the sole use
and benefit of a caste ; then why should a portion of the
" fair face of nature?" Is it because William the Norman
conquered , and Henry , the " Defender of the Fai th ," robbed ,
that the community lias to renounce its natural and indefea-
sible right ? No :—< c the earth is the Lord 's," and the common
inheritance of his creatures : they cannot " dock the entail ! "
4 * The possession of the land ," says a writer in the Oxford
Encyclop aedia, " is a concession on the part of society ,—not a
right. The end of this pos session is the general good " Yes,
the landlords are the tenants of the community, and this is
their tenure.

A short time ago, the mean average of the prices of wheat
at Hamburgh , Amsterdam , Antwerp, and Stettin , was 28s. Id .
per quarter ; in London the average price , at the same time,
was 43s. per quarter : that is to say , we paid our tenants ,
occupy ing our soil for our good , upward s of thirt y per
Cent, more for their wheat than we could have purchased it
for of strangers ! And yet our tenants are in great distress ;
our king has lamented their distress from his throne ; our
representatives have responded to his lamentation ; and those
magnates of the land , who represent the hereditary princi ple,
have re-echoed the agricultural moan ! Wretched landed
interest , ruined under the panoply of protect ion , impover-
ished by the bounty of Providence ! While the committees of
the legislature are examining into the causes of agricultural
distress, it may not be utterl y disad vantageous to inquire
whether it is fu st that the landed interest of this country
should be protected b y a duty  on the  importation of "foreign
t'orn .

CORN LAWS .
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The people and the legislature of this country have practi-
cally recognised the inj ustice of p eculiar disabilities ; special
immunities are obviously as unj ust . If the Roman Catholics
and Dissenters were entit led to rel ief, the " landed interest "
is not entitled to protection . This axiomatic, or prima f acie
view of the case is too frequently disregarded ; the " landed
interest " of thi s coun try are but too frequently spoken of as
being invested with the lay privileges of the tribe of Levi,
under the Jewish theocracy, as being the " salt of the earth ;"
and people, f eeling that bread is the staff of life , have inadver-
tently imagined that landlords are the prop of the community .
The landlord s of Englan d do not support the people of
England , the people of England support them . Landlords
" toil not , neither do the} spin." The relationsh ip existing
between them and the community we have already described ;
they are our tenants ; but , mirabile dictu , we pay them rent !
Such was not always the case. Lands were held on tenures
distinctly recognising the principles we started with . The
holders , in consideration of the privil ege of holding, had to
support the nation and fi ght f or it. They now legislate for it,
and leave the expense of supporting and fighting for it to
others. The various feodal tenures were gradually thrown off, an
act , passed in the interregnum , wiped away the last portion that
was found to be inconvenient : and now we behold the landed
interest , p ar excellence, of this coun try, denuded of those
obligatory incumbranees, having nothing to do but to pocket
a part of the price of our bread , f orm agricultural associations
to pick our pockets, and legislate to make the theft l êgal .
How can we deny the swell-mob protection if we protect these
gentlemen ? But the interrogatory is impert inent , we are not
called upon to protect them ; we are merely implored to sub-
mit our eyes to the sand they are ready to throw in them,,
while th ey protect themselves in parl iament ; the privilege o(
paying for the process being our exclusive perquisite. The
relationship between the farmer and the community is two-
fold : the farmer grows corn for us, and this is the view kind-
hearted persons take of him when they ask would we muzzle
the man that groweth the corn . Certainl y not. The man
who cultivates the soi l is a benefactor to the community ; he
Is entitled to his reward . Ungrud gingly would the commu-
nity give it to him . But the farmer is the seller of corn as
well as the grower of i t ;  and if, when he exhibits twenty -
eight shillings' worth of corn for sale, we pull out our purae with
forty-two shillings in it , and he snatches the whole, we are
ready to cry out *' stop thief!" and deny his right to pro-
tecti on .

There if a relationship also between the landlord and tk*
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farmer, which it is highly important to notice. It is a propin-
quity analogous to that which subsisted between the planter
and his slave. The landlord has the power of exacting from
the farmer the greatest portion of the proceeds of the sweat of
his brow , and the wear and tear of his sinew, that he can
possibly give. True , he wields not the lash , but the law is an
instrument of torture not less efficient. In discussing the
question we have propounded , it is essential that we bear ia
mind the fact that those

<r Who til l , but not in hope, the teemin g soil ,"
are not benefited by legislative enactments, prohibiting the
importation of cheap corn . No—h igh prices are requ ired that
high ren ts may be paid . This is a consideration of pa ramount
importance,—we must occupy a little time in illustrating it.
It is obvious that the necessaries of life consumed by the culti-
vator of the soil , are grown by himself, and therefore it can-
not matter what price they may bear in the market ; the
surp lus of his production he sells to buy clothing, &c. ; but
principally to pay his rent . Now, if prices be high , we may
be sure that high rents will be exacted . And as the main
articles of subsistence cannot be affected , as far as the fa rmer
is concerned , it is obvious that the high prices produced by
" protection ," must go into the pockets of the landlords.
Facts bear out this argument. Mr. Blamire stated before a
Committee of the House of Commons, in the year 1833, that
in Cumberland and Westmoreland , rents were 40s. per acre for
land that would not fetch above 26*. or 27s. ia Hampshire,
owing to the frugal habits of the Cumberland farmers. Look
at Ireland ,—see the swine sent from the potatoe-fed renter to pay
the absentee landlord ; look at the ryotwary system of India ;
look at Italy ; look wherever there is a landed aristocracy, and
you will invariably see the cultivators of the soil , either in a
state of servile vassalage, or in a state as toilsome as vassalage,
without its privileges . Well did Mr. Oliver say , when ex-
amined by the Parliamentary Committee , that the " corn-law
is the landlord's matter alone ;" an d well was it to record on the
Lord s* Journal of 1815, with re ference to the nefarious law of
that year, that it was " to compel the consumer to purchase
corn dea rer at home than it mi ght be imported from abroad ."
There can be no doubt that hi gh prices to the consumer and
high rents to the landlord are the practical results of the " pro-
tective " legislative enactments in question. Then , we ask , is
it j ust that we should pay a tax on every morsel of bread we
eat , that the poor should be com pelled to live on " coarser
food ,'* merely that landlord s mi gh t pocket our money to
enable them to " fare " more " sumptuousl y every day ?"

If the agricultural interest , then , as far as princi ple is con *
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cerned , be not entitled to this immunity , let us inquire whe-
ther there are any circumstances in existence to which principle
must succumb, and on which a claim so intrinsically unj ust
may be based in consonance with j ustice.

And first , does agriculture aggrandise or render a nation
powe rful , that we should foster it at the expense of every other
interest ? Consult the histories of Phoenicia , Tyre , Carthage ,
Palmyra , and Rome; inquire why Venice, Genoa, Holland ,
rose to eminence ; why is England all potent , and Poland
extinct as a nation ? Why did Napoleon sigh for "ships,
colonies , and commerce?" Are the germs of our national
greatness in the varied carpet of agricultural districts , or de-
posited in the sublime undulations of Wales and Cornwall ?
These interrogatories are an answer. The agriculturist must
put in a bette r claim for his privilege .

Are agriculturists placed in a n aturally disadvan tageous
position with reference to the rest of the community ? Popu-
lation is year after year a better customer. Population has
increased nine millions in seventy-six years . The produce of
the agriculturist is sold in a home market ; the foreign growr er
must pay a freight and other charges for transit of his corn to
this country , before it can compete with the home-grown corn ,
whereas the manufacturer's produce must pay a freight before
it reaches the foreign market ; the foreigner must pay more
for his Engl ish made coat and utensils than the British
farmer. No, there can be no reason found here , why the
labouring mechanic should give twelve hours of toil instead of
eight , for his daily bread .

Are there no accidental disadvantages under which the agri-
cultu rist has laboured , and in consideration of which , he may
j ustly demand protection against foreign com petition : What
does corn-law legislation repl y to this ? The earliest enact-
ments forbad e exp ortation . Up to 1670, impo rtation was
practical ly free . Wh y were not the agricultural produ cers of
this country able to compete wi th  foreign growers as well
after 1 670 as before ? Let us glance at the operation of
restrictive laws.

RENTS. millions. POPULATION. million*.
1723 Kng land & Wales 7£ 1 74H Kng land & Wiiles <S\
1S01 - - - IS 1800 - 9
1 8) 5  - 25J J I 8 \ r >  - - - - 11

So that eac h individual in England and Wales in the firs t hal f
of the eighteenth century , paid annuall y about J / .  4.v. for rent ;
in IB 15, each individual paid about two ami a-lial f times as
much .

Sir W. Curtis said , in the House of Commons in 181/3, that
rtj nt had in all e.j iseH doubled—i n some trebled . Of forty-
n ine  mil l ions of t axes  exacted d u r i n g  t in *  reign of Wil l iam I I I .
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the land-tax furnished 19,174,000/., or about one million
and a-half per annum . The land-tax of 1832, with a rental
increased fourfold , was about one million and a-half. Re-
demption would account but for a small fraction of this
discrepancy . In 1828, Spain paid nearly one million and
a-half in land-tax. In France the fanciere or land-tax is
one-fourth the revenue . Prussia has a tax on rent of twent y-
five per cent. Take these facts into consideration , then look
at the animus of the landlords of this country—see them de-
manding a bounty on the exportation of their corn in 1804,
with the most indubitabl e evidence of a deficient approaching
harvest . See them in seventy two years inclosing six millions
of acres. Contemplate the improvements which have taken
place in the culture of the soil—described by one writer as
equ al to the steam engine being added to machinery . Kota^
tion of crops, bone manure, improved draining. These hn-»
provements, as well as improvements in agricultu ral imple-
ments, being adopted here to a greater extent than in all the
world beside. Take into account the factitious value given to
land by the enactments of 1815 and 1822. The former in-
ducing the farmers to expect 80s. per quarter for their wheat ,
and the latter 70s. Weigh all these facts thus crowded to-
gether , and then put the question to conscience, whether the
landed interest of this country is j ustly entitled to a protective
duty on the importation of foreign corn .

Are we more an agricultural than a manu facturing people,
that we must pay more th an other people for our bread , and
thus pervert the great maxim of Bentham , "the greatest
good of the greatest number? " No. —Fo r in 1831 , we had
761,348 agricultural families , and 2,000,000 of families that
were not agricultural . In Ital y, agr icu ltur ists are to others
as 100 to 3k In France , as 100 to 50. While in England ,
agriculturists are but 28 out of 128. Wh y the 100 should be
robbed for the benefi t of the 28, certa i n ly does not y et appear.

Whither shall we turn  for a < c *>ood and sufficient " reason
for high rents being exacted , by t he operation oi restrictive
laws on the importation of corn ? Have manufacturers been
obtaining inordinate profits , and have their hi gh w ages enabled
their labourers to pay dea rly for their food ? Let this fact
answer. In 171)5, the price for weaving a piece of ti-4
cambr ic , was 33.s\ I UL ; in 1815, it was 14s. ; in 1833, 5s. (>c/.
Did the price of wheat experience a corresponding reduction ?
It is instructive to cxamiue : in 1794, it whs 51,v . Hd. per
quarter ; in 1814 , it was 13s . l ]r / . per quarter ; in 1833, it
was 52.v. 11 r/. per quarter.  From 1800 to 1819 , the price
averaged in France 42.s\ \0d. per quarter. In England , during
the sam e period , it averaged 87s. S(L per quarter. And in 1834,
the price of wheat was 7201 per cent, dearer in Loudou
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th an in Paris . Surely, as yet we have evolved no cause for the
protection of the landed in terest at the expense of the aggre-
gate interest of the commonweal th .

But if no adequate reason appears for the impoverishment
of the bulk of the commun ity , in order to aggrandize the
landlords, it is easy to trace the maleficent operation of
" corn-laws" in the affairs of commerce. Mr. W. R. Grey
stated before a Parliamentary Committee, that on account of
cheap food in Austria , Hungary , Naples, Switzerland, and in
the north of Germany, cotton mills were being erected ; that
our customers would becom e our competito rs . What is the
feel ing of all corn-exporting countries towards England at this
moment ? Tf we wade through the evidence adduced before
the last Parliamentary Committee on shipping and commerce ;
or if we ask Dr. Bo wring", we shall find that they have an
enmity against us for excluding their grain , and it will be
strange if they do not adopt the lex talionis with regard to our
manufactures.

It may be contended that we cannot compete with foreigners
in our own corn market. Why not ?—They would have to
pay expenses amounting to from 6s. to 12.9. per quarter on
their corn before it was put up for sale. Is not that sum a
sufficien t protection for the hom e grower ?—True, that in
some countries the labourers are the mere serfs of the soil .—
But they eat , drink , and are merry .—What are our rural
peasants? High rent*, and hi gh rents alon e, prevent our
farmers from growing, on all soils that ought to be in arable
cultivation , wheat , as cheaply as it can be brought to
England. If we look at the report of the Poor-law Com-
missioners , we find , as in the cases of Lenham and East-
bourne, the utmost agricultural distress, we find money
borrowed to support the poor , but we find also that the
lan dlord took as much fo r  re? tt as would be required to pay
for  the labour of the whole cultivation of those p laces . The
cause of agricultural distress is obvious. If farmers were
prosperous instead of distressed , there might be some plausi-
bility in contending for the present system of monopoly,
but such is not the fact. Prices must fluctuate as production
varies ; and as the landlords make the laws, they will in-
variably be made for the landlord's benefi t , malgre his tenant
or his tenan t's customer.

The repeal of these laws of prohibition on importation under
a certain price would regulate and render uniform the prices
in our market. Such was the case between the years 1773
and 1791, wheat being allowed to be imported into this
country when the price was at 48s., pay ing 6d. duty . This
was deemed a period of agricultural prosperity, and exhibits
a valuable lesson to the political economist with regard to this
subj ect.
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It is evident that the abolition of the corn-laws would in-
duce foreigners to adopt a liberal policy towards the com-
merce of this country .—Our shipping interest would be bene-
fited.—Indeed we might as well raise a tax on the community
equivalent to the over-charge we pay on our bread, and hand
it over to the landed interest , as a bribe for the privilege of
obtaining cheap bread from abroad , as continue in our present
anomalous state . Nay, we had better pay the tax to them
in a tangible and nnquestiouable shape , for the price of the
loaf would be in sta tu quo ; we should have better customers
for our manufactures, and employ our shi pp ing into the
bargain .

The unprejudiced mind of the politician , of the political
economist, and of the philosopher , must arrive at tne same
conclusion on this subj ect. We are pre-eminent as a mercan-
tile nation , as such we must stand or fall. We are losing
in our productive capacity by the operation of these restrictive
laws on our commerce. And shall we look to the heavens
for direction , or mark the indicating ringer of Providence
on the surface of the earth ?—Shal l we contemplate the angle
of the world's axis , and the phenomena of the seasons , with all
the beautiful varieties of climate and soil , and not see in the
whole a provision of an all-bountiful God for the dependence
of one nation upon another for their respective peculiar pro-
ductions \ And if wars and chivalry have been the instru-
ments in the hands of the " Parent of good Almighty," ought
we not to rej oice, that commerce is superseding them , and
that a circul ation of humanity is to be kept up by its agency ?
No , it is unjust to protect the landed interest of this country
by a duty on the importation of foreign corn . The politician
gees in it the first moulderings of a great nation ; the econo-
mist demonstrates its inj urious tendency , and the philosopher
deems it opposed to the obvious decrees of Providence.

SONGS FOlt THE BEES.

Song * f o r  the Beet. ili

BY TH E AUT HOR OF M COR N LAW aUYHBt. "

No. XIV.

Ye wintry flowers whose pensive dyet
Wuke , where the summer 's lil y ftl eeps !
Ye are like orphans in w hose ey es
The ir low-laid mother 's beauty weep*.

Y.



fc _ ¦ Oh, not like sta rs, that come at eve
Throu gh dim clouds glimmerin g one by on e,
And teach the failin g heart to grieve
Because another day is gone !

But l ike the hopes that linger yet
Upon the grave of sorrow 's love,
And dare Affect ion to forget
The form below , the soul above ;
Or like th e thou g hts that bid despai r
Repose in faith on mercy 's breast—
Givers of win gs ! fro m toi l and care
To fl y away , and be at rest

No. XV.

Lo , where the fudd! ed artisan
Goes forth with dog and gun ,

Determ ined , like a gentleman ,
To kill  and slay for fun !

'Tis Christmas , trustful red breast !
Bid thrush and wren beware !

Wh y may not he kil l  them or th ee ?
The squire may kill  hi s hare.

H ow like the squire yon tilter stalks ,
With cock'd impatient gun !

Run , dau g ht er , from the frozen walks !
Thou screamin g mother , run !

Fl y, fl y, too lovel y goldfinch ,
And bid th y mate beware !

Wh y may not he shoot her or thee ?
The parson shoots his hare.

Ma rk , sq uire ! could 'st thou the parson teach
What tho u to learn art loth ,

Th e savin g word he yet mi ght preach ,
Kre ruin t each ye both.

Who sit teth there in j ud gment ?
Th e brutal and the blind :

While such as he teach bats to see,
Tru t h labours for the wind.

Kt nbruted sloth makes toil a brul e ,
Unsoul ' d alike are the y ;

The wood , the ril l , to both are mute ,
The heavens to both are clay :

But , God of snowy culm ness ,
lMithr on '<l o'er val e and hill 1

Shall men , for fun , wi t h do g- an d gun ,
Th y ai nless children k i l l ?

%i<| $ongsjb r iJi c Bw.



Song*for the Bees. %\%
When wHt thou , Britis h Artisan ,

Refu se to be an ape ?
When wilt tho u , Engl ish Gentl e man ,

From th y own bonds escape ?
No eyes have they for beaut y,

Who feed on hate and fear ;
The silent ti eld , no joy can y ield

To hearts that will not hear .

No. XVI.

The day was dark , save when the beam
Of noon throu gh darkness brok e,

In gl oom y stat e, as i n a dream ,
Beneath my orchard oak :

Lo, sp lendou r , like a spir i t , came !
A shadow , lik e a tree 1

While there 1 sat , and nam 'd her name ,
Who once sat there with me.

I star ted from th e seat in fear ;
I look'd around in awe ;

But saw no beau teous spirit  nea r,
Thou gh all that was I saw ;

Th e seat , the tre e , where oft in tears
She mourn 'd he r hopes o'erthrow n ,

Her j oys cut off in earl y years ,
Like gather ed flowers half-blow n .

Again the bud and b reeze were met ,
But Mary did not come ;

An d e'en the rose , wh ich she had set ,
Was fated ne'er to bloom '

The t hrush proclai rn 'd in accents sweet
Tha t winter 's rei gn was o'er;

The bluebells thron g'd ar ound my feet ,
But Mary came no m ore.

I think , 1 feel—bu t when will  she
Awake to th oug ht again ?

No voice of comfor t answers me ;
But CJod does nou ght in vain :

He wastes no flower , nor bud , nor leaf ,
Nor wind , nor clou d, nor wave ;

And will  he waste the hope which grief
Iluth p lanted in the grave ?

No. XVIF.
I , ikk  a rootless rose or l i l y ;

Like a sad and life-long sigh ;
Like u bird pur su 'd and wea ry,

Dooin 'd to flut t er til l  it die ;



Ever the human mind , dissatisfied or aspiring, has striven
to overleap the boundaries of the present, and to gratify its
longing after immortality , with the records of the past, and
the secrets of the future. We stand between both , hedged in
by the narrow circle of time, upon whose confines we fume
and fret . Discontented with the partial beams that pass to
us from the things to come, and yet more perplexed by the
doubtful glare that flashes upon us from the things that have
been. History and prophecy have, therefore, in every age
attracted the regard and most signally awakened the curi-
osity of man . They have by turns kindled his proudest hopes,
and called forth his basest fears ; roused his noblest energies,
and flattered his most grovelling weaknesses ; fostered his
best virtues , and incited his worst crimes ; now exalting him
above humanity—now debasing him below it.

Ut the history of the past we are not about to treat. It is
the purpose of this paper to make a slight survey of the
present , and , without pretending to prophetic powers, to
inquire what is the probable aspect of the futu re .

It is very difficult to draw the character of our own times .
The artist floats on with the stream, and cannot calculate its
rapidity . His attention is so much occupied by the delights
or the dangers immediately before him, that he cannot con-
template the terrors , the grandeur , the loveliness, scattered
over the entire scene. Probably he plays a part , however

. humble, and therefore insensibly invests with an und ue splen-
dour that peculiar underplot of the great drama in which lie
appears . The most astounding events come not al together ,
nor are thei r effects v isible at once ; they appear in succession ,
and that, which , to the backward eye of history , is one perfect
whole, is beheld by the spectator at intervals, and in parts,
and therefore seems to him distinct and unconnec ted .

i\ 8 The Signs qf the Times .
Laud less, restless, j oylesa, hopelesa,

Gasping still for bread and breath ,
To th eir graves by trou ble hunted,

Albion's helots live for death.

Tard y day of hoarded ruin !
Wild Nia gara of blood !

Comin g sea of headlong millions ,
Vainl y seeking work and food !

Wh y is famine rea p'd f or  ha r vest ?
Planted curses always grow ;

Where the ploug h makes want its symbol ,
Fools will gather as they sow.
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Let us endearour to forget for a moment that we are con-
tem platin g the featu res of the present ; let the reader imagine
himsel f to be viewing the char acte ristics of a past age ; let
him forget the ind ividual s, and regard only the mass. The
records of the world present noth ing like it. There is a stir ,
a restlessness , an agitation , throu ghout the vast chain ot
society . Men are abandonin g old forms , old ideas , old pre-
j udices , and they have not yet accommodated themselves with
new ones. It is the age of transition , and the tumult that we
hear and see is occasioned by the conflict between the sup-
porters of the old and the advocates of the new order of thin gs.
The spirit of the times is peculiarl y inquisitive : it requi res a
reaso n for every institution ; it prys into every abuse ; and it
finds so much to condem n , that the only dan ger is, lest , in its
anger that men should have been so long imposed upon and
plundered , it may sweep away the good with the evil. Hence
it is, that we see those who have pro fited by abus es leagued
against the common enemy, and , resi gning all minor
differ ences , uniting in one " holy  a lliance ' to protect the
wicked gains of each other , and stay the progress of opinion s
so fatal to their future hopes. Nor is thi s league confined to
one nat ion ; it is extended over all Euro pe . The tyran ts in
Englan d , Spain , Portu gal , France , and R ussia mak e common
cause . Th ey sympathize with , they support , th ey encoura ge
each other. The Wellington s ill Englan d aTe banded with
the Apostolicals in Spain , the Mi guelites in Portu gal , the
despots of Austria and Prussia , ihe Protestan t church of
Great Britain , and the Catho lic priesthood of the Peninsul a,
have forgotte n the ir old enmities in their present dan gers .
They ral ly round despotism wherever it exists ; they oppose
the people and the people's cause throug hout Euro pe, because
both alike dread the econom ical and re form ing spirit of a
popular governmen t , and th ey know that the abuses by
which they profi t will not endure the scrutin y of reas on and
j ustice.

But if the advocates of abuses be thus leagu ed on the one
hand , the people are no less united on the other . Their
Hympath ies are the same throu ghout Euro pe . Wherever they
have a share in the legislat ure their incl inations are unequi-
vocal . They feel that they ha\e a common interest , and a
common enemy ;  they know that they have too often shed
each other 's blood for the sole advanta ge of thei r oppre ssors ,
and to rivet onl y the more closely the chains by which they
are bound . Hence it is , that England and France hav e ceased
to be foes. Both governments hav e passed into the hands of
the people , who can be no longer persuaded that they are
natu ral enemies, because they are neighbours . They have
covenanted , not in a faithless trea ty , but by the tacit wisher
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g,nd sympathies of their inhabitan ts, to rival each other in the
arts of peace, and in social happiness, and in free institutions
which are essential to both . Nor is this goodwill limited to
those two great nations. It subsists also among the people
of the continental despotism s, who wait only the day of their
not distan t independence to j oin themselves to the solemn
league and covenant of the liberal and the f ree . And the
oppressors are conscious of the spirit that is abroad ; they see
the gathering storm, they are uneasy and anxious ; they are
striving to stifle opinion and command the progress of know-
ledge. Idiots ! Would they rule the wind , or stay the march
of the thunder cloud ? Yet as well might they strive to do
these things as to sway the thoughts of men, or to build up a
barrier against the onward movement of the human mind .

A remarkable characteristic of the times is the direction
which its mind has taken. The stern reality has usurped the
place of the false pictures of the imagination . The disputes of
scholars and antiquaries no longer attract the attention which
is now devoted to the welfare of nations. The sweetest strains
of the poet are unheeded , unless he sings the evils of the corn
laws, and novels themselves are neglected , unless they illus-
trate political economy or treat of the utilitarian philosophy.
Government has assumed the form of a science, and its vast
importance to every indiv idual in the state has given to it such
a preponderance in public estimation that all other sciences
and polite literature itself have bowed before it. This setting
of the tide of public taste cannot be mistaken . It is evident in
every periodical . Archbishops treat of it in penny papers for
the people; ladies write books upon it for children ; the news-
papers teem with i t ;  and those magazines enjoy the greatest
patronage which present the most of it. We may anticipate
one good effect from this , whatever may be its attendan t evils ,
it will teach the people to think , which they have seldom, and
for  themselves, which they have never done.

An ingenious write r in the Edinburgh Review, a short time
ago treated of this peculiar aspect of the times, in a paper the
object of which was to prove that an inquiring age was an
unhappy one ; that , in fact, ignorance is bliss, and an implicit
faith in rulers and teachers the hi ghest state of earthl y felicity .
It was a strange theory, and most strangel y enforced , but if his
arguments failed to satisfy the reason , they suggested many
novel and serious thoughts. The fallacy which all who read
that article felt that it involved , though they cou ld not at once
discover it , seems to have lurked in a doubtfu l definition of
happiness, he conceiving it consists in a kind of mental torpor,
void al ike of pleasure and pain , whereas it lies rather in the
proper activity and employment of all the mental and bodily
facul ties with which we $re gifted . He assumed that a man
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reading a newspape r or the Penn y Ma gazine , is not so happy
as the boor who drinks beer in a bowling-green , or dances to
a crazed fiddle in a beer-shop ; that the mechanic excited by
the debates in Parliament, is a miserable being compared with
the wrestler or the cudgel player. But the former is surely a
superior creature compared with the latter ; he better fulfils
the purposes of existence , and , if he be more sensible of pain ,
his pleasures are multiplied an hundred fold , not only in
number but in degree.

But there is another feature of the times , less pleasing
though no less striking, admitted indeed and deplored by the
most talented publication of the party supported by and sup-
porting abuses : I mean , the exclusiveness of the a ristocr acy ' ,
so admirably deprecated in a recent number of Blackwood's
Magazine. But the evil consequences of this are seen rather
in the indirect effect of example than in any direct influence
which it has upon society ; for the aristocracy, properly so
called , are not sufficientl y numerous, and are too much retired
from the mult i tudes that make up the world to excite in them
any sense of humiliation or contempt. Blackwood has attri-
buted this characteristic of the highest classes to an over-
weening pride. But I am inclined to believe that it has
arisen from a less desp icable cause. I should rather suppose
it to be the consequence of extended weal th and knowledge.
Formerly the aristocracy engrossed both . They then needed
no artificial distinctions ; but of late, education , and commerce
have made it very difficult to know a peer from a merchant.
Hence the g rowing exclusiveness of the hi ghest classes ; hence
the origin of the freemason ry by which they endeavour to keep
their order uncontaminated by the presence of the base born .
They think that the coarse pottery of human clay , however gilded,
is not fit to associate with the porcelain of which they are framed.

Their conduct , as I have said , would be of littl e conse-
quence , but that the example is fatally followed by every other
rank of society , even by the lowest. We are divided and sub-
divided into an infinite numbe r of sets and circles, one soaring
above another in a multitude of gyrations , according to a
capricious estimate of things unworthy of esteem . It is every
body's obj ect , the great duty of existence , to ad vance from his
own circle to that above him . Thus we live in the future , not
in the present. No friendshi ps are contracted , because all
hope to move in t ime to another sphere , and it is felt that the
most certain bar to admission into the circle above, is an
intimacy with one moving in the circle below ; and as all are
candidates for promotion , all agree in keep ing aloof from all
the. rest.

But is the middle * class more cal m , more contented '? No.
Wel l has the able au thor  of England and America termed it
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the uneasy class. It is sensible of some oppression which it
strives to throw off; but it knows not what it is. It aims at
some distan t obj ect which it cannot describe . It complains of
abuses and evils, to which it cannot , or dare not apply the
remedy. Its wishes are evident, but it wants either wisdom
or courage to gratify them . It shrinks from the consequences
of its awakened energies. Like the blind , when the blessing of
sight is given to them, it is pained by the very novelty of its
feelings ; it cannot distinguish the relative forms and colours
of things. It is for a while bewildered , instead of assisted ,
and almost imagines that it can walk about in its f ormer dark-
ness more readily than with the light that has beamed upon it.
It is affected by a thousand vague hopes and foolish fears. It
presents an extraordinary intermixture, of new notions and old
prejudices, reason and folly, liberality and meanness, pride
and slavishness ; greatness in thought , littleness in action ;
undue confidence and foolish hesitation ; a love of truth in the
theory—a dread of it in the practice ; a knowledge of the
right and the doing of the wrong ; abject superstition and
absolute scepticism ; the consciousness of a eriant 's strength ,
and tlie cunning of a dwarf's weakness. For the middle
classes also this is the age of transition. They are passing
from servitude to freedom ; from ignorance to knowledge;
from being nothing in the state to be almost every thing ; and
hence the extremes of the new and the old order of though t ;
hence the contrariety of character ; hence the anomalies which
alarm many and startle all observers.

At first it seems strange that any of this great division of
society should be found to aid their own oppressors, to rivet their
own chains, and , as it were, offe r their purses to the plun-
derers ; that any should , as we have daily experience, oppose
the gift of freedom , and sincerely fight the battles of their
enemies against themselves. It is natural enough that those
who hold unj ust privileges and profits should war to the death
to maintain them ; but it is most unnatural , that th ey at
whose expense these things are enj oyed , should not only
consent to give them , but aid the intruders in plundering and
subj ecting their neighbours . Yet is this anomaly explained
by the peculiar character of the age . The old , who love old
things from prejudice and habit ,—th e ignoran t , of course,—the
selfish , who look only to their own immediate interests in the
gratification of wealthy customers or influential friends; they
who cannot, and they who will not think , are yet abounding.
Add to these that numerous crowd who are content to be slaves
to those above them, that they may be tyrauts to those below,
and the no less appalling phalanx of the selfish and the proud
who can understand nothing but in its relation to self; who
centre nil good in personal good ; who can v iew the mast of
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men only as machines made for their will and pleasure, and
the many as existing only f or the benefit of the few. Another
generation , and this species of the class we are viewing will be
no more, or, at least, the advanced knowledge of the commu-
nity will shame them into silence. That this hope is not ill-
founded , we may be assured by the wonderfu l efforts which,
the middle classes have made during* the last ten years to
shake from them the fetters of prej udice ; when we reflect how
much unmeaning words have lost their influence with them ;
how much their reason has prevailed over their imaginations,
and , consequently, how the bait which greedy cunning for-
merly set for ignorance lias now lost most of its attractions.

Turn we to the third and last grand division of society. The
working classes exhib it the same phenomena as those we have
j ust contemplated. They also are beginning, as it were, to
live—to live for all purposes beyond those of mere animal
existence. They have a mind, and it is a great step gained
that they know it. That mind is assuming a character ,
pleasin g to the philanthropist , terrify ing to the tyrant , and to
those who have luxuriated in the spoils of nations. Indivi-
dually, the working people are of little importance ; col lec-
tively, they are a grand and imposing spectacle. Edward IV.
addressed them when in rebellion , as " sim ple people who
know nothing of state affairs,"— their bitterest enemy would
not now presume thus to speak of them. They also have
learned the secret of their strength , that they are something
in the state . They have discovered , that they also have rights
as men , rights as citizens ; that without th em society could
not exist , and th erefore that they deserve the respect and
regard of society ;  that they are not the slaves of their em-
ployers ; that service is a mutual  agreemen t for a mutual
advantage ; that the obligation is reciprocal ; that both are
men , and in the eye of the law should have equal respect,
equal protection , and equal privileges . The mental character
of this class is peculiar . It has taken its tone and hue from
the circumstances amid which it has been called into exist-
ence. It is coaree, but vi gorous ; energetic, but plain spoken ;
resolute, but generous ; erring often , but open to conviction .
It has none of the affectation of the highest, none of the half
refinement of the middle class ; its thoughts , its opinions, its
feelings, its wishes, are expressed in plain and fo rcible lan-
guage, without d isguise ,—without even a consciousness of
offence. The protest from the working men of Sheffield
against the doctrines of the benevolent but mistaken Owen,
the addresses of the Trades' Unions, sufficiently prove the cor*
rectness of this estimate. It has more of nature than the mind
of the other classes ; it is more honest, more generous. It
certainly forms an opinion hastil y , but it does not cling to it
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with obstinacy from a false pride, like the middle, n or profesa
what it does not think, like the upper class. Its errors, and
they are many, are the result of a want of intelligence ; they
are never frau dfuL What it does, it does effectually, it
concentrates all its energies to attain its obj ect ; and withal
there is a good temper, a moderation , a stern sense of justice,
which does not always distinguish those whose intelligence is
far greater.

Perhaps some of my readers will smile incred ulously at th is
portraiture of the collective mind of the working classes ; they
will point triumphantly to the French revolution and other
historical records of popular phrenzy . But the people of that
day Tiad not a mind. They were mere animals, and they acted
as such . Their rulers had kept them in awful ignorance atid
most abject serv itude, and it is not wonderfu l that when they
had power they should abuse it. But since that era there has
been a public mind : the press has been busy, the schoolmaster
has been abroad , the people have learned that they are human
beings, because they h ave been treated somewhat as such,
and they have comported themselves accordingly. Three or
four centuri es ago scarcely a year passed without an open
rebellion in this country , now it is a thing almost unknown.
Forty years ago the brutal populace bathed France in blood ;
in our own day the scene of a revolution has been acted again
in the same theatre, and not a life was wantonly wasted, nor in
a single instance was the sacred right of property violated.
And why this contrast X The working classes are men now,
they were brutes then .

V 1 i

That this great division of the collective mind is rapidly
advancing, none can doubt ; and not onl y is it on its march
h ere, but th roughout the whole of Europe . It is un fortunate
that this should have occurred at a time when peculiar circum-
stances have depressed the physical condition of the working
classes ; for the very improvement of their mental state makes
their distresses the more painful , and may urge them to try
experiments which , in their cooler moments, they would
studiously have shunned . Such are the Trades' Unions, once
so formidable, the offspring and the avengers of past bad
governments. These associations remarkabl y illustrate the
above view of this division of our national mind . A union of
so vast' a multitud e to obtain their end by peacefu l means is an
evidence of an advanced state of knowledge and civilization ,
whidh is fu rther confi rmed by the speeches and addresses that
proceeded from its members. The obj ect for which they
combined , namely, to raise wages, proves that they have not
atta ined that poult \t\ mental cultivation which marks the
utilitarian , properly bo called , when the mind dwells not alon e
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on the promise of present good, but calmly calculates con-
sequences and determines whether the total sum of happiness is
likely to be increased or diminished by the proposed measure .

But errors of this sort are not peculiar to the class I am
su rveying. They are not unfrequent am ong th ose who think
th emselves so infin itely superior. The rem edy for the evil is
education , and it should be appl ied without delay . The people
cannot be now kept in ignorance, and as they will learn some-
thing, it is desirable that they shoul d he properly taught.
And here I would invite the attention of the reader to a reHec-
tion which has of late often occurred to me. By the Reform
Bill the working classes are almost , if not entirely, excluded
from the elective franchise . A line is thus drawn between
them and the rest of the community . May this not lead them
to think that their interests also are distinct from th ose of the
rest of the community ;  that having different rights , they
ought to have different obj ects ? Besides, all power has now
passed into the hands of the middle class, and I much fear that
there is less sympathy in that class wit h the wants and feelings
of those below it than there is amongst the highest. I doubt
whether the nobleman is not much more solicitous for the
welfare of the labourer than is the tradesman , perhaps from
the predominance of that singular feature in our society which
induces those who are striving to advance to spurn their imme-
diate inferiors, that they may prove beyond question that they
a re inferiors. It seems to me highly desirable, nay , necessary
for the future peace and security of society, that a portion of
the working class should be admitted to the enjoymen t of the
elective franchise under some well digested restriction s, were
it only to take from them the present invidious distinction , and
make a safety valve through which excited feelings may escape.
Besides, the middle class, i f it finds it unnecessary for its own
purposes to court the working class, ma)' be inclined to legislate
too mucj i for its own peculiar interests. This not altogether
imaginary danger would bo avoided by creating such a body
of electors amon g the labouring class as should compel its
superiors not to forget that it has rights to preserve and wants
to be satisfied.

Thus, from the surface to the centre of society, all is agitation .
Though there is not a trace of a storm , not so much as the
cloud no bigger than a man 's hand at present visible, yet there
is a ground swel l which we all feel , a rolling and a tossing,
a waving to and fro , a restlessness, an uneasiness from the
highest to the lowest , which indicates the secret presence of
some m iffh t v but invisibl e n sj ent. What means this coumio-
tion ? What does it portend ? May it not he the beginning 1 of the
threat ami mortal stnii^le between the oltl and the now euiueuts
F> OP

of power , between mind <> n tlir one part , and wealth an«J
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hereditary privilege on the other *? The natural sources of
power are talent and virtue . Formerly the wealthy and the
noble monopolized the former,, if not the latter ; but now it is
not so; they are found in every class and station , without any
reference to the accidental advan tages of birth or good fortune.
Nature is therefore striving for the mastery over prejudice ; the
old powers retreat with reluctan ce, and hence the trembling of
which we are sensible , though it would be difficult to point to
any one spot and say , " Lo, here it is!"

Vet are there bright hopes of the future . Like the sea
which is fresh ened by the very storm that vexes it , society will
come forth with redoubled rigour and renewed health from
the agitation which we now witness ; like goodly wine it will
be refined by fermentation , and then it will be purer and brighter
than it was ever before. Ours is the age of transition . We
see the dangers and difficulties of the change without reaping
its benefits , but it is not the less our duty to assist its progress
and hasten the march of events so big with blessings to gene-
ration s yet to come. What obstacles there may be between
mankind and the goal to which their wishes and their steps are
directed , what backslid ings may delay the time of triumph ,
what errors too much ardor or too little knowledge may hav e
in store for us, it is impossible to prophesy . But the victory,
if distan t, is certain. Right will assuredly prevail over might.
Nature will assert her pre rogative ; society will be set upon
its proper and natural basis, and then , and not till then, may
we expect to see governments framed for the good of the many,
not for the immunity and benefi t of the few, and the sole end
of every law and every institution the greatest happiness of
the greatest number.

Taunton. E. W. B.

Sd6 Specimen* of Italia n Po ets.

SPECIMENS OF ITAL IAN POETS.
BY THE TRANSLATOR OF " HECTO R TlEnAMOSCA."

No- I.
MANZONI. *

" S'ode a deatr a uno squil lo di trom ba, &c, &e."
A trum pet 's bluet ou the ri ght is heard ,
On the left a startlin g blas t rep lies ;
Re-echoes the earth , an<l crush' d is the sward
'Neath the tramp of the hors e, and the infantr y's thron g ;
Here a gny pennon flutters an d flies ;

* The following poem is introduced by the author in Ins Tragedy of " Count
Carmagnola," after the manner of the choruaes of the ancient Greek Drama.
The subj ect is the Battle of Maelodio , forming unrt of the action of the abov«
mentioned Tragedy ,  and which >>o tfl e was fought m the 15fh century between tb«
Milanese and Venetiau St»te»,



There to and fro vvp.yes a sta^dar^ cj isp lay 'd:—
Hah ! See that war-troop, fcj r battje ^rray'd,
To encounter another comes rushing along !

The short space has vanishe d that kept them apart ;
Now weapon meets weapon with horrible clash ,
And fiercel y they 're plunged in the enemy 's heart ,
And the blood gushes our , whilst blows are renewed.
But who are these foes ?—what stranger the lash
Of warfare inflicts on these beautifu l lands ?
And which is he , who, to die where he stand s,
Or liberty gai n for his country,  has vowed ?

Oi' one nation are all—one language they sneak—
By a forei gne r all would as brothers be viewed—
One lineage they own— one family ma ke—
'Tis heard in thei r voice—on their countenance beam?.
This earth ? now gory and clotted with blood ,
This earth with her fruits  has nourished them all—
E'en Nature encircles them , as with a wall ,
By the mountainous Al ps, and the ocean's wide stream?.

Alas ! and who was the first to draw
His impious weapon a brother to slay ?
Oh , horri d thought ! Of thi s confl ict of woe
The dam nable cause—oh. what can it be ?
They know not the cause—no obj ect have they ,
In the mutual  barbarous slaug h ter, but tra de—
They are sold to a leader—a leader that 's paid ; *
Nor aug ht of the cause of the war care to see.

Oh , misery ! Have they no virtuous wives —»
No a ffectionate mothers—these obstinat e foes ?
Then , wh y do not they , if they risk their own lives,
Drag their dear ones by force from the infamous field ?
And the aged , who look to the tomb for repose,
Whose thoug hts and affections are wedded to peace,
Ah ! why do not they * th is mad fury  to cease,
Persuade them ?— Such eloquence must make them \ieuu

As the cottager sometimes reclines at the doo r
Of his quiet abod e, an d wi th  indolent stare
Marks the tempest afu r off i ts  hail fiercel y pour
U pon fields and ^reeu meadows which he has uot til I'd ,
So t he man , w ho the dangers and terrors of war
From a distance in perfect security v iews ,
May he hea rd of sack'd cities to speak of the news,
And number  the thousand s of fellow-men kil led.

See there those infants who breathlessl y dwell
On maternal instruction so fondly bestowed t—
Words of scorn they are learning—the names lisp and spel l
Of foes that some day by their hands may be blain .
A n d  t his bri ght crowd of beauties—-how vain , how proud

* This refers to the military custom of those tiiuea , when wa» » between dif-
ferent states were chiefly carried ou hy mercenary leaders , " (Jondottieri who
l«*t themselves out to hire with the troops under thei r command to any government
that eho»«3 to eiitrsiir o them .

Q *
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Of the j ewels and pearls which their persons adorn !
Yet those baubles by husband or lover were torn
From the wives of wrttcl.es who vanquished have been !

Woe !—Woe !—The laud fur and w i d e
Al ivad v  is covered w i t h  wounded and dy ing—
Of blood the whole  p lai n is one crimson t ide —
The fu ry 's redoubled , the shouting increased—
Ah ! one rank is broken ! What  liope , save in fl y i n g,
Where vi gour  is lo^t , and disci pline gone ?
Despairing 10 conquer , they deem the i r  task done—
That ins t inct , llie love of their  lives , has not ceased*

As clouds of l ight  chaff , bv the w ine! b lown awav
From the winnow , are scatter ed and spread thro * the ai r ,
So the panic-struck ho^ts from the dreadfu l affray
In headlong retreat rush over the p lains.
Hut  fresh aud fierce troops from an ambush appear,
The remains of the routed in  haste to pursue—
They hot l y press on ; whi ls t  the fl y ing 1 anew
Hear the much dreaded horse as it fast on them gains.

Trembling they drop at t he  feet of thei r foes—
Surrender thei r  arms , and mercv in t rear ,
The cries of the wounded , the  dy ing man 's w oes,
By victory 's t u r b u l e n t  clamours are drowned .
A courier ta kes horse—leaps into his seat —
Receives a despatch—gallop s ou t  of the crowd —
A lash and a spur—his steed tears up  the roacl—
And each vil lage he passes is roused by the sound.

W herefore do all on the publ ic hig hw ay
From thei r houses and fields so anxiousl y run  ?
And each to bis neighbour  so eagerl y say
i l  What  j oy ful  news hears he ? "—Ye ask it in vain ,
Ye know whence lie's come, and w h i t h e r  he's gone- ;
And hope ye that  t idings of gladness he te l ls  ?
Hear the horrible t idings ! They speak of the yells
Of brothers jus t murdered by brothers for gaiu !

Around  me loud shouts of fes t iv i ty  rise ;
Ev 'ry church is adorned ; and the c h a u n t in g  w i t h i n
Of hymns and of praises ascends to the skies ,
Front homicide hearts—hearts that Heaven abhors .
Meanwhile, from the crest of the Al ps may be seen
C»arin **1 downward  to view the  remains  of the fi <rh t ,
The i-tranker , who reckons wi th" savage del i ght
The numbeiH of brave men jus t  slain in the wars.

llaste ! fi l l  up y our  ranks by the last battle t h i n n M—
Yo, ur  t r i u m p hs, rejoicings, and ^alas suspend—
Let, your banner** a^ain be unfurled 

(o tlie wind ,
The foiei^n invader  descends— he is be i e !
lou r forces now weake n 'd , wi th  weaiiness bend ,
"JT is Tor this  he has come , w hen he knows you mu s t  y ield ;
And inarchin g hi s a rmy  to tha t  very field
AVIiere v o u r  brethre n have i>eri! *b *d , he w: i i t s  for you t l ie re !

Land ! who se confines ' so iuiito 'v were dee med
That tli y childre n wi th in lh« in in | v.u v w o uld not l i ve ,
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Fatal Land ! —It ever lms seemed
Heave n 's j u dgment to make thee a forei gner 's prey .
A foe, to whom no offence tliou didst j / ive,
At thy banquets insul t ing ly s'ts himself  down ,
And reap ing where thv foolish children have sown .
From i hy sovereign 's hand plucks the sceptre awny .

And  foolish the foe ! was happ iness e'er
To tyrant , oppresso r, or m urderer Lr iven ?
No ! 'Tis not the vanquish ed alone sheri s the tear ;
For sa dness soon follows a conqueror 's joy.
Not alway s , tis t r ue , does the vengeance of Heav 'n
In the midst of his haug hty career s t r ike  him low ;
But it marks , awa its , an d watches him too ,
And clutches hi s soul as he breathes his  last si^h !

Created all in the imai^ e of Go;!,
Al l  children by one great mercy crown 'd,
Where 'er on earth we may have our  abode ,
Where 'er the blest breath of life inhale ,
Brethren we are—b y one tie bound ,
Accurst  be he who would break that tie —
Who oppresses the weak w i th  tyranny—
Who makes one immorta l  spirit bewai l !

versus

3Tf) e 23rftfelj IDramn.
There are few subjects on which the inmnnemble members
of the press are unanimous.  When th is  is the ease, it is yet
more extraordinary to find them remain so. Amidst all their
conflicting interests , passions , prej udices and j udgments , there
must be <j ;ood grounds for assuming the subj ect to be of some
importance which can reconcile such j arring elements , and in-
duce one op inion , no t merely " #<->i ll & the rounds of the
papers," but strongl y advocated on every fresh occasion . In
this position , and for its "sou l's cause,1' stands the geuius of
the British Drama. It lias long stood thus ; forlorn and a
wreck , it is true ; an insulted exile from the gusseous shop of
the unj ustified national theat res, as from the j ustified pub-
lishers ; yet still , by the energy of a few individuals , ana the
constant efforts of the press—-especially the stamped ' press—it
lias stood an obscured monumen t of impassioned fortitude ,
" like blind Orion hungering for the dawn." The unanimity
of opinion and purpose , however , is at length broken We
must be consoled and content with the wonder tihat it has
lasted so long. It was too much to expect it could endure
for ever. Alone, and clad in the severe garb of philosophy,
.equall y ar med and adorned with classical style and quotation ,
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the look profound , the tone rqoral and seriously respectable ,
the instances apt , the reason s still more apt than the in-
stances—the theory minute to a hair , and of the game
breadth—the majo r proposition contemptuous—the minor
caustic-—the conclusion denunciatory ana damnatory down-
right—a ' foolish gentleman / who has been admitted into the
London Review, inarches forward to prove that the age is be-
coming too refined to tolerate the vulgarity of genuine dramatic
representation !

This is indeed an exception to the principle, purpose, and
otherwise unan imous voice of the time. It might have been
passed over as a hasty individuality ; but , in some connection s,
such individualities assume disproportionate importance . We
might have inferred , had v\v, not known better , that it had been
the resolute and admitted purpose of the London Review to
drive back the tide of things, in morals as well as in poetry ; but
the London Review is a great reformer ! Howbeit the attempt
is made. Alone, and sharp in furtive glances, conscious of
temerity, yet inflated with its vain purpose,—the form sal tan t
—the small paws arden t— the whiskers splenetic to a hair-
the tail restless and elaborately narrow—the nose dissentient,
and the tone a squeak—from this mountain issues a mouse !

Now , we are , of course , well aware that " instances have heen
known ," when an individual being perfectly right , and per-
sisting in advocating his cause, has been violently opposed by
the vast maj ority of his time , sneered at, -h un ted , hooted after ,
and knocked down ; reviled , sp it upon , tormented , and sen t to
heaven . We are of opinion that such facts—and rejoice, as
far as the immunity from physical martyrdom is concerned—-
are by no mean s applicable to the anti-dramatic critic or
critics of* the London Review. Rut as the thing goes on ,
" from inch to inch ascen dan t ," and may eventually rise for a
time so as to becom e rather mischievous by perseverance, and
on tli£ authority of this otherwise powerfully written work , it
beeQmea a dut y to th row one 's mite into the opposite scale.
It will be the business , therefore , of the present p&per, to show
soul* reasons for thinking that the anti-dramatic critics of this
Review, know nothing at all about the matter ; that they have
not read the authors they fret over—that they have not under-
stood ,w,W they have ventured to quote from them—that they
liavq *o , feeling for unpolished power, but only for elaborate
littlftttesa ; that they are ci rcum scribed in imagination , there-
ibrp . fri sympathy, therefore in j udgmen t—that they have no
abstr^t .qjfij i ity with the deepest emotions of human nature—
no spul for twe *rt , and finally ,  that instead of " beating down
Satan .u j idgr tfieir fe fft ," they are doing their u tmost to maintain
conventional hypocrisy in morals, weakness in practical conduct,
Wid mechanical vul gari ty in taste ; all of which directly con*
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tribute to debase society, to generate a stagnant corruption in
knowledge and happiness, and to retard the progress of the
species.

The Lond on Heview, as a work , does not consider itself re-
sponsible for individual opinions. Its writers all affix signa-
tures to their several papers. The Examiner, the Athenteum,
Mr. Roebuck , and others, have made this distinction in
disagreeing with any particular views and propositions wh ich
they considered erroneous. A similar distinction is to be under-
stood in the present case . There is some danger , however, that
the London Review will become implicated in the views taken
by particular writers of the Drama, the Theatres, and the Fine
Arts generally, because there is not only a separate article* of
the kind to which we allude, in every number of the work,
but a similar tone among other of its writers, whenever they
discuss such subj ects. We sincerely trust , that the conductors
of a work which contains articles in every number , of a mas-
terly character, such as could only proceed from minds of the
highest order in their several departments, will immediately
turn a serious eye to the subj ect in question (equally important
by its influence , when*~properly exercised on the public mind
and feelings, with the subjects to wh ich they devote their best
powers) the method of treating which is essentially unphilo-
sophical and vulgar , and inconsistent with the profesed spirit
and purpose of the London Review .

We snai l commence with No. Ill , Art. II. entitled " Lamb's
Specimens of English Dramatic Poets," being an article at
the book, at the old dramatists collectively, and at modern
dramatic representations in general . Beginning with sundry
remarks on Lamb's character , the reviewer says—

" The greatest natura l talents , when by any accident confined to a
narrow und exclusi ve fiel d of observation , must be weakened, and
perhaps perverted ."

On the contrary , they are strengthened , as far as that parti*
cular field is concerned , and confirmed in their course, which
widens as they advance . The greatest natural talents, if they
have any means of developement and vent , can never be confined
to a narrow field , but onl y the smallest natural talents . The
latter being exactly the reviewer's case with reference to the
present subject , he is compelled "b y accident" to narrow the
field to liis own mind. Was it accident that occasioned Charles
Lamb to devote himself to the old Dramatists, or natural
sympathy and the greatest talents ? The same qufcst km rnay be
asked concerning Lamb's almost equal ly "narrow and exclusive"
devotion to the old masters in painting ? Moreover, irtt&t are
we to think of the critic who considers the study 6f the Eliza-
bethian dramatists and the old masters of painting "a narrow
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and exclusive field ?" Do not the two combine nearly all-ihe
best th at has hitherto existed in this round world , and for much
of which we must alway s go back to them until we can create
it for ourselves ?

After the foregoing " axiom" the reviewer adds ,-—-
" Th is is the inevitable lot of such partial amateurs in litera ture as

Mrv Lam b."
A lot, we are venturesome enough to declare , highly prefer-

able to that of the professional practitioners of general litera-
ture—not a few among whom, having a " feeling beyond ," but
would gladly make the exchange.

" That he possessed a quick sensibility , a vivid  imag ination , and
powers of expression of no ordinary descri ption , wi l l  be evident to
any tolerably good j u d ge of these qualities ,even up on a cursory exami-
nation of his essays and criticisms. His sty le is cast in the mould of
Addison 's, modernised to that  of our best magazines.''

It seems rather difficul t to understand how even such an in-
tolerably bad j udge of sensibility and imagination , even upon a
cursory examination, could have uttered such an absurdity as
the last sentence. Either his reading of Addison must have
been as cursory as of Lam b, or he must be un i quely deficien t
in the faculty of comparison . Perh aps the remark , like many
others of this reviewer , ori ginated in a deficien cy both of
nature and of acquired knowledge. Lamb is al together as
Unlike Addison , as Montaigne is to Racine, or an illuminated
vellum to a finished line engraving.

We agree with the remarks about Lamb's "nationality ,"
meaning thereby that " he was a thorough Englishman of th ree
hundre d years ago, doomed to live in an age with which he
appears to have had little in common/*—" He was in fact,"
{qu ery , imag ination?) says the reviewer, " a professed playgoer
of the time of Shakspoare and lleywood. ' — ct The prose and
poetry of his life were exactly of the same anti quity ." Exactly
so; and by no means in the mould of Addison , Pope, and the
best modern magazines.

" We me about to rouse tlie ind i gnat ion of Mr . Lamb's brethren in
taste ; but we hope, wlie i j  the fi rst ebu l l i t ion  is over, they wi l l  listen to
our reasons/*

Men of" that ilk" are not the creat u res of " fi rst ebullitions,"
they are men of continuity , and desp ise the mere coup dc thSdtre
wh ich is th e* vulgar mania of the guasi-ndmire rs of the Drama.
That they will listen to the reviewer's reasons, he need not
doubt. They will  also g ive theirs , to which it is hoped the
conductors of the Review will listen .

The reviewer "opens" in fulfilment of his promise, by in-
forming us that " otiakspeure proceeded upon an essentially
wro ng plan .0
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He commences his schedu le in these memorable words,—

" In Shakspea re's wor ks theTe is such a pro fu sion of beauty " —
(ia it possible!) " the bursts of genius are so frequent" —(mem !)
" the glow of life which pe rvades even the most defective pa rts , ia so
attract ive"—(d o you real l y think so ?) •* that we com pletel y forget the
essent iall y wro ng p lan upon whi ch he proceeded , an d the total negli-
gence and un concern with which he gave himsel f up to the spontaneous
impulse s of his wonderfu l mind. "

If by the use of the term " plan ," the reviewer had meant to
say that the construction of a great many of Shakspeare's
plays was very had ; that , in consequence of his giving himself
up to spontaneous impulses , and frequentl y introducing scenes
which have littl e or nothing at all to do with the subj ect and
conduct of the plot , such plays are wrong as tvorks of art , we
should have agreed with him . But as he talks of the " essen*
tially wron g plan ," we are hound to say , either th at he does not
know the distinctions between art and nature, or does not
understand, the depth and compass of the term he employs.
Shakspeare's spontaneous impulses were always essentially
right , but continually outraged all the best and worst rules of
art . Moreover , if it be true that the poet by his " glow of
life," &c. naakes the critic "completely forget the essen tial ly
wrong plan ," the magnitude of the offence to art cannot occasion
this " small particular" any degree of pain worth mentioning.

The next sentence, however, shows features of a differen t
" cast " and expression .

" But no poet inferi or to him could fol l ow that path with euccess ;"
( i .  e. the success of essent ial wr ong ;) ' • no genius below his could
emp loy th« external forms of the sty le preval ent in thos e days, especi-
all y on the th eatre " (t he st y le on the theatre! ) , " and still retain the
sp lendour of native heaut y." (The equiv ocal use of the term " nat ive "
pre vents our expos in g another absurdit y. Does it mean natura l,
ori ginal , essent ial , or English ?)

So then it appears , after all , that Shakspeare'a iC essential ly
wrong plan" was in his " style !" The forms of his mind were
expressed by external images and signs of an essential ly
wrong plan , in which his contemporaries were not equal ly
successful, because they did not possess equal genius ! We
should not have thought it worth while to object to. this
wri ter's choice of words, as well as " blundering and confuted "
sentences, but that he evidentl y consid ers himself a master of
style and diction.

** The essentia l and per va din g evil of the dramatic composition s at
that peri od ' (the time of Shnkc tpenre ) * whs all over Eo ropfc t he fame.*
It may be descri bed in a fcvr words ; it was on unnatu ral and absu rd
tly le."
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We will cease, for a timS, out comments on the practice
of this professor of sty le and diction , and leave him to his own
inevitable nonsense.

tf Bv sty le we understa nd the hahitu nl manner of cloth ing our
thou ghts in images ; and the peculiar selection of traits and linea -
ments whi ^h an au tho r makes from the obj ects , whether material ^senti rqeuta l , or conceptional , w hich he pro poses to tonvey to other
minds. There is a perp lexing inaccurac y in confoundin g sty le with
diction. The app rop riateness of the words is, of course, of grea t
imp ortance : the avoidance of superfluities in the expression , the
l uminous arran gement of the sentences , th e r i ght distribution of
th eir different parts—al l this constitutes an art of ver y gr eat import -
ance in every department of eloquenc e. Hut style, thou gh it may
be impr oved , cannot be tau ght . It is a part of character ; the express
image of the mind 's own mode of conceivin g thitig6 : and the ver y
existence of sty le pr esupposes a natura l power of the mind , wh ich
makes it a l ivin g mirror — a mirro r that mus t not onl y re flect various
parts of visibl e and invisi ble nature , of the mat erial and intellectual
creat ion , but must also give to the re flection a new , a peculiar life ;
a life deri ved from hu man nature , and closel y related to humanity .
Diction , on t he contra ry , is an affair of accident and ha bit. Sty le
and dict ion , iu fact, are so tota ll y distinct , that a true p hi lolog ist wi l l
not un fre quentl y have to admire the forme r , in sp ite of the latter .
We remem ber a remarkable instan ce in Tertul lian. His diction
is bar barous , bl u nderin g, con fused ; yet few writers will be found
to come up to him in the vigour and life of bis sty le.

•« But thou gh good sty le must have its foundati on in n natu ra l
power , bad sty le may., and fre qu entl y is , t he result of bad taste
become fashion. The mind ' s eye is liable to be impared by imitation :
the intellectual sq uintin g is indeed more easily caug ht tha n the
external. "

Probably so; but we shal l do our best to prevent your influ-
ence. The attempt to show that Shakspeare s habitual method
of clothing1 his thoughts in images was an essentially wrong plan ,
does not manifest the best possible taste , knowledge, or modesty .
We first find the sins of the old dramatists consisting entirely
in " an unnatura l an d absur d sty le; " then it is declared that
" styl e, though it may be improve d , cannot be taught ;" that
<c it is a part of character ; the express image of the mind's
own "mod e of conceiving things,'* and that its very existence
" presu pposes a natura l power , &c. ' In the next para gra ph
all this is to be set aside , in the present case , by the equ ivoca-
tion (th e imperfect and rather ugly grarhmar , is probabiv
owing to a mere oversi ght of the printer , &c.) that " thou gh
good sty le must have its foundation in a natur al power ,
bad style may , and frequentl y is , the resul t of bad taste be-
come fashion *" Or is the revi ewer quibblin g between a sty le
taug ht , and a sty le caught , as though the terms were not
equally applicable both to good and bad style? Ei ther of
them may \>e taught or caugnt to a certain imitative degree ;
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but the style that is voluntarily and ardently acquired , or that
which comes most readily to an individual , is his HAtural style,
and probably the best for him, whether good or bad. Wnat
the reviewer endeavours to express about style and diction, is
true enou gh in the main ; but not by his showing, nor witb his
application . If Shakspeare and the rest of the old dramatists
did not write in a style natural to them , what clasfe of tn£fc ever
did ? His great contemporaries did not imitate Shakspeare ;
they occasionally borrowed situations from his plays , 4s he
from others, but the f illing up was their own ; they were not
tau ght, neither did they catch his intellectual squint /—he was
only one among them at that time, as the reviewer would have
known if he had ever enlarged his mind with the reverential
study of Chapman , Webster , &c. But why should we wish
such potent spir its as these,—

*€ To add to your dead calm , a bre ath ?
For those arm 'd An gels , t hat in sp ite of Death
Ins pir 'd thes e flowers that w rou ght this poet 's wr eath ,
Shall keep it ever—p oesy 's steepes t star !

4ft. £lt 4fc * w

Streng th need s no friend ' s trust— stre n gth your foes defea ts.
Ret ire to stren gth then , of eternal th ings,
And you ' re eterna l ;—for our knowing sprin gs
Flow into th ose thin gs that we trul y know ,
Which , bein g eter nal , we are ren d er 'd so. '*

Chap man.
We remember a passage in Webster's dedication to hi* fine

tragedy of Vitto ria Corombona , which may not be inapplicable .
*f Detraction is the sworn fri end to i gnorance : for mine own part ,

I have ever trul y cherished my good opinion of oth er men 's woft hy
labours , especiall y of that f ul l  and heighten ed sty le of Master Cha pman ;
the laboured and u nderstandin g rvorks of Master Jonson ; the no less
wort h y com posu res of the both worthil y excellent Mus ter Beaumon t
an d Mu ster Fletche r ; and lastl y , (without wrong lust to be na med)
the right happy an d cop ious indust ry of Master Shakspea re, Master
Decke r and Master I ley wood ; wish ing what I write may be rea d by
thei r li ght , protest ing tha t , in the streng th of mine own jud gment .
I know them so worth y, that thou gh I rest silent iti my owu wx>rk t
yet to most of thei rs I dare (without flattery ) fix that of Martia l : rum
norun t hcec monument a mori .*'

Let us now proceed with the "full and heightened style" of
the mouse.

•• The period to wh ich the English dramatist * belong- pres &itg &
p^rvs ffcion of taste from which no portio n of Eu ro pe remain ed free.
The evil grew up, indeed , to a gr eater hei ght ' ( keep to the point ;-)
' ^ huii liiut whic h it had reached iu the time of Elizab eth ; l>ut it* seeds
were burstin g oat vi goro usly, ' (where and when 1—after the^r « hud
reach ed * a great hei ght in the time of Elisabeth !) ( ami their full
growth might be foretol d from the rank luxuriance of thei r
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sproutin g/ (The greatest tra gedies that were ever written are th iu
to be considered as spro uts J) 'What was its essence ? Redundancy
of di ction ."

«« Composition mi ght th en be defined the art of multi ply ing ph rases ,
to afft-ct the ear of the multitud e with a varie ty of sound , an d ast oun d
them by wha t appe ar ed an inexhaust ible richness of expression .
Under t hie exuberant foliage, this puflfv husk of diction , there was
generall y ho thin g1 but the commones t meanin g : common sentiment ,
common] thou ght , the ver y substan ce of the popular tales of " tha t
period without the least imp rovement. Writ in g was then an art , in
the lowest , not i n th e hi ghe&t sense ; it mi ght be lear nt in the mos t
purel y technical manner. A long l ist of obj ects for meta p hors an d
compa risons , which with a little dexteriL y mi ght he app lied to ever y
subje c t , not onl y directl y but by op position ; contrasts of hi gh an d
low , firs t an d last , sw eet and bitter , hot and cold , si I f should be noted
in the book of top ics, t i l l  they became familiar to the mitul. The
commonest thou g ht should then be exhausted , as childr en exhaust a
letter , repeatin g it under ten or twelve metap horical dfesses.'*

The above applies very ap tly to the third rate play-wrights
who preceded and followed the Elizabethian dram atists . A
recipe for writing a tragedy on the model of Shakspeare ,
Webster, Chapman , Marlow , Beaum ont , and Fletcher , &c.
is then whisked from the pen in the follow ing* off-h and sty le;—

" As for the stor y, it mi ght be told w ith no better arra ngement
tha n wha t would be re quired to amuse a circle of boys and girls in
the evening when tired of their pla y. In that sty le of writin g there
is no weed of showing t he] grou th mid gradual developmen t of some
terrific or degradin g passion. State any horr or at once ; the legit i mi-
mac3T of its birth will  not be questioned. Mix the niO bt inconsist ent
fr elings , p roducin g contrasts which , to all but child re n in taste and
moral obse rvation , w il l  appear a paro d y of th e tra gio character. Con-
vey all this in a mi ght y stream of words , a/i d you have written a p lay ,
wh ich , could you contri ve to shove it , d ust y and worm -eaten , i nto t h e
collection of some anti qu arian of the lat e Air. Donee s standin g and
fa me, would be sure to be extracted and pr aised to the ak ies by some
ind u strious pup il of  Mr. Lamb 's school ."

There is somethin g peculiarl y funny in the illog ical dogma-
tism of this classical prig of sty le and diction . One of Lamb's
child ren of taste and moral observation might rather iuoro
fairly assume that were any first-class boy in a public school
to write the most pert, marnrsvless, vap id play in Latin , and
ingeniously foist it into a scarce old edition of Terence, and
ehove it among the mortal remains of Dr. Parr , it would be sure
to bfe scratched up with a shrill p la udite Pisones, as a miracle
of caustic innuendo and fine touches, by the ' scholar ' of the
London "Review 1

'* Were we to choose a specimen of the viock tragic which abounds
in the compositions fro m which Mr , Lamb hue taken his specimen ^
vrt would nx upon the Dn?he»« of Mal Ty,"
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This is indeed a choice ! A more characteristic election
—for both sides of the question—could not well have been
made.

The passion of the work tuna s on this point. The Duchess,
who is a widow, falls in love with and marries Antonio, her
steward . To be a steward or butler is the circumstance of his
life ; he is not a man of low nature ; hence her j ustification.
And if he were of low nature , she has her own free will ? A
real tragedy is the antithesis of convention . Listen to the
termination of one of their noble love scenes :—

4 <  Ant. Were there nor heaven nor hel l ,
I should be honest. 1 have long serVd vir tue
And ne'er ta 'en wages of her.

Duck, Now she pay & it.—
The misery of us .that are born great !
We are foic 'd to woo, because none dare \roo us ;
And as a ty rant doubles wi th  his words
-And feammy equivocates , so we
Are forc 'd to express our violent passions
In riddles and iti d reams, and leave the path
Of s imp le v i r tue , which was never made
To seem the thing it is not. Go, go, brag
You have left me heartless ; mine is in your  bosom—
I hope t'wi i l  mul t i pl y love there:—you do tremble ! —
Make not y our  heart so d ead a piece of rleslr
To fear more than to love me ; Sir , be confident. —»
What  is it t ha t  distracts you ?—this is flesh ami blood , Sir,
'Tis not the figu re cut in al abaster
Kneels at my husband' s tomb. Awake— awake, man.
I do here put  off all vain ceremony,
And onl y do appear to you a y oung widow ;
1 use but  half a blush in 't.

Ant* Truth  speak for me ;
I will remain the constant sanctuary
Of you r good name.

Fernan do , the brother of the Duchess , is outrageous on con-
vent ional principles of pride and selfishness , at this marriage , and
his passion carries him beyond convention in the demoniac
vengeance with which lie visits her for the worldly degrada-
tion of his family an d sel f-love. To accom plish bin purpose
he hires the services of Bosola—an intellectual , but heartless
v illain—an d harrows up the imag ination and passions of the
Duchess by devices not much exceeding1 many facts known in
history ; particularl y that of I taly, though bearing the sin of
some or iginality of conception ; and then causes her to be
strang led .

After the wretched , but noble-sp irited martyr has been
shown the bodies of her husband and childre n , finel y executed
in M a x , which she very na tura l l y, un der all circumstances ,
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takes to he the real bodies ; after being prevented from taking
rest or sleep by the noise of maniacs, and the eventual introduc -
tion of them into the apartment, where they dance round her,
according to th eir differen t degrees of disordered mind , withic music answerable thereto/'—Bosola enters, disguised as an
old man , and the following scene ensues, which is quoted by
the reviewer . If any man can bear metaphysical scrutiny , on
great occasions, it is Webster* Let every line be looked into
closely.

" Enter Bosola to the Duchess,
Duch. Is  he mad too ?
Bos. I am come to ma ke thy tomb,
Duch . Ha ! my tom b ?

Th ou spea k 'st as if I lay u pon my death-bed ,
Gasp ing for b reat h : dost thou percei ve me sick r*

Bos. Yes ; and the more da ngerousl y, since th y sickness is in-
sensi ble.

Duck. Thou art not mad , sure : dost kn ow me }
Bos. Yes.
Duck. Who am I ?
Bos. Thou art a box of woraise ed ; at best but a salvator y of gree n

mumm y. What 's this flesh ? — a little crud ded milk , fa ntastic a l puff-
paste. Our bodies are weaker than those pa per pri sons boys use to
keep flies in *—more coutem ptible , since ours is to pres erve earth -
worms. Didst thou ever see a la rk in a cage ? Such is (he soul in the
body :  this world is like her little turf of grass ; and the heaven o'er our
hea ds, like her looking-glass, only  gives us a miserable knowledge of the
small comp ass of 'our prison.

Duch . Am not I th y Duchess ?
Bos. Thou art some great woman , sure , for riot begin s to si t on

th y forehead (clad in gray hairs ) twenty year s sooner th an on a
merry milkmai d ' s. Thou sleepest wors e than if a mouse should be
forced to take up her lod ging in a cat 's ear ; a little infa nt that breeds
its teeth , should it lie with thee , wou ld cry out , as if th ou wert the
mor e unquiet bedfellow.

Duch. 1 am Duchess of Mal fy still .
Bos. That makes th y sleep so b roken :

Glories , like glow-worms , afar shine bri ght ,
Bu t , look'd too nea r , have neither hea t nor li ght ,

Duch. Thou art ver y plain.
Bom* M y trade is to flatter the dead , not the liv in g :

I am a tomb -maker.
Dvch, And th ou comest to mak e my tomb ?
Bos,. Yes !
Duck. Let me be a little merry :

Of wh at stuff wilt thou ma ke it ?
Bbtf . Nay, resolve me first ; of wh at fashion ?
Duch. Wh y, do we grow fantastical in our death -bed ?

Do we it (feet fashion in the gr ave ?
Bos. Most ambitiousl y ! Princes ' images on their tombs do not

lie hs they were wont , seem in g- to pra y up to heaven ; but wi th their
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band* \mder thei r cheeks («fe if they died of the toothache) : they are
not carved wit h their eyes fixed on the stars ; but , as their mind * were
w holl y bent u pon th« world , the self-same way they geero to turn
their faces,

Duch * Let me know full y, therefore, the effect
Of this thy dismal preparation —
This talk, fit for a charnel ?

Bos. Now I shall !
(A  coffin , cords, and a bell, p roduced.)

Here is a present fro m your  princel y brothers ;
And may it arrive welcome, for it brings
Last benefit , last sorrow.

Duch. Let me see i t :
I have so much obedience in my blood ,
I wish it in thei r veins to do them good .

Bos, This is you r last presence-chamber.
Car.* O, my sweet lad y !
Duck . Peace ! it affri ghts not me.
Bos. I am the common bel l-man ,

That usual ly is sent to condemn ed persons
The night before they su ffer.

Duck. Even now thou said'st
Thou wast a tomb-maker !

Bos, 'Twas to bring you ,
By degrees, to mortification. -—Listen !"

This then is a part of the reviewer's choice specimen of the
mock tragic ! This is one of the instances he " fixes upon" as
provin g the " unnatural and absurd style" of the old d ramatists,
the essen ce of which consisted in " redun dancy of diction." The
instance will be fixed upon the reviewer, or we are much
mistaken . If it may with decency be called a fault to have too
much of that merit in which most other writers are so deficient ,
then we should say the chief fault of the old dramatists (we
speak not of the dull trash of their second and third-rate
followers) was redundancy of imagery . The foregoing quota-
tion is a fair instance of the wonderfu l strength and unlopped
luxuriance of these great men ; the reviewer's page is the
transcript of his word y accusation . Instead of looking into
the old d ramatists, he has done nothing but look in the glass.
It is owing to the result of this slight discrepancy that the only
passage he can find worthy of the least praise is the one about
the lark , though he takes care to add that it is spoiled by
" bombast and swaggering." Where ? how ? in what ? The
fact is, he discovers a resemblance to himsel f iu the fceak ,
44 nosed to pick " all things fantastic, but he has no sympathy
with the wings, the voice, or the soul of the lark ; hence the
re-action . He takes no notice of the fearfu l philosophy
and intellect of Bosola, particularly displayed in what

* Cariof a , the Ducbess 'w muitl .
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he #ays about • riot clad in grey hairs,' of the mouse (tc
whom a cat mast appear iimch the dame as a fiend does
to man), who should be forced to take up her lodging
in the cat's ear , so that every breath, pulse, sensation, and
thought , may be imagined to be known by the arch enemy ;
of the powerful Duchess beings reduced below the painfu l,
sleepless, and helpless condition of a " little infant th at breeds
its teeth ;" of the deep and suggestive truth , that natu re often
becomes fantastical on tlie death-bed , and affects fashion in the
grave ; and of the living bein^, standing in presence of her
tomb-maker ! He mistakes Bosola for a mere vulgar melo-
dramatic bravo. He does not comprehen d how the "Duchess
could be deceived by an image of wax, and think it a corpse ;
because, like as they are to each other, even to an ordinary eye
by lamp light , he does not understand the passion through the
medium of which it is seen . He thinks the Duchess might have
gone close up to the bodies (whether permitted or not) and
discovered what they owed to the particular light and shade
in which they were placed ; whether the frightfu l stain upon
their fi^arjnents was blood or paint, by wetting and smelling' i t ;
and whether they were wax or real corpses, by scraping their
faces Tvith a pen-knife. He has not read the playr or he might
hav$ ' perceived that the Duchess has been imprisoned, and
probably Italf-6tarved , so that her imagination would be liable
to tyrannize over her weakened frame. He has proved himself
quite unable to see that , besides merely working up the horror
of the scene by introducing the dance of maniacs with music
descriptive of their several states, Webster has accomplished
the far greater end of d isplaj ing the powerfu l mind and
character of the Duchess ; for assuredly such a scene, following
such trials, was enough to have driven an ordinary man or
woman as mad as the surrounding group. A fine gradation is
shown. Amidst her repeated inquiries concerning Bosola's
saniW , she seems a little staggered as to her own identity .
*' Iio'st' thou perceive me sick ?—do'st know me ?—who am I?
am not I th y Duchess ?" But she presen tly rises with full
dignity ancl the concentration of lofty defiance— " I am Duchess
of Maif y.still !** Herein , then , are found the " dign ity and deco-
rum '* wh ich the reviewer cannot understand .

Such scenes as tlicse are so rich with palpable meaning, deep
suggestions , and fine veins that run mining among the roots of
agonised ''humanity, that it is scarcely possible for one mind to
discover all they contain. As the reader who can sympathise
with tnese profound writings may have been struck wit " many
omissions on our part , he may natural ly entertain doubts of
the possibility of the reviewer's ut ter and thoroughgoing blind-
tesfc , and th ink  wo have exaggerated the non-com prehension
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for the sake of presenting a perfect specimen. The reviewer
shall therefore " state the case ' and give his commentary in his
own words.

" To us the col lection of hor ro rs mad e by Webster appe ar s exactl y
such as the ingenuit y of a bonne, half a cent ury ago, would have hit
u pon to produce i* stri k ing effect in the nursery. The Duchess havin g
married her butler , * her brother Ferdinand shuts her up in a prison ,
and torments her with various trials of studi ed cruelt y. By his com-
man d , Bosola , (the reader wi l l  r emember that Ital y cont inue d to be
the land of monster s ti l l  the days of Mrs . KaddifF e ,) the inst rument
of his devices , shows her the bod i es of her husband and children
count erfeited in wax, as dead .' The Duchess takes the fi gures (which ,
by the by, were made « by the curious master in that qualit y, Vin-
cent io Laurio>la ') to be • true substantial bodies. * Next to this ' she
is kept waking with noises of madmen ; and / at last , is strang led
by common execut ioners/ But the denou ement is furthermore pre-
pared by a ' da nce of sundry sorts of madm en , with music answera ble
th er eto ; afte r whic h Bosola (like an old man ) enters .' "

After Bosola"s appalling declaration that what he has said
was to bring the Duchess to mortification by degrees, her dirge
commences—" the living person's dirge ." Lamb notices these
two lat ter points as characteristic of a power " beyond the
ordinary conception s of vengeance and beyond the imagination
of ordinary poets." He has grave thoughts touching Master
Webster. But our pet it maltre of the London Iteviewy nothing
moved , dances forward on his way , with all the levity of pert
insensibility .

*• To carr y on this laudabl e des ign , a prett y long dir ge is sung."

The reviewer th en quotes the two last lines, and presently
falls foul of one of those fine Shakspearian touches, which the
name of Shakspeare has alone preserved in his own writings, from
the insult of all the incompetent . This writer—h e who undertakes
to expose the old dramatists—has to learn that nature , on the
principle of extremes meeting, when wrought to a high degree
of passion,no matter of what kind , is not on ly apt , but generally
compelled , (by a law, which is understood by those whose
business it is to deal with these deep questions of humanity,) to
break off suddenl y from its course ; the abru pt cessation of the
storm being the commencement of a train of the simplest
thought and feeling, frequentl y manifested in some trifl ing
char acteristic peculiarit y, but more commonl y in some little
domestic circu mstance touchin g the affections. After this
relief of tli e heart , thi s beginnin g of life and passion over again
from the first , there may be re-actions as powerfu l and as pro-
longed as the circ umstan ces , and the natu re of the individual ,
allow and induc e.

Just before the Duchess is murd ered , seeing that all hope is
No. m. It
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at an cxid , and that it is of no use to call for help, as her maid
Cariola \rould do, she says :—

"To whom—to our nei ghbou rs ? they are mad folk.
Farewel l, Cariola !—
I pray thee, loo k thou giv 'st my little boy
Some syrup for his cold , and let the girl
Say her prayers ere she sleep. Now , what you please !1 '

This feeling, as far beyond hope and despair as the extreme law
of natu re permits—this transference of all her solicitude to her
children , as though she herself had nought more to care for on
her own account—yet with the solemn identification , etherial
and unconscious, save in the subtlety of sensation , of herself and
her futurity with her child, who is to offer up prayers ere she
sleep ; this indeed is the work of a master, and should be ap*
proached , for the purposes of study and deep contemplation ,
with- becoming reverence by all men .

What is the remark made on this passage by the writer in
the London Review ? lie flaps his wings and says :—

" The ludicrous ri ses here to sublimity !"
What is to be done with this roan ? Here is an individual

installed in the post of critic on the drama and " what not ,*'
in one of the first reviews of the time (one professing by its
superior philosophy to be far in advance of the age) an expo*
sitor of the nothingness of the old English dramatists,—who
in the most impassioned scenes , invariabl y sees the facts either
without the passion, or as fatal antitheses to it , and " fixes upon "
minor details iu ord er to elucidate or destroy (th e same thing
with him ) general principles ! He sees a littl e boy sitting up
in bed with his night-gown and night-cap on , a strip of flannel
round his throat, and a silver spoon in his hand. This he
finds <c the ludicrous." We fancy we have some sense of the
ludicrous, but really we do not discover any grounds for it
here , except in the Reviewer's mind . Perh aps our stup idity is
the mere natural ignorance of a non-elect batchelor condition ,
while fathers and mothers would be forcibly struck with the
j est immediately ? But since allusion is made to the circum-
stance by the mother, as a last instance of affectionate solici-
tude for one she will never press to her bosom agaiij in this
world , he finds it sublimely ludicrous ! He sees a little girl
whose night-gown and night-cap make nature perfectly ri<Ji-
culoufi , or " out of the question ," kneeling down to say her
prayers ere she sleep. Th is he considers in itself " the
ludicrous ;" but as the child is to pray to God, at the request
of her mother, beneath whose feet the earth is reduced to $,
few falling sands, the last grain of which sinks with her iqto
etern ity , he considers the idea proportionate^ rises to 

the
•ublime of 4 * the ludicrous!"
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Cl The ludicrous rises here to sub limity ; yet such is the power of
ear ly hahi t and association , sup porte d by an exclusion of every literary
p ursuit which can enla rge the mind > that Mr. Lamb , w hose taste and
mental powe rs were of no ordinar y stam p, cou ld seriousl y com elude
his extract from the < Duchess of Malf y ' with the followm* iud«^
ment ." * J °

The reviewer then quotes a passage, with intent to bring
contempt on some fine remarks of Charles Lamb, which are
not adapted to the fantastic nose of the " small particular.*' The
passage concludes with these words :—

" To move a horror skilfull y—to touch a soul to th e qui ck—to lay
u pon fea r as much a§ it can bear —to wean and wear y a. life til l it is
read y t Q dro p, and t fr er i step iu wit h mortal instruments to take its last
for feit--—this onl y a Webster can do. Writers of an infe rior genius
may * upon hor ror 's head hor ro rs accumulat e/ but they cannot do this .
They mistake quan tit y for qual ity ; t hey « terr ify bab es with painted
devils ; ' but th ey know not how a soul is capable of being moved ;
their terro rs want di gnit y—their arTYightrnents are without d ecorum. *"

The mus criticus immediately exclaims,—
€i  This is a strange infatuation ! Such observations on i want of di g-

nity and decorum ' connecte d with the syrup prescribed for the child 's
cold—this mistakin g « quanti ty for qu alit y , ' in conjunction with the
incessant heaping up of external circumstances of horror —the ' painted
devils to territ *y babes / side by side with the wax fi gures —-show a
state of criticul engo uement which could onl y be foun d iu a roan for
whom , as it would seem, the universe had shrunk , into the Gajr rick
Collection of Play«. "

The indignity offered to the t ragic principle, and the ma-
ternal indecorum , exist only in the cramped , conventional mind
and feelings of this trifler with human ity . He cannot , for the
life and soul of him , (such as they are ) meet Nature face to
face . He does not understand the difference between quantity
and qualit y, because he only unde rstands the former. i bis is
1>roved by his placing " paint ed devils to fri ghten babes side
3y side with the wax figures ," which are instanced by JLantb as
antithet ically different. Paint ed devils are mere horribl e
generalities ; the wax fi gures were particulars . The former
are abstractions of the imag ination only ; the l atter represen ted ,
and were believed to be, the mortal remains of a woman s hus-
band and children . It is a pity that this sad reviewer cannot
enlarge his mind to the extent of a scene or two from some
play in the Garrick collection . He ha* not the slightest eon-
ception of the action and reaction of passion and imagination
on each other artd on themselves . Even the exnressicm of ter-
rifying babes with painted decile, taken by itself , and without
any tragic cause or principle, is far from a matter of ridicule.
Gran t toe existence of an impassioned state, "with all appli-
ances" of time, and light , and shade ; or the delirium of a tick
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bed ; and painted devils, being believed for the moment to be
realities of some kind or other , (as is the case with children)
there might be enough in the scene to appal the stoutest of us.
But this gentleman sees nothing but the outsid e of things. He
is never present at the doing and suffering. He is always . " in
the cool of the afternoon ." Thus he sits as part and parcel of
an unconcerned arm-ch ai r , like a mere critic , instead of mixing
himself up with the impassioned scene like a natural man so
circumstanced , and afterwards retiring to meditate calmly on
liis own imaginary experience , comparing it with his practical
experience, and testing it by his best powers ?

Such then is the perception and j udgment of th is graceless
diction-writer—princi pal mock-critic in a review founded on
patriotic and philosophical princi ples ; a review which pro-
fesses to be, and in so many respects is, in advance of the time ; in
the pages of which we continually meet with such expressions as
" men of cultivated understanding"—" refined mind"—" regu-
lar culture "—" close observation "—" educated men"—" criti-
cal spiri t of persons of refinement"—" blessings of a confirmed
literary taste ;" &c, and in which—bound up with the very
same number—we find the most ignoran t scholasticism of
mind , inducing narrowness in all things, mechanical minute-
ness of taste, and pragmatical incorrectness of sty le and dic-
tion ,—side by side with the most masterly and instructive
articles, such as those on Law Reform, De Tocqueville ,
Chile, Sec. &c.

That the tragedy of the Duchess of Mal fy has, like all other
works, its f aults, we of course, admit ; but they are not such as
the reviewer points out. The faults are not in the funda-
mental principles of the tragedy, but in some parts of the de-
tails. We allude chiefl y to the scene which the reviewer gives
such bad and blundering arguments for disliking. The quality
as well as quantity of substantial horro rs being actually brought
on the stage , instead of the horrors being suggested only or par-
tially and indistinctly represented , was quite in the bad taste
of the l ime ; j ?ist as the gross-minded processions of ornate
dresses, and other less innocent sensualities, are the aristocra-
tic taste of our own times. The terrors of the Duchess of
Mal fy are brought into the fo reg round amidst a painful ly strong
light , when they should h ave been fearfully undefined among
the remote shadows. Mr. Hazli t t .  obj ects, it , is true , even to the
mental presentation of such horrors— for lie is far from con-
sidering them as " the ingenuities of a bonne" who wishes "to
produce a striking effect in th e nursery /' But let us observe
the tone in which a real critic , well understand in g the depth of
the question he is sounding, offe rs his obj ection. "The merit/ '
say s lie , " is of » kind which , however ^reat , we wish to be
rare . A scries of such exhibitions obtruded upon the senses
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or the imagination , must tend to stup ify and harden , rather
than exalt the fancy or ameliorate tri e heart. I spealc this
under correction ; but I hope the obj ection is a venial common-
place." We must immediately agree that , inasmuch as the
Duchess of Mal fv , like Macbeth and others , contains too many
substantial terrors for any one tragedy, so it should stand alone
and become no model for imitation or indirect repetition . To
the passage, however , " where the Duchess gives directions
about her children in her last struggles," which this reviewer
considers the sublime of the ludicrous . Hazlitt alludes with
very opposite impressions. In fact it seems somewhat neces-
sary that those who write on such su bj ects should possess
strong feelings beyond their own concerns and personalities.

As the reader may have been interested in the story of the
Duchess of Mal fy, the closing scene of which we have partly
given , together with the abortive insults of the vain reviewer,
we will extract the remainder , as illustrative of deep pathos
and unad orned grandeur.

When the prolonged and solemn " dirge of the living person"
concludes, Cariola denounces the executioners as villains and
murderers !—adding, " what will you do with my lady," (imagi-
nation shrinking from perception) and urg ing her to call for
help. The Duchess knows that there is nobody within hearing*
but the maniacs, and bids Cariola farewell. Then , by associa-
tion with that last and long farewell , she thinks of her children ,
and while her words appear trivial , her heart is evidently taking
its last long farewell of them also. This done , she concentrates
her power to meet and over-stride fate . She has nothing
in common with the mean of sp irit • they can no more under*
stand her soul than subdue it.

" jDmc/j ca.v—Now, what you p l ease ;
What deat h ?

BosuUi—Strang ling. Here are your execution er **.
Duche ss — I for g ive th em.

The apop lexy, catarr h , or cou gh o the lun gs ,
Would do us much us they do.

Bosnia —Doth not death fri ght you I
Duchess —W ho would be afraid on 'r ,

Know ing to meet such excellent company
In th ' other world?

Bosola—Yet , mtthinks ,
The manner of your death should much a rUict you ;
This cord should terri fy you ?

Duchess —Not a whi t .  *
W hat would it pleasure me to have my throat cut
With dia monds ? or to be smothered
With cassia ? or to be shot to death with pearls?
I kuow death hath ten thousand several door s
For men to take thei r exits ; and 'tis found ,
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"they go on such strange geometri cal hinges*Yoiv nlay open them both ways : any way , (fo r heav 'n sake)
So I were out of your whispe ring : tell my brothers,
'That I perceive, death (now I'm well awake)
Best #ift is^ they can give or I can take/
I vrou ltl fai n put off my lost woman's fault :
Fd not be tediou s to you.
Pott , and pull strong ly, for your able stren gth
JSTwst p ull down heaven upon me.
Yet stay , heaven's gates are not so hi ghl y arch'd
-As pri nces' pa laces ; they that enter there
Must go upon thei r knees. Come, violent death.
Serve for mandragora to mak e me sleep !
Go tell my brothers ; when 1 am laid out ,
They then may feed in quiet. \JThey stra ngle her, kneeling!!

Ferdinand enters.
Ferdinand —Is she dead ?
Bosola— She is what you would have her.

Fix y our eye here.
Ferdinand — Constantl y.
Bosola—Do you not weep ?

Other sins onl y spea k ; murder shrieks out.
The element of water moistens the earth.
But blood flies upwards and bedews the heavens !

Ferd inand —Cover her face : mine eyes dazzle : she died young.
Bosola—I think not so : her infelicity

Seem 'd to have years too many .
Ferdinand —She and I were twins : —-

And should I die this instant , I had lived
Her t ime to a minute. "

"This/* says Ilazlitt in his work on the old English dramatists,
"is not the bandy ing of idle word s and rhetorical common-
places" (of sty le and diction ;) " but the writhing and conflict,
and the sublime colloquy of man 's natu re with i tself." He also
quotes , in another work , the concluding words of Fernando, as
an instance of the intensity which characterises the finest
passages of these great dramatists, remarking to the effect , that
Fernando's solemn brooding over the two points of time,
birth and death , was as though the vast interval "between was
nothing in the comparison , being all Absorbed by the passion
of the scene. Th ere is likewise an imaginary association of
himsel f with his siste r in the grave , even as they had been
associated in birth , striving thus to forge t that it had been
his own remorseless purpose which had occasioned her to4 die young/

We now coaare to the ethical question , and our -previous
charge of false and misch ievouB views with reference to morals
and social conditet, will be nwtde g-ood without the need of any
arguments , merel y by srtflferrn g1 t4re reviewer to stru t over the
course in person . The pragmatical tmcoTTseiotistiess with
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which he commits himself beyond the chance of retreat, ex-
planation, grace, or redemption , has something in it of that
hopeless melancholy which nullifies the sense both of Indigna-
tion and of the ridiculous.

In a play by Middleton and Rowley, called a A Fair
Quarrel, tne character of Captain Ager's mother becomes
stigmatised by the suspicion that she had conferred personal
favours on somebody, without due observance of customary
ceremonials and the lawful fees of the Established Church.
The Colonel of the regiment—a man , no doubt , of the most
rigorous chastity, and punctilious honour in all his payments—
insinuates a corresponding reproach, by designating Captain
Ager as an illegal human being. The son is of course
exasperated and eager to resent the insult , but pauses froni a
misgiving that his mother might really have been guilty of
that social crime of the female sex , with which she was
charged . He consequently first seeks an explanation with her.
She is highly ind ign ant at h is sus picions , until she finds he is
determined on a sanguinary contest with the Colonel , and in
order to prevent the destruc t ion of one or bot h , she Jbas the
moral courage to brave the odium of all her own sex, and the
maj ority of the opposite sex , by pretending that the epithet
applied to her son was founded in truth . This being the case,
Captain Ager manifests an equal moral courage in exposing
himself to the contempt of the whole of both sexes by suffering
the imputation of physical cowardice. He is dragged to the
field by some very gentlemanly friend s—" all honorable men ,"
—but even there he resolutely endures his antagonist's taunts
an d re fuses to fi ght. The Colonel , however, carr ies these
taun ts to an extent suffi cien t to constitute j ust cau se for a
serious quarrel on fresh groun ds, and Captain Ager then draws,
and giving way to his lon g-suppressed pass ion , quickly strikes
the sword from his antagonist's hand .

** The instp id levelling monility " (observes Mr . La mb) il to which the
modern stage is tied down , wou ld not ad mi t of &uch adm irable passions
a§ tfoese scenes are ti lled with. A pu r itanical obtu$eiie *8 of senti ment,
a stu pid infantile goodueee , ie cr eeping amon g ug, instead of the vi gor-
out pat»sion» , and virtues clad in fte«h and blood , w ith  which the old
drama tist^ present u*. Those uoble and liberal casuists could discern in
the differences , the quarr el s, the animosities of uian , a bea u ty and truth
of moral feeling, no less than in the iteratel y inculcated duties of for-
giveness and ato nement. AVith us, all is hyp ocritical meek ness. A re-
conc iliation scene (let the occasion be never so absurd Or unnatu ral ) is
alway s sure of app lause. Our audiences come to t he theat re to be con>
plimetited on their goodness . Th*y com pave notes with the amiab le
chara cters in the play , and riwd a wonde rfu l similarity of disposition
betw een them. We hate a. common stoc k of dramatic morality * out of
which a writer may be supp lied w ithout the trou ble of copy ing it from
ori ginal s within hisown breast. To k now the boundaries of honour , to
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be ju diciously val iant , to have a tem perance which shal l beget a smooth-
ness in the angry swellings of youth , to esteem life as nothing when the
sacred reputation of a parent is to be defended, yet to shake and tremble
under a pious cowadice when that ark of an honest confidence is found
to be frail and totter ing, to f ee] t he true blows of a real disgrac e blunting
that sword which the imag inary strokes of a supposed false imputatio n
had put so keen an edge upon but latel y ;  to do, or to imagine this done,
in a feigned story, asks something more of a mora l sense, somewhat a
greater* delicacy of perception in question s of ri ght and wron g, th an goes
ta the writing of two or three hackneyed sentences about the law s of
honour as opposed to the laws oi° the land , or a common-place against
duelling. Yet such things would stand a writer now-a-days in far
better stead than Captain Agev and his conscientious honour ; and he
would be considered as a far better teacher of morality than old
Rowley or Mtddieton if they were living /'

Hence the false views in morality ;  hence hypocrisy and
moral vulgari ty of conduct ; hence the fall of the true Dram a,
to the level of erroneous opinion ; hence the degradation of
the stage, both public and private, and hence the 'W ' of the
London Review.

We are of opinion that there should not be one morality for
men, and another for women ; and that the heinousness of too
free a t ranslation of the term ' personal libert y' should either be
somewhat abated in public op inion , or equalised . Thus much
for the question involved in one part of the conduct of Captain
Ager's mother ; as to the rest , we consider it noble on both
sides. The reviewer begins by stating the case with a sneering
levity that may becom e him well enough , but which is
wretchedly unbecoming to the subj ect , and to the consistency
of the chief writers in the London Review. "Thus," says lie,
" in < A Fair Quarrel ' by Middleton and Rowley, we find a very
curious " casus conscien tite" which puzzles a certain captain ,
upon whom his colonel had bestowed an opprobrious name in
which his mother's character was involved . Our conscientious
captain , thoug h dying to punish the insult , is mightily per-
plexed with the thought that the reproach might be well
grounded." (The reviewer thinks it a good j oke that the truth
should have any influence in the matter either way !) " In this
state of doubt he goes straight to the person who best kne w
the truth , of the case, namely his own mother . She is extremely
angry , as one might suppose, at her son's not very delicate
inquiry ;"—(hi» excitement rendering him unmindful of perfec-
tion in sty le and diction ?) " but upon discovering that the cer-
tainty of her fo rmer good conduct will induce the captain to
fight , she falls into the curious f ancy of confirming the colonel 's
report . This unnerves the gallan t youth ,"—(upon whom the
truth should have taken no sort ofeffcj ct?) "so thoroughly that
his seconds are almost re ady to beat him into the combat . For-
tunately the Colonel calls him a coward , This f alsehood/ ' (the
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writer puts this word in italics to show that Captain Ager was
a coward for not fighting in a wrong cause;) " according to the
Captain's ethics, justifies his fighting." (This is not according
to the ethics of the London Reviewer, who thus infers that it
was unjustifiable to fight with some cause, though cowardly
not to fi ght in a wrong cause.) " He draws, and as might be
expected , disarms the Colonel . Our critic's indignation at our
degenerate age, and his scorn of present notions" (which are so
very true to philosophy and nature!) " are to us extremely
curious . The manner in which he expresses his strange notions
—those dreams and visions of his misplaced existence in a
period to which he did not belong—gives the passage the ap-
pearance of such effusions as clever men, under a certain degree
of delirium , are apt to bring forth ."

T hese remarks are far beneath an answer ; and we leave the
writer to the deliberate contempt of his readers .

At the conclusion of the extract from Lamb, the reviewer
say s, u We are certainly willing to fall under the condemna-
tion of Mr. Lamb, on the moral question at issue." In oth^r
words, the reviewer would have preferred no more <c delicate
perception in questions of right and wrong, than goes to the
writing of two or three hackneyed sentences about the laws of
honour as opposed to the laws of the land , or a common-place
against duelling." This he would have considered as far better
morality than that taught in this instance by Rowley and
Middleton ? " The preceding passage," pursues the reviewer,
" is a more curious"—(really this gentleman is so vain of his style
and diction , that he thinks his very tautologies cannot be too
profuse !)— "a more curious sp ecimen than any he has given us
in his collection ."

A great quantity of similar stuff follows. Lamb's fine com-
prehension of the best passages in the old dramatists, is termed
" a complete hallucination. ' Lamb is com pared (meaning an
insult) to Don Quixote. The whole article, indeed , is the
reviewer's "commission of lunacy " against his betters. Lamb's
style in the last quotation is said to be *' tainted with the vices
of verbosity and diffuseness ." The instan ce given is " the ark
of an honest confidence , found to be frail and tottering ." To
find such remarks made on such passages, is really enough to
shake our confidence in the capacity and literary sanity of
certain instances of " regular culture ; educated men ; critical
sp irit of persons of refinement ; blessings of a confirmed
hterarv taste," &c.

•r

He goes on :—
<c We mi ght multi ply inst auces of similar absurdities In the con-

cept ion and development of character , w hich Mr. Lamb regarded as
a lmost supern atura l revelations respecting the human heart. He is
quite in rapture s with the * Revenger 's Tra gedy' by Cyr il Tourneur ,"
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Of this fine tragedy, lite all the rest, the reviewer speaks in
His usual style of arrogant ignorance, dull flippancy, and ref in ed
grossness. His whole article is one of the most extraordinary
instances of p erf ection in non-comprehension that is, or ever
will be, on record . He libels his subj ect at every inch of his
progress. All his nouns, adj ectives, and verbs, are actionable.
.By every work on which he comments, or to which he only
alludes, in every sentence and in every important word each
sentence contains , he adds another sour tinct, false harmony,
and characteristic touch to the antithetical portrait which he
continually strives to hang up in opposition to the noble
passions, principles, and powerful imagination s, the profound
truths, and vigorous nature of Master Shakspeare, Master
Webster, Master Decker, Master Chapman , and the rest of
the old English Dramatists. Should space permit , a few words
will presently be offered as to why and how all this happens.

This champion of sty le and diction , who would famjprove
genius to be a mere sequence of words, concludes his silly
remarks on the "Revenge r's Tragedy," by tautologically saying*,
" We could multiply similar instances of impropriety, '(by dis-
similar logarithms of ignorance ?) " false notions of morals,"
(by false views of true morality ?) "and absurdly-conceived
situations, which the auth ors imagined to be theatrical. "

" In short/ says Hazlitt in his Lectures on the Dramatic
Literature of the Age of Elizabeth , " the great characteristic
of the elder d ramatic writers is, that there is nothing theatrical
about them . In reading them , you onl y think iow the per-
sons, into whose mouths certain sent i ments are put, would
have spoken or looked : in reading Dryden and others of this
school , you only think , as the au thors themselves seem to have
done, how they would be ranted on the stage."

This rank overgrowth striving to choak up Lamb's Specimens ,
and all the "men and things" involved in the question , is in
itself a melancholy inversion of humanity which would make
creation u^ly . The article is one crowded field of essential
blunders and semi-vital forms, which outrage or burlesque,
turn where you will , every great and integral principle of
Nature, with a systematic propagation of luxurian t abortion .
Mildew and blight are upon the face of it , and the spiri t of
the human heart pants for its true Atmosphere and cannot
continue human . The imago of God is chan ged in to a
man drake, and there is no more hope of progression. Thus, at
least , the solemn bugbear of the field would have it. But that
we mean to break down all his fences , and put the whole-
some plough through it , he may rest assured .rthe fear of fatiguing and irri tating the reader by the inulti-
tude of this reviewer's sp ecimens, compels ut> , unwillingly, to
pass over many tempting sentences— " the least , a death to
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nature ." We will conclude therefore , these numero us instanc e*
of what a man of cc regular education /' who "enjoys the blessing*
of a confirmed liter ary tas te ," doth most consistentl y hate and
deride , with a specimen of what he relishes and applauds. We
have shown wh at ideas and modes of expression he considers
vul gar or worthless ; we will now show what he consider the
highest excellence.

He quote s a long scene from " The Spanish Tragedy , ot>
H ieron ymo is Mad again ," by Thomas Kyd. He designates it
as " a powerful scene. " Now this inconsistenc y[we felt , at first ,
coming as it does after all his previous ti rades and phillippics,
was real ly " the unkindest cut of all. " That it is a powerftil
scene We most unequivocally admit , nor do we thin k there is
a finer extan t in any play , by any writer. But there are different
definitions in the minds of different men as to power ; and thia
being settled ,—then , where , or in what points and pasa&g*& is
it powerful , and why ? With this understandin g it will pre-
sentl y be discovered that the real aduiirers of the scene in
question , are just as far apa rt from this reviewer , as if ike -had
" lumped it" with the " essent iall y wron g plan" of Shakspeare
and the rest of the blunde rers !

Th e rev iewer , from a secret misgiving, ventures no rema rk
on particular passages throu ghout the scene , with one exception .
Hieron ymo's brai n is disordered by grief for the loss of his son
who has been crue lly murdered , an d the wre tched father
breaks into the following reproach of night , and day, and
heaven's ministers .

** liter,—L i ght me your torches at the mid of noon ,
Whenas the sun»god rides in all his glor y ,
Li ght me your torches then !

Ped.—Then w€ bu rn day li ght.
Uier.—Let it he burnt. Ni ght is a ni Lml 'rous slut ,

That woul d not have her t reasons to be seen,
And yonde r pa l e-faced Hecate there , the moon ,
frot h give consent to that is <loiie in darkn ess ;
And al l those stars that gaze upon her face
Are aglets on her sleeve, pins oh hir train.
And those tha t should be p owerfu l and divine
JDo sleep in darkness when they most should shine.

Ped ,—Pr ovoke them not , fai r sir , wi th tem ptin g wor d*,
The heavens are gra cious, and your ininet ies
And sorrow , mak e y&w siurak you kno w not what ,"

W W 1W

Whether the apparent ly unnecessar y introduction of the
to ilet triv ialities of H ecat e, ni ay find any qualific ation in the
w ild complexity of associatio n which madness gives too the tr ain
of ideas , is left for the reader 's decision ; but with the excep-
tion of that line, and the tautolo gy in sen Be, of " miseries «£jdi
sorrow /* it will lbe perceived that the " style and diction" of the
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foregoing passages are faultless. There is not a wrong word , a
word too much , or a word in the wrong place. It is a clear ,
muscular sty le, possessing deep pathos and entire simp licity .
Let it speak for itself: and here is the critic of the London
Heview who shall also speak !

" The sp irit of ranting could not be absent from the poet even when
he had struck so happ il y into the ri ght path. Hieronymo's quibbles
and quirks abou t Heca te and the stars are quite annoy ing, as an unex-
pected disturbance ; but the lines which we have put in italics remind
us of one of the most tender and aff ecting lines \n Garcilaso:

* Y tu , rustica iTiosa, donde estabas?*
Mr. Wi ffen in his tastefu l translation of that celebrated Span ish poet,
has missed the exquisite delicacy of the orig inal. The passa ge is a
lamentation on the d eath of a lady who had perished in child -birth.
The reproach of cruel neglect is ad d ressed , as in the above passage, to
the moon, but especial ly in her character of Lucina. Mr. Wiffen's
translation is—

* Discou rteous power ,
Where wert thou gone in that momentous hour ?*

He has taken Rustica in the sense of rude ; but the delicate allusion of
the Spanish poet is to Dian a s character as the goddes s of field-
sports , for the sake of which she is supposed to have neg l ected the
labouring female's— * gentle voice, &c/ "

The reader will immediately perceive that a reverential sym-
pathy with one of the greatest trials , as one of the most import-
ant events in the arcana of natu re, must ind u ce that retiring of
the mind , which prevents such remarks as we would othe rwise
right gleefully offer on the utterly contemptibl e vapidities ,
" tasteful" common-places, and not hings of smooth sound ,
which this gentleman is pleased to consider as subtl e criticism
and " exquisite" poetry ! It is a pity , however, but some worth y
old bonne had been at hand to have suggested a few more
original ideas, and aided their production :—'* Y lu , rustica
Diosa , donde estahas ?" Let the reader only place this last
specimen of the Reviewer beside the quotations we ha,ve given
from the " mock tragedy" of the Duchess of Mal fy, ^nd from
the specimen of Lamb's " complete hallucination of rj iind :"—
nothing further is necessary .

The scene of Hieronyrno's madness is rather too long for us
to quote, more especially as it abounds with passages which
excite such profound and varied reflections, and suggest so
many thoughts and feelingn , that the presen t paper would be
unavoidably d rawn out to a far greater length than was in-
tended . Concerning those passages, suffice it to say, the re-
viewer offers no remarks whatever. All his crit icism is con -
tained in the "exquisite" specimen j ust quoted , and in the
general observation , that the scene possesses great power. We
shall now proceed to hie definition of power, as it becomes ne-

£52 The Lon don Review v. The British Dramd.



cessary that we should clearly know what he means by paying
a compliment so inconsistent, to all appearance, with his pre-
vious verdicts and other nations.

" Since it is unquestionable," savs he , fc < that inost of the old
dramatic writers were men of no common talents,1' (and there-
fore we may add , not to be app rehended, tried and transported
by men of common talents;) " and that their defects arise chiefly
from the depraved taste , which began to make a fearfu l pro-
gress in their times, they cannot have failed to strike out pas-
sages of considerable beauty ." The diction is some what equ i-
vocating ; but a sufficient number of fine passages have been
suffered to remain . Presently afterwards, he says, " The diction
(for we adhere to our distinction) which the dramatic writers
had imitated , mostly at second-hand from the Italians, is
always flowing and p leasing to the ear. ' 1 Because redundant,
and of a depraved taste ! Again : — "The habitual negligence with
which those purveyors of the stage wrote ," (purveyors Yo, he
m eans ;) " enabled them to write so much, that they must now
and then have stumbled upon some striking situation , some
affecting exhibition of p assion.

Let the admissions and positions of the foregoing passages be
born e in mind. We will now give the concluding paragraphs
of this unique article. The writer has j ust quoted the scene
from the Spanish Tragedy :—

" There is great p ower in a ll this. Yet it is onl y at a certain stage of
refineme nt , a ver y earl y one indeed —that the public can take pleas ure
in th is kind of amp lif i cation upon the stage.' '

" There is a per iod when uneducated men are ver y much alive to
exhibitions of the faculty of expressin g thou ght under a great vari ety
of forms. Acqu ainted in themselves wi t h the wonderfu l power of
lang uag e, but no less conscious of the difficu lt y of using it beyond a
certa in number of da il y common phrases , t hey are astonished at the
richness wh ich the same la nguage disp lays when used by th e orator
or the poet. This admiration , in the infancy of society , is so g reat , that it
l^ad s to tbe notion of insp i ration. A man gifted with remarkab le
powers of la nguage cannot be concei ved to be like other men : th ere
must be a divine sp iri t speaking in him. A p leas u re in the mere
sound of flowin g and varied p hrases , is discoverable at all  times in
t he mass of tbe people. It is this pleasure that fil l * the chur ches and
chap els with people who do not compr ehend u sing le phra se in a long
discourse. " (Ahe m !) " But a mere disp lay of elocuti on has lost its
charm with the average of the classes that fre quent the stage,"
(Qy. theatr e?) " The rea son is imp lied in an a nswer of Horace
Wai pole, w hich we quote from memory . When asked where good
lang uage mi ght be acquired , he said , ' Go to the next chandler s shop ,
and you will hea r it. ' "

W.
The reviewer 's train of definitions , axioms, and thei r neces-

Rary deductions- which deductions seem very seldom to have
ente red his mind—-thus becomes sufficiently complete. If
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HOt very instructive, it will be at least very c < curiou?" to see
them fairly placed in battle array before us.

I. Shakspeare, in his writings, proceeded on an essentially
wrong plan.

II,. This essentially wrong plan consisted in the use of an
unnatural and absurd style.

IH. Diction is an accidental acquirement ; but sty le is a
part of character. {Therefore part of the character of Shak*
speare was unnatural and absurd.)

IV. The faul ts and defects of the old dramatists of Shak-
speare's time, arose from the depraved taste of the period.

V, The essence of these faults, and the depraved taste
which induced them , was redundancy of diction . (Hence fhe
srror in the taste of the time, and of these writers, consisted
in the quantity\ and not the quality , of the words employed ?
Ths essentially wrong plan of Shakspeare was the result of
a part of his character—which was unnatural and absurd ; the
essentially wrong plan of his contem poraries, was in the use of
too many words.)

VI. What the admirers and students of the old dramatists
consider as profound problems of human passion solved by
action, are, in reality, nothing better than the nursery tales
of a bonne ; and what the said admirers consider as rich and
powerfu l imagery, is, in truth , the mere exhaustion of common*
place thoughts by repeating them in various Terbal forms,
producing variety of sound. (The reviewer gives abund ant
instances of the fact . )

VII. Most of the old dramatists , being unquestionably men
of no common talents, could not fail to strike out (from their
f linty natures?) passages of considerabl e beauty. Habitual
negligence enabled them to write so much , and , owing to
the quantity , they sometimes stumbled u pon some affecting
exhibition of passion. (If this be the cause, how very ex-
traordinary that so many others , before and ever since, should
have written so much in the dramatic shape—and all sorts of
shapes-—who have never once stumbled upon anything of the
kind ! It in not accident that generates true power. We will
defy any body to produce one original thought or image of the
highest power , either in intellect , imagination , or a compound
of both , from all the works of all the mass of minor poets that
have ever lived?)

VIII . Great power is the amp lification of language.
IX. Great power is only admired in the infancy of society .

Those who enjoy the blessings of a confirmed literary taste , are
too refined to endure it.

X. The scene from the Spanish Tragedy, in all of which
there is great power, derives its merit , and conveys pleasure ,
from the mere sound of flowing and varied phrases, or the
mere d isplay of elocution .
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XL Thia display of mere elocution is no longer attractive
on tiae stag^, or in the church and chapel , because it c&nnot
be termed good language ¦, i. e. such langu age as we may hear
in the ne*t chandler's shop .

XI I , Hepce we must conclude, that in order to satisfy tj ie
refined taste of men of regular culture , and convey to them
a correct intellectual instruction and pleasure , all fine dra-
matic works, and other genuine sermons and moral homilies,
should be translated into the vul gate according to the model
of such language as may be habitual ly used in a chandler 's
shop. Lecturers, and heads of schools and colleges, would
therefore do well to institute corresponding establishments
for the teaching of polite literature on the above principle, so
as to qualify writers and speakers for add ressing " the edu>
cated classes " in the most appropriate manner.

XIII« There are different standard s of morality for the two
sexes ; and conventional morality, however opposed to indi-*
vidual or general nature , and the particular circumstances, is
the true morality .

Such then, is th e 'jewel ot criticism , which tae JLondon
J leview h^s permitted to culminate on itB forehead , shed*
ding " disasterous twilight " over true intellectual power and
morality , while it strives to blazon itsel f forth as the new and
improved philosophy of dramatic literature . It is all of a piece
with the snallowness of say ing that a pleasure derived from the
mere sound of flowing and varied phrases is what fills the
churches and chapels with people ; as if the true cause—whether
rational and sincere, or otherw ise—did not lay far deeper
than in the organ of hearing ! In the hands of the same wr iter we
find poetry in general , treated after a similar fashion . His very
high standard is mani fested in various articles . In the article
on Crabbe s Life and TForks lie says, among other things,
" Language employed principally for some necessary or useful
purpose, and incidentally for grati fi cation , is prose ; reverse
the two conditions , and it is poetry !" Any body, therefore,
\yho can write language with such intent , can write poetry !

W^ must close our " specimens " by observing, that there
is a superfluity of gems to be found of equal brilliancy in
sund ry other articles &nd numbers of the work from which we
have quoted. From the thorough-going sty le in which al!
prqfound insight into the human heart is denied to the old
dramatists, pne might suppose that the writer had been brood-
in g over the following passage in a well-known medical work .
fif «* When uia u wa s formed , t he Creator , by bestow ing on bir o the
facu lty of observa tion , gave him the power of addi ng to his stock of
present comfo rt s and conveniences , and even pleasure * : l>y obse r va-
tion , he 1 tarns that such causes will alwa ys pro duce &uch effects ; by
this he is informed that fi re always burns. He may possess soine
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knowledge in mechanics ; and , if he is attenti ve to cause and effect
he may obtain the means leading to great knowledge in mechanics.
But such and no more, is gi ven to man." *

It is to be hoped that we have shown, to those who required
such showing", tnat the old dramatists were men to whom- great
knowledge was original ly given , and who also possessed great
acquired knowledge of a ditFerent kind from mere mechanics,
and the art of display ing language or diction . They were the
bold and manly representatives of that primitive order of the
best and earliest poets of all nations, who have ever written
from an implicit faith in nature, and no faith at all ill any
pragmatical accoucheur of the muses. The time is at hand
when their principles will be more generally recognized and
understood , and nobody will listen for a moment to the formal
proposals of systematic aid from the practitioners of such
" regular culture," whose craft will proportionately fall into
contempt and ridicule . JDonde estabas ?—and an echo answers,
" donde r

This writer in the London Review may possibly have some
worthy admirers. Such a circumstance will make no differ-
ence either way ; but he should not , therefore, forget that the
old dramatists and Charles Lamb, have also a ra ther stronger
body of admirers—meaning by strength , the capacity of show-
ing reasons for " the ^aith that is in them." The general
insult and defiance might as well have been omitteu in his
attempt to criticise works, concerning- which he is so shame-
full y and laughably uninformed . What he considers absurd ,
is discovered, when analyzed , to contain the finest principles
of human passion and intellect ; what he admires " from his
soul " is sure to turn out something quite unworthy of notice.
It is just like the Literary Gazette talking about literature !
As we have no doubt but this reviewer has a very mediocre
opinion of such writers as Lamb and Hazlitt , he cannot reason-
ably accuse us of much van i ty in say ing that he is at liberty
to consider the presen t article as proceeding from one of that
school—with the additional circumstance of being alive. It
will make his faction—the myosuran —excessively uncom fort-
able, but tend to abate a general nuisance.

We shall conclude this vexatious articleby hazarding a few con-
j ectures touching the characteristic impulses which have induced
such an attack on the old dramatists, on Lamb, on the British
Drama in general , and on those who would refo rm the stage.

It has been continually witnessed in periodical literature,
that when a reviewer has had to deal witn a work concerning
the subje ct and fundamental principles of which he was pro-
foundly ignorant—a sealed book to one of his natural incapa-
city he has almost alway s been found to commit himself to

• fSee tbe V°ndon Practice , "by Jewel. C, III. Sec. I.
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the ludicrous extent of selecting the finest passages as marks
of the absurdity of the work . It is plain enough how this
happens. Such an individual is naturally struck—back to his
mother earth sometimes—b y those things which are in strongest
opposition to himself. He denounces nil those feelings, ideas,
and combinations of which he understands least , and perh aps,
nothing wh atever , because his self-l ove is the most pained and
confounded by them . His attack is the unconscious impulse
of self-defence. If such things be valuable , he himsel f must
be worthless so far as they are concerned ? Simply, therefore,
he inverts the conclusion . The attack is made chiefl y from
self-love, partly in sp ite of himself. The article on " Lamb's
Specimens " is a choice instance of the working of these
principles. It is man ifestl y wr itten by one whose natural con-
stitution of mind and body, whose habitual course of thought
and reading, and the character of whose train of circumstances
and experience, from childhood upwards , (be it here acknow-
ledged that we do not know who the writer is, except from his
articles in the London Iteview) have rendered him exquisitel y
unfi t for the task he lias undertaken . He seems to have been
made on purpose not to understand the subj ect. Now this is j ust
why he has undertaken it. We may hear him say ing to him-
selr—"The British Drama , both as regards writers and stasres ,
is at a low ebb ; but a love for certain old writers still exists
in the breasts of nuinv . Here are a class of men who feel a
deep sympath y with what they find in the old d ramatists , and
experience a corresponding deli ght .  I find nothing in such
writings that claims my sympath y, not hing that occasions my
delight ! On the contra ry ; anti pathv and pain are excited in
me by everything they admire ! This is very surprising ;—
I must look into i t !  Surel y there must be a great mistake
somewhere ? 1 see it plainl y ;  there is a i^reut mistake some-
where ! The mistake is in the old dramatists and their
adm ire rs, poor men ! I wi ll  set this matter in :i proper li ght ,
and the world shall see how wrony ; thev have been. I will  do
this in my best st y le and diction ; and if they fail , the London
Review will be none the wiser for it. "

To say that the article partl y ori ginated in a degree of
resentmen t at the pleasure certain people derive from the old
dramat ists, might l>e fair enough ; but to add that the re was
for that reason a conscious wish to destroy it , would perhaps be
too harsh . Such things , however , have been known ; though
we are all very apt to give a " tast ful t ranslation " of our sins .
There has been a strong shade of the "evil eye" in man ever
since his ill-advised a Hair with the apple. " Discourteous power!"
But we are willing to believe, in t he present instance, that
mere natu ral inaptitude was the chief cause of the mass of
discrepanci es that have been noticed , and no malevolent
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feeling. Let those, however , by whom , if they at all examine
and understand their own natures , the inaptitude must be felt,
be exhorted not to meddle and tamper witn uncongenial truths,
nor attempt to reach the forbidden fruit of dramatic power,
whose taste , well understood , leads to the deepest recesses of
the heart , and the most profound and unexclusive Knowledge.

Sundry expressions and sentences of an unceremonious nature,
which the spirit of the cause impelled us to write, have been
suffered to remain here , but noth ing personal, except as relates
to that cause , was intended . We have also to qualify the sweeping
position with which we commenced , concerning tne antagonism
of the London Review with the Fine Arts generally, by ex-
pressing our admiration of the masterly criticisms on Music,
under the signature of M. S. O. It will be but small and inade-
quate praise to observe , that the wri ter is the first of the time on
that subj ect. Here the public derive a sensible advantage from the
correct application of powers and acquirements. If the writer
of the sound and acute article on " Prose Fictions and th eir
Varieties ," in No. II , had rev iewed " Lamb's Specimens," the
present reply would not have been needed . Where we now feel
indign ation and contempt , we should probably have felt respect,
admiration , and sympath y. Those two articles, as they now
stand , may be read against each other. Such circumstances
make us fear that the liberal princi ple of the London Review^in giving full licence to the indiv idualities of all its different
writers, will induce an outrageous incongruity in the whole
work, unless greater care be taken to preserve a general tone
and tendency, and to apply rig ht h/ the talents of the many able
cont ributors it possesses. A more concentrated and consistent
influence would thereby be exercised.

The Author of t i ik Exposition ok tiik False Medium, &c.
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OF THE C H A N C E L L O R  OF T I I K  E X C H E Q U E R , A G A I N S T  THE MORA L
I N T K R U S T S  OF THE P R O D U C T I V E  CLASSES.

We have read with mingled feelings of* pain and astonishment
the leading article in I he Hx a miner of the 20th of the past
month , on the proposed reduct ion of the Newspaper Stamp
Duty . Incredible as it may appear , that paper calls upon
the people of Eng land to accept with thanks , as an in-
valuable boon , the oiler of a penny stam p duty , although far ,
very far , from being such a measure as the public interest
requires, and as the pu blic voice lias loudl y demanded . Is it
possible that this can be the counse l of so enlightened and
strenuous a friend to popuhu- rights '} Accept with gratitude ,
at the eleventh hour , after  a struggle more severe than any
in which the people have been engaged since the passing of the
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Reform Bill , a miserable compromise,* by which the accom-
plishment of the obj ect of that struggle wil l only be indefinitel y
delayed ! Very different is the advice which" we would give
the people on an occasion like the present. We denounce the
proposition of the Chancellor of the Exchequer as the gravest
insult that ever has been offered to a body of intelligent and
deserving men . For two years a reduction of the Stamp Du ty
on Newspapers has been in contem plation . It was foreseen
that , however disinclined to such a measure , however dilatory
in effecting it , the Government would be driven to it at last , by
the impunity with which the law was defied , and the growing
influence of public opinion . It was foreseen also that a mere
reduction would not be sufficient. The obj ect sought was , not
to save the money of the rich , but to make newspapers acces-
sible to the working classes ; and it was known th at with a
duty of a penny, the end would not be gained. Deputa-
tion , after deputation , (composed of men of the highest
reputation for liberal and enlightened opinions ,) waited
upon Government. Successive Chancellors of the Exchequer ,
have each , in turn , been addressed , and invariably to the same
effect . " We come in the name of the poor man who claims the
right of instruction , and who would be as effectually debarred
from the means of information by a duty of a penny , as he is
now by a duty of three pence halfpenny ." The different depu-
tations have been dismissed with blan d smiles and smooth
words ; but all was false and hollow . The day arrived when
the intentions of Government were to bo officiall y announced .
Mr. Spring Rice rose in his place in the House of Commons ,
and the mask was dropped . The working men of Great Bri -
tain and Ireland were now distinctl y told the Government of
Lord Melbourne did not exist for them . " Toil on/ ' say s the
Chancellor of the Exchequer , " it is not for you to interest your-
selves in the busy scones by which you are surrounded . Read
if you will read , un der the besotting influence of the public
house, and I object not to vour perusing in a tap-room , or beer
shop, the advertisements of a hi gh-priced j ournal ; but my care
it shall be to prevent newspapers becoming, so cheap , that you
mi ght purchase them to read with your wives and families at
home ."

The foulest and deepest blot by which the character of the
present administration has been stained , was the speech of Mr.
Spring Rice on the consolidation of the stam p duties , as far as
they related to this subj ect. But let us not be unj ust to every
member of the Cabinet of Lord Melbourne , by confounding the
innocent with the guilt y. Mr. PouletThomson and other mem-
bers of the government are known to be adv ocates of the total
abolition of the stamp duty . The premier himself and Lord John
Hussell are understood to be favourable to the entire abolition .
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Out of the Cabinet Lord Howick is also for the abolition . The
Marquis of Lansdown, and Lord Palmerston belong to the party
of the resistance ; hut it is well known , th at the opposition from
any of the ministers was so faint, that a person in the position of
the Chancellor of the Exchequer , expressing a strong op inion
th at the stamp duty ought not to be re tained , would have
decided the question for the people. Is it not incredible that
this power should have fallen , even for an instant , into the
hands of any one man , and that man one anxious to identify
himsel f with the liberal party , and yet, that it should not
have been instan tly employed to secure, for ever , the most
essential of all the rights of freemen ? Yet such is the fact.
Mr. Spring* Rice had the power of giving to England a free
press , and withheld it.

The reasons upon which the Chancellor of the Exchequer
professes to hav e acted , are set forth in a pamphlet which , we
are inform ed , is the j oint production of Mr. Mudie , and Mr.
Charles Knight , the publisher. The first argument urged by
these gentlemen is the following. " It is better to have compa-
ratively few national j ournals,# than an immense multitude of
merely local newspapers." This mi ght be gran ted ; but it is
better still to hav e both . There is, however, a large class
of persons for whom it is more important that there should
be newspapers containing mere local information , th an
j ournals filled with intelli gence of a general kind . We refer
to the more ignoran t class, the inhabitants of small villages ;
who, if ever they begin to read , must read someth ing which
they can understand, and nothing but the politics of their own
neighbourhood will excite , at fi rs t , any definite interest in
their minds. The advantage of having no stam p would be,
that there might he penny newspapers of th is character, paying
all expenses with a moderate circulation ; but it is quite
preposterous to suppose that such j ournals would impede
the circulation of newspapers of a higher character , which
would be bought for the 111-ost part by a totall y different
class of readers. The fact is , the more local j ournals are
read , the more what are termed national j ournals* will also
be read , and for a very simp le reason ;—littl e things lead
to great. A gricultura l labourers , who begin to read about the
affairs of their own parish , bye and bye will take an interest in

• It is asserted that ministers arei scarcely strong enoug h to carry even a reduction
of t lm s ta in j>  d ut y  ; and that some compromise with the enemies of the press is ,
therefore, necessary . Thin  is a mero delusion. Those avIio would vote uguiust the
abolition would also vote against the reduction of the stamp . If the one can l>e
carried , so mi <j fh t t he  other . .X otliint^ is to he feared fro m the Lords. The Bill
^oe s to them as a money Bill affecting ^ererul taxes to the amount of 6,000,000/.

• S t r i c t l y speak ini>\ there ar<» no natitmal j ou ru ate. Two thirds of the space , (upon
un  average) ,  of London newspapers is filled w i t h  local intelli gence of no interest to
persons not res ident  in the met ropolis.
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those of the county ; after a time they will feel a pleasure
in discussing a measure affecting the whole nation, and then
their curiosity will be excited to read about other nations . The
strongest obj ection we know of to a penny stamp is, tha t it
would preven t the existence of cheap local newspapers. If
there were no small beginnings, there could b^ no progress,—
no attainment of intellectual power ,—and the brutal and
debasing ignorance of some millions of our countrymen would
be perpetuated from generation to generation .

The next assertion we find in the pamphlet is, that without a
stamp, newspapers could not be conducted with the same ability
as at present , through the excessive competition that would
arise . In other word s, these consistent advocates of free trade
actually tell the public , that the way to improve the quality of
a commodity is to tax i t!  Wonderful discovery ! But what
stil l more wonderfu l stup idity on the part of the public, by
which they should have been led to imag ine that it was nothing
but competition that made capitalists expend their money in
improvements , in order to gain the command of a market !
Learn every one, and know, henceforth , from the testimony of
Mr. Mu die , Mr. Kn ight , and the Chancellor of the Exchequer,
that it was only the obligations of the stamped j ournals to
government that induced them to get their newspapers printed
by steam , and that induces now the proprietors of those
j ournals to expend 15,000/. per annum in the salaries of
reporters and editors. Learn , moreover, that if the stamps be
taken off, the laws of human nature wil l be reversed , and the
anxiety of every newspaper proprietor will then be to offer the
worst possible commodity to the public , as the surest means of
success.

We hear much of the inferiority of American newspapers,
but the fact may be exp lained , without resorting to the absurd
hypothesis that it is to be attributed to the absence of a stamp
duty . Every tiling manufactured in that country is inferior to
the English for one and the same reason. Competition in the
United States has in no branch of industry reached the same
point as in this country . Increase the number of literary rnen
in the United States, and the number of newspaper establish-
ments, so that the supp ly shall be greater than the demand ,
which has never yet been the case in America , an d there will
be immediately a visible improvement in the American j our-
nals ; but al ready an improvement has commenced , and in a
few years they will equal if not excel our own.

If there were any real ground for apprehension , it is not that
the competition of newspaper proprietors would be too severe
without a stamp duty , but not severe enou gh. The sftle of the
unstamped newspape rs , in holes and comers, proves that there
would be an immense market for cheap journal s, if the
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trade were free . Will there be, for a length of time, as many
sellers, outbidding each other for public favour , as it would be
desirable should exist ? We doub t it- Still it is not possible
that the press in this country can retrograde ; we may see a
proof of the continued tendency towards progression in the
existing unstamped press . Advertisements are continually
appearing of new twopenny newspapers, professing to contain
better information, or to be printed on a larger sheet, than any
other newspaper of the same price.

Mr. Wakley proposes to give compensation to the proprietors
of stamped newspapers for any inj ury their property may sus-
tain , by the abolition of the duty . We regret the question
should be embarrassed by such a proposition. It must be
rej ected on two grounds . First ; no class of capitalists can be
allowed to claim a vested right in the continuance of a public
tax ; and, secondly, there is yet no case made out that the pro-
prietors of stamped j ournals would be losers by the change.
The people of the Times, and Chronicle, say they would be
gainers. We will take th em at their word . If the fact should
be so, they have no claim for compensation ; if only a hypo-
critical pretence for opposing the freedom of the press, they
deserve to lose. One thing is certain ; no j ournal that
chooses to be honest will suffer by the change . The price
of advertisements will be reduced by the competition , but the
circulation which will be attained by popular liberal j ournals,
will be a sufficient recompense for this diminution of their
profits .

Another statement made by the pamphleteers in favor of a
penny stamp, is, the utter impossibility , according to these
gentlemen (and the Chancellor of the Exchequer adopts the
same opinion), of making arrangements for receiving, and
sorting, double the number of newspapers now circulated by
post, if a halfpenny or a penny were to be paid with eacn
newspaper. We remember when it was urged on Mr. Spring
Rice that a considerable revenue might be derived from a
penny postage, his answer was that it would produce little or
nothing, because payment of the penny would be avoided by
cheaper agencies than the post-office , and th at newspapers
would be forwarded to all the large towns by coach . This
argument was so far solid , that the calculations of gain to the
revenue, from this source, have generally proceeded upon the
supposition , that the number sent th rough the post-office (even
if the stamp were abolished ) would not be increased for years
to come, and that the sum they would produce would be only
100,000/, Now, however , by the advice of his ill-jud ging
friends, Mr . Spring Rice is induced to reverse his former
position. We are now told the number of penny pieces
brought to the post-office would be so great , that St. Martin's-
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le-grand would become a mountain of copper, and that it would
be impossible to contrive any means by which the money might
be counted , and removed . A pennv stamp is asserted to be the
only way of getting out of the dilemma. But mark the dis-
honesty of the whole proposition. It is proposed not merely
to stamp every newspaper requiring to be sent through the
post-office , but also to stamp newspapers having an ex-
clusively local circulation . If cheap local newspapers could
be published , they would be general ly preferred by country
readers to London j ournals, two-thirds of which are always
filled with advertisements, puff paragraphs, critiques upon
theatres, and other matters of no interest to any person
not resident in town . But no, says the Chancellor of the
Exchequer , every newspaper reader in Manchester or Liver-
pool, whether he wishes it or not , shall be compelled to
purchase London newspapers, or what is equivalent to the
same thing, shall pay a tax , and a heavy tax too, for having
them conveyed to other persons. Again : a large proportion
of the London papers are now regularly sent off by the morning
coaches as soon as published . The county papers are chiefly
circulated by means of butchers , bakers, and other tradesmen,
who make periodical visits to the villages, and gentlemen's
seats. In other cases county newspapers are charged with a
cross-country postage of a penny , which would continue to be
levied . These are all inst ances in which it is unjust to inflict a
penny stamp duty , under the pretence of giving the public In
return the accommodation of the post-office . The obvious
course would be to let those pay for the accommodation who
require it , or to bestow it gratis , which is the more liberal
policy of other countries with respect to various literary and
scientific publ ications.

It is worth while to see whether the profi t to be derived from
a penny postage would pay the expenses , if it should be neces-
sary , of a few additional mail coaches, and new receiving
houses.

The mail coaches now charge at the rate of l id .  per pound
for large parcels, carried one hundred miles . A parcel of one
thousand newspapers weighing SS pounds would therefore cost
1 is. The maximum cost of collecting, and distributing them by
hand, would be 9s. A postage of one penny, or of 4/. 3s. 4a.
the thousand , would , therefore , leave a profit of 31. 3s. Ad.
As there are now about twenty-five millions of newspapers cir-
culated by the Post-Office , every time the business of the
newspaper department was doubled , with a penny postage,
there would be a profi t to Government , over and above all
expenses, of 7?) ,l(iO7. 13s. 4d.

It is disgrace fu l to our Legislature that it should be neces-
sary to reiterate these facts. The examp le of America and
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France, where the postage upon newspapers is not a penny, but
on the average less than a halfpenny , is sufficien t to convince
every impartial person that there can be no real difficulty in
making similar arrangements in this country .

The truth is, it is not a Post-Office question . The Chancellor
of the Exchequer confesses that the penny would be more
than sufficient to defray all expenses. Wh y then does he wish
to retain it ? Is it for the sake of the few thousand pounds
that the revenue would gain by the tax ; quite the contrary .
It is to keep penny and two-penny newspapers out of the hands
of the working classes. With a penny stamp, no j ournal as
large as the Fenny Magazine could be published under two-
pence-halfpenny or threepence. The reason is that the profi t
on each number must be larger ,'because with the same expenses,
the circulation would be less, and because there would be a
greater outlay of capital , than if there were no stamp. Under
the operation of a penny stamp duty , no daily morning j ournal
will be published under fourpence or fourpence-halfpenny. A price
quite as effective as that of sevenpence in keeping them entirely
out of the reach of working men. This is the obj ect desired to
be effected . The Whigs are afraid of the people ; be it so. The
people will not return the compliment—th ey are not afraid of
the Whigs. The party of the doctrinaire , and the j uste milieu
will have a shorter lease of power in England , than in France.
Meanwhile let the people watch the con duct of those who
profess to represen t their interest in the House of Commons.

A division will be taken on Mr. Wakley 's amendment for
the total abolition of the stamp duty . The resul t is certain ;
for the Tories will of course vote with Ministers , but the result
will also cause to be circulated throughout the country , the
names of the friends and enemies of a free press, and the time
will soon come when the information may be turned to a good
account.

Theta .
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We hav e to apologize to contributors , us al> o to our  readers, for
the postponement of various ori g ina l Art icles , an d Notices of Books.
It will be perceived , by the ex t ra quant i ty  of matter  in the proent
number , thut the delay is una x oidable.

R. Q. cannot be accepted.
Foh-hi has wit , but no log ic. The subj ect requires both.

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS.




