
Sketches of the Metropolis of Spain and its Inhabitants, and of Society
and Manners in the Peninsula, by a Resident Officer. In 2 vols.
Saunder s and Otley. 1836.

At a crisis like the present it is singularl y fortunate to obtain a
book of authentic reference such as ' Madrid in 1835/ Tfcia
work gives what we may fairly presume to be an extremely
correct view of the state of Spain so recently as a year since*
We do not know any volumes of travels that surpass these in in-
teresting' and accurate description ; and very few that come up to
them. They are rich in interest and information. There ia not
a doubt of their popularity . The author is perfectly acquainted
with his subje ct, and is a profound as well as an acute obseryex;
a student of individual character no less than of national pecu-
liarities ; a vivid describer, and a philosophical generalises It
is only by the combination of such qualifi cations that a writer
can convey clear conceptions of the real condi tion of a great
country ; and no era of any country requires more depth and
discrimination in an historian to pourtray than that of ita, fallen
greatness or imp ending ruin.

The dai ly occupations, the manners, customs, and amu&enaents
of all classes of society, combine to show the habitual Btate of
feeling1 or moral sense of a people ; and we are convinced that no
political institutions can be permanent which do not wield a
power in accordance with that moral sense. Institutions act
upon the national character powerfully, it is true, but fclowlyj  and
force alone can maintain them when they are opposed to that
character. A conviction of this truth has hitherto been the most
subversive of our hopes concerning the regeneration of Spain.
Her friends have been used to hear, without the power of con-
tradiction, such opinion s as th ese,— ' Spain is a priest-ridden
country,'— 4 heT people are ignorant and oppressed by a degrad-
ing superstition , which will continue to preserve the despotic
power of the monks,'—c monkish influence is akin to the Holy
Inquisition , and destructive of all liberty and improvement,'&c.
But our auth or holds a different language altogether, and it is
satisfactory to find that lie has good grounds Tor his opinion.
Admitting the utter degradation of the grandees, the gross
corruption of the clergy, and the vices of tlie government,
he yet bear9 testimony to the nobleness of the peasantry, and to
a sturdy strength in their nature which may indeed retard the
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progress of improvement in some respects, as it has resisted that
of corruption in others ; but which presents a grand foundation
whereon to base the futu re destinies of a country.

" Madrid and the provincial capitals may possibly give some evidence
of the action of a liberal government upon the manners and habits of
their inhabitants. But it will require centuries to obliterate from the
minds of the peasantry their ancient traditions, and to make them change
their old and cherished way of life. In some respects this tenacity does
them honour ; and I trust that, whatever modification s the < lights of the
age' and the 'march of intellect ' may effect in the general state of
Spain, her noble peasantry will never relinquish either their graceful
garb and bearing, or their singular disinterestedness and integrity.
Spain is an original and racy land, full of quaint prejudice and ' auld
lang syne ' memorials, which lend to it a mellow and attractive hue, and
invest it with peculiar charms to all who, like myself, are fond of wan-
dering among the ruins, and liv ing with the traditions and recollections
of the past.

" If this age of regeneration succeed in working out the happiness
and comfort of a noble race, whom centuries of oppression and mis-
government have failed to debase, I shall hail its advent with delight."—
Preface, p. 8.

The power which the monks have been able to wield over this
people, the author shows to be that of fear, not of love. The
plan is certainly far from novel. But he maintains that in Spain
it is the dominion of wealth over dependent poverty, not of
superstition over the prostrate mind. The former hold is inse-
cure indeed when compared with the other ; it is an outward
circumstance instead of an inward influence ; its removal is
within the power of the legislature, and its pressure once taken
off, the spell will be utterly broken. It is here stated that the
majority of the secular clergy are well affe cted to a liberal
government, but the monks are perfectl y conscious that they have
preyed heavily on the " flocks " of their country, and that they
cannot expect much forbearance on the part of the u shorn ."
Hence their support of Don Carlos, which has been their last
" mortal combat," an d hence, through their influence, the support
of his cause by the people. The following passage, which relates
to the civil war, is il lustrative of the author's opinion as to
monkish power :—

" It must not be supposed, however, that the close union between
friar and peasant exhibited in this instance, any more than in otherg,
arises from the influence of kindness and fatherly care on the part of the
former, calling forth the respect and attachment of tho latter ; fear, J
have already said, enters far more into their conduct. The monks
attand precisely in the shoes of rich proprietors or powerful landlord s
with regard to their tenantry. A great proportion of the soil of the
country being ecclesiastical property, the resident inhabitants, who are
employed by the monks in the cultivation of their lands, naturally look
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up to them as their landlords and masters, on whom is their sole depend-
ence. They know these masters too well not to be aware that a refusal
to obey thei r orders, or any sign of disaffection to their cause, would be
certain to depriye them of their whole means of existence.

" That this is the real tone of feeling of the peasantry in general
towards the friars I am fully convinced. There may be here and there
exceptions, produced by family ties, when frien ds or relations have put
on the habit ; but it may be safely asserted, that the great majority are
actuated by such motives as I have stated. Even in the kingdom of
Navarre,—that classic land of Levites and their admirers,—it is well
known that at least half the young men comprising the insurgent forces
are pressed into the ranks, and they are only kept there by the dread of
the most terrible chastisement. A man's life never weighed a feather
with their redoubted chieftain , Zumalacarregui. He would order a
village to send a certain number of recruits, threatening, in the event of
their non-appearance, to confine and bastinado the father and mother of
the parties. In case of desertion , the menaces of burning the house that
sheltered, or shooting the friend who concealed him, were most reli-
giously executed/'—Vol. ii. p. 135, &c.

We find it stated in a note, that the < Biscayans and Guipuze-
vans are, to a man, pressed into the service of the Pretender/
This is quite contrary to the current notion , and it is gratifying" to
have that point set right by such an authority as the author of
these volumes.

The power of the monks may be appreciated were it only by
the extent of their possessions. We learn that, according to the
estimate of Garay, who is here mentioned as cc the ablest
fi nancier Spain ever boasted/' the property yielded a revenue of
a million of dollars more than the national yearly budget ! This
is the smallest computation ; according to some, it y ielded five
or six millions more. The author remarks upon this :—

" The ' Delenda est Carthago ' is here of all necessity. The church,
as at present constituted, must be reformed, otherwise the establishment
of order, and anything like good government, in Spain , are impossible."——Note, vol. ii. p. 146.

The constant interference of the priesthood in every pas-
sage of life, from birth to death , has been a most potent
in fluence, but we are assured it is impatientl y endured , and
would be willingly cast off. It has been so great as to make
it scarcely conceivable by us, wel l as it is described :—

" The unfortunate Spaniard is doomed to feel the griping influence of
cowl and cassock, from the moment he sees the light of this harlequin
world until ho be duly laid in his grave."—Vol. ii, p. 178.

Even before his birth the priest is in readiness in the house, to
enjoy the u chocolate, sugar, coffe e, tor rones^ generous wine, and
other comforts/' and to baptize, cross, and bless the " screaming
infant/ ' The churching of the mother follows. At five or six
years old the boy is again committed to the care of " the cloth ,"
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and there lie remains till about thirteen , by which time lie is ini-
tiated in what the author characteristically designates the
" manual exercise of his religion," and possessed with a thorough
detestation of all true knowledge- During his youth the cowl
is constantly before his path, like the moving scare-crow of
humanity ; while royal edicts, like the wanton and pettish
tyranny of spoiled ch ildren, are con tin ually pouted fortli , threat-
ening punishment for crowding the church-porches, uttering un-
orthodox oaths, irreligious expressions, and so forth . If lie be
seized with illness, the priest is at his bed-side, to scare, appal,
exhort, confess him, and play off the mummeries and devilish
tricks of his " order/' Every Spaniard marries, whether old or
young, rich or poor, and in married life the padre is tLe almost
xlaily visitor of the family ; hence, what with births, christenings,
secrets, quarrels, and confessions, the " man of God " is con -
stan tly getting paid for eating-, drinking, and meddling in all
affai rs. During the Carnival he is busy in dispensing indul-
gences ; during Lent, in watching for the smell of the forbidden
flesh-pots. At Easter all the consciences have to be sponged,
like naughty boys' slates, and every one 's penitence and commu-
nion certified by a ticket—a sort of dup licate, without retaining
which there can be no hope of redemption. Nay, to make sure
of both sides of the grave, all who seek public emp loyments in
this world must be able to produce the aforesaid documents, and
it is stated that a traffi c in them was carried on by many regular
agents, among whom were some young clergymen , who sold them
at the rate of from six to twelve reals a piece. Then, at all sea-
sons of the year, the priest has some emergency ripe with the
love of heaven, or an exigency ready ground and pointed for use :
an altar-cloth is wanting for his church, or a new dress for Our
Lrad y, or a becoming mantle for her shoulders ; or masses must
be said for some patron saint, deceased relative, or righteous will-
maker ; or the candlesticks want gilding, and a large supp ly of
candles is needed, that wax may be "looking up ! " An indivi-
dual , perhaps, feels himself crossed and stopped in his career by
some mysterious influence ; and when youth and health have
been consumed in vain efforts to succeed in life, he discovers the
cause to have originated in a pe culiar cross that has been secretl y
set against his " irreligious" name. Wives beg and pray of their
h usbands to be prudent and wise, and fri ghte n their childre n with
an c Ave Maria ! mind what you do !—the familiar is watching
you !—the padre is coming !' Tlius, with the powers of wealth
in their hands, and those or Darkness in their tongues, the priest-
hood rule the people. It is of no use to cry " beware of man-
traps" where all "premises" belong to those who set them.

c< Brought up with these impressions from his earliest years, a Spaniard
conforms, externally, in all points to the ceremonies of his faith ; not
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from the force of inclinati on—not from his conviction of their necessity
to prepare him for another worl d—but from the fear and trembling with
which the * holy men ,' who watch so strictl y over his salvation , have in-
spired him. Since the action and re-action in the Peninsula , produce d by
the French invasion in 1808, and the war of independen ce, the restora-
tion of Ferdinan d, and the fall of the constitution in 1814, the re-estab-
lishment of a constitutional government in 1820, and its second over-
throw in 1823, and the ultimate fits of persecuti on and lenity which
marked the subsequent course of the late reign, a feeling of suspicion, of
jealous y, and mutual hatred , has become rooted between a lar ge propor-
tion of the Spanish laity and thei r ghostly instructors : the latter are
fully aware of the fr ail and insecure tenure by which their immense
worldl y possessions are held , in the event of a firm establishment of a
liberal government. From the bottom of their hearts they detest all
whose opinions have a leanin g that way, and regard their faith and moral s
as equally suspicious. The layman , on the other han d, hates the pr iest-
hood , both generall y and par ticularl y. He knows them to be, in far too
lar ge a proportion , men of gross and pampered and sensual habits and
propensities—pr ofound hypocrites and dissemblers , having nothing of
religion about them but the habit. But they are his incubi , his fate ,
whom he knows he cannot shake off, and is therefore compelled , exter-
nall y, to treat with deferenc e and respect , while, intern ally, he vows that ,
if ever the day shal l arri ve, he will exact ample interest for all old
scores/ '—Vol. ii. p. 189.

Here are causes enough of enmity, but the greatest grievance,
of all the host inflicte d by the church, remains behind. It seems
to us that nothing can exceed the intolerable oppression which
forces the dying-, whatever be their faith, or their want of faith,
to listen in their last moments to the exhortations of an order
they perhaps despise, and to become the subjects of ceremonies
they perhaps ridicule. The author has given an illustration of
this most hate ful tyranny in the story of JL)on Augustin ***, an
old friend of his own. I t  js told wi th affecti ng" truth and power,
and is enough to mak e the heart sick that such thin g's should be
done and suffered. Don Augustin had been pursued by that
vindictive hatred with which the priests visited all who had bought
any of the forfeited church lands : he had held situations of trust
under the constitutional governmen t, and his career had been
long and honourable in both militar y and civil appointme nts ; but
he was hunted from province to province , irnp urif icadoed , fre-
quentl y in a state of starvation , and obliged to concea l himself
from the researches of the secre t police ot the clergy. He had
a proud and independent spirit , and the impression this treatment
mad e on him was deep.

" ' There are some men in this world / (he would say, nam ing- them )
* and the clergy in general , on whose account I would renounce my hope
of Paradis e for ever , rat her than run the risk of meeting them the re.
Not only myself, but my forefathers have been their victims. They have
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tracke d me throug h life, nor can I hope to leave it without hav ing my
last look blasted by their presence / "—»Vol. ii. p. 197,

He had to endure the heavy trial upon his death-bed. Know -
ing* that he should expose his children to dishonour , persecution ,
and an exclusion from every career , by manifestin g his disgust ,
he was obliged to confess himself and go throu gh the ceremonies
they prescribed for his soul.

" He must resign even his anti path ies in this last bitte r draug ht of
morta lity. He must humble himself before an ignorant , stupid monk ,
the personification of all the disasters of his life. ' Ah, ray friend I ' he
would say, ' fly from this land of woe and oppress ion. Thank heaven
that you are alone in the worl d, that you have no children who bear your
name. You, at least , may save vourse lf this extreme pan er , and die in

W V A. •—'

peace, and afte r your own fashion 1 ' "
" The confession is begun : but the penitent has not even touched upon

that which his ghostl y father considers the most heinous of all crimes.
* Have you nothing" else to accuse your self of, my son ? Poise it well ;
God is merciful to those who do not mock his forbearan ce. There is yet
time. Does your conscience bear no other deadl y burthen ? Speak ! —
* None ! *—' What , hermano ! hav e you not dipped , or , bette r to explain
it, plunged , into the sacrile gious sea of crimes and vexations directed
against the servants of God , by a spirit emanating from hell ? Are your
hands pure of the blood of those defenders of God 's anointed , and of his
holy faith ? Hast thou not entered and laid waste the Lord ^s vineyard .
sharin g it with reprobates ? Didst thou not covet its fertility , con-
verting such to thine own Binful uses ? Yes! Son, descend into the
depths of thy heart ,—ask an humbl e pardon of God, and of his church ,
for these greatest of all offences—for thy wild subversive opinions '—for
this yearning after the goodly possessions of the tabernacl e ! *

" This was torture to the ulcerated memory of Don Augustin ; he
groaned aloud. ' Aye, brother , this is well 1 God hears the voice of
repentance —the effusions of a contrite heart . Gr eat , indeed , has been
thv cruilt. God will pardon thee , as we do. Amen.'

" Large drops of perspiration stood upon the dying man 's burnin g
forehead ; his eye was blood-shot, and nervous contraction altered the
usual expression of his coun tenan ce. The instrument of torture had
ceased its act ion, but its effects remained. The sorrows and xniureckon-
ings of his whole life had been concentrated into one pang by the
ministry of a monk , the last boon reserved for him by the church. 'Leave
him,' said I , 'he requires repose.'"~ Vol. ii. p. 199.

The visit of a second priest , who raved over the dying man, if
given with equal force. The wretch actuall y shouted w the devil
is on the watc h, to seize your soul on its passage !" Want of
space alon e prevent s us from extract ing this scene, as well as the
fine descri ption of the app roach of the procession bearin g the
viaticum , to confe r extreme unction. AVe .pass on to the ueat h.
scene.

" The apartm ent havin g been cleared of idlers , to receive the viaticum
with due respect, I was tor a moment left alone with rny unfortunate
friend. * Epiju nio / '  murmured he, squeezing my hand ; ' este mundo es
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una jaula de locos! ' (this world is a cage of fools!) ' Rejoice with me
that I am leaving it, though I suffer sorely. What lights are those ?
The viaticum !—ah, true !—let it come !—other fools coming to see a
comrade off I—this is as it should be. Let them come ! let my children
be grateful to me for it!'

" The clergy now entered the chamber, which was soon filled with the
smoke of torches and the fumes of frankincense. The viaticum was
administered with due solemnity, and the holy oil and ointment adminis-
tered immediately afterwards , seeing the few hours the moribund had
to live. The benediction is given—th e pilgrim is ready for his journey—
the ties which bound him to this world are snapped asunder : like the)
balloon inflated, he begins to spurn the earth, panting to be borne along*
on the breezes of eternity.

" During the performance of this ceremony Don Augustm s counte-
nance would have appeared to an indifferent observer as indicative of a
most serene and placid state of mind. But the eye of friendship could
plainly read, in the play of his features, in the slight contraction between
his eyes, and in his compressed lips, how painful to him was the part he
acted in that scene. As the priests, and monks, and acolites retreated
through the gallery, when the rustle of the last surplice was heard on the
threshold, and the last torch flickered along the walls and across his
features , they assumed an expression of satisfaction. He looked at me-**4 My good friend, it is all over ! the farce is played—they are gone I '—^
then, after a pause, raising himself in his bed, and rallying into one effort
the last ebbings of existence, while his dark eye shot forth a glance of
corresponding meaning, he exclaimed, ' Esto para ellosl' (this for them!)
accompanying it with the gesture which of all others is, with Spaniards,
the most expressive of withering contempt.* He fell back exhausted ;
the death-rattle was heard so loud as to bring the capuchin back into the
room, and to the bedside ; the p adre throws himself on his knees, and
recites the prayer for the departing sp irit. A loud cry escapes the suf-
ferer ; his eyes, for some minutes fixed on vacancy, undergo a quick con-
yulsive motion ; his features become distorted ; he is dead!"—Vol. ii,
pp. 207-209,

This stor y is stated , in a note, to be " true to the letter , as all
its circumstances were witnessed by the writer. " It is sufficien t
by itself to prove the truth of the position , that the clergy of
Spain have made themselves bated, and that their influence is not
attr ibuta ble to one particle of respe ct or love.

In cases nuch as this , confession becomes nothing more than an
irri tating bondage, but it is \rell known to have been a most
powerful instr ument of abuse in the hands of the monks, and
frequ ently wielded for their own pur poses. In 18359 the
number of monaste ries in Ma drid amounted to tlnrty-ninef
and the number of nunneries to thirty-three. Some very in-
teresting information regardi ng them is given in these volumes.

* Thb gesture , termed a corU <U mang os (literally, a out of the tleeTet ), eopeuta
in dapping on* ban d forcibl y against the iotide of the el bow-joint of the other am,
vbieh l» sudd enly raUed, with the fist clenched ,—the countenan ce at the tame tlm*
tt torfesalnir , with the" utnftott energy, th* tentimcnts meant to be conrtyed.
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To the story of Inez , la hermosa , la sin par (th e beautiful , the
peerl ess), we would especially refe r our readers.

We hav e said that trie author bears his test imony to the de-
graded state of the Grandees of Spain. He descr ibes them as,
even in physical endowments , a pigmy, dete riora ted race , with in-
tellectual powers and capabilities pretty much on the same scale ;
with no remains of their anci en t importance , except an inflated ,
puff-cheek opinion of th eir own dign i ty, and a rigid, high-star ched
attenti on to state and etiquette , which has a ver y ridiculous effect ,
and induces a carefu l avoidan ce of any allian ces out of their own
order , aa they pick their way throu gh families with marria geable
dau ghter s. They hol d places in the court , but they have no
political influence , and by their exclusion from the Chamber of
JProceres y they seem reduce d to a nullit y— " a vox et p rceterea
nihil 9 a thi ng which men have heard of, but which no longer
exists." They are , with few exceptions , overwh elmed with debts
and mort gages, and their vast possessions are lying wast e. By far
the greater part of Spain is uncultivated , and the noble mansions
throu ghout the countr y are becomin g ruinous ; but , un like the
human owners , there is grandeur in their deca y, and sense of old
memories , and deep lament of soul for the high hopes that have
become air , and the mighty thin gs that have returned to indis-
tinguishable dust , and are now in themselves as nothin g.

" Not a few of the ancient family seats of the gran dees are superb mo-
dels of Gothic or Moorish arch itecture. Placed on the bold summit of
some mounta in's brow , over some roc ky pass or wooded defile , they com-
mand a wild, and rich , and heart-stirring prospect ; their time-struck
battlements still rise proudl y to the heavens, while their vaulte d hails
and tapestried chambers attest , on ever y side, the absence and neglect of
their lord. The spacious stables of the Andalusian war -horse , or far-
famed barb of the desert , are crum bling to ruins , and now afford only a
precarious shelter to the goats or asses of the wanderin g gitanos. A few
thousan d yards apart , perched on the topmost pinnacle of the ridge, the
cUalaya rears its tal l squa re tower—a trust y sentinel keeping watch and
ward for Moor or Saracen ,—

" ' A grey and grief-worn aspect of old days. "—Vol. ii, p. 111.
Accurate and graphic descri pt ions, such as the foregoing, are

of frequent recurrence in these admirable volumes. We may in-
stance the firs t view of Madrid approach ed by the Bayonne road ,
when, after the eye has becom e wearied with the wild, sterile as-
pect of the countr y, the domes and minarets , and high taperin g'
Steeples of the capital " sprin g from the earth as at the touch of a
magician's wand; * and the view of the Prado at night The account
of tne interior of the city conveys to the mind a most lively idea of
its general appearance. We seem to see the whole with its strik -
ing'peculiaritie s ;—the infinite variet y of costum e, forei gn, native ,
militar y, and monas tic ; the stran ge contiguity of splendour and
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wre tchedness, gaiety and gloom, silk and rags ; the irre gularit y
of the houses ; the near neighbourhood of the ruinous hut and the
marble palace ; the grou p of caba lleros la drones ( robber cava-
liers, Anglic^—swell mob,) assembled in an advan tageous posi-
tion to note all arrivals and departures , and afterwa rds to sally
forth to their calling ; the troops of dogs, and their rend ezvous
near the mark et-place, which is apt to end in a general melee ;
me arrival oi tlie " galeras 7 from the countr y, the matted awn-
ings, mud- clodd ed wheels, wild looking mules and drivers , the
misanthro pic dog poste d betw een the wheels, and the iron pot
lashed on behind , tellin g loudl y " of bad roads and plains, and un-
inhabit ed regions, requirin g both food and kitchen to travel with ;"
the independen t dealers who habitu al ly take their stand and de-
posit their ware s in the passages of the regular shops, or entrance s
of the houses , cooking their beans and lard , which form thei r soup
and olla, in an earth en vessel, fitted to a littl e iron tri pod, con-
tai ning a few live embers ; the rwsticos, or countr y people, who
come in to dispose of their wares , then prepare and eat their din-
ners , roll themselves up in their man tas , take their siesta and
return , as independen t as Arabs of the desert ; the numerous
gu itar players , surroun ded by a crowd the moment they are heard
by this music-loving population , but deserted before the con-
cludin g couplet, when the hat goes round , and encounters but
" thin air ," or the elbow of some passenger in a hurr y ; the long*
dead walls of the convents, with here and there the shaven poll
and bri ght eye siniste r of some an chori te at the window of his
cell, near whom the curious observer may discover the existence
of ' a green bottle of amp horic form , vulgarl y called a Donna
Juan a,* reposing on the window stools during the cool of the morn -
ing and evening, to mellow and call forth the perfum e of the
sup ernacu lum contained within it; the nunneries , with ample
store of latticed windows , whence the sisters may see without
being seen ; the butcher 's hor se, like a moving market , with six
sheep hideousl y suspended on each side by larg e iron hooks to the
wooden pack-saddle , and protrudin g their awfu l head s and limbs
to the imminent dan ger oi ladies ' cloaks in the narrow streets , the
owner himself mounted in the middle , and a chained mastiff tro t-
ting by the side, scowling defiance at all the dogs who faithfully
accompan y the temptin g cortege in its progress ; the astoundi ng
rush of the twent y or thirt y asses returnin g from their day's wort
at the lime-kiln s, their driver with his rattan behind , and their
empty sacks flapping at the ir sides, envelop ing them in a cloud of
lime-dust , as they clatter at a despera te pace along the pavemen t,
or dodge between horsemen and carria ges ; the professor of feno
ing giving his lesson in the open air ; the poin ted, murdero us
flint stones of the pavement ; the chains han ging- in festoons ovfer
the gateway of some mansion, markin g that; " pur lord the king*
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lias deigned to honour it with his presence ;'* the ladies with their
light graceful forms , dar k languid eyes, little feet, and elegant
costume, not forgettin g the fan which they kno w so well how to
use ; the equipages of all shapes and sizes ; and the venders of
fru its, cigars, sweet cakes, an d of cool water , the favourite be-
verage of all classes at Madrid. The manners and liabits of the
people are described with equal minuteness and gra phic tru th :—

" The tone of society in the middling and highest classes is absolutely
the same ; the only difference consists in those who are richer than their
neighbours wearing more expensive dresses , and going in a carriage, in-
stead of on foot, in the primitive way, lighted by their man or woman ser-
vant with a resin flambeau , to avoid ruts and pools, or by the more inge-
nious device of a trained poodle, bearing two equipoised lanterns on a
stick between his teeth, and trotting out friendl y before the family. In
point of manners and information, the class of private gentry, bankers,
and private merchants, have a decided advantage over the grandees,"—
Vol. i- p. 271.

A note adds the following explanation :—
" It k perhaps necessary to elucidate more fully the distinction between

' middling classes' and the grandeza. Every body, or almost every
body, is noble in Spain, i. e. tacks the Don to his name, and has a coat
of arms engraved over his door, be he but a peasant or an artisan. I do
Hot include them in the middling class in Spain. This, according to
English notions, embraces the minor nobility, men of good family and
sonae property, the higher ranks of the magistracy, military men, bankers,
and principal merchants. Education has made much greater progress
among them than among their superiors in rank."—Vol. i. p. 272.

The style of society is easy, and not expensive. No extrav a-
gancy is displayed in houses , or in the furniture , which is gene-
ra lly mean and shabby ; and the common practice is to live in
floors or suites of rooms , several families being contained in one
houft e. The dinner hour is always earl y, between one and three.
The two hours ' siesta is followed by the walk in the Prado ;
refr eshment at a caf e ; the theatre or some public place, and then
the evening part y, or tertuli a, as it is called. About six families
in Madrid nave a H rtu lia each evening, to which the friend s go
almost uninvited , and without ceremony. Dancin g, and some-
times gainbling, ar e the amusements , and glasses of sparklin g
water genera lly the only refre shment. From the specimens
given of the conversation , it will be found to bear a close resem-
blance to tli^t which usua lly tra nspire ? at $uch social meetin gs in
England ;. plenty of gossip, some litt le scandal , and a due propor-
tion of that . species of love-making aptly denomina ted ° flirting s"
mixed with more free and frequ ent discussion, both amon g men
and women , of public characters and measures tha n we are used
to $nd her e. The Spaniards of all clashes Ixetv^ a passion for
danc ing, *nd for ja asked balls in particular. The drama is in a
very abject stat e, and the manag enlent of the theatres dWrace-
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fully low—almost as oad as in London. " The amateurs of the
fen tie pastime of bull-iighting/' says our author, "are infinitely

etter accommodated in their pleasures than the lovers of the
drama." The national passion for bull-fights, he tells us, remains
unimpaired ; they are attended by all ranks, and by women as
much as by men. " Toros ! nos morimos por los toros ! The
bulls !—we are dying for the bulls !" This is a most brutalized
appetite ; but before we vent our righteous disgust let us look to
the needfu l reform of our own stup id vulgarity.

" The Aviso al Public o (advertisement ), ann ouncin g that the ' Queen ,
our migtress , whom God preserve 1 has heen graciousl y pleased to con-
cede a bull-fight in the mornin g and evening, to the loyal inhabit ants of
the very noble and heroic city of Madrid / is a universal and infallibl e
panacea for all the cares and chagrins to be foun d within the fourt een
barrios of the capital , and more especiall y for those weighing upon the
lower classes of the population. Work may be scarce , employment of
every sort scantil y remunerated , but the dollar for the bull-fight and
accompany ing expenses must be found , or borrowed , or ear ned, or
stolen."—Vol. i. p. 305.

This is the way in which they draw off the people's attention
from their own affairs , is it!  The Tories have long* since taken
the hint, and sent forth the Duke of Wel lington as a matad or
against John Bull ; but it would not do. The whole description
of the sport in Spain is given in the author's animated sty le : we
can only extract his vivid picture of the great amphitheatre of
Madrid crowded with " twenty thousand spectators :"—•

" In the gaily-adorned boxes, galleries , and pit, are to be seen every
gradation of toilet , from the rich aristocratic mantilla , or Gallic bonnet,
of the ladies of ran k,—whose en j oyment of the sport is betra yed by gen-
tle undulation of their embroi dered cambric handke rchiefs , in honour and
encoura gement of the bold p icador, or cool matador ,—to the black
glossy hair of the young mano la, a silver-gilt bodki n ornamenti ng her
head, a well-formed bust carelessl y concealed by a showy kerchi ef,
the silk mantilla bound with blac k velvet , thrown backwar d as a scarf
upon her shoulders and neck , encircled with a coral -bead -chain, and
large gold ear-rings hanging to the shoulde r,—pogture erect, and arm *
a-kimb o. Iq her behold the admiration of * manol osj the ar bitreps. of
the plaudits or hisses to be distribut ed to the per formers below.

" Soldiers , citizens, and provincia ls, from all parts of Spain, fil) the
lower benches, and make up in noise what they want in elevatio n. Tk&
Chur ch, also, send* its representa tives. Many a full-fed dean and friar
places himself in a corrida de toros-~-always, however, with proper pre *
cautious, such 48 they are wont to use when enjoying, from the corner of
their eye, the lavish display of female attract ion* in the seats benattb
them- ~Vol. i, p. 311.

We necessarily pass over the remainder of tUia descri ption,
and many more, all full of fine sketches and informat ion.

With a priesthood , and a face of gra ndees such as previousl y
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described , each order monopolizing" a vast proportion of the land ,
the difficulties of any government must be great enough. The
vices of the one existing- at the period are very forcibly described .
The ministry, who had acquired the name of th e " six kings of
Spain," possessed irresponsible power ; "t he royal mantle, like
that of charity, covering therr multitude of sins ;" their first idea
when in power being to provide as well as possible for themselves
and their families (not a very novel idea ) ; their next, to reject all
the plans , however good, of their pre decessors, because, as they
did not originate these plans , they would get no cre di t for them
with the public. The shoals of placemen an d pens ioners prove
their success in the fi rst attem pt, and the num bers of gran d
undertakings begun and left unfinished , throughout the count r y ,
show the truth of the second assertion respecting them. In short ,
our aut hor hi ts, and would he could disable, several birds with
one ston e.

" Place-huntin g is carried on in this (?) countr y with an ener gy and
perseverance nowhere else to be met with : if one man is turned out ,
anothe r is read y immediatel y to step into his shoes , and they or he are
so accommodating that the shoes always fit the man as if his measure had
been taken for them. Afterwards he tries if he cannot shift them for a
bette r pair, but in the sequel he also is tri pped up hy the heel s : no fear
of an interregnum or vacanc y ; it is like the succession of the kings of
France— le rot est mort ! vive le roi ! You are out , I am in ;—it is just as it
should be. Long live JPep n J let flies come now ! Burst if you will ;
you've had your turn , now it's mine ; St Mar tin 's day comes round to
every one ; my good friend , what 's to be done ? Patience , and put up
with it."—Vol. ii, p. 36.

This kind of language, says the aut hor, is very exp lanator y of
" a Spanish view of men and things." The minister 's levee,
crowded with expectan t petitioners, is extreme ly well drawn ;
the conversation and anecdote introd uced is excellent, and the
8ame may be said of the " exeunt omnes."

u The crowd graduall y diminishes ; a few old han ds, always endeavour-
ing" to remain the last , with a generous self-denial , engaging those behind
to take precedence. Convinced by long experience that his excellency
does not retain a syllable of all that is said to him by the multitude , they
imagine that the last speakers have a better chance of his recollecting
them. It is amusing to observ e the various ingenious devices put in
practice to secure this supposed advan tage,—some pretendin g to hav e for-
gotten or mislaid some importan t paper , for which they fumbl e every
-pocket ; while others affect an absent fit , and keep looking fixedly out of
the window untH their turn passes. Rivals for the same, or similar ob-
jiacts, insist on every body going in the same order they held in the file :
perha ps the only instan ce where the first desire to be last, and the last are
anxious to keep tlreir station. The ministe r receives their memorials,
p u t s  them into nis hat , or on the table against which he leans, and assures
the claimants that they shall be looked to in due time and course. He
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sees his last bore vanish with delight, r ings the bell for the mayor, to
whom he delivers all the trash he has gleaned, and shuts his door against
all further intrusion , until another week brings him back an hour or two
more upon his legs."—Vol. ii, p. 76.

The following extract is of general app lication. It embodies
a main point in the history of social ab uses ever since the man y
were governed by the few for the good of themselves.

" To the numerous host who derive their living from the taxes and
sinecures squeezed out of the hard earnings of the people, it is a matter
of great indiffer ence who reigns, or what is the form of governmen t, so
long as their salaries are paid. Once attem pt to reduce them , and to
suppress the useless places,—' aye, there 's the rub/ This is the great
roc k on which a patriotic and pure execut ive is likely to split ; and they
can never hope to achieve a reform of this kind unless seconded by the
iirm determination and support of the sound fraction of the nation. That
a strenuous effort must be made to shake off the rept iles that have been
so long preying on the vitals of this unha ppy country is certain ; what
will be the res ult time only will shew. Whatever may be the fate of the
exper iment , the ministr y that ventures upon it must be considered to
have deserved well of their countr y. If it succeeds , Spain may once
more be a nat ion, an d resume her proper place among the power s of
Europe ; if it fails, her nam e will continue a bye-word for baseness and
degradation. "—Vol. ii, p. 123.

The cause of libert y in Spain has once more reviv ed. The
contes t there has now chan ged its character , and the inte rest with
which it will be regarded is proportionall y increa sed . The stru ggle
is no longer between a prince who avows despotism as the prime
j ewel of his crown , ana a government which professes only a
limited degre e of respect for libera l princi ples, and troubles itself
still less about the practice ; the question now at issue is, whether
the will of the people or the ambition of Don Carlos shal l be
triump han t.

The Queen 's bod y-guard at St Ildefonso , inc i ted by the people
of Spain , or by a knowled ge of the popular feeling", have compelled
the Queen to accept the constitution of IB 12. This manifest ation
of determ ined political ener gy proves that the princi ples of libert y
once planted amon g them have take n deep root. Twice alread y
has Spain attem pted to burs t her bonds , and as often bas she been
th warted , and her efforts crus hed by royal perfi dy and by foreign
interference . France was once mor e the point to be dreaded , but
Louis Ph i lippe seems at last to have thou ght that his subjects
will not sanction such rene wed betra yals of the popular cause.

The const itution of 1812 is cer tainl y far from per fect, but it
carries with in itself the princi ple of progression , as it is founded
on the basis of an extensive popular representation , and makes no
provision for a second chamber.

It may be expected that we should say someth ing of the recent
contest in which our countr ymen have engaged , so many of whom
Lave fallen, while so few will ret ur n with any other compen-
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nation than their experience. That they have behaved gal-
lantl y, there is no doubt ; th at they have produced , directly of
their own force , no important effects , or laid the ground -work of
any permanent advanta ge, seems equal ly clear ; but that they
have, at the very least , deserved honourable tre atme nt of the
government whose cause they espoused , and the j ust fulfilm ent
of its contract , does not admit of a single question. They will find
no honour in the government. * " There is no money," it will be
said. Then , without alluding to the lar ge promises painted forth
in ri ch per spective , the Span ish government has played the part
or a political swindler—obtainin g men on false pretences —since
it was bound in all honest y not to enter into engagements for a
certain rate of pay without havin g funds for the pur pose, and
more particularl y when this pay was absolutel y needfu l to pro-
cure the maj orit y the necessaries of life. It was a pre tt y thing
trul y to see whole regiments with empty bell ies, ra gs, on their
backs , no shoes, no money, but witli money due to them ,
reproached for obj ecting to fight or suffer any more for their
unreasonable debtor ! All this was to have been foreseen. We
did not wish to throw a dam p on the caus e, but we could not
resist expressin g our opinion in several popular publications ,
that th ose who volunteered in the servi ce would save them selves
much dissappointment by makin g up their minds to be as disin-
terested as possible. The pat riot-services all bear a close resem-
blance to each other in their organization and general conduct.
Tliose individual s who have served in the Columbian , the Bra-
zilian , the Venezuelan , or the Me xican services , all tell ver y
much the same tale- . The majorit y of the volunteers are un-
doubtedl y mercenaries ; but as th ey fulfil the terms of their
contract , and are thus far men of integrit y, they expect their
employers should do the same. Among them there are a few
men of honour and character , who give up a certai n position in
thei r own countr y, and a few younger volunteer s, who are enthu -
siastic in the cause. Except on compulsion , as in the instan ces
of Lord Cochran e and Captain Napier—the threatened or actual
sale of your own ship being the onl y means of obtainin g* prize-
money for the ships taken , or fair settlement of pay fr om the
government—th e offi cers and men engaged in patriot service s
have scarcel y ever met with any just remuneration. In the
land^service the troo ps are much wors e off, having no p ropert y
as securit y in their own hands . The government , having had
its ends answered , generall y gets rid or all the forei gne rs in a
cavalier sty le, snapping its finge rs, throu gh the mediu m of some
irr esponsible officer , at all agreements . Sometimes they also mani -
fest a misplaced feeling of the vindictive . Thus : we may be sure
ia all these cases (an d it is j ust the same in all regular service s,

* Unle* throu gh the «¦ honest face * of some loan from England.
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only there is not a similar opportunity of manifestation), that
among the adventurers there will be some thorough-going- rogues,
who, having received the two or three months' pay in advance,
take the first opportunity of decamping without seeing a shot
fired , and before they even land in the country . The said
governments are apt to visit this swindling trick upon the very
men who go through the whole campaign, and stand by them to
the last. Rogues find a booty in patriot services, and the patriot
governments swindLe the honest men to make up for the defi-
ciency. This is just what the Mexicans did in 1825 and 1826:
Through the intervention of foreign ers, chiefl y English , the
Mexicans established their independence with the fal l of the
Castle of St Juan Ulloa, the last strong-hold of the Spaniards in
that country. No sooner was this accomplished, than captains
an d colonels and generals, who had never even seen an army of
one thousand men , and commodores and admirals who werg
literal ly only competent to manage a small boat, and for the
most part had never once set foot upon the deck of a square-
rigged ship, became numerous in the gold-laced streets of Vera
Cr uz. But towards the handfu l of the survivors who had actually
effected the reduction of Ulloa, they manifested neither grati-
tu de nor common honesty. We are not ashamed to confess that
we were personally engaged in this struggle, bu t we are ashamed
of the Mexican government. The history of this expedition
would, however, be fou nd to bear a strong resemblance in prin-
ciple, or the utter wan t of princi ple, to those of the others we
have named, and to the treatment of the British Auxiliary Legion
in Spain. R. H. H.

The sacred silence of heaven's depth , far shown ,
Thro ' molten sun-set's subjugated beams ;

The waves that glisten where keen lights arc thrown ,
And from the distance bear long spreading gleams ;

Soft groves and wooodlands, where some lover lone,
Or grey-hair* d prophet, may review his dream s ;

These are thy pencil's empire, and its sway
Gives loveliness and peace, from dawn to sinking day .

Oh Natuhe I if thy breath awakes earth's flowers
With many-tinted smiles and odours rare ;

If thou with beauty deck'st the glades and bowers,
Building brief temples in the clouded air ;

Or shedding gleamy gold on antique towers,
And edging bright the mountain's forehead bare ;

Over Claude's Tomb thy soul of beauty pour.
Who fixed those v ision* pure, that man might love Th ee more !

To the Memory of Claude Lorraine. S8d
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Our readers may perha ps require a reason of us for noticin g a
work wliich, havin g ori ginall y appeared in the columns ot a
Jour nal of unenviable notoriet y, and being on some account s not
unworth y of its place there , may be thou ght little entitled to any
further attentio n than that which it has alrea dy received.

We have a reason which shall be stated present ly ; first pre-
mising, that we do not rev iew " Runn ymede" in the character
which he assumes of the champ ion of Toryism. There is no in-
tellectual identification betwee n him and the part y. No doubt
the Tories thi nk it a fine thin g to have such a fine writer in their
interest ; the y tak e his magniloquence for magnificent eloquence ;
the y wonder at his parade of histo ry, and repeat his repetitions
of the ir catch-w ords ; and they are in especial glee when he
grows scandalous. But as to his reasonin gs, theories , an d specu-
lations , they accord with them in the same spirit , and wi th similar
comprehensio n , as the Bristol trader who appropr iated the splen-
did speech of his colleague on the hustin gs by merel y addin g, € € I
say ditto to Mr Burke. " And they will say ditto to any specu-
lations that tend to hel p their part y to place , an d its retainers to
pickings. This hope lights them on a little way into the book ;
but it is a delusive meteor ; and were the tr uth told , they would
confess that the ir intellects soon were sorel y swamped in the
marshes of Ru nnymede.

Nor do we notice this work on accoun t of the truthfulne ss of
the wr iter 's spirit , or the goodness of his feelings : qual ities which
are somet imes conjo ined with theories almost as wild, and ar gu-
ments almost as fallacious, as hi s own, but which always com-
man d respect. For the ver y reverse of these qual ities we need
not look beyond the dedication to Sir Robert Peel. The writer
there asserts that , of the measures of re form projec ted by Minis -
ters at the commencement of the session, " not one has been
ca rr ied " A back date to the dedication will not help him out of
this glarin g falsehood. The connection fixes the meanin g to an
assertion that they were lost. Now, foremost amon gst these
measures were the Eng lish Church Bill, the Dissenting Marr iage
Bill, the Registration Bill, and the Tith e Commutation Bill.
We speak not of the worth of all th ese measures ; the firs t seems

. to us a ver y bad one ; but these are four of the promised reforms,
and all of them are carried. With like contem pt of truth he
says, " the Dissentin g organs denounce even the proj ected alle-
viation " of thei r grievan ces " as a miserable insul t." The Dis-
senters cert ainly are not satisfied that their other claims should
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|>e postponed, bilt noth ing have they denounced " as a miserabl e
insult " in the Marr iage and Registration Bills, unless it be the
clauses that were amended or added by the Tory peers.

As a fur ther instance of what , in any man conver sant with the
topics of which this writer treats , we know not how to characte -
rize except as wilfu l falsification , take the following sentence :-»»

" Even the Stamp Act, through the medium of which the Whigs, as
usual, have levelled a blow at the liberty of the press, has not passed yet,
and in its present inquisitorial form can never become a law."

Now the Stamp Act has passed ; and inquisitorial enough many
of its enactments assuredl y are. But be it remember ed that those
inquisitori al enactments have passed by mean s of the Torie s in
both Hou ses ; that , but for the Tories , they would have been
thrown out in the Commons ; and that , in their worst featur es,
they are not new enactments , but simply the embodiment of ex-
isting- laws which were fixed on us by Tor y tyrann y. So much
for the honesty of this representa tion.
' We know the term " inquisitorial " has been rather wron g-
heade dly applied to the clause , expunged by the Lords , for regis-
terin g at the Stam p Office the partners in a newspaper. Bai
that clause , whether good or bad , did not give its " form " to the
Bill ; it was an addition forced upon Ministers ; it onl y put news-
paper proprietors on a level with many other tradi ng part nershi ps
whose names there is much less reason for renderin g ascertain -
able ; and for that to be singled out as exclusively V inquisitorial /*
and a " blow at the libert y of the press " by the advocates and re-
enacters of the Code Castlereag h, implies no common hard ihood.

Referrin g to the Imprisonment for Debt Bill , and the discus-
sions on the Pensi on List , and on M ilita ry Punishm ents , the
writer thus continues his exultation over baffled Whiggism :—

" What then, I repeat, have they done ? They promised to "break
open the prisons like Jack Cade ; but as yet the grates are barred ; the
pensions are still paid ; and the soldiers are still flogged."

We can not stay to comment on the imputation to Ministers , as
measures which tney promised , of motions which were made in
opposition to them , and were overpow ered by their hosti lity* This
was notoriousl y the case with the Pension List, and the Abolition
of Flogging in the Arm y. In the language just quoted , tfce
falsehood is a trifle in comparison with the utt er hear tlessnqtB,
We forget Whiggism and Tor yism in the outra ge upon our com-
mon huma nity. He rejoices that the cru el system whieh exp^tf*
the merel y unfortunate to an useless incarcera tion, has not been
mitigated by a measure , of which the only inconvenience to any
class was, that it somewhat tr enched upon the imp unity of privi-
leged dishonesty, and made it jnore difficult for ^radesm ea tp^ bfc
cheated and laughed at by a sponging aristocracy . TM* U the
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rtnl objection to the Imprisonment for Debt Bill. It establis hed
the liabi lity of landed property - It laid all kind * of propettjp
open to the claims of the just credi tor ; and having done sft, "
forba de the vindictive rete n tion of the debtor 's person in prison .
And this law agaimtt propertied ras cality on the one hand, and
against useless savage revenge on the other ; this measure of jus*
tice and humanity , presen ts as hate ful a spectacl e to the Tory ad-
yocfrte as Jack Cad e freeing the felons. Tha t such a Bill should
have been, thrown out by the Lord s, is scarcel y more lamenta ble
than that such a wri ter should glory in its rejection.

Most ungrateful is his tr iumph over the Wh igs on the topics
of pensions and military flogging. They have, unfortunatel y fof
their own characters , secured to his pa rt y for the present all the
satisfaction which they can rea p from either * They shall still
bear the " music of the chink , " even though it be the wages of
prost itution , politica l, literar y, or personal ; and may still regale
them selves by beatin g time to the strokes of the cat upon tbd
.soldier 's bare and bleeding back . It has not been told out before
bow much these sounds ad minister of glee and gladsotnenes s.
The blind joy which forge ts the ir obl igation to Whig help in its
overflowing gratulation , shews how dearl y both are pri zed* We
come here to the heart , or ra ther to the cor e, of Tory ism. To
pr ey in idleness upon the hard-earned means of the industrious ;
and to keep down , not only parliame ntary inquiry by votes, but
popula r feeling by a h ireling soldier y, whom the lash has suffi-
cient ly brutalized for that pur pose, are its cherish ed aims—its
heart felt pur poses. It feared that a Whi g Ministr y would be too
honest, or too popularity-seeki ng, to allow of either ; and finding
tha t they are safe, thro ws up its cap, and hurras over the very
allies that Won its infamous battle. " The pensions are still paid ;
and the soldiers are still flogged !" No matte r for frien d or foe ;
no matter for sufferi ng and oppression ; crush the heart 's blood
out of the over taxed labourer , and flo# the soldier into a hardened
villai n, who will murder at command ; the peril is passed ; whip
in hand and money in purse , we defy the world ; €i the pemlons
are Still paid ; and the soldiers are stil l flogged."

And if common rumour or internal evidence is to be trusted ,
this 1$ the author of " Vivian Gre y," of " Contarinl Flemin g/' and
of the '* Revolutionar y Epic V Even if they are not to oe cre-
dited , it is still the language of " a man as good as he: " of a m£fc
of noble capabiliti es, and form ed by nature for hirh pur poses. Of
thte the volume afford s abundant proof. And this Is our re&goti
for brin ging1 it before our read ers; this is the fact on which We
4efife to f ix  their att ention ; and having don e so, our main ptiV-
pofte iff anffwef ed.

Of all the evil tro rkingsof the system by ttfifchthe ti&tftfi ha»U6
foitg been governed , ana from which it is now onfy, Ilk* the liori
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In Milton's Creation, " pawing to get free," one of the worst has
been that, while every attempt was made to cherish and act upon
the ignorance of the great mass, many of the superior minds which
nature will produce, and which should enlighten and elevate the
re9t, have been subj ected to an appropriate process of corruption,
and rendered agents of yet worse degradation . In spirit-stirring
times, such minds are natura lly turned towards politics; the aris-
tocrac y has ever courte d young men of talent f or  i ts tools ;  and,
once enlisted, there is no conceivable baseness to which it has not
bowed them. Unhappy Burke ! how dearly he paid for hi*
paltry secretarysh ip and paltrier pension. The Crokers and
LyndhuTsts suffer less, because the coarser metal of their natures
is, from its very coarseness and natura l baseness , less capable of
debasement by pollution . Runnymede perceives the kind of
process to which we refer. When he says " there is a sublime
sentimen t in genius, even when uncontrolled by princi ples, that
would make it recoil with nausea from what this man has to un-
dergo/' he speaks a language which, if it come not now from his
heart, may perhaps be the reminiscence of a prophetic feeling in
the days when he was not yet in the trammels of faction. Can*
ning was the most illustrious of these victims, because the power
of self-redemption in him was unextinguished. Happy, could his
life have been cut down to his first and last days, and all the
dreary interval be annihilated. Formed to be the generous leader
of a generous people; so fervent and yet so playful : so magnifi-
cent in conception and so brillian t in expression ; to what dirty
jobs, and sophistical p leadings, and most ungrac ious deeds, was
he not reduced. And when he dared rebel , how envenomed was
oligarch ical vengeance. Runnymede has read the lesson. He
has learned humility . " The ambition of Mr Canning deprived
him of the ablest of his colleagues." (p. 101). Ambition, indeed !
Is it thus that a man of talen t records the assassination of a man
of genius by the low pride of aristocracy that could not brook his
superior ity f Canning- knew his own proper position ; and to
prevent mistakes, Runnymed e gives a pledge beforehand to the
mindless masters of the faction , that he knows his own position
also. He has no forbidden asp irations.

For intellect to serve the cause of Tory ism, it m ust needs lend
itself to the distortion of historical facts, and the subversion of
politica l pri n ciples. Numerous specimens of both may be found
in this volume. But there are two false assumptions which most
entirely pervade it, an d on which we shall briefly comment.

The first is, that the spydt of Whiggism is essentially oligar-
chical, and that of Toryism aristocratical . The truth is exactly
the reverse. It is Tory ism that only exists as an oligarchy ;
Whiggistn is entirely aristocrati cal. The Tory peerage ia yet
in its nonage. Pitt was its great creator. He could no mote
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form an aristocracy than lie could build an ancient castle. Of
some successful soldiers and sailors, and of a host of party law-
yers, lucky contractors, boroughmongers, and the like, he formed,
not a venerable senate, but a privileged legislative club. And as
is the head, such is the body. Why all this struggle on behalf
of the old corporations ? They were not the nests of aristocracy,
but the nurseries of corruption. Tory ism abhors majorities
wherever the people are concerned. It abhors them because they
are destructive of oligarchical power and profit. Public Trusts
and Corporation Funds are the pabulum of the party. It has
fattened on them, and fights for them to the death . To retain
this power of the purs e in the hands of a minority, and that
minority with no other claim than possession, is the avowed ob-
j ect of the great stan d made last session by the Tory peers. And
what now saves the Lords from such a storm as would pelt them
into submission ? The tendern ess of the Whigs for every form
of aristocracy. They " stand by their order,*' even though the
influx of new men has vitiated its character. They are aristo-
cratical to the blindest superstition. Why did they pass the Sep-
tennial Act, and why do they now refuse its repeal ? In both
cases, fro m the fear of democracy. In their appointments, con-
tinually do they sacrifice the interests of their party to their re-
spect for station. Look at the state in which they allow the Lord
Lieutenancies of Counties to remain ! Were Tory ism so ham-
pered, it would soon show that it prized a new partizan above an
old nobleman . The Whigs attempted to restrict the suffrage to
property. The Tories claim it for paupers in order to bribe
them. Wherever the two princi ples part, the Whigs adhere to
the aristocratical , the Tories to the oligarchical. The author
does not remark how frequentl y they coincide. In the pursuit of
a misty theory he overlooks a substantial affinity . Aristocracy
ever tends to oligarchy ;  and continued oligarch y grows into
aristocracy.

Whether his laudations of Tory ism rest on the one character
or the other, makes little difference to us. The evil of oligarchi-
cal ascendancy is the most debasing and irritating ; that of aris-
tocratical domination the most wide-spreading and enduring.
Nor, should we convince the author of his mistake, will it be at
all difficult for his ingenuity to make out as plausible a case for
the one as he has done for the other. The idola te r of aristo-
cracy is prepared to shine as the eulog ist of oligarchy.

In fact he is so already, at whatever expense of consistency.
Forgetting the basis of his whole argumen t , he breaks out into
tbe praise of minorities as the deposifflKes of power. " I deny
that a people can govern i tself. Self-government is a contradic-
tion in terms. W hatever form a government may asssume,
power must be exercised by a minority of numbers." (p. 208.)
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Nay, led on unwitti ngly by the mention of the an cien t republics,
he tells us in a brea th , that " they were us a ris tocratical comma-
cities as any that flouri shed in the middle ages. The Demos of
Ath ens was an oliga rchy  living upon slaves/ ' The truth slips
out. ine identifi cation is confessed. lhe nomin al obj ects of
the most glowing prais e and of the fierce st vitu perati on are
blended together , in a confusion which never happened to the
expression of real feeling.

V^e allude d to 
a second assumption which pervades this pub-

lication. It is, that " The House of Commons is not the House
of the People; that it never was intended to be the House of the
people, and that , if it be admitted to be so by courtes y, or become
so in fact, it is all over with the English Consti tution ." (p. 207.)
Whose house, then , is it ?—i f we may be permitte d to ask such a
question , with out being deemed too inquisitive into private con-
cern s ? The autho r condescends to inform us th at the " Com-
mons ' are not the commonal ty, the people, or the nation , but a
" pri vileged order ," as much so as the Lords , onl y rather more
num erous , and so they meet by their representatives. And to
the se " t wo orders " the English Constitution "h as confided
the Legislature of the realm/' It was very kind , no doub f ,
or tne En glish Consti tution to make tins provision for us.
It has "do ne good by stealth " for man y an age ; and will per-
haps " blush to find it fame" in the pages of " Runn ymede. "
How well the secret has been kept ! The author assures us that
his Majesty 's presen t minist ers are in ignorance of the fact ; and
we believe him. Nor did the Tories know till he told them.
More over , now that he Las told them , and demonstrated the con-
stitutional right of the minori ty to rule and tax the majorit y, he
lets out that they do not exactl y know what to make of it. " Ihere
are well-disposed persons tha t tremb le at this reasoning -." " Be-
lieve and trem ble ," we presume , like certain Tories of old.
For mer Whi gs, former Tories , former Legislatures , and all pre-
vious writers on the Constitution , lived and died in blank ignora nce
of th is grand revelation. The i rre gularities of the system were
always palliat ed by some talk about " virtual representa tion ," or
" identi ty of interests ," or " trusteesh ip and responsibilit y of
the elector s ;" p leas all founded upon the heres y which Ilunii y-
mede has ari sen to explode. Holding, ourse lves, with roval Ed-
ward and his annu al Parliamen ts, that " laws which bind all should
be assente d t ob y all," we ask , in our author 's wor ds,—" some
300,000 individual s sent up, at the last general election , their
re prese ntat ives to W estm inster ; well , are these 800,000 persons
the people of England?" And with liim we answer , No. For
ourselves we add , except by a legal fiction; which legal fiction is
a constit utional princi ple that has made some advan ces towards
becom ing a litera l fact, and will in time complete the transforma -
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tion. When it shall become so, it will be "all over" with oli-
garchy and aristocracy.

Our references have chiefly been to the Essays on €t the Spirit
of Whiggism," which conclude the volume. They are less
known, we believe, than the " Letters/' which occupy the largest
portion of it. In these letters there is little of either theoretical
or practical politics ; no national question is argumentatively dis-
cussed ; but individuals are cleverly abused, in a smart and pointed
style, and there are occasional passages of considerable power.
The description to which O'Connell's name is prefixed , is the
most concen trated specimen of viru lence we ever remember to
have met with. And surely the author goes too far in denying
him any "learning/' and more than a "little reading." The
man who discovered the name of the thief that reviled Christ on
the cross, must have some claim to erudition.

From the motto on his title page, it might have been supposed
that " Runnymede " was very indifferent to detection, and only
adopted his pseudonym for the sake of convenience in controver-
sial warfare :—

" Neither for shame nor fear this mask he wore,
That, like a vizor in a battle-field,
But shrouds a manly and a daring brow."

His letter to Lord Stanley conveys a different impression. He
there says that his name, "in spite of the audacious licence of
frantic conjecture , has never yet been even intimated, can never
be discovered, and will never be revealed." We 6hall not be
sorry if this purpose be kept . We affect not to have discovered
his secret, nor desire to pry under his vizor. It is no '' frantic
conjecture ," but a, sober inference, that he possesses powers
whose right direction may confer fame on himself and benefit on
his country ; and we wish he may seek them in his own person,
with abundant success, leavin g- to less-gifted but more congenial
minds the hopeless advocacy of a doomed Faction.

BY ROBERT N I C O L L .

Infant ! I envy thee
Thy seraph smile—thy soul , w ithout a stain,
Angels around thee hover in iliy glee

A look of love to gpin !

Thy paradise is made
Upon thy mother 's bosom, and her voice
Is music rich as that by spirits shed

When blessed things rejoice {
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Bright are the opening flowers—
Aye, bright as thee, sweet babe, and innocent.
They bud and blooiti ; and straight their infant hours,

Like thine, are done and spent !
Boy ! infancy is o'er I—

Go with thy playmates to the grassy lea,
Let thy bright eye with yon far laverock soar,

And blithe and happy be I
Go, crow thy cuckoo notes

Till all the greenwood alleys loud are ringing—
Go, listen to the thousand tuneful throats

That 'niong the leaves are singing !
I would not sadden thee,

Nor wash the rose upon thy cheek with tears :
Go, while thine eye is bright—unbent thy knee—

Forget all cares and fears I
Youth ! is thy boyhood gone ?—

The fever hour of life at length has come,
And passion sits in reason's golden throne,

While sorrow's voice is dumb !

Be glad ! it is thy hour
Of love ungrudging—faith without reserve—
And, from the Right, ill hath not yet the power

To make thy footsteps swerve I

Now is thy time to know
How much of trusting goodness lives on earth,
And rich in pure sincerity to go

Rejoicing in thy birth I

Youth's sunshine unto thee—
Love first and dearest—has unveiled her face,
And thou hast sat beneath the trysting tree

In love's first fond embrace 1

Enj oy thy happy dream,
For life hath not another such to give ;
The stream is flowing—love's enchanted stream ;

Live, happy dreamer, live !

Though sorrow dwelleth here,
And falsehood and impurity and sin ,
The light of love, the gloom of earth to cheer,

Comes sweetly, sweetly in !
'Tis o'er I—thou art a man—

The struggle and the tempest both begin
Where he who faints must fail—he fight who can,

A victory to win !
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Say, toilest thou for gold ?
Will all that earth can give of drossy hues
Compensate for that land of love foretold,

Which Mammon makes thee lose ?

Or waitest thou for power ?—
A proud ambition, trifler, doth thee raise !
To be the gilded bauble of the hour

That fools may wondering gaze !

JBut wouldest thou be a Man—
A lofty, noble, uncorrupted thing,
Beneath whose eye the false might tremble van,

The good with gladness sing ?

Go, cleanse thy heart, and fill
Thy soul with love and goodness ; let it be
Like yonder lake, so holy, calm, and still,

And full of purity !

This is thy task on earth—
This is thy eager manhood's proudest goal ;—
To cast all meanness and world-worship forth—

And thus exalt the soul !

'Tis manhood makes the man
A high-souled freeman or a fettered slave,
The Mind a temple fi t for God to span,

Or a dark dungeon grave !

God doth not man despise,
Pie gives him soul—mind—heart—that living flame ;
Nurse it, and upwards let it brightly rise

To Heaven, from whence it came I

Go hence, go hence, and make
Thy spirit pure as morning light and free !
The Pilgrim shrine is won, and I awake?—

Come to the woods with me !

&4& Reason in Duell ing.

( Af ter the elementary manner of the Old Italian Novelists.)

A country banker, whose property depended chiefly on his
own exertions, had a violent dispute on politic* with a certain
captain of fi fteen hundred a year, who belonged to the handsomest
phaeton and pair that had ever been seen in the place. The
captain argued in a rude knock-you-down styLe, and displayed
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his ignorance to the highest advanta ge. The banker kept his
te mper for a long while , til^ the manner of the other became so
insolent and over-bea ring, and his ar guments so consequentiall y
inconsequential , that the banke r could stan d it no longer, and
called him a bullet-head ed fooL The captain , being much the
stron ger man , was about to use person al violence, but those who
were prese nt interf ered , from a genera l feeling that the epithet
exactl y illustrated the fact.

Next mornin g the banker received a challen ge, written in a
lightnin g-like hand , upon thunder -coloured paper, and sealed
with red and black wax . It was far from being legible, but as it
smelt stron g of powder there was no misunders tand ing it* So
the banker buttone d up his coat, and went stra ightway to the
captain.

" Sir ," said he, " I am not at all ashamed to confess myself
wrong in using the expression which has given you offence, and
I am come to apologize for it. "—" You must meet me all the
same, sir," replied the captain : "ha d I knocked you down at
the moment , an apology might now have been accepted ; but as I
was prevente d, it comes too late . Name your time and place,
and go home and settle your affai rs ."

The banker considered awhil e. " Very well, sir : if it must
be so, meet me to-morr ow at two o'clock, in the lar ge field nort h
of the town, with one friend and two pistols ?"—" Lnoug h, sir! "
said the captain , and they parted.

The parties met as agreed. The captain was accompan ied
by the senior major of the reg iment—a man old enough to have
known better —and the banker by a grentlema n attired in rust y
black , of the equi-voca l profession, who on this occasion was his
second . As they approach ed, the major suddenl y stepped
before his princi pal and addressed the banker 's second in a hasty,
thou gh ver y gentleman ly tone ; " Sir ," said he, " what can be
the mean ing of this ? It was perfectl y unders tood between the
parties that pistols were to be the weapons employed upon th is
occasion, and you hav e brou ght a blunderbuss under your
arm !"—" I beg your pardon , major," rejo ined the oth er, draw-
ing it forth , " it is a telescope."

The major was read y to Lau gh at his mistak e, but sudden ly
checked himself : " I sincerel y trust , sir , that th is is not mean t
as an insu lt: explain yourself in few words/ ' Herea t the
banker stepped forward —-infor med the major of his previou s and
present readiness to apologize, and assured him and his pr incipal
that no sort of offence was intended , and that he was aaxious
to explain. The apology was declined , and the explanation
demanded .

*4 In the first place," said the hanker , *' I earnestl y beg that
you, captain , will condescend to look through this tetasegpe? " j
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" I, sir \" ejaculate d the captain .— "Qfaeious devils !" exdlaim-
ing the major, adjustin g his sword- knot,  ̂what informality !"

" It is most serious and importan t to the question," interrupte d
the banke r 's second. " I reques t then," said the banker , " that
you, major, will so far oblige me,—-I assur e you that I cannot
give the captain the satisfa ction he demands unless thi/s be
oomplied with, and I put it to your feelings, as a gentleman and
officer , if there is any offence in the request/'¦ ** Nfcy, sir ," said the major, with an air of cour teous remon-
strance , *4 I do not, at prese nt, discover any distinct offence—biit
what a br each of all customary forms ! "—" Here, sir—only an
iastant —there —in that direction! "-—"Wh ere ?" said the major,
and carelessl y, app lied his eye to the telescope.

" Egad !" said he, "I see a ver y fine woman , walkin g about
a grass-p lot at the back of a house , with a little trot of a child in
one. han d, and two others prankin g round her : but what is this
to the purpose, for God's sak« 1"—" Everything, " responded the
banker , with a serious and severe face. " That lady is my wife-^—
those children are mine and her 's—and we are all mutuall y
attached/ '—" But what is this to rneV said the capta in, extending
both hands , like a free man .—" You should have though t of all
this" before :" said the major rather gravel y, for he himself was a
family man.

M I know it is noth ing to you, sir ," said the banker , address ing
the capta in, " as you hav e no wife or children —I believe I am
oottfcet in saying that you have no wife or children ? Now then,
I ask, do we meet upon equal terms ? "

•* Why, no—certainl y not," interru pted the major ; " but
you see, sir, the re flection comes too late*— the informalit y of this
discussion—here, upon the very ground , -— is reall y quite-—
quite"—and he took a larg e many-sniffing pinch of snuff to fill
up the simile.
" I warned you, sir, to settle all your affairs ! " exclaimed the

captain reproachfull y, and with all the rapidity of a sudden
bri ght thoug ht.—*" True ," answered the banker , " but I could
not settle my wife and children —I have settled everything else !?>

His second now ventured to observe , tha t as the major had
admitte d the term s upon which the opponent par ties met were
Very un equal, and as the captain had declared his opponent 's
Wife and children to be " nothin g to him, ' hef the second, begged
to state his opinion , that the ter ms should be made equal , or as
Hear ag possible, before the commencement of actual hostilities ;
and this eould be effected in no other way than by placing his
friend' s wife and children in such a posit ion as to be ' somethin g'
to the captain ? . • ¦

"3 DT%nV' said the major, " there 's reason , and all that sort of
thing *, |n whdt ydu u *y."~->« Ther e is also justice pud honour jn
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ifc, major :• ' interru pted thebanker. -—«* True , sir, true ; but how in
*be »am6 of Jove is it to b? effected ? "

41 Nothin g easier," exclaim ed the littl e gentleman in rusty
black; '' your friend the captain has an independent income df fif-
teen hundred per annum , and no family ; my friend here has pro-
pert y, to be sure , but his income depends mainl y upon his 6wn
exertions , and he has a wife and thre e children. Now, if the
captain should shoot him, he ought to mak e over five hundr ed
a-year to his family, and thus the parties would be upon equal
terras. "

" Puttin g affection out of the question ;" added the banker .
The major looked sur pris ed and puzzled $ the captain all asto-

nishment !
" It would only be puttin g down your phaeton?" rej oined the

banker 's second calmly.
" Oh sir ! ah! yes, indeed!'' ejac ulated the captain , reddenin g

up to the ears.
" But supposing; I acceded to this most irre gular proceeding* ,"

said the major, " tnere is no time for it now, as I cannot with-
dra w my princi pal from the field without an exchan ge of shots/'

" That need not be/' observed the banker calml y; " this gen-
tleman is my attorne y/* Wh ereat , quick to the word , the said
persona ge whipped out a par chment , read y filled up, and wanting
nothin g but the signature s.

The capta in and the major exchan ged looks of perplexed rage.
6i The absurdit y of this proceedin g !" exclaimed the captain—
" put down my phaeto n indeed—a prett y j oke V9—" An attor -
ney actin g professionall y instead of backing his man !" muttere d
the majo r, and they both walked to and fro in high mood, adjust-
ing their collars and thin gs.

u Major/' said the attorne y with sarcastic composure , " my
client is a good client ; he must not be lost so easily. I would
far rather see both of you shot while actin g professional ly/'

At thi s the major paused , excessively irritated , fixing his eye
upon the attorne y ; and if he had been a man of any " mark orupon tne auorne y ; ana n ne iiaa oeen a man oi any •• mar ie or
likelihood," tha t is to say, if he had possessed a fine portl y body,
a handsome black coat, an imposing air , and a stron g voice, the
jnajor would certainl y have called him out that instant.

" Permit me to ask you, maj or/' said our country banker,
" whether I may not justly consider it as somethin g more than a
merel y * absurd pr oceeding-/ and a 'prett y j oke/ to be p ut down,
and leave my wife and children to penur y ? Give me leave
to add , that I am perfectl y aware the captain is a rare shot , and
has snuffed many a candle without putting it out,—which latter
circumsta nce might not be suitable to my case. In what I ask
there is nothing unjugt ; but everythin g that is equal and fair, as
far as worldl y matt ers are concerned. Nay, I have still the worst
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of it, inasmuch as my life may be said to be pitted against a
phaeton and pair ! Again, gentlemen ; if I should be k illed, my
wife and children will Absolutely need the money ; but if I kill
the captain , his property is absolutel y of no sort of use to him, after
his funeral expenses are paid ! Nor is the proposition without pre-
ceden t—man y a noble precedent , I am happy to say, for the credit
of human nature. Upon these occasions, some men of refined
honour and high coura ge have thou ght they could never do
enough. When Best shot Lord Camelford , his lordshi p, on his
death-bed , left his an tagonist, who was in so-so circumstances , a
handsome income , rej oicing, no doub t, that he lived long enough
to do such an act of magnanim ity and finished honor. I never
fired at man or mark in my life. I am sure to be shot.^

" Oh, but !—yes, but !—you , sir—I , sir," ejaculate d the cap-
tain .—" Reall y, captain /* said the major , bitin g his lips, " I begin
to think , that as men of finished honor , we must accede to the
proposal ."

The banker now flatl y refus ed to fight on any other terms ,
puttin g it directl y to the major as the most refined point of duel-
ling honor that could be manif ested on the occasion , tjl l the two
officers , thou gh excessively provoked and anno yed, could no longer
refuse their consent. The parchment was handed to them by th e
attorne y, who saw it properl y signed, and the princi pals took their
stand at fifteen paces distance .

The banker had the first fire. Not wishing to be banish ed his
countr y, or get into prison , or any other scra pe about so foolish a
business , we may be sure he took car e to aim at no other object,
and away flew his ball , like a humming-bird , over the fields.

iC Now !" ejaculated the major , in a quick undertone—his face
reddening , his lips protrudin g with excitement, his eyebrows
drawn close down , and his eye glistenin g and growin g small
and narrow , with the sense of a keen aim,—" Now, you've got
him I"

" Got him !" stammered the captaiu—his face turn ing blue, his
mout h opening, his jaw falling, his eyebrows uplifted , and his
eyes becomin g lar ge, ro und , and vacant, with the full sense of a
fearfu l dilemma— •« Got him—hit him ! put down my pha pay
five hundred a-year for being called a bullet-headed Tool, and 90
prove it! Will you pay the mon ey if I hit him ?"

• Of cours e the captai n missed his opponent , thoug h, by the bye,
he was deuce d near killing the lawyer , who had forgotten to have
a similar agreement for himself in case of accidents.
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A lotus Lily laid upon the waters ,
On the clear shadow that the white leaves shed
Beneath its floating—a shadow like deep love's,
That darkeneth the eye e'en with the soft reflex
Of the full flower upon life's ocean tide.
And that fair flower was gathered to my grief,
For it had grown a thing breathin g glad days,
Which it was poetr y to gaze upon,
In the pure beauty claiming kindred
With sweetest thou ghts of our humanit y,
Opening with morning till its crowned heart
Lay visible ;—even as one blessed day
The hearts of them that love shall be more known ,
And their exceeding beaut y dwell unhurt
Of ignorance and scorn , on Heaven 's earth ,
Like this pure Lily in the morning hours.

At even hour it closed, all folded in,
Like a pale lady in her robes to rest ;
And they that gather 'd it gave it to me.
So in a white sea-shell I bathed its leaves,
Loving it pityingly. Once more it closed
On the dim twilight 's coming, and I thoug ht
I ne'er should see its gloried heart again.

'Twas very mournful to me—a real sadnes s—
A strange grief—as I felt all unforg iven
Of the sweet spirits of those so fair flowers ,
For that enclosing death.

But 'twas not dead ;
For it died not so gently—and I saw
The bright heart that the dying leaves laid bare ,
Turn dark and dead and desolate ! O then ,
Again, I turn ed me to that human heart ,
Which is the fountai n spring* of all my song,
And wept for all the sorro w there hath been.

O 'tis the heart-death which is terrible ,
The change come o'er the spirit that was bright!
When sweet things die most lovely, 'tis not sad
With sorrow that approacheth this chill grief.
While love doth keep its golden heart , what is't
That men with their wild words send it to rest ,
Beneath the foldings of the leaves of death ,
Till sweeter mornin g's rise up o'er the sea ?
But ye that tear the flowers from the heart ,
And hold them in your bondage , look ye here ,
And pray and weep with agony—if so
Ye may become as children at the last,
Wort hy to smile upon sweet thin gs again,

Paulin e.
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Or the Question stated of Reason, the Bible and the Church. By-
James Martineau, WTiittaker. 1835.

The object of this work, in reference to theology, is similar to
that, with relation to ethical science, contemplated by Dr
Hampden in his admirable ' Lectures introductory to the study of
Moral Philosophy/ In both cases the student is directed, not
to a system, but to the best mode of forming1 his own conclusions,
and arriving satisfactorily at principles. And the two works
have other qualities in common. Both are remarkable for clear-
ness of expression , elegance of composition, evident fullness of
information in connexion with the subject (although neither of
the authors burdens his book with quotations or appeals to
authority) ; and a happy ingenuity of thought. Mr Martineau
has one advantage, in a frequent richness of poetical and picto-
rial description , which those who only read extracts from his
work may suspect to be inappropriate, but which, in the perusal
of the volume itself, will be found to contribute materially to its
luminousness and its logic, as well as to its beauty. In Dr
Hampden we cannot regard the absence of this quality as a
fault ; but in Mr Martineau we must feel it to be an excellence.
We should observe also that the lectures of the former were
delivered to University students ; those of the latter to a
popular auditory.

The introduction of Mr Martineau's first lecture is one of
several passages, which the foregoing remark s must bring to the
recollection of those who are already acquainted with the work.
AVe give it at length , because it is not only very beautiful in
itself, but so constructed as vividly to present the great question
to be discussed.

" Near the eastern margin of the gigantic empire of Home lay a
small strip of coast, which had been added to its dominion by Pompey
the Great. The accession had excited little notice, eclipsed and for-
gotten amid the crowd of greater acquisitions, and in itself too insigni-
fi cant to excite even the ready vanity of* conquest. The district had
nothing in it to draw towards it the attention of a people dazzled by
the magnitude and splendour of their own power. Remote from the
existing centres of opulent and cultivated society, with a language un known
to educated men, destitute of any literature to excite curiosity, or
specimens of art to awaken wonder, it would have lain in exile from the
great human community, had not the circulation of commerce embraced
it, and self-interest secured for it a surly and contemptuous regard. It
lay between the fallen kingdoms of Egypt and Assyria, but derived no
distinction from its position ; it seemed covered with the dust, without
sharing the glories of their ruined magnificence. Its inhabitants were the
most unpopular of nations ;—a people out of date, relics of a ruder period of
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the worftl ,-"--havin g- the prejudices of age without its wisdom, and the
superstitions of the «ast without Ute loftiness—they had long been deserted
by the tide of civilization now flowing on other shores , and were left without
the refreshment of a sympath y* And ag hatred stimulates ferocit y, and
contempt invites men to be mean , they retreate d into the seclusion of all
unsocial passions. They detested , they despised, they suspected, they
writhed under authorit y, they professed submission only to obtain
revenge 1 they had no her itage in the present : content with noth ing
which it brough t, they had no gratitude to express : their affections were
for the past and the future : and thei r worshi p was one of memory and
of hope, not of love. Fai r and fertile as were the fields of Palestine , it
was held to be the blot of the nations , the scowl of the world,

" In a hamlet of this countr y, sequestered among the hills which enclose
the Galilean lake, a peasan t, eighteen centuries ago, began to fill up the
intervals of worldl y occupation with works of mercy and effort * of public
instructio n. Neglected by his own villagers of Nazareth , he took up his
residence in the neighbouring town of Capernaum : and there , escaped from
the prejudices of his first home , and left to the influence of his own characte r,
he foun d friends , hearers , followers. He mixed in their ribcieties , he wor-
shipped in their synagogues, he visited their homes, he grew familiar
with their neighbourhood , he tau ght on the hill side, he watched thei r
traffic on the beach , and joined in their excursions on the lake. He
clothed himself in their affe ctions , and they admitted him to their sorrows ,
an d his presence consecrated their joys. Their Hebrew feelings became
human when he was near ; and their rude nationalit y of worsh ip rose
towards the filial devotion of a rational and responsible mind. Nor was
it altogether a familiar and equal , thoug h a profoundl y confidin g sym-
path y which he awakened. For power more than human followed his
steps ; and in man y a house there dwelt living memori als of his miracles ;
and among his most grateful disciples there were those who remembered
the bitterness of the leper 's exile, or shuddered at the yet unforgotten
horrors of madness. That the awe of* Deity which was kindled by his
acts, and the love of goodness which was excited by his life, might not
be confined to one spot of his countr y, twel ve associa tes were first dra wn
closely aroun d him to observe and learn , and then dispersed to repeat
his mira cles, report , and teach. They were with him when the recurring
festivals summoned him, in common with his fellow-citizens , to leave
awhi le Capern aum for Jerusalem. Thev beheld how his dignity rose
when his sphere of action was thus enlar ged, and the interest of his
position deepened ; when the rustic audience was replaced by the crowd
of the metropo lis, and village cavillers gave way to priests and rn lets,
and the handful of neighbours in the pr ovincial synagwue was exchan ge
for the strange and gaudy multitude s that th ronged the vast tert pU at
the hour of prayer. In one of these expeditions, the fears of the estab-
lished authorities , and the disappointment of a once favouring multtt ud*.
whose ambit ion he had ref used to gratify, combined to cru sh him* It ,
was soon done t the pasgover at Jerusal em w&s its assize too \ the
betrayal and the trial over , the execution was part of the annual cele-
bration, a spectacle that furni shed an hour 's excitement to the popu lace.
But there were eyes that looked on with no careless or savage gaze ; of
one who \new what he was In childhood ; of many that h^d Seen hW
recent Ufe in Galilee. The twelve, too, lingered closely around the eveftt %
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said they say that he came back from death , spake to them oft for fort y
days, and was carried before their view beyond the pr eciacts of this
earth .

" Here is a series of events deeply interestin g indeed to those who
were immersed in them ; but of which, even on the spot wher e they
occurred , it might have been expected that , within one generation , their
very rumour would have died away, lost in the stir and cares of life. A
few months began and ended them ; an obscure recess of the world was
acted upon by them . They concerned one of a social class, which is
beneath the prou d level of histor y, and whose vicissitude s, after a few
years, are added to that dark abyss of forgotten thin gs, above which
gigantic vices and ambitious virtues strugg le to be seen. They are ,
moreo ver , the simple record of a priv ate life, coming in almost at the
death of ancient history, and overshadowed by its pageantr y,—the mira-
cles themselves rendered insipid, except for their benevolence , by its
prodigies. Yet this fragmen t of biogra phy did not die ; it not only lived,
but it gave life ; it recast society in Euro pe, and called into being a new
world.

" Pr oviden ce then sent out these events upon a mission. They liad
some function and offi ce, what were they f or  f  To enquire after their
end, to go in quest of the design which they were to accomplish, is to
seek a reply to the question , what is Christianity f If we discover the
pur pose of Christ 's life, we have found Christianit y."—p. 1—7.

How this discovery is to be effected ; wh at the materials are ,
and in what mode to be employed, are enquiries which follow ;
they come with augmented in terest afte r such an introduction ;
and the reply to them is the task attem pted in the lectures.

The first treats of the Scriptures , their contents and authori ty;
the second investi gates the claims of the Catho lic church ; the
third thos e of Protestant churches ; in the fourth the rights of
reason are asserte d, and its province in reli gion defined ; and the
last two are on the relation of natural religion to Christiani ty,
and the influence of Christianit y on moralit y and civilization.

In the estimation of the writer of this notice , the author 's views
are not less sound in their founda tion than lucid in their state-
ment, and in the reasonin gs by which they are supported. His
views, we mean , of the metho d of theol ogical investigation, the
* Rationale of Religious Enquiry ;' for as to Ids own belief, or
any other forms of doctrine , they are not involved in the discus-
sion, nor obtruded on the reader. The professed object is
steadi ly pursued ; and it is one of paramount importance. It is
the great " previous ques tion." Anteri or to its settlement no
other question cafri be sat isfacto ri ly disposed of. The laws of
enquiry and controve rsy must be ascertained before we can be
sure that enquiry is not wasted time and trouble , or controvers y
anythin g bett er than " a contest in the dar k." The work is,
therefore , valuable for all classes, Christian or Unbeliever, Pro-
teatant or Catholic , those who are engaged in the foxmatiim of
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T A K E N  F R O M  T H E  I T A L I A N .*1* BY THE T R A NS L A T O R  OF
" IIECTOK F I E K A M O S C A,"

I know not whether the idea of p lacing in comparison the two
highest geniuses that for nearly twenty years past have divided
between them the Dictatorsh ip over the beautiful kingdoms of
Music and the Belles Lettres, will not be numbered amongst the
extravagances which for some time appear to have usurped the
right of tickling the fancies of the I talians, and sti ll more of the
French and English. A composer of music and a writer of ro-
mance are two beings who might ver y well arrive at the apex of

• Th is dissertation , by Signor Vare ae, the accom pl ished author of 4< Sibilla Oda -
leta/' Sec, appeared in Ita ly shortl y before Sir Wal ter 's death . It was prefixed to
one of the Signor 's later romanc es, which are not so wel l known in England aa they
ought to be— The Translator.

No. 117.

ROSSINI AND WALTER SCOTT, GENI USES OF THE
SAME ORDER I

their own opinions, and those who are in collision with others.
It is a road-book, and a very Excellent one, which guides us to the
gates of the Holy City ; and then leaves each for himself to try
the solidity of its structure, measure its walls, " count the towers
thereof/1 and ascertain the conditions of admission within its
eternal portals.
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I.
The joy from my heart is gone :
I die ; for I live alone,

Drearily !
The wings of the hours are broken ;
The sleepy years crawl, half-woken,

Wearily !
II.

O, what is this breath, call'd Being,
Which still with slow gasp is fleeing,

Wearily ?
And why, when its pant is past,
Must we lie in the grave at last,

Drearily?

A WAIL.

F.

# \y #

2 P



ren<nnni without knowing one another better than by name : nor
would it be impossible that Rossini never read a page of Walter
Scott, and that the latter never heard (excepting from barrel-
organs in the streets of London or Edinburgh) a single ariet ta
of the magician of Pesaro. This being- granted, the following
proposition, which is to form the basis of the present disserta-
tien, may appear still more strange than it really is; but it is
only an opinion of mine ; and as in the matter of opinion every
one must be allowed to have his own , so the courteous will not
be enraged against me if, as is exceedingly probable, the one
which I am about to unfold should not obtain from him the favour
of a hearty adoption. Here then is my proposition : Walter
Scott is the Rossini of literature ; and Rossini the Walter Scott
of music.

There exists not a cobbler boasting a pair of ears to his skull,
who has not been malgre lui fascinated by the melody of Rossini's
notes, and who has not whistled them in his stall by way of
accompaniment to his stitching and waxing ; so likewise, there
is not a chandler's boy, blessed with the school-knowled ge that
two and two make four , who lias not at least hal f-a-dozen times
fallen upon some romance of Walter Scott. In a word , the
successes of these two popular geniuses par take of the marvel-
lous : " c'est un engouemcnt " say the French, adding, with a
trifling but expressive phrase, " Rossini and Walter Scott are the
coqueluche of all nations :" in fact, the worship rendered to them
amounts almost to idolatry and mad n ess.*

But, as it happened even to Traj an and to Titus, the best and
most beloved among- princes, the rei gn of the two sublime cha-
racters concerning whom we are now treati ng, is not wi thout
some opposition. Amidst the crowd of adorers, there is not
wanting, now and then , some detractor who exclaims against
usurpation—against bad taste ! who prognosticates through their
means the decline of art , th e dawn of manner ism, the age of
Marihi ! It is not my intention either to examine the strictness
of these charges or the extent of the danger which, according to
these gloomy prophets, threatens the two fields in which grow
the dearest joys of civilized life ; others have done this ; others
have demonstrated the irrationality , I might almost say the
absurdity of such fears. But in order to come to what I
have taken upon myself, I must needs say some littl e about these
dangers, and particularly something respecting the nature of
Rossini's music and Walter Scott 's writings. As I am not
learned in the science of music, the reader will please to
content himself by my taking for my guide an excellent article

• It teems hardl y a compliment to identif y them either with the " hoop ing
cMtogt i M of the pageds of fanatics ; but we suppose that it is necessary to allow
something for the eccentricity and grand iloquence of the ingeniou s I talian ?—- Em
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in a magazine, having for its ti tle « On the character of Rossini's
compositions.* As to what relates to the Scotch romance writer,
being a writer of romances myself , I will only speak of the feel-
ings experienced by myself ; I shall th us endeavour to establish
a parallel between these two minds, which seem to me twins,
th ough born under such different skies.

The favour which is awarded by the public to one man—to one
thing—to one work of genius, draws its origin from secret germs
which are found not only in the disposition of the age, but still
more in the natural disposition of the man. The crowd are con-
tented with giving the merit of it to Fashion ; and nothing is
more common than to hear it said . " Rossini's music is f ashion-more common than to hear it said , " Rossini's music is f ashion-
able music "—or, " Historical Romance is the f ashion of the
day." Let it be so if you will : but , what you call f ashion is no-
thing less than the measure of the inclinations of the age ; that is
to say, of those modifications to which an aggregate of civil and
political circumstances gives birth . Let us suppose that Rossini
had made his appearance in the world seven centuries ago, when
all Europe, possessed with the rage for conquest, precipitated
itself into Asia : would those littl e airs (marked a llegro con brio )
which strike and deli ght us so much by their brilliancy, supposing
him to have been able to compose them, would they then have
obtained the favour which they now enj oy ? Was the character
of that age in unison with that of a fantastic and unbridled genius,
accustomed to range through all the notes of the scale with a
variety and masterly precision sufficient to awaken in the heart 's
chords all the vibrations and emotions that the Lyre of Timotheus
awakened in the heart of Alexander ? The vivacity and inex-
haustible correvolezza of Rossini's movements, which form the
chief merit of his music, do not seem ingredients very well adapted
to the wants of men anxiously begging for indul gencies, or pant-
ing for the honour of kissing the dust of the Holy Land, and mois-
tening it with their blood ! If we transport Sir Walter Scott also
to that age in which Ita ly, Franco, and Spain had a rage for knight-
errantry and perilous adventures , to that age in which the Courts
of Love sent forth the decrees which we find registered in the
Code of Andrea ; if Sir Walter Scott had then written on Sorcery
and Witchcraft with that freedom of his, so far from attaching to
the subj ect the species of sacred halo in which the Cavaliers and
Dames were accustomed to involve themselves and it,—would he
then have been reverenced as the most fascinating- magician of
polite literature ? I am not inclined to think so.# But, if roen
give the impression to the age, the age gives an impression to
men ; the physiognomy of the one constitutes, as if by reflection ,
the physiognomy of the other ; and what we call Fashion, includ-

? He would hnvo been burnt. — Ed.
2 V'2
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Ing almost the frivolities of dress, is better than a momentary and
senseless caprice : it is a step, either retrograde or progressive,
whose impulse is given by a complexity of circumstances that
escape the attention of the mul titude ; by the form of govern-
mentSj for example, by the greater or smaller influence of theladies;*
by conquests, victories, and peace, by the patronage or neglect of
literature in princes, and by a thousand other causes of less con -
sequence. Thence it is that, placed in the ages of which we
have spoken , Rossini and Scott might have been the first of their
times, one in music and the other in the poetry of romance, sup-
posing each to have followed his bent ; because, endowed as they
are with an exquisite organization, they would have managed to
possess themselves of the sceptre. But this sceptre would have
come into their hands in a very different manner from that in
which they have now obtained it: for, the Psalms of David, the
Litanies of the Saints, the Chaunts of the Crusaders, and above
all the superstitious and fanatical spirit of the age required notes,
tones, harmonies, and cadences of an entirely different colour from
those of " the Barber of Seville :" as also, the last groans of
Feudalism, mortally wounded by those same Crusaders, the insti-
tution of Knight-errantry which for some time held the place of
it, and the mystified veneration with which the fair sex was re-
garded, would not have been satisfied with the historical variety
of Walter Scott, and much less with the profane levity (if I may
so speak) with which he rambles through those fields into which
our ancestors, like Egyptian priests, allowed no one to enter with
a smile of irony on his lip.

It certainl y does not yet, from what I have said , appear very
clearly that in the two geniuses, of whom we are speaking, there
is that principle of identity, the existence of which I have under-
taken to demonstrate. Perhaps what 1 am about to add may
spread brighter ligh t over an argument, the validity of which cannot
be very easily or satisfactorily established from its being founded
on suppositio n, a species of intr icate wood, out of which it is
rather difficult to make an exit, although every row of trees may
have the appearance of pointing to the shortest path. By trans-
planting lvossini and Scott into an epoch of a different physiog-
nomy, and by demonstrating tha t they could only have obtained
the command over it which they exercise over the present one,
by forming1 their geni us (so to express myself) upon a different
model, 1 hav e intended to establish that, resembling each other
in almost every thing", they by no means resembl e others who,
like them , hav e received from heaven sp lendid talents in that
degree which constitutes exalted genius. To make this idea
more intelligible , let me be permitted to continue my suppo-

• lie means educated women.— Ed-
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sitions, and to transplant into the same situation s geniuses of
equal sp here, but of a different kind ; Michael Angelo, for
example, Dante, Tasso, Canova, &e. &c* Is it not true that
these exalted men might have commanded the veneration of men
of all ages, and particularly of the ages above referred to, without
in the slightest degree varying the character of their genius ?
Costumes, manners, actions, crimes, superstitions, miracles,
victories, defeat ? • .. Knight 's-errant , enchanters, astrologers..«•
Wliat times J Michael Angelo would have lived j oyfull y in them,
as in his proper element ; Dante would have vented torrents of
bitter and generous bile ; Tasso would have gathered twice as
many laurels as he did in a later age ; Canova would have found
there the models which he has formed by the energy of his
mighty intellect ; those were ages created most favourably for
the severe colouring of the painter of the Last Judgment, for the
sublime imagination of the Florentine poet, for the maj estic
pencil that drew the character of Godfrey, for the hand which
with the same chisel, extracted from a block of marble the
Hercules and the Venus, the Laocoon and the Psyche ! Nor
would geniuses of the most noble nature remain half-way, because
the times did not run in their favour : let the reader onl y take
the trouble of fancy ing Raphael, Petrarch , or Ariosto, or any
other he pleases, transported to another age, and let him see if
they would not have forced themselves up to the exaltation, where
they now are, without restraints upon or sacrifices of their primi-
tive disposition ! All, except Walter Scott and Rossin i.f

It is said that the following is Rossini's favorite max im ; u Man-
tenet e il movimento "% Thence it is that he makes such frequent
use of the musical figure called Terz ina, not to ment ion other
rhythms imitative of it, which do not allow the ear time to accustom
itself to the monotonous and un iform movement of such notes as
have not a measured accent sufficientl y clear, or as it is called,
p rononce. The learned assert that he emp loys this artifice also
where the subj ect will not bear i t ;  a charge into which I shall
not enter, except to shew that Walter Scott likewise follows the
same system, and splits upon a rock of the same sort, if indeed
this predilection for a particular measure be after all really worthy
of censure. I will not be so bold as to affirm that Walter Scott
has ever said, like Rossini, " Mantenete il movimento ; but cer-
tain it is, that the carry ing this maxim into practice is one of
the principal secrets, and perhaps the chief origin of the pro-
digious success of his works. In  truth it is the secret of
all ; for in works of imagination , it is not on ly necessary

• We confess we do not see the equality of sp here among all these men. Michae l
An gelo and Dante are of a different kind and quality from Tasao and Canova. ¦— Rd.

f The plot th ickens. — Ed.
i Fr eely tr anslate d •* Onwar d—keep moying !*"— Tran$ m
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to excite the curiosity, but to keep it in a constant state of
excitement until you think proper to satisfy it with the catas-
trophe; but no one has "known how to use this powerful
engine with such skill as Sir Walter Scott.* There is
never any tediousness in his chapters , except, perhaps, in some
opening ones, where he enters by stealth into the dominion of
history. But when he ranges without restraint the azure space of
the ideal, he is a despot, a tyrant who drags you along in spite of
yourself ; he is like Destiny : " volentes ducit , nolentes trahit .'
His dialogue, so animated and natural, is in fact exactly the
rhythm of the Terzina, with all its artificial gradations. He car-
ries it to an extreme, like Rossini frequentl y, and , like Rossini,
frequentl y scatters roses and carnat ions, where the syntax of the
heart would but require some pale j essamine. " This likewise,"
some say, "is a great defect." Perhaps it may be, if you jud ge
of it coldly by rules deduced from, Aristotle's Treatises ; that is,
if, bringing into a system the feelings of the heart , you establish
that it is proper, whenever you speak of one who is dead, to draw
up from the depths of your chest a tremendous groan, and exclaim
in a voice quite hoarse and choked with anguish , " requiescat
in pace." But very often the tiling is real ly quite different in
practice ; it grieves me to say (an d perchan ce some one may take
occasion from it to pronounce me more wicked than I am) that
except in a few cases, as ever y one knows, the chords of the heart
are never in fact stretched to a very extraor dinary degree ; and
when they are, refreshment of some sort oozes in from many
quarters, which soon softens the grief , and brings back tranquillity
if not joy . It may be all very laudable , that unlimited confidence
in the fidelity, i nnocence, friendshi p, and grief of relations and
domestics —in short, in the whole catalogue of virtuous qualities.
Heaven forbid that I should break a prism of such enchanting
colours ! But it is a dream of the golden wings of early youth ;
and let him who has arrived at manhood say, whether he has not
sometimes in " sad experience seen it dissi pated." My conclu-
sion then is, that althoug h Walter Scott may perchance occa-
sionally offend , like one dancing in a cemetery, yet he does but
too certain ly paint human nature as in truth it exists. Ideal per-
fection is more than rare. Sir Charles Grandison , and Clarissa
Harlowe, lived onl y in Richardson's imaginat ion ; and according
to my opinion , in order to produce a brilliant effect, without going
into exaggeration, it is necessary, in the present day at least, to
abandon per fectibility, an d to draw men with their vices, which
are man y, with their weaknesses which are still more numerous,
and with their few virtues , which , althoug h in such a small quan -

• AH dramatic writers being out of thu question , we presu me? But other nove-
lists hare known aa well as Scott , tho ugh th ey may not have had such extensive
practice .—Kd.
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tity, have the faculty of cancelling in the eyes of him who knows
human frailty, the greater part of the defects that debase it.

Whatever j udgment then, may be pronounced on this confes-
sion, which will not perhaps be approved by all , we will confine
ourselves to establishing that the constitution of men in general
does not tolerate for any length of time the la chrymose style. la
music, as in poetry, the mournfu l and p iteous very soon cause
ennui, if not disgust ; the sentimental can be supported (perhaps
I may say enj oyed) rather longer : not, however, beyond certain
bounds, which are not very extensive in Italy, but a little more
so in Germany. Nevertheless, even in Germany, if one of the
tender compositions of Mozart or Gluck draws applauses from a
hundred hands, Rossini's " Largo al factotum" draws them from
a thousand. The l Wertlier ' of Goethe may delight a youth of
eighteen, Jacopo Ortis, or Young's Night Thoughts may elicit
the admiration of some enthusiast almost arrived at manhood :
but the sty le is false—it is plainly unnatural*—it cannot live
long. We may then pardon Rossini for having almost wholly
banished from his compositions mournfu l measures, which were
never those of truth ; and, above all , we may pardon him, in that
he has eluded the difficulty by an artifice of rh yth m ; for, in the
end, the much which we gain by this innovation of his is infi-
nitely more precious than the little we should lose, even though
by means of it a fatal anathema should happen to be sent forth,
banishing the above-mentioned sty lo, pr o tempore , from our
theatres.

That Sir Walter Scott likewise has trodden the same path, and
unmasked (I may say), the same truth in a manner rather humi-
liating to man's hypocrisy, one may easil y convince himself by
reading over those scenes in which a German author would, in
compliment to his subject , have taken the opportunity of exciting-
to a morbid excess the tender feelings of the heart. Take, for
example, the catastrophe in the beautifu l romance of ' Kenilworth '
—one of the most novel and terrible that the imagination of a
poet ever invented—is it not evidentl y described with the artifice
alread y spoken of? The death of Amy Robsart, meditated and
planned in the infernal dialogue between Forster and Varney—~
should we not say that it is related alia Terzina , if I may so ex*
press myself, that is to say, with the self same artifice the use and
abuse of which is charged against Rossini? The catastrophe of
Lucy, in the ' Bride of Lammcrmoor/ taking place amid the gaie-
ties of a wedding banquet ; that of Clara JVIowbray, who expires in
the arms of the whimsical hostess, and more particularl y the conso-
lations which the surgeon called in to attend her, offers to Tyrrel ;

• Not go : it is quite su i ta ble to some naturef , of whom abundance may b* found
in all countr ies, part icularl y in Germany. ' Werther ' hat gone to t)ie hMt ft tf maojr
a nation. Of course the majority prefer mercuria l spirits. -—Ed.
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all the dreadful scenes in the latter chapters of the ' Fair Maid of
Perth / the murder of the Duke of Rothsay, the suicide of the in-
famous Henbane Dwyning, the punishment of Ramorny, the
combat and slaughter of the two Highland clans—all is related
with an atrocious indifference, all is painted with the highest co-
lours, all is described a lia terzina with dotted and skipp ing notes,
" with that musical figure whose bold and animated movement
gives to the composition an activity, a bustle, and a vivacity"
which do not always belong to the subject, or at least wh ich the
subject would hardl y seem to bear . I can prove to demons tra-
tion, multi plying examp les ad irrfini tum, that the arti fi ce of the
two writers is precisely the same, that is, as far as analogy can be
established between a thought expressed by words and a thought
expressed by musical notes.

The author of the Magazine article above alluded to, observes
that " the compositions of Rossini excel in extraordinary plain-
ness of construction , in uncommon clearness and intelligibility , in
f ullness of melody ,  and harmonious colouring, and in remarkable
simplicity."*

Now, if I substitute the name of Walter Scott for that of
Rossini, there is not a syllable that need be added to or taken from
this eulogium. Who will deny the plainness, the clearness, the
intelligibility of plot characterizing tlie romances of Sir Walter ?
I am acquainted with children of twelve years of age, who lose
not a sing le th read of the magic woes which that consummate
genius spreads out before his readers ! Then , as to fullness of
melody and harmony of colouring, there is scarcely a page of his
writings which does not overflow Math these beauties. Whether
he paints the civil wars of his country , or leads you th rough the
obscure labyrinth of policy ; amidst the magnificence of courts, or
into the humble abode of the artisan . Whether he presents to
you virtu es, public or private, vices, crimes, or weaknesses,
whether, in short, he app ears as an histor ian or poet, a man of
law or a gallant ; whether he speaks like a sovereign or a mendi-
cant; whether lie penetrates into the cabinet of a minister or a
lady's bower ; whether , in fine , he walks the earth like a common
mortal, or ranges through infinity like a pure spirit,—his colour-
ing is alway s harmonious , his tints are always proper to the sub-
ject, -j - and above all , true to nature. Then , simp licity of plot in
Scott's Romances is a quality which , in spite of the ornamental
work abounding in them , is so conspicuous, that to comprise an
accurate analysis of one of them in the space of twenty lines

• Whatever may be the simp licity in fundamental construct ion of Rossini 's
music , the term cannot be generall y appropriate to so ornate a composer. — Ed.

¦f 1 his, at all events , cannot be «aidof Rossini. Some of his overtures , an d man y
«>f his songa are as little suited to the subj ect as can be deliberate ly imag ined. Th*
Gazza JLadra is, however , a fine exception. —Ed.
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would be the easiest thing in the world. Since I have alluded to
ornament, I beg to remark that even this, whether it be consi-
dered a merit or defect, he has in common with Rossini ; and,.
like the latter, makes use of it to such a degree as to lay himself
open to the paradoxical charge of poverty,  when in fact it is
caused by real richness , of fancy. The fine carvings and fretwork,
the arabesques, the gildings, abound in each, but they never conceal
the beauty of the original conception ; when one of them appears
almost suffocated with flowers, you see him, nevertheless, m all
his simp licity ; exactl y as you recognize the massy trunk of a
proud oak in spite of the ivy and wild vine which cling around
it in a thousand forms, and envelop it as with a verdant net.

Rossini not unfrequently abandons his theme in order to seize
a passing thought apparentl y unconnected with it; and these
leaps and starts sometimes str ik e you as rather fantastic, and not
sufficientl y smoothed down by regular ly-modulated transitions.
But rules were not made for genius : genius can break through,
or modify, or ent irely alter them ; and it is the result which
decides whether such a bold course deserves applause or hisses.
Rossini never involves himself in the intricacies of insignificant
transitions, as those are accustomed to do, who toil in vain to
conceal their want of insp iration or melodious ideas, under cover
of useless modulations and false colouring—Rossini's j umps,
though unaided by the transitions required by rule, never occa-
sion a shock of disgust : on the contrary, every one* is pleased
at his eccentri c starts ; they are the oases of the desert, beneath
whose shades the traveller reposes for a moment in order to re*-
new his j ourney with fresh vigour. Now, if there be an absolute
analogy between created things, I do think there exists one here
between the genius of Rossini and that of Scott. lake the
Italian musician, the Scotch romance writer disdains all vulgar,
artificial regulations, an d leaps sometimes from the melancholy
gloom of a funeral into the gaieties and delights of a bal l or ban-
quet. The transi tion appears at fi rst sigh t rath er abrupt, cer-
tainl y ; but a moment's refl ection discovers the concatenation of
ideas ; indeed , reflection is useless, for the web unites of itself as
if by enchantment ; and you perceive at once that the fabric,
which you might have thought would be torn beyond repair, ex-
cept by a bungling patch, has been restored to perfection, pre-
senting to your eyes an elegant fi gured sprig, increasing the value
of the tissue.f

Perfection appertains not to things of this world : accordingly
the works of Itossini and Scott have not the privilege of ex-
emption from certain little blemishes which many persons have
taken upon th emselves to point out ; we shall only refer to some

? Except the fine counterpoint ed ear of the learn ed listener Ed.
f This is most ingenious tailoring. — Ed.
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of the pri ncipal ones for the pur pose of showing how these two
geniuses resembl e each other even in their errors , Rossini is
accused of mannerism. This word , taken in its moderate sense,
is intended to signify the peculiar and marked characteris tics of
the productions of a master , by which he may be easily distin -
groaned from his fellows, as an exotic is recognised amon gst a
tost of indi genous plan ts. This , however , does not suffice to
constitute manneris m in its vicious sense. When these peculia-
riti es of colouring or style are repeat ed a little too often , and
with m sameness, occasionall y carried almost to affectation , then
manneri sm is a defect , and calls for censure . Identity of style
and manner must always be recognised in the work s of Rossini :
the terzina of which we have spoken , and the crescendo (which
remains to be discussed) constitute , if I may use the term , the
mechan ical art of Rossini 's music; they ar e the favourite colour s
in which our musicia n's ideas are clothed , and , it must be con-
fessed, colours more brillian t may be sought for in vain in the
works of the old masters ; nevertheless , the ir constan t repetition
or red undanc y sometimes causes weari ness, and when weariness
commences, there , also, is the commencement of vice.

Havi ng * previousl y attempted to demonstrate (as well as the
natur e of the subject will admit) how Walter Scott has abused
the introduction of the terzina in his dialogues , I proceed to ob-
serve that the effects of the crescen do are not unknown to him ;
but I do not charge it against him as a manner ism^ for it is not
one : in literature this word has less circumscribed limits ; and to
be mannered , it is necessa ry to plunge into the hyperbo lical or
the absur d. I shal l speak here only of the c rescen do, as app lied
artfull y to produce a great effect in musi c and romance.

w hoever has peruse d Scott 's descriptions with any sort of
musical disposition , will confess tha t the magic effect pro-
duced by them is mainl y owing to that rapid crowdin g
of images one upon another , like the successive intro-
duction of musical instruments into a concerted piece ; to
those bold touches on the ori ginal subject, like the accente d
notes of music ; in short , to that ur ging on of the ideas towards
the utmos t bound s of truth and grandeur so as to constitute the
ne p lus ultra either of the sublime or the ridiculous. Many will
not un ders tand me. I shal l not say to them , like a certai n king
of old, " but I understan d myself :" I only entr eat them to lay
the blam e of these obscur ities partl y on me and partl y on a sub-
ject which cannot be explained with much clearness. * I had better
nave recourse to examples. All know the air , La Ca lunrri a, in
the *« Barber of Seville," and all must have noticed the crescendo
going on progressivel y with the words , that is to say, from the

* Ok , don 't become prud uh at the eleventh hour ! You Are getting on as Will as
possible. Proceed to the " artiller y."^-Ed.
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whisper of the breeze to the tempest and earthquake, reaching its
climax with a deafening crash of instruments imitative of a tre-
mendous storm, and concluding with a burst of heaven's artillery !
So far every one understands the use and abuse of the favourite
crescendo in music ; but I fear I shall not easily sucoeed in
making evident the same abuse as it exists in the pages <rf
Walter Scott. I throw myself however on the reader's indul-
gence, and beg to present to him, as an illustra tion of my mean-
ing, a scene from the novel of ' Kenilworth,' selected for my pur-
pose without much trouble. The Earl of Leicester having been
exposed to serious dangers by the sudden appearance of Amy Rob-
sart at Kenilworth* has retired to his own private apartments
accompanied by the wretch Varney. Well aware of the ter-
rible consequences that might ensue from Elizabeth's anger at
discovering him to be Amy's husband, the noble Earl gravely
thinks on the means of resisting the impetuous Queen, and writes
down the names of all the individuals who are likely in such an
extremity to become his partisans. Varney ventures to show him
the folly of open resistance, and proves to him that Elizabeth's
throne is not to be shaken. Leicester angril y casts away the list
of names, and commands his favourite, in resolute terms, to admit
his friends into the Castle, and place them in readiness to master
the Queen's guards. The wicked Varney professes obedience ;
but, to save his master (on whose fate his own depends) from
committing a rashness that might drag him to inevitable ruin, he
warily begins by throwing out insinuations against the young
damsel, for whose sake Leicester is so ready to plunge himself
into an ocean of troubles ; then he plausibly makes those insinua-
tions appear strong- suspicions and acquire the semblance of truth ;
afterwards they become as it were certainties : every word of the
infamous adviser is a semitone more acute than the preceding one,
a p hrase more emphatic and accented, and contains an artifice
which grad ually augments the tone and multi plies the force of
sound and the number and velocity of the notes. Leicester is led
on from incredul ity to surprise ; from surprise to grief; from
grief to rage, despair , and Teven ge : he is a tempest roused by the
breath of a zephyr ; an avalanche, whose nucleus was a snow-ball !
In short, the scene is a true musical crescendo , in the widest sense
of the term.*

Again ; Rossini has been accused of p lag iaris m; not, to be
sure, in the sense which constitutes piracy, and exposes him to
legal tribunals. But we shal l not examine the matter too nar-
rowly ; otherwise it would not be difficult to point out, in the
most original of all authors , some thoughts which, by their analogy
to other thoughts, would establish a true case of plagiarism,f

• Very cleverl y made out Ed.
f Not exactl y ; it should be plain that they are the same thought !*, and without

a new and important app lication. —Ei>.
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unless it is held that the crucible of the poet possesses, like that
of the goldsmith, the faculty of cancelling, as it were, the original
character of the metal, in order that the hand of the artist may
afterwards give it those elegant and gracefu l forms which increase
its value an hundred fold. In a certain sense, Tasso is a plagia-
rist of Virgil, and Virgil of Homer ; Monti of Dante, and Dante
of the Prophets : in snort, one age is a copyist of a preceding
one ; and one nation plagiarizes its neighbour if the latter happen
to be a littl e advan ced in civilization. Manzoni has remarked,
that amongst the various expedients invented by men to perplex
one another, the most ingenious of all is that of having, on almost
every subject , two maxims diametrically opposed to each other,
and yet held as equally infallible. " You must be original"—
and " you must do nothing for which the great masters have not
left you an example." This is a precept enforced most rigorously,
as applied to poetry and the fine ar ts. And every one must per-
ceive it is a recommendation very difficult to follow. But I
would ask, did Generali, Cimarosa, Krommer, and others (from
whom it is said Rossini has borrowed the materials of man y of
his compos itions), ever succeed in awakening an enthusiasm almost
amounting to madness or idolatry ? Had those airs of theirs
(supposed to form the foundation* of many well-known songs of
Rossini), ever a universal popular celebrity ? There was some-
thing wanting in them , then , to complete their character as first-
rate geniuses. Who will deny the exquisite originality of
Ariosto ? Yet Morgante Maggiore , Orlando Innamorato^ and
other poems, furnished him with the idea of his Furioso.f We
may conclude then , that true originality does not consist entirel y
in the creation of a certai n sort of things, or in a beautifu l con-
ception of them ; but this creation and conception must have
their elements of originality disposed so as to prod uce a grand
effect, even thou gh it be by a fortuitous, if inevitable, combina-
tion.;); Unless this were the case, we should pronounce many a
work and author original , by no means entitled to the distinction .
A block of Carrara marble contained within it the elements of
the Venus of the Pitti Palace ;§ yet, without Canova's chisel, that
block would not have been worth three livres.

Having thus determined the idea of originality and plagiarism,
I must give it as my op in ion that Walter Scott is original and a
plagiar ist, precisely in the same sense in which Rossini is also.
And, if 1 am not mistaken, the works of Shaknpcare are the very

• Answerable to the notes appended to each chapter of the latte r edition of
Scott 's wor ks. — Ed.

f  But he did not J ill it \ip with their ideas. — Ed.
\ This is not very clearl y express ed, an d moreover , rather blinks the question .

The writ er forgets the force of the word *• ent irel y. " Invention and comp ilation are
not convert ible terms. — Ed.

§ No such thin g ; its elements were contained in the imag ination of the scul p-
tor. — Ed,
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magazines from which the Scotch Roman ce writer has helped
himself by handsfull. Shakspeare is an inexhaustible mine of
treasures ; but those treasures are sometimes mingled with impure
scoria , tendi ng to debas e them. Walter Scott has given them
such an exquisite purit y and polish, that in truth it is necessar y to
regard them closely before we can say, " all that diamond belongs
to Shaks peare ."* Be it known , however , that I do not here al lude
to the histor y or fable of Scott 's Romances , but to characte rs and
persona ges. The era s described by Shakspeare are precisel y those
thr ough which the great novelist has ran ged wi th the utmost delight.
With but few exceptions , as where , for instance , he has enchanted
his reade rs by selecting scenes from the more than chivalrous
enter prises of the Crusaders , the Eng lan d painted by him is the
same England on which the Great Tra gedian cast such a blaz e
of light. The conflicts and controve rsies of the reformer s of
religion; the depositions of a powerfu l, barb arous , yet magnani-
mous nobilit y ; the commonalt y ignorant , lawless, tremendous ;
the pomps of the florid rei gn of Elizabeth ; the iron despotism of
He nr y VIHth , who cut the throats of all whose faitli happened
to be greater or smaller than his own ; the wars and political
dissentions of the two Roses ; then the great revolution ; a
dynast y brou ght low, mu rdered , revived , bani shed , victorious ,
and at last annihilated for ever ! What ages of vigor , of glory,
of deba sement , of ad ventures ! On the one hand , rude and fero-
cious manners and customs , inconstanc y and desire of chan ge ;
awfu l conflicts of earth ly passions , of reli gious fanaticism , of
abject and cruel superstitions ; prodi gies of valor and cruel sacri-
fices , wh ich would have been incredib le had not thei r ages been
so near our own ! On the other side, the finessin g, the exquisite
art fuln ess and profound cunnin g of courtiers and statesmen edu-
cate d in the M achiavellian doctri nes more by instinct than by
med itation ; then the " ladies ," alread y in possession of a sceptre
whose pre rogative seemed to pa rtake of magic. In short , ages
tru ly d ramatic , ages whose custom s and characters had no predo -
minant colour , but wh ich produced , as a tout ensemble , a coup
(Ta il so strikin g lv pictures que as to allure the gaze even of the
most fastidious ; a species of panorama in which all the extrav a-
gances of human nature were disp layed , somet imes separate ,
sometimes together , as if for the pur pose of confoundin g the
minds of posterit y, and maki ng it almost impossible to discern
the th rea d wh i ch connected such events !

Such was the England of Shaks peare ; such that of Walter
Scott ; and these two most powerful geniuses found there an
inexhaustib le fount of poesy. Shakspear e tr od in the path of
truth , he had for his protot ype nature in action ; he accumul ated

• l'ooh ! pooh !—E».
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facts and events, and depicted them with those gradations of
coloring that distinguish the historian from the chronicler.
Walter Scott found these materials collected by his diligent
predecessor ; they were stores of inestimable value ; he shaped
and set them with new and indescribable skill, and formed out of
them those edifices, which, like the enchanted Palaces of Armida,
shine with the pure light of rubies and diamonds.*

To conclude, the enthusiasm which Rossini and Scott have
awakened in the breasts of men , has extended beyond the bounds
of civilization —a rare case, but one in which their mutual resem-
blance is striking. It is well known that the Turks have always
been indifferent to music, yet even the Turks have become
Rossini-ists, since Donnizetti has taught the Sultan Mahmoud's
military band some of our great musician's best airs ; and it is
said that the glee of this Mussulman chief is so complete when
his band play s < Largo al factotum,' that he forgets for whole
hours the beauties of his harem, who then sigh in vain for one
of their lord's glances !

But if the melodies of Rossini extend beyond the confines
of Christendom, the romances of Scott likewise overleap the
most arduous barriers ever raised by nature to separate man
from man. I have read somewhere that a traveller entering
a liut in inhospitable Lapland , found there a volume of one of
Walter Scott's novels, an d its owner pointed to the book, ex-
claiming emphatical ly, " Sir Walter Scott—the greatest man that
ever lived !" I shall not go quite so far, well knowing what claims
the utile has in comparison with the dulc e ; but , addressing myself
to those in whom intellectual p leasure is a want, who regard the
recrea tions of the mind as more dignified than many are disposed
to grant, I may abandon myself to enthusiasm, and exclaim with
the Laplander, " Walter Scott was one of the most splendid
geniuses of his age."f

• And yet there are not two Shakspeares, but  one Shakspeare. We do not dis-
cover '* handsfu l " of him in Scott. But the author d oes not appear at all aware of
the abundant , accu rate, and interesting characters of Scottish life, contained in the
writings of Scott, and no where else.—K».

-f- We have inserted this paper as a literary curiosity. It  may not display the
depth of Godwin and Mozart (we do not purpose, throug h the parallel infection, to
insinuate a resemblance of genius between these two great men)  but the novelty of
the conception, and the ingenuities of the argument , are not a little amusing Ed.
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Thou fetid Plum ! adown whose livid sides
The green juice oozes, wherefore art thou here ?
One gripe alone—of thy astounding- taste
Unconscious—these my teeth have given thee ;
But that one did suffice : suffice to prove
My hatred of thee, and my wonder great
How thou canst dare, immodest thus and bold,
Thy form on human appetite obtrude !

Yet thou art ever present, fetid Plum,
At table of the great, and all rare feasts ;
Nay, often press'd the fairest lips between !
Lips chaste no longer from that hour , methinks !

Oh wondrous proof of nature's varied powers
In palates, and diversities of taste !
To this a frog ; to that a soup of snails ;
To these boiVd tripe ; to those a crawling cheese ;
Green turtle-fat, sheep 's heads, an unctuous smash,
Rank venison, lamb's tails, or the parson's nose !
But in perversion's scale light weigh such freaks—
Life hath its olive-eaters ! Direful thought !

Oft hath the Fair tobacco-quid decried,
And "nasty " for cognomen, eke bestowed ;
Oft hath she search'd the pouch of sleeping spouse
For snuff-box , meerschaum, or the snug cigar,
Turkey, canaster, long-cut, short-cut, shag,
And toss'd the vile prize to the winds of heaven I
How delicate ! how wholesome ! and how pure
That weed malign'd, compar 'd to a wretch like thee !

Foul Pickle ! may 1 never more endure
Thy loathsome presence, and the constant fear
Lest some sweet object o'er whose loveliness
My senses wander in a dreamy t rance,
Should suddenl y the ecstatic charm dispel,
By eating with deliberate giistful smack
Green horrors ! Let the raw, still knock-knee\1 youth,
When frequent razor hath induced a beard
And idler whimsies fool'd him into man ,
On thee next try such manhood !—I resign :
I leave the field—shrink back with mouth'd dismay,
Nor will endeavour a base thing to love,
Of tast e so hideous—nondescript, or worse—
Whose sentence, j udgment-seated , I pronounce—
" Committed nuisance, leave the festal board I"

o. o.
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In the past Session a vast benefit lias been achieved. Instead of
mourning over its utter sterility in the fr uits of R eform, we ^ee
every reason to rej oice in its indefensible misdeeds. The Minis-
ters have amply enlightened the people. They have done far
more themselves than the freest press could have effected without
their aid, in rendering* their own deserts conspicuous to the
country. They have dispelled the delirious confidence of the
past, and have henceforth rendered trust in their promises equi-
valent to fellowship in their designs. Whoever, for the future ,
avows affiance in their professions, and vindicates their conduct,
is one of them, and must participate in their repute.

We rej oice in the palpable evidences of evil-mindedness the
Wings have exhibited. Junius has well said, that " we owe it to
the bounty of Providence that the deprav ity of the heart j s some-
times strangely united with a confusion of the mind, which
counteracts the most favourite principles, and makes the same
man treacherous without art, and a hypocrite without deceiving/'
The morals of the Ministry are indeed arrived at that " maturity
of corruption " which renders them innoxious to the cause they
would otherwise discredit. The fraud of their pretension to the
character of true R eformers is now so plainly proclaimed, that
the blame of the defeats of the past Session must rest solely on
those who have palpably pandered to the powers of misrule.
Honest reformers owe no small measure of gratitude to the
Noble Lord who, representing in his own person the soul of the
Reform Ministry, has recorded his conviction that the plethoric
wealth of the Church is good as a means of enlisting its Minis-
ters on behalf of the Government of the day ! This deliberate
avowal of the princi ple which actuates the Ministry admits of no
mistake, and bars out the possibility of further delusion or disap-
pointment on the part of thos e who might have otherwise clung
to their accustomed affiance in the fidelity of a R ussell to the
cause of Reform.

The People now clearly see that from the Ministers there is
no hope of redress.

Not merely have the defunct measures which have " fallen still-
born" on the table of either House evinced the impotency of the
Ministers in furthering their own measures, but we are of opinion
that so attenuated was the merit of nearl y every one o\ those
Bills, that had they passed, in all their unabrid ged efficiency,
into law, the People would Jiave reaped scarcely any important
benefit from the entire legislation of the Session. Not only has
the Government failed in overcoming the hostility of the
Lords to improvement, but it has not dared to attest its

672 The Past Sestion.

THE PAST SESSION.



own will, by the mere proposal of measures adequate to
the fulfilment of their recorded purposes and pledges.
We Tepeat it , the Governmen t Bills thrown out by th e
House of Lords would have done the countr y but little
good, had the y been passed into law. Whatever , then, has been
proposed durin g the session, of lar ge practical benefit , of plenar y
evidence of princi ple above the mere policy of rival parties—has
been thrown out by the Whi gs and not by the Lor ds. Of these
are the Ballot—the remo val of Bishops from the legislati on—the
abol ition of unmeri ted Pensions—th e abolition of Mili tary Torture
—an d the abolition of Primo genitive inheritance . These mea-
sures were reject ed by the (jrovern ment. Among those prop osed
by themselves and rejected by th e Lords , we have, foremost , the
Ir ish Tithe Bill, of which the only port ion tha t in the least affects
the real grievance to be removed , is of so purel y abstracted a
character , that it is exceedingly doubtfu l if it would have any ex-
istence whatever in practica l operation.

The l ithe Bill was the nex t most importan t measure of the
Whigs. Is this a boon to the people ? It is at least a benefit to
the Clerg y, whose incomes will be increased th rice where they are
lowered once. The I rish Munici pal Cor poration Bill—th e first—
was indeed a well-princi pled measure. But on the first show of
resistance by the Peers it was so cruell y cri pp led, an d render ed
so incapable of any great benefit , that the Wh igs fu lly expecte d
it would have been accepted by the Lords.

The Bill by which the Whi g Reformers have secured to his Grace
of Canterbury, four times over the salar y paid to the Primate of
the Roman Catholic Churc h in the rei gn of Charles X ;—this
Bill, which prov ides lawn and pur ple for the followers of the
fishe rmen of Gal ilee, at the cost of 160,000/. per annum , in a
land eminentl y Protes tant;—this Bill is one of the measures
which the King has been especial ly directed by the Ministr y to
hold up for the admiration of the countr y as a feat of theirs , of
which they are peculiarl y proud.

The Marri age Bill, which allows Dissen ters to -be marrie d when
they have had the consent of the Poor-law Board of G uar dians , is
another happy piece of Reform legislation —a meet evidence of
the wishes of the Whigs to remove the grievanc es of Dissente rs.

There are also several other enactments , like the Prisoners '
Counsel Bill , the County Polls ( Election) Bill, and the Impri-
sonment for Debt Bill, all of which the Ministers hav e allowed
the Lords to pass into law, afte r their own fashion of lop-sided legis-
lation ; and which it was rath er the dut y of the Whigs to have
rejected. Since, imperfect remed y of an abuse is the exchan ge
of an abuse with the chance of its speedy abolition ,—for the same
abuse minutel y diminished, with the certainty of its enduran ce.
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It is far better to continue an evil in a degre e so intolerable
that its own viciousness must compel its removal, than to make
it just endurable enough to be preferred to the labour requisite
to its extinction. Th is is a pri nciple on which the Whigs have
never dreamt of acting. The most unprejudiced and mature
reflection on their past conduct will be found necessarily to lead
to one of these two conclusions ;—either they believe their
passive permanence in office essential to the country, and that it
is their duty to adopt any course which may secure it; or, caring
nothing about duty , they adopt the best means merely of secur-
ing their own salaries. To conceive that men , gifted as they all
must be, more or less, with common sense, can honestly believe
the former is wholly absurd ; we are, therefore, constrained to
adopt the latter view of their conduct.

This pitiful truckling demeanour towards the Lords has now
been carried through a second, nay a third session, utterly lost
to the existing generation , who anxiously await the fruits of
labours and exertions which have alread y characterised the cen-
tury. Mr Bell, at the Sheffield election , has pithily put the
Whigs in the following dilemma— " Either they are able to cope
with the Lords , or they are not ; if they are not able to cope with
the House of Lords, they are swindlers for taking pay for a
thing which they cannot do; if they can, then they are traitors
for not doing it."

Perhaps the most palpabl e evidence of the bad fai th of the
Ministers is to be found in the melancholy equi vocations put
forth by Lord John Russell , on the subj ect of Church-rates.
Lord John Russell has less excuse for delay or shuffling on this
point, than on any other in the whole range of his misdeeds. He
tiever had more than one solitary idea on the subject ; and but
one hopeful escape—lie now finds it is no escape—from the diffi-
culties his timid servility has encompassed him in—and that is in
levying Church-rates on the Consolidated Fund. He knows
perfectly well that he hit upon this ingenious scheme nearly two
years ago ; and he is, at an y rate, now thoro ughly convinced that it
will not satisfy the Dissenters, or any part or portion of them .
He may fcav e himself the discredit ot any equivocation , and the
trouble of any further preparat ion on the point.

His scheme will not do; neither will he do—neither will any
of them do— for the spiri t of the times that are at hand ! The
progress of social regeneration is j ust as little to be aided by the
mental, as by the bodily powers, of such a meagre gentleman as
Lord John Russell. Hut if it cannot be advanced, assu red ly
neither will it be lone retarded by him.

In the interim, whilst the in tellect of the masses is maturing
fttt its energies for carrying out the principles which promise
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real and permanent relief to the wants of the times, and whilst
the public mind and feelings are being well moulded by many a
gifted spirit of our days, and fashioned in purpose, and confirmed
in rectitude, by the mighty prowess of the out-pourings of the
periodical press, it is perhaps matter for rej oicing, rather than
for sorrow, that in our ancient recollections of the glorious
models of bye-gone patriotism, we may be able the more read ily
to appreciate the great-mindedness of the Pyms, the Hampdens,
and the Sydneys, by contrasting them with the pigmy patriots
of present times.

We have ever sought freedom from antipathies, and hold with
Shaftesbury, " that the face of truth is not less fair and beautiful
for all the counterfeit vizors which have been put upon her ;"—
yet, as nothing is wholly useless, we are prone to think that a
modern Whig may be among the number of those beacons of
deformity in the moral world, by contrast with which it is per-
missible to mete whatever is just, and honourable, and great.

CRITICAL NOTICES.

A History of British Quadrup eds. Illustrated by a wood-cut
of each sp ecies^ and numerous vignettes. By Thomas Bell,
r .R.S. F.L.S.

It may be superfluous to say that anything of this kind , emanat-
ing from the pen of Mr Bell , is valuable to the science of natural
history. The wood-cuts and vignettes are excellent for character :
we have scarcely ever seen any drawings of the kind , at al l com-
parable to them, and some are inimitable. We especially
refer the reader to the bats in Nos. I and II , where the eccentric
expressions in the heads of these odd creatures, seen from dif-
ferent points of view, are most accurate ly and sharply given ,
with the decision of a fine draughtsman and close student of
nat ure. The head of the mole, in No. II , is equally fine , and
looks as if it had just been thrust up through the ground , and
was sniffing the unencumbered ai r.

Grap hic I llustrati ons of the Lif e  and Times of Samuel
J ohnson , L Ij . D.

Da Johnho n has not so many devout admirers as he tad some
twenty years ago, but there are Btii l enough to give this publi-
cation a fair chance ; moreover, whatever differe nce of opinion
may now exist about the " great bear," everybody must take an
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interest in the times in which, he ''growling shone.0 The
houses connected with his name are neatly executed, though we
care little about them, and the numerous autographs are no
doubt suffi ciently accurate. The portrait of Warren Hastings, in
No. II, is, however, a highly-finished and interesting engraving.
But we prefer the sketch of James Oglethorpe, as being admir-
able for character, and not altogether unworthy of an exeilent
man, whose memory ought to be well preserved. In No. Ill
we give the preference by far to the fine engraving from Sir
Joshua's admirable, truth- like portrai t of the good-tempered,
honest-hearted P. Warton, of Oxford celebrity. We are
informed that he was elected to " the offic e of Poet Laureate,"
and that it was " offered at the express desire of his Majesty "—
an excellent judge of poetry ! and that "he filled it with credit to
himself and to the p lace." All this must read very oddly both to
reformers and lovers of poetry. H.

A Letter to the Rig/it Hon. Thomas Spring Rice, M.P.
To make the British Museum tlie means of as much good as its
capacity will allow, is without doubt a great national object.
Why it is not so at present will be no matter of wonder to any
one who reads Mr Millard 's pamphlet . The fault, he say s, is
neither in the want of funds, nor of means of aggrandizement,
nor in the parsimony of government, nor in the apathy of the
people; but—

" In the existing constitution of the establishment, composed, as it is,
rather of an aristocracy of rank and wealth, than, as it ought to be, of an
aristocracy of science and intellect."—p. 5.

" If I may draw an inference from the practice of 1832, 1833, and
1834, I shall be justified in stating, that the principa l management of the
establishment is confided to Lord Farnborough, the Bishop of London,
Mr George Booth Tyn dale, and the Archbishop of Canterbury, who are
occasionally assisted in their labours by some distinguished members of
the aristocracy, and by the presidents of the learned societies."—p. 11.

The plan of management proposed by Mr Millard appears ex-
ceedingly j udicious. One of the conditions would be—

" A Council to be appointed by the Government , to consist of twenty
persons, all distinguished in the differen t branches of science and learning."
—p. 18.

This, it must be allowed, would be the proper kind of manage-
ment. Under the head of " Accommodation to the Public," he
proposes—

" 1. The Museum to be opened daily, throughout the year, from ten
o'clock a.m. till half an hour before sunset ; except on Good Friday,
Christmas Day, and on Sundays. To be opened on Sundays from two
o'clock p.m. till half an hour before sunset ; proper notice being given of



the time of opening and closing. The Galler y of Anti quities to be opened
on every day, throug hout the year, except on Sundays , &c for the ad-
mission of artists and others at a very early hour in the mornin g, var ying
accor ding to the season of the year.

"2. A School of Design to he established for the encour agement of
Arts and Man ufactures.

" 3. The Reading Room to be opened every day, except on Sun-
days, &c. from nine o'clock a .m. till half an hour before sunset.

" 4. A distinct fire-proof Readin g Room to be erected for evening
readers , to be open from six to eleven p.m."—p. 19.

We particularl y observe here , as worth y of praise , the proposal
to open the Museum on Sunda ys, and the readin g-room in the
evenings.

But there is one point of considerable importan ce which
sh ould never be omitted in any remarks connected with the
refor m of the Briti sh Museum ;—we mean that of obtainin g
incre ased facility both as to findin g in the catalo gues the books
you want , and in obtainin g- them from the under libr arians and
attendants . The latter difficulty will probabl y disappear with
the former , and the best method consists chiefl y in giving" the
public classed catalo gues instead of tne old and voluminou s
alphabeti cal form in which they now stand. But althou gh a
Lon don bookseller of character has offered to print and publish
classed catalogue s at his own expense, new and almost intermin -
able alphabetical catal ogues are preparin g by the Museum autho-
rities , which will be an immense expense to the nation , and , as
usual, of ver y little use !

An Essay on the Sp irit and Inf luence of the Ref ormation of
Lut her. By Charles Villiers , Esq. Translate d by James Mill ,
Esq., and abrid ged by the Rev, W, Mars h, M.A. London.
1836 .

This essay, we are told , obta ined the prize from the National
Institute of Fran ce in the y ear 1 802. It was writte n on the
question —" What has been the influence of the R eformation of
Luther on the politi cal situation of the different states of Euro pe,
an d on the pro gress of knowled ge ? " To concentrate so vast a
field of thoug ht and enquir y into the compass of a prize essay
was sufficientl y difficult , an d here we have an " abrid gment " of
the ori ginal work. The result is what might be expected ; there
is not su ffi cient room for amplification and illustration , an d the
attent ion fre quent ly becom es wearied in following a bare detai l of
facts , which the memor y vainl y strives to retain. Notwithstand-
ing this fault , the philosophical spirit in which the whole is con-
ceived renders it valuable , particularl y as matter of suggestion.
Passages too, of considerable power and eloquenc e., are scattere d
th roughout , and serve to enliven the monoton y of the histor ical
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portion s. The following is an instanc e, *whfcre the author joins
the names of the reforme rs in religion with those of all the great
men of thei r time, whether in poetr y, the arts , philosophy or
science, and says of them all :—

" Those eminent men, the organs of the univers al spirit , a&preifeed
correctl y the thoug hts which bro oded in the minds of a great number of
their cotemporaries ; and they satisfied at once the Wants of thfeir iige.
From their genius, as soon as the spark escaped, the flame read y to ap-
pear broke fort h in all directions. What had only been an immature , a
vague conceptio n, floatin g privatel y m the minds of a multitude of men,
became clear and stead y, made an open appearance , was communicated
from intellect to intellect , and an uninterru pted chain united all thinking"
minds tog-ether. Such is the natural progress of that taci t conspiracy
which presides over all reformations. "—p. 258.

This is the true theor y of all great and appare ntly sudden im-
provements . Single minds , of power and genius, pro babl y exist at
all periods , but meetin g with nothin g akin to them , the y live un-
heeded in a world as yet unwoTth y of them, and in which they
find , perha ps, no place of rest except a grave. Yet they neither
live nor die in vain . They form the " forlorn hope" of the moral
world . " Their works follow them ," and their concentrated in-
fluence uncons ciously, but sure ly, operates upon the mass of
humanity, which at length becomes ripe to star t into new life at
the voice of some master-s pirit , falling on more fortunate times.

The revere nd Mr Marsh has apparentl y published this essay
in its present form to display the evils of Catholicism , and the
superiority of episcopacy ; yet there are some passag es in it
which would seem likely to startle a member of the " religion by
law established. " A Protestant is described as

" A man, whose leading princi ple it is to maintain the right of every
reasonable being to examine , to use his reason freel y, and to keep himself
exempt from ail authorit y/'—p. 205.

This definition scarcel y agrees with a submission to the Creeds ,
and the Thirt y-nine articles.

There is a strange mistak e about the founda tion of the United
Stat es of America , which is here attributed to William Penn ,
and the declaration of Ind ependence to his followers ; the facts
being, that Vir ginia and New England had become flourishing
colonies hal f a centur y before \Villiam Penn commenced his
noble career as a legislator , and that his followers were on prin-
ciple opposed to the resistan ce which led to Ameri can eman ci-
pation.

We are inclined to think that the spiri t of the original has been
altered , in that por tion which relates to the contest between
Charles I and his Par liament. It is given very inaccuratel y and
partia lly, and being so, presents a contrast to the rest , which is
distinguished by an enlighten ed liberality.
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Finderis Ports and Harb ours *
This is a beautiful publication ; the designs are effective and the execu-
tion very fine. We are particularly struck with the grandeur of Ty»e-
mouth Castle, and the stormy gloom of Cullercoats, in Part I ; and with
the brightness, force, and nature, of Bamborough and Newcastle-upon-
Tyne. Indeed of all the engravings contained in Part II., we have sel-
dom seen any plates that surpass the one of Neweastle-upon-Tyne for
clear, vivid truth , and distinct, though crowded beauty of design. It is
worth the price of the whole Part ; the work, however, is singularly cheap-**-
too cheap, we fear, for the good of the Fine Arts.

The British Museum—Egyptian Antiquities, VoL II. Library of
Enterta ining Knowledge.

It contain s a minute description of this fine collection of the antiquities of
Egypt, illustrated by woodcuts, which are very good indeed. The disser-
tation on the Pyramids and Tombs will be interesting to those who are
not already conversant with their wonders.

Peter Par ley's Tales of the Sea. Tegg.
Peter Parley is too well established as a juvenile classic, and
too worthily, to require criticism. The getting up of this volume
is excellent. The graphic illustrations are quite in the spirit of
the narrator.

Homoeopathy and Allopathy, or, La rge, Stnallj and Atomic Doses.
By David Uwins, M.D.

After having been scared away from our shores by a burst of
laughter so loud as to drown all chance of a hearing, Homoeopathy
has quietl y returned, silently seated herself in the metropolis, and
is gaining over one medical practitioner after another to her cause.
It is not for us, of the unlearned, to say how this will end. Whe-
ther it be onl y an evanescent fancy, or whether there be a medi-
cal revolution at hand, we leave to prophets of greater skill and
boldness to predict. Of one thing we are sure, that the respect-
able name of Dr Uwins must ensure respectful treatment of a
theory to which he extends his favour ; even though his support
be of a very modified character, so that he is rather a &emi-ho*mafr-
opathist than one who goes the ful l length of the orthodoxy, or
heresy, of the theory. The fact is qui te enough to make us sus-
pect that there must be something in it. But we can do little
more in aid of the enquir y than recommend to our readers this
production of a cautious reasoner and experienced practitioner.

On a recent occasion, a brief account of the principles of Ho-
moeopathy was inserted in our pages. We add Dr Uwing's anti-
thetical view of the system :—
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" The allopathic mode, reader, is the one hitherto admitted as legiti-
mate and tenable ; the homoaopathic mode is that which first suggested
itself to the mind of a German physician, more than thirty years ago,
while engaged in the translation of Cullen's Materia Medica. Homoeo-
pathy may, for our present purpose, be translated * like loves like, or birds
of a feather do well tog-ether ;' it announces by a term that what creates
disturbance and disease, in all its apparent anomalies and varieties, will,
in different proportions and in due adaptations, prove a remedy for that
disease ; that poisons, like punishments, are ' mercies in disguise ;' and
that to create a commotion in the frame of a contrary nature to that al-
ready established ; to practise, in other words, allopathically, is bungling
in design and too often fatal in consequence ; that nosology is nonsense ;
that to conceive of disordered conditions as abstract essences, is down-
right absurdity ; and that nomenclature, as hitherto constructed, is mere
verbiage."—p. 5-6.

The Doctor adds a generalized illustration of the theory in a
note to the foregoing passage :—

" I shall be laughed at for intimating that something like this law of
agency may be traced through all circumstance and all being, theological,
moral, metaphysical, and physical. ' I/homrne empoisonne avec le fruit
de vie,' says Chateaubriand. c Lust, through certain strainers well re-
fined, is gentle love,' &c. says the master-poet, at once of good sense and
genius. High conceptions, not duly balanced, constitute insanity ; and
arsenic, even allopathists allow, is at once a violent poison and an excel-
lent restorative/'—p. 6.

We commend him for pausing in his extract from Pope's libel
on women, who even in the sentence as thus partly purified
shewed as little " good sense '* as, in our apprehension, he ever
did of " genius." Not that we mean to deny that Pope was an
illustration of Homoeopathy. There is no surer cure of a taste
for Pope than more Pope. It is as he says.

" Shallow draughts in toxicate the brain,
And drinking largely sobers us again.'*

For the best summary of th is celebrated theory, " at a very
little expense and trouble," Dr Uwins refers us to a publication on
the subject by the Rev. Thomas Everest. His own partial adop-
tion of it, is thus guarded :—

" In the present tract I am not, however, intending anything like a
direct advocacy of all this assumption ; I do not mean even to go into the
fundamentals of the doctrine of homoeopathy in an argumentative or even
illustrative manner. I am disposed, indeed, to think that some of its po-
sitions and inferences are open to strong obj ection, and that a total dis-
carding of allopathy constitutes one of its fallacies. The design of this
tract is merely limited to an announcement (upon the strength of a few
recitals) of the high value the similia in similtbus theory of medicine has
proved in impartin g a power to the medical practitioner which he never
p dtsest ed before, and in helping to take off that weight from the rtrind of
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a conscientious physician which must necessaril y connect itself with pub*
lie appreciation beyond conscious desert ."—p. 7.

The pamphle t then detail s a considerable number of cases,
some of which are very stri king, while a few seem to us to be
not much to the purpos e, and scarcel y worth being introdu ced.
Altogeth er th ey certainl y seem to shew that much practical use
may De mad e of the new views by the skilful physician. For
these cases we must refer to the publication itself. Towar ds die
conclusion the auth or gives an additional caution :—

" My late friend Dr Reid , in his brunonian fervor and desire to ex-
press himself p ointedly , used to call the Lancet i a minute instrument of
mighty mischief ;' but in the atoms of homoeopathy, if they are misap-
plied, may lurk still more minute instruments of still more mighty mis-
chief. No individual ought , upon any system, to prescribe powerful me-
dicines unless he be well acquainte d with anatomy, physiology, and indeed
every branch which in their whole combination are named medicine. And
as to remun eration , let every medical man scout the notion of his being
a tradesman . It is high time tha t medical skill and science should be
otherwise appreciated. General practitioners , as they are called, are re-
warded too littl e, but they are rewarded in an improper manner. It is
here tha t reform is required. Ever ythin g else would find its own level
without legislative inte rference. "—p. 33-34.

We trust that the author 's ant icipation , " that few will hear and
fewer heed the strain ," will not be realized. The subject is one,
literall y, of vital interest , and on which his claim for attention is
fully estab lished.

Memoirs of the Wesley Family  ; collected p rincip ally  f rom original
Documents. 2 vols. London , 1836. By Adam Clarke , LL.D.

These two volumes form the commen cement of a cheap as well as
elegant edition of the miscellaneous works of Dr Adam Clarke. The
Wesley family is chiefl y interestin g on account of the celebrated founder
of Met hodism , but we have no memoir of him here , with the exception of
a very short notice. It appears that Dr Clarke always intended to write
a separate character of him, bu t never accom plished tnat intention. It is
stated , however , that many anecdote s and much important information
concerning John Wesley will be embodied in the memoirs of Dr Clarke ,
which are to accompany or immediate ly to follow the presen t edition .
In the meantime , those who like to observe the varieties of character
which result from one uniform system of training app lied to many natures,
will find material for thou ght in the circumstan tial description alread y
published. The father of John Wesley was a clergyman of the Estab-
lished Church , originall y educated among the Dissenters , against
whom , after his desertion of them , he was a very bitter writer.
It is supposed that he would have had good preferment if Queen
Mary had lived, but durin g the subsequent reign of Queen Anne
he lost^his interest at Court , and was frequentl y involved in difficulties,
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which is not surprising, considering he had nineteen children and only
£200 a year. He was a voluminous author and a poet, and is said to
have originally held a place in the " Dunciad," though it is certain his
name never appeared in any of the printed editions. He was a rigid dis-
ciplinarian, being a high church divine, and a severe and almost Chinese
asserter of the paternal authority. He was a man of some humour, and
an anecdote is here related in proof of it :—It appears that he was dis-
tressed at pereeiving in his clerk a great degree of vanity and self-conceit,
so great as to fancy himself only a degree below his master ; whereupon
he determined to humble said clerk. It was his practice to invest this
unlucky wight with his own cast-off wigs, of which, though much too
large, John was extremely proud. One of these wigs was made the me-
dium of mortification. Mr Wesley, on a particular Sunday, when John's
head appeared unusually lost in its canonical attire, gave out for singing
the psalm which commences, " Like to an owl in ivy bush!"—and when
the clerk proceeded to the following line in his usual twang, and sung
" That rueful thing am I!'*—the congregation could not avoid perceiving
the similitude, nor refrain from laughter. This gave unto our rector a
full measure of satisfaction, " for John was mortified and his self-conceit
lowered,"

The rector ought to have felt some compassion for poor John as a
brother poet. It was he who, when King William returned to England
after one of his expeditions, gave out in Epworth Church, " Let us sing
to the praise and glory of God, a hymn of my own composing:"—

" King William is come home, come home,
King William home is come ;
Therefore let us together sing
The hymn that's called " Te D'um."—Vol. i, p. 358.

We have said that Mr Wesley was a rigid disciplinarian ; Mrs Wesley
however went beyond him. The details of her mode of educating her
children are extremely curious. They slept, ate, played and prayed by
rule. They were early taught " to fear the rod and cry softl y," and their
" wills were soon effectual ly broken." It is chiefl y in the observation of
the results that these volumes will be found interesting. Most of the
daughters were distinguished for their misfortunes. The unhappy and
talented Mrs Wright was the principal " victim" among them, because
she had the finest and most sensitive nature. Many specimens of her
poetry, some of them exquisitely touching, are here preserved. The en-
gravings from the portraits of John Wesley and his father are well
executed and very characteristic.

•A Catech ism of E locution. Illustrated by  various Exercis es
in Prose and Verse. By W. Rober ts, Teacher of Elocuti on.

We do not like this book at all. It is not without some mecha-
nical ingenuit y, and the author seems as convince d of the success
of his plan, as a car pente r would be in " projecting " cer tain new
*H4es lor a table. But we are equally satisfied that nothin g at
nil resembling real eloquence could be taurht by it; and, more-
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over, that the indi vidual who could either inculcate or volunt arily
practice such rules , could hav e no degree of eloquence in his
nature .

Old Toby's Addresses to his Frie nds.
This little book contains a series of good-na tured sermons, or
moraliti es, in the shape of an old man 's reflections and conver -
sation s while seated in his easy chair. They bear a close resem-
blance

 ̂
both in style and spirit , to the mixtur e of good sense,

humani ty, economy, trite proverb , and we must add , " twaddl e" of
poor Richard 's sayings.

The Biblical Companion , a Comp rehens ive Digest of the P rin-
cip les and Details of Biblical Critic ism  ̂ Interpretation,
Theology, History, Natura l Science, %c. By William
Car penter.

Thi s able, erudite , and elaborate production , fully exemplifies
its importan t title in every branch. We have previously had the
satisfac tion of reviewing other publicati ons of the same class, by-
Mr Carpenter , and hav e only to add tha t the presen t volume is
the most complete " companion " to the study of the Bible that
has yet appeared . We re commend it accordin gly both to laymen
and clergymen, and certainl y no " orde r " of men need it more
than the latter.

A Comp endium of Natura l Philosop hy ;  being a Survey of the
Wisdom of God in the Crea tion. By John Wesley, A.M.
A new edition , edited by Robert Mudie.

We do not see the good of mult iplying compilations of this kind.
It is going again and again over the same ground that Derhum,
an d Tucker ,and Ra y, an d Sharon Turner , and Mather , and Patey'te
compilations , and Brou gham 's compilations from Paley, and vari-
ous theologians and natural philosophers , have all gone over be-
fore, leaving us the results of thei r labours. What we wan t is a
concise and masterl y digest of all these work s, with the addition
of the latest discoveries in science. The present work foils very
short of this ; neither are we sure in any case that the plaa
of teachin g reli gion and of conveying feelings of adoration and
love towards the jDeity is half so well accom plished by dra wing
minute and mechanical attention to his physical works , as it would
be by endeavouring to fill the mind with loftier notions of intellec-
tua l and moral grandeur , and of the destin y of man , and its ad-
vance towards a higher condition of morta l as well as immortal
being-*
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Statue of Geor ge the Third. —We highly app rove of the erec-
tion of thi s statue . It is one of those things which will perpetua te the
character and deeds of a man whose example we cannot have too often
before our eyes ; and it should receive the subscri ption or applause of all
lovers of their countr y. There will eventuall y be an eloquent and no less
appropriate inscri ption underneath , sett ing forth his great ta lents as a
farmer and cattle-broker ; the loss of Ameri ca, and the " enormous bliss "
of the nati onal debt. The head of a horse has been sent about as a specimen
of the statue. We do not see the resemblance to his late Majesty . His
head and face bore a much more strikin g affinity to two other animals we
could name. As a recipe for the concoction of an histori cal memori al—
of course not meaning the gentleman in question —we should say, take
the heads of an ox and an ass—poun d them in a wooden morta r , and cast
the mixture in the skull of a cavib, to be finished on the outside by fifty
years' exposure to the weath er. We must be permitted , however , to
express our deep regre t that the back of the horse was not longer. It
might not have been so beautiful , but the age is decidedl y utilitarian , and
it would be a great saving of expense if the next statue which " the loyal "
g êt up for Geor ge IV were seated on a pillion behind. Nay, by makin g
the back longer still, and adding according to the demand, it might become
a family-horse , thereb y saving the nat ion some thousan ds of pound s, and
manifesting at the same time the degree of taste in the Fine Arts which
characterises our crowned heads.

The En glish Opera House.—We are happy to see the rep roduc -
tion of a wor k of native genius at this theatre , and to find that it still
holds its deservedl y high place in the publ ic feeling. The ster ling merit
of the composition is the occasion of this , and not the style in which it is
brou ght out. Miss Shirre ff undoubtedl y sin gs the music very charm ingly,
thou gh she does not " look or act " the Mountain Sylph so well as Miss
Romer. Of the tenor we may speak in praise ; but of the bass—the
part of Hela being as much " a princi pal'* as either of the other voices,
and perhaps yet more importan t as an acting part , we cannot but remar k
that Mr J. Bland 's nightl y attempts constitute a series of the most impu-
dent and offensive failures we ever witnessed. The constant hisses with
which he is received throug hout , woul d have opened the eyes of any ma-
nagement possessing common sense , to the propriety and decency towards
their public patrons , of gett ing a competent singer. They well know
where to find one besides Mr H. Philli ps ; but so long as the public do not
" tear up the benches " as of yore , they e'en let Mr Bland proceed with
his abortive s. That Mr Barnett 's opera cont inues attractive , in spite of
this gross insult to all lovers of his music , can only be attributed to the
merits of a composition , which has placed him at the head of English
composers , and for which—while successive managements have filled their
pockets—he has received little or no remuneTati on. It is said that the
mountebank Bunn has " got " the English Opera , as well as Drur y Lane ,
and that he has engaged a German company for the aforesa id National
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English Opera House—built expressly, as the ever-gulled public were
informed, for the encouragement of native talent, and as the proper field
for the presentation of its works !

The Longitude.—The following letter, from the Duke Duhamel,
appeared in the columns of the New Weekly Messenger; and as we
consider it important, and take an interest in the subject, we gladly give
it insertion :—

« Sir,—Permit me, through the medium of your Journal, to commu-
nicate to those persons who have read a pamphlet I published in 1832, on
the problem of the Longitude, the reasons which prevent the maritime
powers from yet making trial by sea of the theories I have therein pro-
posed. In the work alluded to I have challenged all the scientific men
in Europe to prove me in error. In France two Commissions have been
appointed to examine these theories ; also, one in Holland, and another
in Sweden ; but, unfortunately, this matter has to be judged by indi-
viduals whose private interest is opposed to the success of my work, which
would eventually render their appointments unnecessary, thus saving to
the respective governments considerable sums, and greatly assisting com-
merce in general. These gentlemen are well aware that if my theory be
put in practice, it will be easy, within a short time, to rectify the error of
the longitude of every place. This point once attained, we want no
longer hydrographers. There are likewise two other classes who would
suffer by the discovery ; viz. those in charge of the Nautical Almanacs,
and Chronometer-makers. The first of these would not only find that
seamen have no longer need of their Almanac, but also that its errors
would appear. The second are sure that seamen would easily discover
the defects of their time-keepers, and that the exorbitant prices they
fetch at present must be considerably reduced. After this explanation,
Mr Editor, you, and the public in general, must perceive the reason
why I obtain no encouragement. Permit me, then, to prove the utility of
rny discovery, to which purpose I give the following example :—On the
29th of June last, at Madeira, it was ascertained that a chronometer,
which was gaining in London 3 y 

^ daily, gained there only 2" ̂ . An-
other, which was losing 4' '^  in London, lost there 5*' |. At the
moment it was \2 o'clock in London (mean time) the first Chronometer
shewed lh 7' 45", and the second, which was losing, shewed Ih 1' 30".
j /Vow let me asA:, which is the true longitude of Madeira f  If any
Member of the Hoard of Hydrograp hy can solve this p roblem, they
will ascertain tha t there is an error of Y 52'' in the longitude of
Madeira. If it is demanded of me, do I know on which side the error
lies - iny answer will be positively—• Yes. But I do not feel myself
bound to make it known for the benefit of those who, regardless of my
eighteen years' incessant labour on this important subject, would turn it
only to their individual advantage. Hoping*, through your impartial and
widely-circulated Journal , to engage the public attention to this discovery>
I have the honour to be, Sec.

July 27, 1836. Le Due Duhamel.

Duelling.—France has lost one of its first men, and the
attendant circumstances are almost as painful as the loss. We say
France, for in the party of which ho was so valuable a leader, the only
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hopes of that country must be placed. Fine intellect, varied knowledge)
energy, fortitude, and unimpeachable integrity, amidst startling changes
and temptations, and the good of his country, all have been thrown away
and sacrificed to false notions of honour ! Armand Carrel must have
known the value of his life to France, and we cannot help mingling our
regrets for his loss, and at an age when he might have looked forw ard to
many years of patriotic labours, with a degree of reproach to his want, in
this important instance, of that moral courage which characterized his
conduct through life, and should have supplied the place of a vain-glori-
ous test, which proves nothing but that want, and has caused his death .
The vicious remains of a military education were at bottom of his con-
duct, and too plainly manifested from the moment he received his wound.
There is, however, a strong feeling of this kind in the French nation,
owing to similar circumstances, and accordingly we find many of their
newspapers speculating on " the warrior " and " the hero " and " the
general " he would have made had lie not been " restricted to the simple
province of thought! " Simple eulogists ! There would have been less
moral courage required in not sending or receiving a challenge than he
manifested in declaring on his death-bed that he would have " no priest
—no church 1 " It was his last blow at the hypocrisy and chicanery of
fleecing the people in the name of heaven, and that he made this blow
when on the very brink of the grave, proves him more of a hero than if
he had successfully arranged the butchery of thousands.

But our literary men, albeit without the " benefit of a military educa-
tion," seem disposed to indulge in similar displays. The by-gone affair
of Dr Black, however, was by no means so " close a shave" as that of Dr
Maginn. The latter gentleman writes a cutting-up review of the novel re-
cently published by the Hon. G. F. Berkeley, and takes upon himself to
recommend a certain nobleman to horsewhip the author, coolly assuring
him he may do so with perfect impun ity ! G. F. Berkeley accordingly
calls on Mr Fraser, in whose magazine the review appeared, and on nis
rerftising to give up the name of the writer, administers a sound thresh-
ing. Dr Maginn leaves his card at Berkeley House, and a hostile meet-
ing ensues. They fire three times each ; Dr Maginn's balls wounding
the ground at less than half way each fire, those of G. F. Berkeley whiz-
zing so close to his opponent as to make him jump clean up into the air.
We congratulate the Doctor on his very narrow escape ; not only from
the pistol of a known "shot," but from those of his two brothers, who
we have not the least doubt would have taken their turn in some way or
other, had G. F. Berkeley fallen. As it happened otherwise, the parties
leave the field ; G. F. Berkeley j oins his brothers, who, in the fullness of
gentlemanlike morality, are quite surprised and ashamed that he did not
"bring down his man/' and Dr Maginn drives off in a coach, embracing
and embraced by Mr Hugh Fraser ! What is gained by all this ? The
statements in the novel and in the review of it remain just the same, and
** go for what they are worth." If any good can come of such an affair,
let us hope that it will teach the publisher of " Fraser*8 Magazine " not
to encourage (even under pretence of deprecating personality) scurrilous
personalities which are the disgrace of modern literature, and of which
that magazine has generally enough in each number to form the solid
fproumdwork of half & dozen actions for libel, the results of which would
ra store instructive than a dozen good quihing-8.
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ft«GiciDE.—It is to be hoped that the recent conduct of Louis-Phi-
lippe with regard to Spain, is founded on principles of a more liberal policy
than he has hitherto adopted, and if he will only be as good and wise
towards his own country, it will soon put an end to the king-killing furor.
Nevertheless, the death of the noble-spirited Alibaud—misdirected and
irrational as was the nature of the attempt which led to his execution—
has caused a sensation in France of no common nature. " After his
death," says the Dro it, " the face of Alibaud was hardly at all altered.
His long- hair thrown back, left his forehead exposed, and his eyes, though
dim, seemed still to look round. His lips were firmly pressed together,
and his countenance had a look of pride upon it." How different was
the conduct of the vain and vulgar vaunter Fieschi, who would have re-
sorted to any abject meanness to have preserved his worthless life. But
the refusal of Alibaud to sue for pardon of a wrong-doing king, though
the pardon was offered for the asking, constitutes a principle of high and
uncompromising character, and has made an impression, the importance of
which will be generally understood when the monomaniacal fever of
regicide, that prevailed among the young men of France, has sub-
sided in the clear and general conviction that the firm and energetic
union of moral power is the only permanent power ; the only power that
can effect good ; the only power that ought to be permanent.

Newspapers.—Among the various new papers which the reduction
of the stamp will induce, we rej oice to see the prospectus of a country
one, bearing the title of the ' Star in the East/ and do not doubt of its
success, and the great benefit it will confer on various parts of the
country, by the introduction of liberal principles, with sound reasons for
entertaining them. Many of the counties have the greatest need of
such a local paper.—" Were the Chancellor of the Exchequer," says the
prospectus, " to repeal, or even merely to reduce, the Window Tax, it
is probable that many would be induced to increase their windows in
order to admit additional light and ventilation to their dwellings. So the
reduction of the Newspaper Tax seems an additional reason for increasing
and improving our newspapers ; for, if knowledge be to the mind as light
to the body, and a window the medium of light, then should a newspaper
be the medium of knowledge." This is well said, and we confess we
have good hopes of such a paper as this promises to become, judging* by
the clear statement it makes of the liberal Politics it is pledged to advo-
cate. We hear also that the ' Leeds Times ' is in future to be edited by
Robert Nicoll, and as we believe him to be a high-minded and unswerving
reformer, we confidently anticipate the beneficial effects throughout York-
shire. When there are a few local papers in the counties such as these ;
when , in the metropolis—the great focus of politics and literature—the
Kxaminer, the Daily and Weekly True Sun, the New Weekly Mes-
senger, and one or two more among the not very numerous
papers who have been proved sincere and thorough-going, have com-
pletely taken possession of the vast mass of the unstamped (and the True
Sun, being first in the field, has already obtained some fifteen or twenty
thousand of them) we may then confidently hope that the cause of
Reform will advance far more rapidly, inasmuch as Ministers will dread
the multiplied thunders from educated and enlightened quarters that will
fall on their heads if they ever again stand guilty of such a session as
the last.
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Britis h Institution. —This fine exhibition has just closed. Besides
many noble works of Murillo , Poussin, Vand yke, and other s, it contained
several of the most exquisite landscapes of Claude, fully answera ble to
the matchless criticism of Hazlitt :—" His trees are perfectly beautiful ,
but quite immoveabl e ; they have a look of enchantment . In short , his
landsc apes are unequalled imitations of nature , released from its subjec-
tion to the elements ,—as if all objects were become a delightful fairy
vision, and the eye had rarified and refined away the other senses, '
Something ' of a similar kind, but applied to the human form, may be said
of the lar ge altar- piece by Guido. The figure s are the most enchanting
idealisms of nature , the very pers onification of all the sweetness and
sacredness of pure and impassioned religion. The collection conta ins
many unrivalled studies ; but artists are not to be allowed to copy them
this year I R. H. H.

A press of matter obliges us to postpone the article on Sir John Eliot 's
* Monarc hic of Man .' Some offence has been taken , we hear , at a certa in
uncomplimentar y allusion to Sir Walter Scott and Mr Proctor , contained
in the review of Forster 's * Eminent British Statesmen/ Surel y it was
suffic iently apparent that we only spoke of them as biograp hers , L e. " out
of their element. "

" The British Auxiliary Legion " came too late .
The author of the " Circulatin g Medium , has not seen our last

Number.
Argus is not very right in objecting to the brevit y of many of our ar-

ticles. He little know s the diffi culty of keeping much meaning within
few word s, and ought to learn . Possibly we are too concise for those
wlio read only with their eye-sight. Words are cheap enough ; we want
thoughts.

Tne Hudibrastic u Flagellation " is mighty ticklesom e ; but the length
of the "birch compels us to decline. May we use a part ? We shal l take
the best—subject to a littl e modification ?

The " Translator of ' Hector Fieramosca ' " has our best thanks.
Mr Jacob Jones should forwar d his Advertisements to the publisher.

We have nothing to do with that department.
We have received the newspape r from Hobart Town , and are much

pleased with it. We wish the " Tasmanian Register " all the success
it deserves. The announcemen t that " it will not be devoted to long-,
dull, and prosy articles , which prevent nineteen out of twent y person s
from readin g," is ap rop os to our previous notice. The folks of Sidney,
New Zealand, and Van Dieman's Land , are not so stupid.

G. G. and the Ex-Moonshee must settl e it between them. Is not
Xx. G. aware that Prince Moulti is supersede d, and that the new ambas-
sador from the King of Oude wab presented at Court on the 19th of last
month ? Prince Moulti has been continuall y to the India House ; con-
cernin g the presents, no doubt, which he gave to the wron g person ; but
the Honourable Company will have nothin g to do with him. Still , we
trust he may not fare so hard on his return , as humourousl y hinted in
" The Royal Suitors. "
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