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NOTICE .
A Medallion P ortrait of William Godwin is in p reparation . We regret thai we

cannot continue to give Portraits regular ly  every month, without raising the Rep ository

to its original pr ice, u>hich it is still our wish to avoid if poss ible.

PO STSCR IPT.

Reformers are exhorted to put forth all their energies in f urtherance of the removal

of the enerou * 'Church-rates. See Notes or the Mokth. —1. Restitution.



By av Eye-witness.

[We have looked with an eye of inter est to the affairs of the Peninsula,
and have occasionally given brief state ments and opinions concerning the
principle and progress of Span ish affair s. But , previous to entering into any
practical detftjl s, or elaborat e discussion of the question , we resolved to wait
until we obtained such authentic particul ars concerning this Civil War as an
intelligent and honest-minded eye-witness could alone collect and communi -
cate. We are now placed in possession of a series of facts which have npt
hitherto been made public ; and with a full copy of all the " Genera l Orders "
lying befor e us, we are enabled to give our read ers such an account of the
characte r of the war, and the movements and military government of the
Briti sh Auxiliary Legion, as will demand the attention of Ministers , and be
interestin g to all parties. Some of our friends may not be pleased at what
they will find ; but all tjiose among tne philosophic reformers—to whom this
magazine is chief l y  addressed—will be glad to obtain tru ths, whether pala-
table or otherwise, as constitutin g the orily sound basis for future arguments
ajicj deduct ions.—R. H. H.]

Thp north pf Spain is still the arena of a civil war as cruel
apd sanguinary as any that has ever yet been recorded in the
annals of any nat ion. To us, just retur ned from the seat of
militar y opera tions , little appears to be understood in this
countr y concernin g either the physical and moral character of
the y tty, or the pr ospects of the contendi ng par ties. His Ma-
jf?8ty, in the speech delivered by commission before the House
of Lords on the opening of the pres ent session (1837), it made to
say that <' he laments tha t the civil contest which has agitate d
the Spanish monarc hy has not y&t been br ought to a close ;*'
that "he has continued to afford to the Queen of Spain that
aifj which , by the quadru ple alliance of 1834, he engaged to

f
ive if it should bepome necessary :" and that " he rej oices thatli r  f i> , film*.;. *  ̂ r -t . ' j j /» i • A ** * \.i_is co-opera ting force has rendered useful assistance to the

troops of h^r Cath olic Majesty." His Majesty's Mi nisters
should not mak e their Royal master rejoice when there is WQ-
t^ing to rejoice at; for nothin g has been yet accomplished
which promises to terminate the stru ggle or pacify tne dis-
turbed state of the Peninsula. The ori gin of this ciyil war is
too well knoiyn to require any very circumsta ntial rec^pty^Ui-
tipn . It js notorious that Ferdinand the Vllth , (who in real
life dramatized bigotr y to the utmost , pros trati ng himself osten-
tatious ly before priests and altars , and even embto ifieri rig ̂ Jjth
% bwrt Royal fingers tippgts and j^î '

^AeTp
mix t y d  mm * m$w tSm muguw of lupines*, «u; %to*tm>m
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wily monarc h, who pandered to the prejudices and supersti-
tions of the vulgar ;) abro gated the Salique law under the pro-
spective contin gency that the Queen , who was about to be-
come a moth er , would present him with a dau ght er-. The
provision was so fat wise ; his ant ici pation was realized. His
brother , Don Carlos , who had hit herto been the heir presum p-
tive to the throne , immediatel y repudiated the act , and trans-
mitted a solemn declaration to all the courts of Euro pe that he
felt satisfied that he had " a legitimate ri ght to the crown of
Spain ," and that he " would neither tak e an oath nor ack now-
ledge any othe r ri ght/' This declarat ion ,* accompanied by an
expostulatory lette r, he addressed to his bro ther previou s to
his decease , but in vain. On the death of Ferdinand , the
Queen Mother , who was by his will + appointed Regent unde r
the titl e of the Reina Gobernadora , assumed the powers of
regency during the minorit y of the Infanta Isabella II , who
was now formall y proclaimed Queen of Spain. Her first act
was to confirm the Ministers of the late Kin g in the ir respec-
tive depa rtments , amon g whom was M. Zea Bermud ez, who
denounced Don Carlos as a rebel , banished him the court and
kingdom of Spai n, and set a price upon his head should he
cross the Spanish frontier. The flame of reb ellion , which ha<i
teen smouldering in the North ern provinces since the aboli-
tion of the Salique law in 1830, now burs t forth , and the stand-
ard of revolt in favour of Don Carlos was raised in the
mountainous districts of Biscay, Alava , and Gui puscoa. The
Spanish Government , which had at least 50,000 troops under
its command , viewed the dawn of the insurrecti on with singu-
lar apath y and indifference. The adherents to Don Cands
were described to be a rabble of mendican t priests and deluded
peasants , utterl y insi gnificant and contem ptible. The rebel-
lion, however , soon assumed a more serious aspect , and, ex-
tend ing from province to province , spread th rough Catalonia ,
Arra gon, and Valencia. Here , if we reflec t on the earl y his-
tory of the civil war , even prior to the death of Ferdinand VIIth ,±

• Declaration of Don Carlos. —u I , Carlos , Maria , Isidore , de B orb on, y
Borbon , Infante of Spain , being satisfied that I have a legitimate right to the
Crown of Spain in case your Majesty should not leave any male heir , do declare
that my conscience and my honour will not permit me to tak e an oath or acknow -
ledge other ri ghts. (Signed. ) Carlos , Maria , Isidore de Borbon , y Borbon. '*

f By the Spanish Law III , Title 15, pa rtida 2 of the 7 Parti das, the King of
Spain is empowered to establish , in whatever way he may thi nk fit by his will , the
Regency ; if, however , he leave no Testament , the Cortes forms a Council of
Regency , which is presided over by the Queen when there is a Queen Dowager.
The " will " referred to, was dated J une 12, 1830.

, | The character of Ferdinan d VII is very much misinterpreted . He is con-
stantl y described as having been a man of the weakest underst andin g. This U a
mistake ; like apostolical soverei gn^ in genera l, his spiritual butsh pw was a mask
under whlph lie wight temporal aggr andisemen t. If die lif e of thit ne»dJe -tfa rk
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it tyM appfcar man ifest that the subject-matter of contention
referred solely to the disputed personal right of Isabella II, or
Don Carlos to succeed to the throne. To talk of it as a war
of principle is idle.# It was from the very beginning an inter-
national dispute concerning the legitimate right of one or other
of these parties to the crown. In our jud gment, therefore,
Great Britain ought not to have interfered ; for we hold it to
be a sound political axiom, that one nation ought not to inter-
fere with the internal j urisdiction of another nation.

The British Government, under the auspices of a Whig
administration , was pleased to think otherwise ; and having
already recognised the infant daughter of Ferdinand as the
legitimate sovereign, with an indecisive and trembling hand
unsheathed the sword in her defence. His Majesty, at the
opening of the Parliamentary session 1834, thus announced
the projected policy :—" Upon the death of the late King of
Spam I did not hesitate to recognise, the succession of the
infant daughter, and I shall watch with the greatest solicitude
the progress of events which may affect a government, the
peaceable settlement of which is of the firs t importance to this
country as well as to the general tranquillity of Europe." If
then Great Britain interfered at all, it is evident that she ought to
have done so boldly, vigorously, and efficientl y ;  but instead
of this, under a shuffling profession of non-interference, she
had recourse to the most anomalous and contradictory policy.
In conjunction with France, Portugal , and Spain, she became
a party to the Quadruple Treaty, which is, perhaps, as curious
a piece of political patchwork as was ever laid u pon the table
of the House of Lords. It had not been in existence six
months before all its stipulations were so manifestly useless
and absurd, that it was found necessary to revise the whole,
and, like the Irishman's old mended gun , with new stock,
lock, and barrel , every article was remodelled . Already Don
Carlos had arrived in Navarre, and placed himself at the head
of the insurgents, who, under the skilful generalship of
Zumalacarreguy, daily became a more imposing and formidable
force. By this second edition of the Quadrup le Treaty, the
steps to be taken by the high contracting parties were more
clearly defined . It stipulated that France should watch the
frontier , and prevent the insurgents from receiving assistance of
men, money, and ammunition ; and that Great Britain should
supply "such arms and warlike stores," for the use of the Queen's
mounteban k be criticall y examined , lie will be found to have been a suspicious,
crafty monarch , whose holy eccent ricities were infinitel y more symbolical of knavery
than folly, w .

[* We differ. There is a princi ple at stake on both sides. But the grand prin -
ciple ought not to be a point of legitimacy, but of a str ictly popular form of
iroTerrimSnt,—R, H.H.I
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troops, as the Spanish Government required ; and tfr&t she
should also render her Maj esty every assistance by the co-opera-
tion of a naval force." Furthermore, that Portugal should co-
operate by all the means in her power, if her assistance became
necessary. The stipulation that Great Britain should fu rnish
arms and warlike stores to one domestic party in another
nation, in order that it might be enabled to vanquish the Other
domestic party , both being engaged in a purely international
dispute, appears to us a gross violation of ope of the most
^universally recognised laws of nations ; besides which, the
authority of Government for a Bri tish nav al force to co-operate
against the Cariists, without a declaration of war against them,
is a political anomaly that is perhaps unparalleled in the history
pf Europe. And after all this Sphynx-like policy, if the
Quadruple Treaty were fulfilled to the very letter, it would be
inadequate to terminate the civil contest. This is npt a mere
surmise. It has been in operation for nearly three years,?
8pd the war has not draw n in the slightest degree nearer to
a conclusion. It is true that the siege of Bilbao has been twice
raised, and there can be no doubt but that on both occasions
the town was saved by the co-operation of the British force.
When Lord John Hay arrived at Bilbao in 1835, the authori-
ties, in full council , were in the act of deliberating on the
surrender of the town ; and by his jud icious an4 energetic
directions only was the enemy repulsed. In 1836, on the 24tj i
of December last, Espartero would not have entered into
option had it not been for the advice—w e should rather say ,
the remonstrances—of Colonel Wylde, Colonel Cplquhpun , $nd
other British officers . " Thank those brave feilows," said he
to the inhabitants of Bilbao , pointing to our blue jackets,
" had it not been for thei r gallant conduct , we should neyer
have got here/' Our naval co-operation there fore, on these
occasions, rendered her Catholic Majesty a certain degree of
assistance ; but the advantages gained have beep absurd ly ex-
aggerated. It amounted only to this, that the besiegers l^vij ig
failed to take the town, retired back on £heir former positjpjis ;
Hay, six weeks after the last siege was raised the Carlists ]r£-
taiped possession of the heights surrounding Bilbao, and $ie
inhabitants cpuld not move a league beyond its walls. J)urjng
the last two years, Lord John Hay has had some five or sjj t
vessels belonging to his Maj esty's squadron , with iipy^rc^ pf
1,QQQ marines under Jus command ; but it is a Jpflg extent pf
coast to project. In vs^in have the Reina Gpbernadora and
I§ft!t$l& If* war steers ip the Spjuysh mvfce , bgpn p#W$J>g
along the coast. The Carlists yet hold possession of several

« SF*« ftw^druBte Twfry im ^lM to Uptyb W 9* 4p«:*I i$Wi %wpp!«-
m«nUry stipulations—superseding the original—in August, pf (he lame vgar.
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sffikli potts, into tvhich quick-^ailine; (iraft , laden with rmlteff
stt>fr§s, every iibtir ari d then enter. The foatt efy of Lequeitio still
salutes our friend , the James Watt steamer , with roiirid shot a*
She ploughs her ti^ay past it; and hot m&ny months ago a ves-
sel laden with Carlist arms and ammunition put into Bermeb .
Much has befeh said against France for not havin g fulfilled
liiore vigorousl y her share of the Quad ru ple Treat y, for it i&
toel l knowh that from Bayonne , both by land and by se£> thfc
C&Hists have been fu rnis hed both with arms and ammunition.
Hot ygVefr , she has recentl y shown an inclination to fulfil naof e
Stric tly her share of the contract , for an ordin ance has at
length bfeeh isfcued forbiddin g the tra nsit of provisions or stores
of any descri ption into the Carlist territor y. But bbtwi tfi-
itahditi g the reinfo rcement of the Custom House officers arid
the arm y of observation , when we look at the open and exten-
sive eh&rabter of the Pyrenean frontier , the task of cuttin g dff
the Carlist supplies is not so easy of execution ; and with the
cof ittabdndistas and peasantr y, almost to a man , in their favotir ,
the utitibst vigilance will hard ly effect it. In the very infanc y
of the stru ggle the Carlists contrived to equip themselves
ai tnost entirel y with the spoils takeri from the Christin o fchetiiy
Whb feu under the Guerilla system of fightin g, and in their moire
fcbinbiiifed and effective state the plunderin g system of Zutnala-
carre gtty can sure ly be again had recours e to. It is stated by
Mir Hefihingson that , among the muskets of the Carli sts, rfcany
of those in theft possession , which were taken from the eheiiiy,
hate not otily the Tower stam p upon thetn , but marks bf
Fterifeh thahufactoriea , significant of their havin g been made in
tiitute of the Holy Alliance. Not long ago Don Carl os id Said
tb have (expressed himself much gratified at the Qufeeii '6 troop s
being supplied with drms from the Towfef ; for, expectin g that
thfcy frbiild soon fal l into his possession, he added , that on
ifccoiint of th is bronzed barre l he should prefer them to tne
bri ght Shinin g muskets in use among his own soldier y. Even
allowing the Carlists to be subjected , as they alread y hate
b^h. to inconvehience —nay, embarrassed- —for the waiit of
ftrtaa ahd ammunition , that will only prbtr&ct , not terminate tKe
War ; Th6 very pblicy of Don Carlos is prdfcrastinatioh. He
fettt i , &s his t^soutctes ^ertnit , either advancfe on a tbwn ^ bedifege
it, and if repulsed , tfetrfeat into the mountains ; or , frttm the
tbpbgrAphifefiii stren gth of his bositibtl fe, ckn alway s act oft the
8efetifeiv£ , or even afford *b teniborat y fiuspens ioh of active
tfiilitat y operations ; The artill ery of the British ahd the ttfotrihe
ftHftfc under Lord John Hay, ttia y agaih arid agctin MfeVe
Bilbab and drive the insur gents frbhl the baiikd of the* N(^r-
Vidft ; biit they billy rfettfeat a ftw lek&f ei Mb thb itilferibir of
the m o t i f )  atld »hbiiting «« Vii)d CMVi F/1 bid dfefiniiefe , tlot
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<s>aly to the regular Queen 's troo ps, but to all the foreign
auxiliaries who may have been induced to tak e up arm s
against them *

British Ministers , appa rentl y awa re of the inadequ acy of
the Quadrup le Treaty to fulfil the desired end , with a shuffl ing
left-handed policy next suspended , by an ord er of Coun cil for
two years , the Fore ign Enlistment Bill , for the purpose of
au thoris ing some ten thousand British subje cts to enlist in the
Queen's service. The Quad rup le Treat y restricted British
intervention to a naval co-operation ; but this Bill was jsus-
pended expressl y to enable these newl y-raised troo ps to inarch
into the interior of the Provinces. Here , then , we have a
direct interve ntion by sea with an indirect intervention by land ,
both under the aut horit y of the same Government , which still
reiterates the meek-mout hed cry of non-interf erence in the
interna tional affa irs of Spain. If it be considere d expedient to
espouse the cause of the young Queen, why not do so openly
and honestly ? Wh y levy a body of recru its for the pur pose ?
What is the use of our standing arm y ? Then again , why
restri ct the suspension of the Forei gn Establishment Bill to so
narrow a period as that of two years ? On the 10th of next
June the term for which the Legion was engaged will unequivo-
cally expire , and some 4,500 Bri tish subjects, who are now in a
high state of discipline, and well understand the use of the
musket , will be at liberty to th row down their belts and kna p-
sack s, and refuse further submission to any militar y authorit y.
How are these men to be dealt with ? Alread y the reor -
ganization of the Legion has been mooted at San Sebastian ,
upon the presum ption that Ministers , in vindication of thei r
past policy, will obtai n another ord er of Council for the further
suspens ion of the Forei gn Enlistm ent Bill, in favour of such
British subjects as may still be inclined to serve her Cath olic
Majesty ; but it would be well for Minis ters to reflect seriously
before they persist in perseverin g in a policy which has been
alread y proved to be utterl y inefficien t.

The Br i tish Auxiliary Legion landed during the month s of
June , Jul y, and Augu st, 1835, partl y at San Sebastian and
partl y at Santa nder. Its maximum str ength never amounted
to more tha n 8,600 men ; and certainl y does not at present
(February 1837) exceed 4,500 effectives. Its arrival in the
North of Spain was expected , in virtue of the victor ies which ,
in the old Peninsu lar war had thrown a glory over the
name of Great Britain , to produce a signal mora l effect on the
insurgen ts. The Chri stino party circulated hand -bills through-
out the Basque Pr ovinces, anno uncing to the peasan try that it
was useless tbeir disputin g any further the soverei gnty of, the
Que^n, as Great Britain , as wqll as prance, had no\y t^ken up

IM C^vffifcfo the J ^ihj tf i Sp a m



arnis in her defence. However, with so small a force as that
of the Legion, even with the full complement of its original-
stren gth, it was impossible to undertake any extensive military
movement. Neither the Spanish generals in the field , nor the
Spanish auth orities in garrison , gave it either support or:
assistance . It had to contend in the field with the treac hery
of Cordov a, and at Vitoria and San Sebastian with the lur king ,
hatred and anti path y of the Governor , Alcalde , and inhabita nts.
At Vitoria " los pobres In gleses," while a d read ful fever was
carr ying hundreds to the grav e, were refused by the town
authorities the most essential and even triflin g necessaries *
When the French Legion arrived in th at city of pestilence , their
General , under standin g that it was proposed to quarter the men
in the same wretched churches and convents as had beett
appointed for the English, boldly expostulated with the
authori ties, and declared that unless the French troops were
billette d in houses as the Spanish troo ps were , he would order
them to forc e billets for th emselves that night , and the next morn-
ing they should recross the French frontier. This remonstrance
had the desir ed effect ; but a lar ge proportion , nearl y one th ird of
the men, under General Evans , died like dogs in holes and corners ;
a ra g of a blanket was eagerl y gras ped at by the dying hand of
half a dozen fever-stricken victims ; and as for medical as-
sistance , no supply of medicines arrived at Vitoria until the
month of March. The disinclination of the Spaniard s to ren *
der the Region any service was on every trivial occasion man i-
fested. A fter carr ying the lines of San Sebastian , and securin g
for the inhabitants the privilege they had not for months
enjoyed, of walkin g on the glacis, a comp aint was made to
the Gover nor of the difficulty of procurin g fora ge for the
cavalry and artiller y horses of the Legion ; upon which , witjbf
characte ristic Spanish grat itude , he significantl y replied, point-
ing in direction of the Carlist lines, " there is plenty
of hay and straw to be had at Hernani ! " It appear ed
to us that at Bilbao , Vitori a, and San Sebastian , many
of the inha bitants were in reality Carlists , afrai d of ex-
pressing their real sentiments , and entertain ing a deep
hatre d toward s all the foreign Christino auxiliar ies. ,lt
may be_ that , tired , harassed , and perha ps ruined by so
protr acted a civil war, a lar ge proportion of them now care
not whether Isabella II , or Don Carlos , succeed : but it is
pot to be concealed that Don Carlos carries with him the hearts
of the peasa ntr y in the North of Spain , and has an infl uence
over them very similar to that which Prince Charles Steuari
had over his own clans in the Highlands of Scotland. This is
not a dreamy analogy. The mounta ineers in the ra nks of the
J ret ^e^s ar roy iajhe Nort ^pf £pa^ar $ in * jy M̂jKfiq r
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Wtailar to Whftt wds once the situfftlori of the foHottef g of
'tBmf ate Pritice* ehtrigj f." fhei* itt&fehfaSii t to BSh CiliaS
is tiiibattolded , " Ffto M^h* fttie# ifc$" ig thdif cgfililit
eicdlatfl Stiott , imd uhdetf hid bkiinefs they fight #th tfig iigif
rseklea * enihusuasun. Iii him they tecognke iibt 6n\f their
Infill King, but the chain £ibn of their ancien t rights Slid jtfi-
vilegfes. Iri ari evil hbt ii' the Government df the Queeii itijudt-
cibtfely abolished tile Fu eros ; or certa in fiscal ittrtatliiiiiieS
#Hich the Bisicayaris , Qdi puscdahs , Alavfeie , at lfi a ltU]j£fe jpro-
portidn 6f Navate ^e, had long enjoyed ; sind this haiS git en ib
the bivil wSr a Venddeah ch&ractei - it riet rer oth^wii(3 ^biiltt
have assumed. A race of hard y, well-arinfed ; and disciplined
mountain eers, fighting in their own mountainous pnrcmncefc £&>
theit ancient rights dhd privileges, is ?i v€iry serious etietti y t&
contend against ; They hav e a motive for actidn , T^hich iit-
spires theni with k zeiil by which their aiitat gorii sits b&ntitii M
atiitoat fed . They generall y fentfe* into actibn §ttgiiig thfeir tii-
tiottd airi ; and bh tnati y occasioti s we faaV e beeti itittirised it
their dati tltless coura ge and ffeats of gallan tr y. Oh the Hi bf
Oibibber i 1836, Wheti they ftttacked the stron |ly fotti fied liftfei
6f  Sftn Sebasti an , the Cha ppel Jurries in front of Alza came
lip to the attack trailin g thfeir guns and singing as usual , dhd
stbbd und er k very heavy fir e Froin the batter y, to be HtS-
rfclly mowed dowti by grape aM caiiister. Ott tj ife lOffl Bf
Jul y, 1836, at the ikSmt bf Fbetiterrabia , they agaiii foiighi fitfi
desperate resolution , and succeeded in decidedly repulsing
the Lfegion. As bur troo ps were retreatin g acro ss a brid g|
thr ^ee Carlist officers , leadin g their own companies , pursued aid
gallantl y leaped in among the 3rd regiment with the MUM
ihtfention bf tak ing prison ers . It was a rash ', or rathfer mad
Act. One was shot dead , one th rew himsel f over the bHdge
and wa« drowned , the enemy, as he was fctvare , havin g com-
mM of the river , and tti e bther very n&hrdft ty tMkp &A with
life. Oh d late occasion , while a part y df English officer ^ b8-
tottglhg tb thfe Legibtt wad fconve^ing With & CiiUit officer in
the neutral ground between the extreme outborts , a shell from
thfe Rodil bftttfer y biirs t near the gtoub , ivhlch excited stiffi-
fcient dur prise ; upon which the Carlist officer , wiilioilt bettfttifa g
the Bligtlt ^st emotion , said, in d good-natured matlner —  ̂ Yoiir
Attiller y sotnetimes injures us here ; but "—pointing tb ihfe high
tkn ee bf this Guipuscbiin mountains —" there We do nbt cif b
Invlch about it S Vovl cannot carr y yoiir cannon far intb the in^
terior :" and certainl y the moiititainbus charac ter of iW countr y
opposes physical obstructiohs to the option of ari invadin g
tirtli y, which cah steel y be adequatel y appreciated. Yei, ih
thb midst of iMh inbtlntkihfe Are emiling Viiilfeyfi and fertjte
§mm$ mdk mum mm ox ho cuWvAtioS. tbi ^i&ii^ib
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Sf£p*di It the North are few, and th^se natti rfe UH inpp W
tffifi a pflerStts ^tlftdst tmspStiill Mad. Wfi^fij tfiiflfi fe
<ritf *oHMtafis; Who " iit by the fire sirde," t&K &f ^uffiii
dff ^iMist jJW vWibtiS , let ihW ' rfiftfiti fot ffi^ ibe »§
M& live on thte prod uce bf the territor y tfeeV obdiip^: ilfl
foreign itlkiliar j r trd d{>s in such a countr y dre iti th£ pfepSf $
rfivSdferS , sitid not knowing thfe topd gra phical difficUltiet f&#
ti£f % tB efi66utt ter , C&ritiot ptirsufc the iefiemy into their mountai n
fjWthesSe g without iricurrin g an imriiirietit rtefc of bfeiiri i bdt tifl&
THI kfHiJr tif the Queeii is numerous &nd wight be pdivitflfl ^bti t 6^ery officer t«rho h^s been in the ^etvifees knows thai; lift
id thfenis ^lves, they will march from one uart of thfe febtltiitv t6
kkotWf tr , rind achieve iiothiti g. It wtiuld dppear as if tH ^ bktf tp
8f alind^Hvery Spanish General were littl fe bette i* thdfi a hot-
bed df rivalr y arid ihtH gue ; hence the trbo p6 wdti t fiiiitfitifiiS
^Milr gy, dhd month after mont h ia permitted id elapse tH tHpiit
dny militar y inofemeht of ithportandfe being Utiddttaken. 

^
Tfijb

iMitr jr df the Christinos i^ reraatkable. The dight of iBfe
m€mf j tself scarcel y rouses them to action. After the LSgidh
!ida }%f t Bilbad the Catlists were allowed to comS dd wfri titf &i
the Begbgna heights , and thro w iip th ^ir batteries with tfti jt Wf
ifltitrd ptidii being differed to thfem. Again , iidtiirithsMridli &
the nfiblfe atid botn thktiditi fc position bf thfe Caitle of Sail SfeMi-
tiifi^ Snd ihe adbiirablfe fbnificatibhs of the tbwh, ih# #i^
^erfaiiti Bd ttf fehctbach even upon the gla6is, atid throw tip k
^tiii of formidable and Extensive ehtrenchtnents within otM-
fcfitit faiigfe of its wallg. The Christino Grfen ^tialb sfe^in tt>
ttl ^y kfc Bide and seek with the Carlist Chifeft ;—the> lilfe
flghtib g & la distance y that is, wheii thfe ferlfem y is dht df &JgHt
and they are out of gun-sho t ran ge. Hence , if one df tnlsfe
generals be app rised by spies that a large Carlist force is pas*
sing up one ravine , it is more than probable that he will turn
Off M % right angle; tod inarch his meii dctoii thte iifcifc r&WHfe.
1̂  bd

w^er, ati afctibh be inevitab le, 4jfel some scof U bt BiJH-
dr eds of prisoners are taken oh each side, a Ha g of truce will
a few days afterwar ds be sent in from one or other of the hostile
eampa, and a mutual exchan ge of prisoners take place, tfhieh
|fe*in Ml^tices thfe stren gth bf the cdiiteild ing Wrt ieS; TBe
Ddirafa go d^ferfe e, it may be observed , applies only to foreign
auxiliaries taken with arms fightin g against Don Carlos , du of
whom are unsparin gly condemned to be shot. It has, how-
ever, th is natural effect , that it induces the men when in ac-
tion to fight more desperatel y. The excitement of a civil war
calls forth , it is notorious , the darkest and most hideous pas-
sions of which human nature is suscept ible. In a savage and
vindictiv e spirit both the Christino and Carlist troops are in
the habit of mangling the dead , and maiming the bodies of the



MfAunded and the dying. They seem to hav e a brutal gratifi -
cation in cutting out the tqqgij ie, plucking out the eyes, stri p-
ping pfF t&e eps. After the battl e of the 5th of May, seve-
ral of the Spaniard s were actu ally seen kicking the dead bodies
of some of the Carlists who had fallen in the action. A pr ivate
«oldier of the Legion was carried after that engagement into
San Telmo Hospital , San Sebast ian , with 39 bayonet wounds.
It appeared that , while he was lying wounded on th e ground ,
every Carlis t as he re treated past him gave him a stab with
his bayonet ; but they were all flesh wounds , and the staff-
jnir geon . who mentioned to us the fact , informed us that he
eventuall y recovered. It is melanchol y to thin k that any par t
of Europe should , in this enlightened age, be the theatr e of
such revol ting exhibitions , and we have no hesita tion in
declaring our conviction that the presence of the foreign
auxiliar y troops aggrav ates this brutal and reven geful dispo-
sition. It is perfectl y evident that hitherto the war has,
by the Spanish Generals on the part of the Queen 's army, been
conducte d without system, without ener gy, often without ade-
quate means ; and we are well aware that Lieu tenant -General
Evans has had to contend with difficulties which could not
have been antici pated . Nevertheless , had he shown as much
firmness and independence in his military negociations with
the Spanish Government as he has done coura ge and personal
gallantry in the field , his men never would have been sub-
jected to the ill-treatment th ey have endured ; they would
iiever have mutinied ; his best and most efficient officers would
not hav e withdrawn from the service , and those who yet
remain in it would not be sighing for the arrival of the 10th of
next June .

[We are here reluctantl y obliged to pause , and reserve the remainder of this
article unti l our next number. Our corres pondent proceeds to give a circum -
stanti al account of the manner in which the Legion has been conducte d, and
Retails a variet y of facts, which for the first time clearly expose the cause of
the dissatisfac tion which certainl y has prevailed among both officers and men.
and led to the propaga tion of so many rumours in this countr y prejudicial to
the Queen's cause, which comes far nearer to our notion s of libert y than the
principles notoriousl y avowed by Don Carlos We have reasons for thinking,
however , that the radicall y Constitutional party is increasi ng in streng th ; and
the compulsory assent of the Queen to the Constitution of 1812 is only the
stepping-stone to more enlightened changes.—R. H. H.]

m $!$ ir&f af ciifaft tf,£fai*h



Sheip *$og. |S9

I shall never forget poor White. He was the junior clas-
sical master at Dr R *s when I was a school-boy, and we
honoure d him with the soubri quet of " Sheep-dog ."

Undoubtedl y the ori ginator of th is nick-name was an indi-
vidual of no ordinar y intelli gence. " The sheep-do g I" How
strikin g is the app lication pf the term ; he who applied it was
certainl y a poet wi th a fine sense of meta phori cal fitness*
Now exists there , in the multitud inous ranks of thin gs
animate and inanimate , an object, sentient or insensa te, more
fit than this as the type symbolical of an usher ? " The sheep-
dog !" How finel y it expresses the whipper-in to a pack
of school-boys. The master is the shepherd , the usher the
sheep-dog, and the congregation of school-boys is the flock .

I am not sure that th is most poetica l of nick-names did not
originate in the bearer of it himself. I have a dim, flickerin g;
notion that the title was self-assumed. At all events popr
Wh ite acknowled ged the fitness of its app lication ; and , as
thou gh he were impressed with an idea that the common duties
of his calling did not sufficiently assimilate him to the guardia n
animal whose name he bore , he would at times, for he was of
a playful disposition , assume the nat ure as well as the office of
his canine pro totype , runnin g and barking after his flock as
thou gh in veri ty he had once been a sheep-dog, and tha t the
metempsyc hosis had been imperfect ly accomplished. I tlimk
that the fine qua lities of his mind , del ightin g, like Mr Square 's,
in u the fitness of thin gs," caused him to rejoice , if not ifi his
soubri quet, in the abstrac t beauty of its app lication. If tfoey
had called him any thing else it would have fre t ted hida ; but
to be called a sheep -dog !—an antelope is more beautiful ^ a! liojri
more noble, a swan more grace fu l than a sheep-d og ; but to
have called him an ante lope, a lion, or a swan , would nave BieSn
a lucus a non lucendo, a very pointed piece of irony indeed.
Tf op Sheepniog is ungainl y in person as in manners ; the
rpugliest 9<F its kind ; t>ut this matt ered very . litt fc to WMte.
Htad he been a lawyer , a sailor or an apothecaty, the applica -
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« He had worth ,
Poor fellow !—but a humorist in his way—
Alas ! what drove him mad. "
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tion of this nick-na me would have maddened him, but as he
was an usher in a school, he sftw nq reason why he should not
be called " Sheep-dog." It pleased him to think that in his
bwn humble person he striki ngly exemplified the " fitness of
thin gs.'*

Poor White ! IJf I were to live a thdtifcahd years—a mil-
lenium crowded with incident— I do not think that I should
ever forget him. We used to say that he had once been a
post-boy, which was ribt otherwise true , than that his parents
had kept the Post-office in Exeter , or iti some other West-of-
England town. He came to Dr R, 's as a ver y young
man , with a trul y Shakspearia n knowle dge of the classics ; he
bad ," small Latin and less Greek ;" but he had a mine of pure
gpld wittun him, hot less preci ous because it wsts tmcdified.
Tne littl e that he knew was Self-tau ght; he had received tid
other than the commonest education , but he had the Will ' fttia
|H& power to learri ; he had the germs of knowled ge; t he
asbire d noblv ; and , puttin g: forth nis stren gth , lie gt£btiled.
With his padt ignorance until, in a few mdiiths , the neglect &tid
01 rdl^riess of His many boyish years tvds atoned for by the
iiy-ahd-n igii£ labours of his intellect , nbw vigorous in its
ffi ||urit y. now beautiful and how grand is the triuin ph 8F
pi^iye power over the anta gonisms of circumstanced , and yet
ftor little was it app reciated , ridy, how scortied it wasl iri

pile, the " Sheep-dog."
Fao. wt think thai there tvas a boy in the i^fchool Who sa#

anything: to admire in White : itideed, it wists the fashion
tp despise Tiini. Breiathin g a fcoriventiorial atmos phere £k #e
W$l ̂ iir  ̂

all ihe sel
f-inflation of puerile aristo crats , We tossed

iij^i, o j a x  Beids at the unfortti tiate '* sheep-dog/* and hsWitig
ypifed |feat he was no gentleman , We tacitl y agreed to vlctiiriiize
Kiih. There was hoth irig actiia lly ridi culous in the man , bbt
^S boqH mad ei hitii ajp p^

at rld iculoui3 . How We did this Will
^ Speedily divined by all who eVer have bfefeh tb schodl .
tjf i l numerous were the tip-sett ings of his de&k , al\^ayi5 coh-
:i|iyeii/s6 U tb . deluge it^ cbhtentia with ink , thfc sdp^lenieiitar y
* Jil fJI ajid cobblers-W ax appended to his di^at , the ^i-ailiitQii

s
insertions of tnanV stran ge attifc leS iii the rila ^azin^ or 

his 
cbat-

tioijKels. the cari feat iire^ aha th is dowrel ver ^iefi 6dtifc6rfai pe: him
ymffik in alt the likel idkt piafees , the &ufcked -6raripil Wh ifeh
f^ujai lal iite him oh the fabe and be ^blogjiied for '^intetiaedkmx ^fcae oiie els^ ; 

all 
thefefe , Wnd miAAf Hi&H ) ififlictj lohs of a

Tike nStllre, Was lie feted to isfadiife1. Not thAV he Mb
^pd piaeiT, for hb Wa& fidth  ̂ ktikd hbr exiting ; Md Hê bg^n
^Ww^te ^t ^e' -dAttd1 to ifedt hlift thuS j biit that he
'fb)Wciit^s, M featit m thd%ht hini to, *Mi VM ttie ffog-
f W £  t̂  P it Wfe fihe fWi td us althbugh it m%mm

i# shckp.mg.



Where the yoke has galled the hard -working animal $&£?#
the flies are sure to settle. £>o it was with us ; for as wq knew
that Whi te was poor , we took pleasure in the destructio n ®f
his prope rty* I th ink that in most boys there is a leven of
inherent cruelty ; but our conduct in this respect fair exceeds
the common fly-killing barbari ty of j uvenile tor tures. Knp^r
ing that lie was very poor, and that he was strenuousl y endea-
vourin g to cultivate his mind, almost with one consent yy§
agreed tp destroy his property, and to interru pt his studies
\yheneyer it was in our power to do so. We thou ght tha t he
was stingy and a sap ; we did not like him to economize nor Jo
stud y out of school-hours ; the other masters did neither the
pne th ing nor the othe r ; the senior classical usher was in debt .
and \v$ thou ght him an uncommon fine fellow, for he subr
scribed half-a- guinea to the cricket-fund , wherea s Wkltp
only doled put half-a-cro wn. And then he was " neyqr dres sed
like a gentleman ;" we crit icised his clothes most unmercifully,
&nd declared that they were cut out with a spade ; the head*
usher wore Wellington boots , but White content ^ hiiftf
self with those hybrid creations , which lye call high-lows, ^p^.
we used always to declare that they must ht*ve been *nade by
Vulcan , for they were shapeless, iron-clouted things, ^

nd had
the property of enduring for ever. Then again—and this m$M
made a ser ious charge agstinst him—White drank neither coffee
nor tea ; but consoled himself mornin g and evening with
$ doubtful beverage of a brown mudd y aspect, which looked
like a concoction of tobacco-j uice and saw-dust, and tMfted -nr
for sometimes poor White would present a portio p. of his
fepop d cup as a peace-offe ring to one of his tormentors—like a
distijjation pf burn t cru sts , and in those days we did ]aot
thin k it unpalatable ; at all event s it was much better thaft
PUf own sky-blue , and we were glad enough to part ake oup-
jsetyps of this mystic preparat ion, althoug h we heartily despised
,W|iite for drinki ng it in the place pf a more approved bgyej$gft.
We were great sticklers for legitimacy in those day s, GV$n Mi
the article of coffee and te^«

, Put at length the great secret was discovered ; $ cylindrical
tin-ca8e was found by pne of the boys, and a label pasted thfffifi-
upoft ¦be l(rfty§4 tte mysterious nature of the " Sheep-do '̂s f
aecessipn from establi shed drink p. And the stra nge stuff,
nypich , f a  its cjUutior i, gashed dpw^ Whit e  ̂ daily meals ; the
4^j »au44y* Utqptjm Qtf compound , whiph so much ofl&oded
oflr patr ician sensibilities, ^c^s pimply Hunt 's Ro<iate4 &91M. , +
„ :$qni tk\$ we ^hpugju t a ippst unheard- pf prppim^fJQn^ ^
mm^i km p̂ s w ŷ fw w 

e§t^W

i^§d w&i\%uf a> mil p$ #*
W$m . mfewv wpp«4i»gly- To p^ttom«e * radiq^l ̂ d itp
4iiijak m#to4;$iff lL ! U ffft* vim m*t White mwt hw# \mm
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a seditious person—a leveller, a disseftter , a freethinke r, an
enemy to the ord er of things 1—and who could say that he was
noi'ttottial jy an atheist?

Wfe tievfcr forgave Wh ite for saving his money and his time.
He had time enough and money enoug h to be a better fellow,
und as he had neither wife nor childre n we could not see any
occasion for his husbandry . But still the il sheep-dog /' disre-
gard ing popular opinion , " bore up and steere d ri ght onward ."
Me was patient under affliction , and in action perseverin g ; the
conscience supporting him th rou ghout all. He seldom com-
plained, he was genera lly cheerful , and he played with the little
boys at tithes as thou gh he were quite infantine himself. He
hid apparentl y very good health , and he was neither pale nor
attenuated from stud y, and this was mainl y because he adopted
the plair of taking exercise at the same time that he studied *
Up and down the play-ground he would walk rapidly with a
book in his hand , committing whole pages of Greek primitives
to memory ; and then , after a time, he would call a little boy to
his side and say, " Hear me these ;" then the usher and the
pupil would change places, but White seldom missed a word ,
for he "was endowed with extraordinar y powers of memory,
which seldom or never played him false. The lesson over , the
sheep-dog would thrust his book into the capacious pockets of
his greet! plaid robe du matin , and crying out , " Catch me, if
you can !" he would ruh about the play-ground , like mad ,
shou ting and making grimaces as he went , to the no small
diversion of the beholders .

At length a whisper ran throug h the school that poor White
was actua lly mad. I was then one of the elder boys, and I had
long ago ceased from tormenting him. Indeed , I had begun
by this time to respect him , for I had heard somethin g about a
widowed mother and a maiden sister , supported out of White 's
savings , alid willing ly accreditin g the truth of this , admira tion
took the place of scorn in my yOung 1 arid compliant bre ast , and
Wh ite became to me a hero . Sbmebod y told me that White
was mad , and I answered , "No more tiiad than you are ."

But I watched him ; and it was very evident that , thoug h
not ' actual ly mad , he was stran ge and flighty at times ; he
looked oddly, he said odd thin gs, and when he was out in the
playing fields , he would drive his squad of littl e boys befor e
nitn like a floek of sheep, barkin g all the way as he ran. He
had studied too much ; ' arid , although *hfcre was littl e to appre?-
hend , the boys were not wrbttg in tiayin g that he was €t cracKed ,"
slightly, very slightly, as I thought. Studiou s men, in their
hours rof recreations ; ate often the most singular ; philosophers
jump over chairs and play divers antics to divert themselves,
and White was only thus wildly exuberant , when he disporte
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himself, that he might shake off enti rely the oppressiveness
which results from an over-exertion of the brain. I feel myself
at this very moment , a desire to rush into the str eets shoutin g;
yet, if I were to do so, I should doubtless be taken for a mad*
man .

It was next given out in the school that Whit e was about to
leave us. I asked him, and he confirmed the truth of the
report ; he was going to College—-to a college in Wales—St
Mar y's, I think—and the Bishop of had given him a
promise of ordination. He had long desired to become a
minister of the gospel, and for this , year after year , he had toiled
with unremitting perseverance. " I have worked very hard for
this ," he said in a touching voice, which broug ht tears to my
eyes, " and now do I think that I have heaped up money
enough an d knowled ge enough to sustain me until I enter the
haven toward s which I have been steering so long."

It was now easy to account for the economy and the studious -
ness of the usher. That which had once been mysterious was
now plain. That which had once been deemed ignomin ious
was now looked upon as ennoblin g—the reprehensible became
the laudable , and poor White became the fashion. The upper
boys were kind to him, and they threshed the lower boys Who
insulted him, and the sheep-dog, for the last few months of his
sojourn at Dr R -'s, was suffered to drink his roasted corn in
peace, and to learn his Greek primitives in quietn ess.

But still I discarded not my belief in the story of the widowed
moth er and the maiden sister , whom White 's savings maintai ned*
I clung to it , for if it were a delusion , it was a beauti ful one,
and wor thy to be cheri shed.

So White , the " sheep-dog /' left us, and another took his
place in the school-room—a sty lish young fellow, of good family
and bad morals —a very indifferent classic, but a most unex-
ceptionabl e cricketer. * * # # # # ' **
And nothin g was heard of poor White , until one mornin g, about
a year after his departure , a weary traveller , unwashed and
unshav en, his clothes covered with dust, and his feet forcin g
their way throug h his shoes, presented himsel f at Dr R—— *s
many-w indowed mansion , and claimed to be immediately ad-
mitted . The servan t who opened the door knew him not, and
as her master was engaged she would have repulsed him, but
the stra nger was importunate ; he said that he was wearied and
foot-sore , that he had walk ed all the way from Exeter , and that
now, being; hun gry, athirst , and a beggar , he was much anxious
to nee Dr K-——.

There was something singular in the aspect and in the
demeanour of the strange r, which excited the attention aud the
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alarm of thf gervant. There was a wild ness in his eyes, and an
odd smile upon his face when lie spoke, a mingled look of cun-
ning and simplicity, which made the woman doubt whether the
man she was conversing with were a knave or a fool, and this
puzzled her—she was half afraid and half inclined to laugh, but
she resolutel y denied her master , and would have shut the door
upon the applicant , had he not , perceiving her intentions, sud-
denly pushed it wide open, and running thr ough the hall with a
loud burst of laughter , rushed into one of the parlours , where
lie threw himself full length upon a sofa, and cried aloud with
the air of a monarch , " Send the Doctor to me !"

The frightened damsel obeyed this imperious mandate, and
in a few ipinute s Dr R enter ed the apartme nV pf wfucijx his
strange visitor had taken forcible possession.

P Good God !—Mr White— 99 he exclaimed.
It was actuall y the poor sheep-dog—and there he lay in the

presence of the shepherd, rabid , an hopeless maniac —the thread
of his reason utterl y broken , a thing to be pointed at and
mocked . And all his noble aspirations , all his long-abidin g
hopes* his patience, his strugg les, his travail , had ended in this
at last : . . ¦ . . >, .¦ ; . ¦ • • <: ? ; ' • ;

He laughed when he saw Dr R——-, called for wine, and
declared positively that he had run all the way from Exeter—tii
distan ce of nearl y an hundre d miles—-without once stopping to
take breath . He pointed to his trowsers , which were rent $£
the kneea , and exhibited his hands , which were sadly lacerated ,
and as he did thi$ he laughed exultingly, repeat ing, . V I tric ked
them, yes, I tricked them/' and he seemed to chuckle as he
thou ght pf some cunnin g act that he had himself recen tly com-
mitted . Then he tajked aboiat tfrp boys, repeated the *ite^s °f
p¥^al who had forinerl y i^e/en under his care, ari d quoted some
passages pf Qj ee\ frpm the ? ^acchapaijla fla '' of Eur ipides.
 ̂Don't you think . Doctor," he added , hi§ voipe |ub^itt ^ |ppm

\m& d§plamation into a subdue ^yft ^
earp  ̂

fc^i  ̂
pf^ lilfliwiry,

*f J&$J ; $gay<?, wheij she gQt drunk , 
 ̂

ycju ka
cttv,''fy f mfy i ?»^

did, for tpp re ,'s no mincing the fatter T
^
j |̂  

0^p ^m{ 4^^^now q6
^

?iypu think ^-tell n^q c^&ij ip Lfy
TTtdp n ̂ ypw thpk that s^f was ypiy Ifind

^ 
to her so#" p^t^ep,

m g»  ̂teari ng him to ipieceQ ?" ! ^ : 1, 3t|r %?—-r, iyho had sent; for a m^dic|l ipan, fya yrhq jthopght

lln the mother, j^ip fivp wfisi^|t|y dfun |:, tp kiu Ii«r squ Out-
wght  ̂

it was—a leg thete and an ar m there, a headless, attd ft
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limbless trunk, and all was over—but I, I live on still, Doctor !
But won't you give me some wine—some water then, for I am
thirsty as Tantalus." 

* ' # # # # - *
I almost wish that I had never commenced this story .—

If it were a fiction I should not care, for creating I may
create at will ; but this is, alas ! too true : and as I have begun,
so I must finish , in the truth .

But the truth is very painfu l to tell. Poor White, upon
quitting Dr R 's (I am now retracing the path of my nar-
rative, and speak of the time when he abandoned his ushership)
immediately removed himself to St Mary's. There, existing
upon his slender professional savings, he laboured on witn
unwearying perseverance. Exercising the most rigid economy
both of time and money,

" His faith, abiding the appointed time,"
he sustained his soul in the midst of privation. He had laid
aside all selfishness ; pleasure was to him a thing denied, and
the only light which illumined his pathway was that of a quiet
conscience and the hope of ultimate rest. This light ought to
have struck sunshine into his soul ; but I question whether it
did ; for indeed it is a hard thing to j ourney onward day after
day, night after night , treading und er foot the fairest flowers of
life and gathering no corn into the granary, companionless and
without sympathy in the world, enjoying neither health nor
riches,

6 Nor fame, nor power, nor love, nor leisure—'*

Indeed it is very hard 
My pen seems to linger in this place, and I begin to gene-

ralize where I ought to proceed with my narrative. I set down
a common-place instead of a fact ; but the facts which / have
to tell reflect no honour upon humanity. Evil things I am
now about to speak of—things very hideous and debasing. I
blush for mankind as I wri te them.

Poor White had a mother and a sister ; they were his only
relatives, and he supported them. I know not how he managed,
for his receipts were very small, but he did support them—
both the mother and the dau ghter. It was a noble thing ; for
them he laboured, for them he studied night and day, for them
he denied himself not merely the comforts, but indeed the very
nacessaries of existence, for them he braved the contumely of
the world, pining in solitude and despised. Many a night did
he retire hungry to a bed but poorly supplied with coverlids?-*
many a cold winter evening did he sit, with his only blanket
pinned around his neck, for he had not wherewithal to buy fuel j
and when he looked at his fireless grate he sighed not, but
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fcmiled pleasantly, and drawing his blanket closely around him,
exclaimed, ^ Well ! I thank my God, that they are now sitting
by a fir§."

And with these thoughts did he sustain himself, crucifying
all his desires, for a year. If any one had watched him closely
throughput this time, it would have been said that the symp-
tpn^s of insanity, which first developed themselves at Dr
R-t—'s, every day were becoming more apparent. Too much
stu^ly, if not too much learning, had made this poor disciple
mad. His sensitive mind, fearfully acted upon as it was, by

" Solitude, pain of heart, distress and poverty,"

had given way beneath these repeated inflictions ; for though
he still looked forward and was strong in hope, his present was
very cheerless—cold, hunger, and watching, combined with
incessan t intellectual exertion, had proved too strong for his
reason to bear up against, and it tottered—it did not fall, for its
hgpe sustained it; he thought of his mother and his sifter, a#d
thes§ thoughts y (ere for a time his salvation.

Fpr % time—alas ! that he should not have abided *n this
pheeijmg faith to the end of his days ; but it happened that one
cfoy he y( < \& seized with a desire of visiting his long-deserteol
iioocje, ftijd of embracing his mother and his sister. It was Christ-
^np-tim§, §x\d he thought that he might afford himself $n
holiday; so be started—upon foot be it remembered—for
Exeter, which was the home of his fathers. As he went along
he pictured to himself his own delight and that of his grateful
relatives, upon finding themselves once again in the presence of
each Qther, after so painful and so protracted a separation . He
anticipated, with pleasant feelings of self-congratulation , their
joy and their-thanksgivings, their praises and their pride. lie
had not forewarned them of his coming, for it w$s his desire
*' to give them a surprise ;" and as he trudged, with brisk steps,
along the hard , dry roads, the keen frosty air bracing his related
frame, his mind , full of hope, seemed to sympathize with Jus
body and was braced also, the anticipation of delight acting
upon it with an invigorating freshness ; and ere he reached the
confines of his native county he was a new m»n—ra f gian,$
refreshed ;' but it would have been better for him if he had
died by the way-side ere he passed the borders ( of tjmt
county.

1$ w^s f vening when the weary pedestrian traversed thfi nw-
lew street which led to Ins little homestead. With a bpating
heart and a noiseless step he crossed tl>e th reshold and opened
the door of the apartment, wherein he knew that hi» another
always sat. " Mother T he said ^ but this was the onlv wor4
m uttered, for he saw that which suddenly deprived him W
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speech, and where he stood there did he remain. He never
passed the threshold of the room.

He leant against the door-post, and his straining eyes beheld
too plainly the fearful exhibition which was prepared to greet
his return, after long absence, to his home and to his kindred.
There lay his mother and his sister, stretched out upon a carpet-
less floor, the little chamber which he had left so cotafortable,
denuded of almost all its furniture, and no spark of fire in the grate.

"And the mother and the sister, were they dead?" $o^
reader, much worse—they were drunk 

Filthily drunk—th e old woman and her daughter, wallowing
like swine, and ever and anon belching out an inarticulate
blasphemy, an empty gin-bottle on the table, a broken glass on
the floor , and liquor spilt over both. * # # *
The old woman's cap had fallen off, and her loose grfcy haSir,
as she lay sup ine on the floor , was dabbling in a pool of nqtior.

White uttered no word, but turned away from the dooi1 and
quitted the house, a hopeless maniac. The blow #as; ttio
heavy for him to bear—so sudden and so horrible ! He beheld 1
—and the thread of his reason snapt, never again to be united .
He had toiled, struggled , endured, and it had all come to this
at last ! He had suffered cold , hunger, fatigue ; he had laboured
night and day in solitude and penury ; he had walked in tat--
tered garments amongst men who pointed at him, and *H fo£
this ; all that his mother and his sister might wallow ill the
filthiness of intoxication , and become like the beasts, that
perish !

They found him next morning in the High street,, and he
was conveyed to a mad-house in the outskirts of the towii.

Thence he escaped, I know not how, and he found hitsi MF^
up to S——. I have spoken of what happened thete. Througfi
the agency of Dr R he was removed subsequetatjy tor $
lunatic ^asiy ktm at F . The boys made a subscnbttoii faif
their quondctna usher, and as though they were anxious to
atone for their past con tumely, they were uniformly liberal in
their donations. I think that we raised upwards Of fi ftj r pb'tiftra
to supply his wants in the asy lum , but neither skill nor fcare
could restore him ; no glimpse of light was ever destined" arailft
to enter the dark places of his brain. They pronounced nifiii
an incurable maniac.

When last I travelled through S-—- I inquired tif t&' mm*
and he was still alive, if that can be called lift, yf oi<$^̂ %
cannot Repeat What they told tae—it is Wd hb^Jbte/ f $ O ;: m] lip '
gmting to be written. " k '^ \Thetffc aretaahy wha can bear witness to the truth of tfra
»tory.—Alas ! poor White I ^

K 2
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'- 'it> M $ p rides Tragedy. By T. L. Beddoes. 1822.
2. 7%<? Jew of Arragon. By Thomas Wade. 1830.
3; Joseph and his Brethren. A Scriptu ral Drama . 1824.

i The Bride 's Tra gedy,' b y Thomas Lovel Beddoes , of Pem-
broke College, Oxford , has been published 15 years . Its author
was a minor , and his work , which is one of extraordina ry meri t,
hav ing rare ly been sur passed in its tender ness and path os, and
power of exciting the emotions both of pity and horro r, has
remained up to this period comparativel y unknown. Mr Bed-
does did not wri te with a view to the stage, from a conviction
of the fu tility of su£h an attem pt in its modern state. His
tra gedy has one grand defec t in the princi pal of its construc-
tion , but with some alte ration it would act well. It is rich in
poetr y and glowing imagery. We take its opening words as
an example:—
;¦ " Hesperus (alone). Now eve has strewn the sun's wide biljowy couch
With rose-red feathers moulted from her wing ;
Still, scanty-sprinkled clouds, like lagging sheep,
Some golden-Jeec d̂, some streaked with delicate pink,
Are creeping iijvinei welkin, and behind
The wind their boisterous shepherd, whistling drives them,
From $ie drear w4emess of night to drink
Antipodean noon/'—:p. 1.. -

Ther e is not much attem pt at the development of minor
characters , the interest being excited more by the passions
arid train of circumstances leadin g on to the tra gic result in
the : tvw> princi pal characters , than by the other individuals¦'¦wj^Haffc involved in them. Hesp erus is youngV excitabl e,
and impulsive ra ther than impassione d ; imaginative and easily
broug ht tpt (£#&$$9 pC ej ^ption  ̂ and^weak in all thin gs except in
$4lflshnes9. He is of ar istoccatio birth > and havin g* forgotten
Bis earl y love, which was bestowed on a noble lidy, on his union
"With whom was to depend his w'hole fortune , he has privately
iharriea Jt lonoel , a beaut iful gir l ot popr knd obscure parenta ge^
The drama opens with a scene between them in tfiei r e^rfv ^ys of
love and happ iness, and it is a yer y sweet c^ne,, ref ify ejf i #pd de-
Hcate th roug hout. He j ^iyes' , tyk f to ( gp . to his tpr^ly¦, home,
and finds his father imprisoned for want of the wealth hi»
maifiage with the rich OHma 'i/^al'i have sicured ; is reminded
of her , and ur ged to compl^t >̂ th$ ̂ iftiace he used to long for ;
and his unstable soul begins to weary of f loribel. He has no
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rich life in his love , but is thrown into perplexity and longings
after deat h as a relie f.

He returns to Floribel after a longer absence than usual ;
she reproaches him , and so Hiirries - 6h her fate. Their inter -
view is drawn with nice discriminati on and knowled ge of nature ,
where in such matters it is common for the injutea and loving
one to end by suing for forgivenesszt- t

" Hesp erus. Oh Floribel, you 11 make me corse the chance :
That fashioned this sad clay and made it man ;
It had been happier as the senseless tree
That canopies your sleep. But Hesperus,
He's but the burth en of a scornful song
Of coquetr y ; beware , that song may end
In a death groan .
Flotibel (sings). The knight he left the maid,

That knight of fickleness ; > . :-
Her 's was the blame he said,
And his the deep distress.

If you are weary of poor Floribel ,
Pray be not troubled , she can do without thee.
Oh, Hesperus , come hither , I must weep ;
Say you will love me still, and III believe it,
When I forget my folly.

Hesperus. Dear , I do,
By the bright founta ins of those tear s, I do.

Floribel. You don't despise me much ? - May I look up
And meet no frown. "—p. 30, 31.
He very soon snatches at an occasion for jealousy, and leaves

her in anger. Meets the beautifu l Olivia, who has always
loved him, and for whom his passion returns. Lashes himself
into frenzy at the thought of his father's sufferings, and in the
subtle workings of selF-deception persuades himself he is im-
pelled fry duty (o the wealthy marriage. The follow ing scene,
in whiph the im^ige of the horrible crime which he afterwar ds
perpetrates, begins to assume a form, is of hanowing ,power ;-rr r

" Hesperus discovered in a disturbed slumber.
Hesperus (starting f ir om hi& oouoh). Wh6 speaks ? who whispers

if ceii;$ ? i )  A %Jii I a light I 'I'll search thie{roQni, spmething bjith GaJl 'cl m  ̂tte ice,
Wlf.l^ W^Wg.^̂ f, 

<9*li 
fees,

Arid tjaric e I s)ep^ againv But still it came
Neare^ imd' rieEurer , mucted my m  ̂ t
AndrWad^mte' heart; an ife in which it poured :
Its loatHeft eirt icing cbui»tihij).' Hi) I a %ht. V . > "<

., ( ., , . , K J@ntev Attendant with a thrch
Thou drowsy snail, tby footirte ^s arte asleep,
Hold up the torch.
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Attendant * My lord , you are disturbed ,
lJave you seen aught ?

f f esp erus. I lay upon my bed,
AiA iomethin g in the air, out-jetting night,
Cbnvertinfi r feeliner to intenser vision.
Ffcktor ed its ghasfly self upon my soul
Deeper than sight.

Attendant. This is delusion, surely.
Hesperus * Lift up the hangings, mark the doors, the corners—

Seest nothing yet ? No face of fiend-like mirth
More frightful than the fixed and dogged grin
Of a dead madman ?

Attendant Nought I see, my lord.
Hesp erus. Heard ye then ?

Ther e was a sound, as though some marble tongue
Moved on its rusty hinge, syllabling harshly
The hoarse death-rattle into speech."—p. 47.

The horro r work s upon him more powerfull y when he is alone
again :—

" There is a snuff of blood.
[ Grasps his dagger convulsively .

Who placed this iron aspic in my hand ?
Speak ! who is at my ear ?

YHe turns and addresses Ms shadow.
I know thee now,

I know the hideous laughter of thy face.
'Tis Malice* eldest imp, the heir of hell,
Red-handed Murther. Slow it whispers me,
Coaxingly with its serpent voice. Well sung,
Syren of Acheron.

Ill not look on thee :
Why does thy frantic weapon dig the air
With such most frurhful vehemence."
* * * * p. 49.

There is another scene of the same thrillin g power , by a feui-
fekle's grave. The dreariness of the place is perfectl y conveyed
m theie words :—

" Know'st thou these rankling hemlocks ?
8 :  "• * ; ¦ -  Even now I heard a stir

As if the buried turned them in their Bhrouds
For mere unquiet."—p. 63.

The heavy consciousness of approaching fate is finely por-
tra yed in Floribel ) alone in her cotta ge waiting for her huftband ,
and the char ge to her mother as she goes out to meet him is
sweetly natural :—

" How gloomily, the clouds look, and the wind
Rattles amoi& IKSfen fees dbte1 %;
He will be very <M; heap Hji M tfre/—jp. «4.
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She meets him in the wood, in darkness and storm, a$d he
receives her with words of my stery and terror *—

" Hesperus. We foite* here,
The bridemaids are without : well picked* thbu*le say. :
Wan ghosts of woebegone, self-slaughtered maids,
In their best winding sheets ; start not, I bid theifl wipS
Their gory bosoms ; they'll look wondrous comely ;
Our link-boy, Will-o'-the-Wfep, is waiting too,
To light us to our grave—bridal I mean.

Floribel. Ha ! how iriy veins are chilled—why HSsp&rtifc !

Hesp erus. What ! Darest thou tremble
Under thy husband's arm, darest think of fe&r ?
Dost dread me,—me ?

Floribel. I know not what to dread
Nor what to hope ; all's horrible and doubtful,
And coldness creeps ¦

Hesperus. She swoons, poor girl, she swoons.
And treacherous daemons, yeVe allowed a drop
To linger in my eyes. Out, out for ever._
I'ni fierce again. Now shall I slay the victim
As she lies senseless ? Ah I she wakes ; cheer up,
'Twas but a jest ,

Floribel. A dread and cruel one ;
But 111 forgive you, if you will be kind ;
And yet 'twas frightful.

Alas ! he raves again. Sweetest, what mean you
By these strange words ?

ttesp erus. What mean I ? Death and murdfcf ,
Darkness and misery I To thy prayers and shrift ;
Earth gives thee back ; thy (rod hath sent me f or  thee ;
Repent and die I

Floribel. Oh, if thou wiliest it, love,
If thou but speak it with thy natural voice,
AM smile upon me; I'll not think it pain,
BtiiJ ehe&rfulljr I'll seek me out a grate*
And sleep as sweetly as on Hesperus' breast—
Why dost thou thrust thy fingers in thy bosom ?

Hesperus. Well, speak on ; and thfcri*When thou hast dpne thy tale, I will but kill thee.
Come tell me all my vows, how they are brbken9
Say that my love was feigned and black deceit,
Pour out thy bitterest, till untamed wrath "
Melt all his chains dff with his fiery breath,
And rush a hungering out.

Floribel. Oh piteous Heavens 1
I see it now. Some wild and poisonous, creature
Hath wounded him, and with contagious f mcr ' c>
Planted this fury in his veins. He hides ,
The mangled fingers. Dearest, trusi them to me.
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I'll suck the madness out of every pore,
So as I drink it boiling1 from thy 'wound
Death will be pleasant. Let me have the hand,
And I will treat it like another heart. ; , ? ••

jff isperus. Here 'tis then ! [ Stabs Tier-
£hall i thrust deeper yet ?

* Fiwihel. Quite through my soul !
That all my senses, deadened at the blow,
May never know the giver. Oh, my love,
Some spirit in thy sleep hath stole thy body
And filled it to the brim with cruelty!
Farewell, and may no busy deathful tongue
Whisper this horror in thy waking ears,
Lest some dread desperate sorrow urge thy soul
To cfeeds of wickedness. Whose kiss is that ?
IBS hpsr are ice. Oh, my loved Hesperus,
Help !"— [Dies.—pp. 68, 73.

Tlae exceeding tenderness of this whole speech needs no
comment, but there are some points about it which should be
especially noticed . The love, stronger than, death * blotting out
the memory of evil in the object beloved, and carrying back
the imagination to former feelings of trust in him ; the fancy
that the present suffering is inflicte d by some other agency, and
the appeal to her murderer to save her ; form an amount of
pathos and beauty sufficient to prove that excellence of creative
power is within the reach of the mind that conceived it.

We feel disinclined for further quotation after this scene, which
occurs in the third act. Floribel is the only great character in
the drama ; great in her gentleness, from her unity of purpose
and strength of affection. With her the interest falls. Here is
the errpr m the plan of the tragedy. The hero of a tragedy
should; $ever be a weak character. We ear& not enough for
He$j}ery$ to follow his fate with an interest proportioned to the
emqt^ioft already excited . The action goes on to his marriage with
Oliviq* the discovery of his crime ; his condemnation to death ;
ai\a Jxis ( estcape from public execution by means ©f (the poison
furrushed tp him by the mother of Flortbel, who wills not that
the ". o^rpiug multitude "/ should see ft the blackened ̂ features
that sKecJoy eid." ; This is fim^ and so also is the «rtin^

>df 
ffcon-

sci^no^ in Hespe rus when the 
attendan t 

is) 
lightingh\rwt6 Hhe

wed^î g-isupper :«^- • ¦ ¦ l f  ¦ ¦ ' - , • , : • ' ' ' ; . ¦ > ; !* vwr > • -

« WHfdoWt thou thrust thy taper m my fece ? "̂  
< y  

'
No price is set on t.

Lord EnesL , t Hither, Jlesperus; { , , i  ' '
Thou dost nof f^^ ̂ hk/fiQ^paiiy i O^ fcii^ineni? f . u
Met tO COflj^fuJ ^̂  a w m trr » > ¦» V
Your glad^sSv / > . • • - ,• -vr ^ t ,.. , ] j « w+ r , n - >j *  w f , . , ^  * ,- . /
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Hesp erus. Sirs, I thank you hearti ly.
{Aside.) A curse upon the gaping saucy rab ble,
They must stare too."-—p. 96.

Mr Betfdpes could not wr ite without eliciting fine thin gs ;
but his hero has no power to keep up our sympa thies. His
love for Floribel returns , but he seems to love Olivia too,
and at the end it appears very doubtful , and we feel very in-
differen t, which would possess the treasure , could either have it.
Olivia, who might better have been a Btron g character , is made
sweet and devoted , like Floribel , only much inferior. The
mother 's grief and madness are not successfull y done.

In few word s, the grand defect in thi s tra gedy is, that the
characte r of the hero is not made sufficientl y powerfu l in evil,
either to account for the murder of so exquisite a creatur e as
Floribel , upon any natural princi ples, without much stron ger
motives than those furnished for him ; or to excite for himself
that interest , intense, painfu l, and risin g into grand eur , which
stren gth in wicked ness often creates. In the real tra gedy
from which Mr Beddoes borro wed the idea of his plot , the cri-
minal was an Oxford student , and his victim the dau ghter of
the Bianciple of one of the colleges, whom he had marri ed
secretl y* He murde red her in the Divinit y Walk , where they
met at night, and buried the body on the spot ; married again,
and escaped detection of his cr ime, which he confessed on his
death-bed. We do not know enough of the characters involved
in this dreadfu l story, nor of the circumstances in which they
were placed , to haza rd any conjecture s abou t them.

The radical erro r which mars the effect of the ' Brid e's
Tra gedy ' in reading , would have injured it even more m act-
ing, and might have caused its failure notwithstandin g its
many beaut ies. The ' J£w of Arra gon/ by Mr Wade , failed on
representation , but prob ably from a cause perfectl y opposite .
The brgh aim of a tru e poet pervades the tra gedy, but that
aim is not rendere d sufficientl y palpable to ensure its appre -
ciation by any audience such as can be brou ght together at
present TDhe characte r of Xavier the Jew is stron g' ar id ele-
vateds - ^He?ia ^actuated throu ghout by one master feeling—for
which the J ives arid dies-^-th e devoted love f ot his people.

There fife^ sfer iptur ^ l grandeur in the expression of his
grief over their degrada tion . The passa ge we are about to
quote was nearly all cancelled by the licenser : we insert it
enti re :—

" O Judah I thott 'art #6n6 <out from thyself ;
My country 1'^dtfrl tfctf 'dhadow of a n^tme ;
My countr ymen ! ytfiw tfciittetfed 'o'er the earth ,
And feed on those that hate ye ; yet ye prosper ,
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AM are a mighty people* strong in goldw ¦ ¦

The sceptre of all kingdoms ! Were ye gathir d*
O, were ye gathered, ye were terrible
Within the world—and holy, and set up
'Mid the prime potentates : the curse of Heaven
That hangs so dark and heavily upon ye
Cannot endure for ever ; and ye shall he,
Ye shall be a proud nation once again—
And have your Prophets, Princes, and your Rulers,
As in the time of old ; It is decreed !
But I, the rightful heir of your great kings
(Whose just inheritance were camps and thrones)
Must live a stranger to your renovation ;
Find all my glory on the abject mart,
And die uncrowned among ye ! Yet I reign;
Reign in your hearts—in thousands of your hearts J
And so I have a glory ; and being great
Amid the wreck of greatness, live content/'—p. 7.

One of the most highly dramatic scenes in the tragedy is
the pleading of Xavier with the King against the tyrauijpus
edict he has j ust issued , tending to the ruin of the Jews, Thg frge
noble spirit of Xavier is brought into fine contrast with
the King's royal insincerity—

" How can I serve thee, Xavier ?"
Perhaps the audience thought the reproof too bold :•—•

" Is it possible ?
That you, my liege—a king, for chivalry
By fame high trumpeted—

Your fingers itching for that wrong's foul profit—»
Unto that body's representative,
Coming to plead on justice' strict behalf
For mercy that's mere rigmWsay with cold eye
And ignorant tongue—Sow can I serve thee, sir ?
By Judah's God ! my liege, it makes me mad,
And under foot beats reverence !"—p. 13.

But we believe it was when the daughter succeeded where the
father had failed, and the King, leaving the Christian Princces
to walk in the marriage procession as she best might, l^d out
the beautifu l Jewess, that the Christian House could bear it no
longer ; thereby evincing a strange standard of dramatic criti-
cism ; j udging a point of natu re by the circumstance of a
creed.

In the failure of Xavier's attempt to raise the Jews to splendour
and dominion ; a failure caused by accldGht and thfe Machinations
of enemies iihM&a&urably fti& iftffitfdj M , aihd ifrrilving his own
destruction, attd tfte Niitt"&t Ms n&tioa, tfi^M Id finely shown
forth the tMdto cy of thfe ifoblM passions ' to tr agic results
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when those passions tend to action on outward things. In the
final triumph of his spirit, victorious in defeat, is equally
finely indicated the secure peace of self-centered power, which
conquers destiny, rising above the " ignorant present/* in the
consciousness of innate dignity, and of the work it has done ;
seemingly in vain, but not without its great purpose in the
vast progression of things. An audience might easily miss
points such as these :—

" Xavie?. I have learned a truth :
Our sun hath shone ! the weight of the worlds scorn
Is heavy on us, that we cannot rise ;
Or rising f or an instant, cannot stand :—
And 'tis a truth that makes me wish to die."—p. 74.

Or this—
" Xavier. Leave amp le spac e

For the great exit of a mighty soul !
\JDraws a concealed dagger : they shrink back involuntarily

The last of all the race of Israel's kings
Passed front earth to heaven his passport, this !

\_Stabs himself  and fa l l s  on his daughter s body
Ye are baffled dogs I I'll die on thy hush'd heart,
My gentle daughter. Faith ! I once did dream
Ot building up a new Jerusalem
Here in this Saragossa ; and had visions
Of Israel's resurrection : hut, 'tis past—
Yet will her f ull hour come-—hear it! 'twill come. \_Dies "—p. 81.

The immediate entrance of the imbecile King, his puerile
lamentations, and the winding-up speech of the ' Princess
Isabella / may have distracted the attention of the audience
from this noble consummation of a devoted spirit, wrecked in
the contest with an artificial world , but overcoming the world
in the great simplicity of nature.

The difference between Xavier and his daughter, * the
Hebrew Queen/ whose beauty won for a brief space the
crown for herself and freedom for her people, is marked with
subtle power and delicacy. She is equall y energetic with him,
but she is distracted between contending passions. His aim
is single, and disinterested ; her 's two-fold, and strongly tinged
with selfishness. Hence his fixed constancy of soul, and
her fearfulnes s in danger. How grand she is when she gives
herself to one feeling with all the force of her great heart ; as
when, in the adversity of the King, she says :—

" To the most barren desert-r—the drear'st cave
That fore-shows hell's feigned gloom upon the earth,
111 follow thee ! if need ; and tnoii shalt still
Call me thy Hebrew Queen. My heart's t apirtt."—p. 61*
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There is great pathos in her strugg les :—
" Xavier* Thou'rt very pale and very silent, Rachel,

And I part fear the verdure of thy soul
Hath been much blighted by one passing storm ;
That resolution in your woman's heart —
By love and high ambi tion palaced there -
Is somewhat reeling from her constanc y :
I should be loth to deem thee feeble, girl .

Rachel. I 've been upon the dark brink of the grave ;
A hundred swords were thirsty for my blood—
And death , think what we will, is terrible—
I have been hurled from a most mountainous
And giddy elevation of delight ,
To the low valley and drear depths of woe ;
Arragon 's king and RacheVs high heart 's god
Hath shut me from his throne and from his heart ,
I look'd to wear a crown where now are ashes —; #• # * # #
O would I did not love him !—'tis my heart ?
That , beating, shakes the fix'd stren gth of my soul."^—pp, $0, 51.

n the last scene the two characters come together in still
re forcib le contrast. Their cause is ruined , their lhfes in
bant peri l, and Rachel , alone in the Je w's Temp le, is leanin g
the altar :-—

" Rachel , There is a peace and holy quiet here ,
At variance with my spirit , which it lulls not.
The shadow of some lowering ill falls on me,
Arguing the substance nigh—O, what 's to fear ?—
That hor rible dream I tis on my vision now ;
And like the ghost o' the murder 'd, will not vanish !
Ha! that dul l bell seems tolling for my death —
There 's tumult in the streets , and in the temple I
What should the meanin g be ?—is the end come ?

? * * # #

\_Noise of a bolt J ailing,
Enter Xavier in his Priest 's habit ,

, 
¦ 
¦
> 

¦ s 

. 

¦¦

Xjp iviey. 'Tis bolted ; and a breathi ng space is left us.
Rachel* diir hour is come ; think on thy soul,
1*6^ it must straight to heaven : thi s being1 fades—
Byem ^ow the consciousness of life's half gone.
A4ld at the portal of Eternit y
Darkly we stand sublime. ¦&,* what a terror
$ta*ea >m thine eye J ^Scion of Isra el's king's !
FefttfjBtith ouL to ¦$$,?, . l\p heard!th ee speak of! death
A^ft ^ ĝian^ an;,  ̂ » J ( /Jr . ( l / , M ;

^
a^ng-^WF ^i^Wstefŷ  , , , ,; • , > ,; , /

¦
, - . » , - ,  , , . *

E\fn tp fye (WYptod ;, h^|a ijt now ? : % - u , . ., , . ,
Fhy soul is aead alread y !
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Rachel. Horrible ! horrible I
My love hath made me coward —Oh !—'tis fearful :
'Tis cruel , now to die—in youth to die—
Ere a grey hair is on my head , to die I .
Is there no hope ?

# * * # *
Give me the means I—
And, oh ! no blood—let it not be in blood I "-—pp. 77—79.

The love of Xavier for his dau ghter is a beautifu l part of
his character . Thoug hts of her have alone the power to shake
his resolution ; earl y in the drama they move him to fear :—

" My sweet child ?
They would not tread to earth that blushin g flower ?
They would not ilaw that precious diamon d ?
Not dra g death 's cloud athwart that living star ?—
'Twould be a way to kill me : but , too cruel :"—p. 32.

His speech over her bod y, after she has taken the poison, is
exquisitel y pathetic :—

"There Xavier 's life
Gasped into dull oblivion ! this rough fram e
Holda not his being ; but in thee, thou fair
-And exquisite image of the living God !
He breath 'd, and mov'd, and joy'd. Cold ! cold ! my child £No fire is on the altar of thy beaut y ;
Thy lips are idly ope, for balmy breath
Of sighs, nor sweet word-music , ever more
Shall pass from their deep crimson—poison 'd—pale ;
Thine eyes, that shone so gorgeous with rich light,
Where the soul dwelt, a clear and visible thin g,
Are—m y tears rise —I see not what they are. r
The holy pressure of a father 's kiss
Seal up thy lips I —the ir venom poisons not ,
O'ermatch d with sweetness."—p. 80.

We have said nothin g of the inferior characters of the drama ,
feelrng, as we do> that with their prominen ce and their basen ess
tfiey have injured its effect as a whole. Reuben , however ,
should not be omitted; he is admirabl y draw n and minut ely
finished. The'sty le throu ghout is elegant and hi ghl y dram atic.

It is an ungrateful task to review a tra gedy as adapted for
the theatre. Even the insertion of th e parts cancelled W the
licenser , as in the present instance , do not fill it up. ;M£e feel
impressed with the conviction , that , of the living whole which
existed in the mind of the author , what we possess is in many
respects but the skeleton. That high thou ghts , poetical ima-
gery , and the full and free1 expression of emotion , have been
curtail ed or omitted , to mak e room for the bustl e and excite-
ment, and to ensure all the proprieties of the modern J Sfage as
by the managers establ ished.
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We turn to a work which, having been published little more
than twelve years, is not yet much known. We allude to
' Joseph and his Brethren/ It is entitled a Scrijrttiral Drama,
a class of composition which , including, as it does, all mytholo-
gies, " is most favourable to the ju st presentment of the thoughts
and feelings of man in a wild and wilfu l state of nature, as well
as to the impassioned pathos of the story itself."—Pr eface , p. 1.
We do not notice this fine poem in an article devoted to dra-
matic literature, because we think it dramati c in its construction,
far less capable of being adapted for represen tation ; but be-
cause, notwithstanding careless and hasty composition and
inartificial arrangements, evidences of power are stamped on
every page ; power, of every kind requisite to create the finest
order of drama. The Bible story is followed very closely, and
the time included extends through the whole life of Joseph,
from the period when he began to excite the j ealousy of his
brethren, till he tC made ready his chariot and went up to meet
Israel, his father, to Goshen." Whether it be, that the simp le
narrative of this catastrophe, as told in the Bible, is inca-
pable of being equalled ; or that it is so endeared to us by
recollections of the days when our childish ears drank it in
with eager attention , that we cannot appreciate another ; the
poem fails iti our estimation in that part where Josep h makes
himself known to his brethren , and in that which relates how
they told their father, " Josep h is yet alive, and governor dver all
the land of Egypt. 7' \Vith these exceptions, the history is
finel y developed , and is embodied in poetry rich in natural
magery of Patriarchal simp licity and grandeur, fresh as if it
lad been concei ved,—

" In the dim age when yet the rind of earth,
Unworn by time gave eagqr nature birtjh,
Zealous to furnish what the seasons wore,
That in a vigorous brightness flourished ;
When light and dark and constellations bright.
The splendid Sun, the silent gliding Moon
Governed men's habits."—p. L

THesp are the opening lines of the drama. The fij est sv^ning
$ tj hus exquisitely introduced :—>

" The shepherd, beats his bell ; the tranquil herds,
Lowing obedience from the, freckled spring,
Slow wind the, hill ; and in ttair staked fqjcb , ,
pnuff the fre.im straw a#d. s^nt the kee&ej ; wi^J
Crook tfyeir sjeejc' knees to w^Jccjme, nijjn^ ̂ ego&e* }
The siipi was, sinking from his cja$y rp^in,4, , , *And gtarred the, Heaving like a flerv flaw, '
Glancing the moon and fi%htin^ her fain(t beam.
The dying embers of the bunu&feed1 k&ig,
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Low sunk behind the mounta ined hemisphere,
Were fading fast away. He was declined,
Not like pale Cynthia to her hath , a lake
Rich iu its, violet sward and jasmine bowers ,
A god gigant ic habited in gold,
Stepping from off a mount into the sea.
The evening breeze that whispers of repose,
And fans the crimson 'd mar ygold to sleep,
Grew shar p and brisk ; and silence on the light
Gain 'd step for step, as light retir 'd to shade.
The tawn y harvest-men from yellow fields
Their sweet repast, their lated meal enjoy'd,
Hard by their tents , beneath some ample oak ,
Or vine, or fig-tre e burthen 'd with its frui t
And fragrant to the air. Now Jacob 's sons,
Who kept their flock s and cattle on the hills
Retire from folding to their father 's tent.
Lo ! Joseph meets them with a welcome smile,
A basket on his head, with purple gra pes
O'erswelling from the brin k, and o'er his cap,
And hair , and shoulders, hanging gracefull y,
Shows like an angel."—pp. 5, 6.

The characters most finely drawn are Reuben, and Phrax anor,
the wife of Potip har. The scenes between Reuben and his
brothers are of high dramatic power. It is scarcely possible
to give, t>y extracts, an idea of the completeness with which
the nature of Reuben is developed in the course of the action.
He is a man of powerful intellect, tender affections, and a cona~
bination of gentleness with intense depth of passion. The other
sons of Jacob , though individual and finel y drawn, are mere
outlines. Reuben alone among them loves Josep h, and opposes
himself to the malignant feeling against him;  and the power
with which his impassioned eloquence works upon their fierce
and stubborn minds, keepin g their dangerous strength at fray
by the mental force which staggers and confounds them, is
extremely grand ; while, on his failure to avert the evil , his
frenzied grief, merging into despair, is fearfully pourtrayed .

Our extracts must necessarily be short and imperfect .
On the first perception that the envy of his brothers is nbout

to end in violence, Reuben expostul ates with them earnestly :—
" Have ye no fear

That the star-blasts will strike you ?
Or the spell'd quaking of the trem ulous earth
Swallow you whole in its remorseless womb ?
Think you those blooded hands will not draw slant
The storm- holt in its fury ?

Issachar. A little sugar will not catch our wit ;
A little fear wity-iimfe scare our will.
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Simeon * We will no longer think upon this deed.
Issachar. But do it.
Reuben. Will you stand in the lightning when 'tis done ?"

The dreadfu l inter est of the scene rises with the entrance of
Joseph, who is attacked with savage insults and menaces :—

" Joseph* Great God ! ye will not mur der me ?
Issachar. Oh no ;

Ask our clubs.
Simeon. Strike !
Reuben. Hold ! hold ! hold !
Simeon. Keep Reuben back , or strik e him down too/*

Reuben obtains a minute 's respite, and quest ions his own
mind as to the means of influencing them in the following
subtle soliloquy :—

" What is the cause ?
What is the cause, my brain , and the prevent ive means ?
Quick—quick. The will's a coward at heart ;
Unless 'tis deaf, and savage like a beast 's—
Where feeling is, the will sins on its knees ;
And lack of reason upon nature acting
Doth force a coura ge that is bold and false,
That gath ers resolution in the dark ,
Like to a violent giant who is blind. "

Acting upon the hope that with his bro thers , " feeling is,"
he advises them to the half-measure of putting Josep h into the
pit. This is followed by the arrival of the Egypt ians ' car avan ,
to whom they sell him as a slave in the absence of Reuben.
These scenes are extrem ely fine ; and that in which Reuben
goes to the pit expecting to find Jo sep h, and finds only " a
tr eacherous silence," is deeply touching. He rejoins his bro-
thers as they ar e countin g their silver , and questions them of
Joseph :—

" You have not seen him then ?
Simeon. No.
Judah. How should we ?
Reuben * May the firs t thund erbolt that spumy the hand

Of the invisible archer of the clouds
Sink in amongst you. And I would that now
A deaf 'ning storm , from either corner gath er'd,
Made havock o'er your heads I

Simeon. What —what is this ?
Issacha r. The man is ravin g mad.
Reuben. Issachar, you are a villain,

Bustle, and shift your stands. I will be heard.
And he that stirs a foot, or moves his staff,
Though but to wave it doubtf ul of offence.
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$Mit 'k$fP &*<* deadly as #if eye of F$te,
JLnfL after , scuffle dang'rpusly with the odds.
A gjant well may fear a desperate man :
And ye do look so mean and impotent,
That I should scorn myself for shunning ypu.

Issachar. I ne'er was braved before.
Simeon. He dares and threats !
Reuben. Where'er they sleep

Clothe them with heaviness ! and with mad dreams
JfJusiJy forge on the imagination,
Tfeat they may quake, and from their limbs 4istil
Tnpse agonizing drops that horrpr greeds !
v * * * May they never
Laugh again !

Simeon. Reuben, this is vain.
Reuben. Oh I never may the jocund harvest bell

Ring its sweejt battery unto their earfy
Tuning the anthem voluble ancl loud
Sacred to plenty for the garner^ full.
Thus let them crave !—Bondsmen at strafcger'a $gg}}f,
Where choking l?e their hire !

Judah * This is enough.
Reuben. Oh I I coujd weep that Joseph is no m£*?e

Till marble should be furrowed wjtj * my tearf ;
Then, like the forlorn Image of despair,
Sit dumb and think past words.

Judah. I have a fear
He will betray j is to our father's wrath.

Reuben. Have you a fear ? You were a better man
Ere ypu ha4 worked a cause to fear your frienda.

? * f t jr
What well were deep enough to hold my grief ?
What secret place would hide my anguish up ?
Old Jacob, too,
Sobs at the sight, and groaneth in my ear,
And wrings bis hands, and ravishetty \m be$?4»
And takes no relish in his faltering prayers.
Come forth, Despair, and fold me in thine arms I
Thou giant mandrake with the livid skip,
And ireful eye, and meagre, sinewy form J
Come forth, and glare upon me, King of tombs I
A whirlwind singeth in thy scanty hair,
$#4 rocjts unfix them underneath thy hand$ ;
44 Jkiprrid shrieks a smjle creeps o er tj*y lip%
An^i ^lowU of danger li*ll tbfe to repose.
Thou iron wrestler I wrinkling Fate's ?n t̂,
Ai*ouse thy boiiing brain, and frpni thy Bed
Of blasted rushes intgrft^lj ; wi|;h |>rjiar . r
Take thy pale lamp that's fed of dea  ̂men'5 ey  ̂ °
And smile upon Ulify victimJ—«etil, ̂ spair^ —pp. 40--̂ -8(>.
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We feel that comment on th6 impassioned strength of these
scenes would be superfluous. The effect is heightened by the
discourse of the brothers, when, on Reuben leaving them, they
recover the use of their senses. Levi firs t speaks :—

" Is this the May-born Reuben, whose low song
Ever beguii'd bis hearers of some tears ?
Is this the gentle brother of our land,
The minstrel of all revels and all hymns,
The first to pity and the last to rave ?"—p. 80.

Our limits will not permit us to do any justice to the character
of Phraxanor. She is represented as a woman "exalted and
abandoned , artful, voluptuous, and cruel." Such a woman,
powerfully described as she is here, cannot be treated of in
a small space. We only quote a few lines, to give an idea
of her :—

" Phraxanor. I am a woman, and am proud of it.
We are content that man shall take the lead,
Knowing he ever will look back on us
With doting eye, not caring how he steps.
Walking thus blindly, we may guide him so
That he shall turn which way shall please us best :
So we can beckon him where'er we will,
And lead him ever round about his grave,
And in whene'er we list."—p. 120.

But finel y as the whole action is conducted in which she is
concerned , up to the return of Po tip har , it sinks with his
entrance into a lengthened mari tal lecture, in which Potiphar 's
good-man gabyism is carried to such an extent as makes us
believe that the auth or intended this for the comic part of his
drama. It has the effect of one of Milton's jokes :—

" The elephant, to make them sport,
Writhed his proboscis lithe."

Towards the close, though there is a constan t recurrence of
splendid poetry, there are eviden t marks of haste and a desire
to conclude \ and, with the exceptions we have made, there is
throughout a want of individual i ty in the characters introduced.
The magicians, for example, might as well be called by any
pther name.

We have room but for one more extract, and amongst the
numbers that crowd upon us, we take part of the description
>f Pharao h in the triump hal procession at the installation of
Toseph as Ruler in Egy pt:—

" I did but glimpse
His car, for 'twas of burnished gold. No eye
Save that of eagles could confront the blaze
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Which seemed to burn the aiiv unless it fell
Either on sapphire or carb uncle huge
Tha t rivetted the weight. This car was drawn
By twelve jet horses , being four abreast ,
Pied in their own f oam. Within the car
Sat Pharaoh , whose bare head was girt arou nd
By a crown of iron : and his sable hair
As strake y as a mane, fell where it would,
And somewhat hid his glossy sun -burn t neck,
And carcanet of precious sardon yx.

" At his side there lay
A bunch of poppied corn ; and at his feet
A tamed lion, as his footstool , crouched,
After him, cased o'er in plates of gold,
I, horsed , did bear an eagle on a shaft
From which great Pharoah 's royal banner stream ed."
Then came the cars
Of different men of state : some brass , some iron ,
Some silver , and some steel. After , a train
Of officers and horsemen of renown,
All haberge on'd and armed to the heel -
Prec ious in shew as demons of the mine.—pp . 190, 191*

With this gorgeous picture our task must end. It has
been one of great difficulty , for where fine passages presen t
themselves in nearly every page, it is hard to choose, and,
having chosen, hard to stop. The genius displayed throughout
the poem cannot be surpassed even by the carelessness, both
being of the most perfect order.

In answer to all we have said, and even to all we have quoted,
the anti-dramatic critics of the time, headed by the scythe-armed
chariot of the Athenaum, will doubtless ej aculate, with chin
elate, " What does all this prove ? The finest extracts can
no more prove the existence of a drama than a brick can be
the specimen of a house." To which we reply, that the finest
bricks will make the finest houses, if properly put together,
A line they may consider as a brick , and a scene as a wall ;
and it will never be denied that he who can build one wall can
build four, and that four will make a tower. But this is talk-
ing mechanically. All we mean is, that we have quoted pas-
sages and scenes evincing such a degree of power as nothing
but the total absence of encouragement or countenance could
have prevented from being developed to the most complete
results. The three works of fine genius which constitute the
substance of this article were all produced while the authors
were under age ; and it is probable that such of them as may
be still living will only regard these noble productions aa the
amusement of their early years . But still there is no encou-
ragement. '
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Nd. i^—THE *0H£ORN-HO *E MAN,

The life of a soldier is proverbiall y full of incident ; but the
character of the sphere in which he is destined to move, can
only be understood by those who have actually moved in it.
The generalit y of autnors ,—-historians , novelists and poets,—
in describin g batt les, fill their pages with the roar of cannon ,
the fumes of smok e, and the groans and the cries of the
wounded and the dying. But heat the narrative from the lips
of an old soldier : he throws aside all superfluous detail , all
attem pt at high colourin g, and relates facts exactly as they
occurred , with as much precision as he would go throu gh his
exercise at drill. In the course of a recent campaign, I met
with an officer who, to his honour be it spoken, had risen from
the ranks , and who had won the several orders which he wore ,
not by interest nor intri gue, but by hard fightin g in the heat
of many a well-conteste d battle. The adventure * he had
encountere d, the scenes he had witnessed he related in
stron g graphic language, and after some persuasion he con-
sented to give me a few fra gments of his life. Reader ! the
sketches 1 subjoin are not fictions , nor exaggerations " founded
Upon fact ;" they are the stern realities which chequer the
career of a soldier in the field and in the camp, and as such
will not be found undeservi ng the attention of those who feel
inter ested in the stud y of human natur e.*

X. P.

At an earl y age I entered the first battal ion of the 95th regi-
tttetit , ttpw the Kifle Bri gade, fend served in it from the retre at
tff Corunna to the bat tle of Waterloo , As I had volunt eered
Oft the Forlorn Hope at Cuidad Rodri go, and escape ^ witho ut
a scratch , I was determ ined to have a touch at mdajo*, so
voluntee red for the taking of that to\yn klso, You may wifeh
to know what a Forlorn Hope is— I wiU tell you. It is the
tan-giiard > generally few in number , or, as the Fr ench mote
fyfal y ekjpYe&s it , the " enfans p erdus h of an ar my deter mine^
to tak e a town by styrm. It is constituted ij i the following
manner. The captains of companies, upo|i private parade ,
£all their companies to attention ; and telliiig them that a cer-
tai n place is to be storm ed, inquire if any men will volunteer
<jpti the Forlorn Mope. Such as volunteer ^<ne 

to the fron t ,
aad he then tak es down their names } but if none volunteer , it

* Moreover, the world ought to know what war really is, and .tlifn Hunk ©f« glory WEd.
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iik, I believe, customar y to hit at rand om on a certain number
of men, Who are in that case ordered on the duty. I never,
hoWever* Witness ed any such cage of compulsion , and I must *&f
oar regiment was never backward in volunteerin g on such ofc*
easions. The Forlorn Hope party having: been thus formed .
always starts before the division which is to attack the town,
and being the first to receive the enemy's fire , is of course ex-
posed to the greatest dan ger.

I am now about to give an account of one of the bloodiest
contests a Bri tish soldier had ever to contend with ; compared
to which the battle of Waterl oo itself appeare d to me, during
the action, like a field-d ay in Hyde park . At about seveft
o'clock in the evening of the 6th of April 1812, the storming
pa rty fell in, each man having been previously served with "i
doubl e ration of rum. I gave my kna psack to Robert Fairf oGt,
then actin g corpora l, now quarter-master in the Rifles, with ifrjr
foiherts address , in case of being killed ; and joined the stormejn
of the light division, which was composed of the 43rd and
52nd regiments, and our 2nd and 3rd battal ions of Rifles, W^
then fell in for the attack , our regiment , as usual , takin g the
front. I hap pened to be on the ri ght of the front section,
When Major O'Hare ,* who commanded the four companies to
which I belonged, came up in company with Captain Jon es tff
the £2nd regiment, both in command of the stormin g J$rtV»
I believe a paw of uglier men nature tiever maiie; but a br ^ete
of feetter soldiers never stood before the muzzle of a FreiicS*--
fftft n'ft gutt. " Well, O'Hare ," said Captai n Jone ^, " W&afc ^b
i&u think of to-night 's work ?" " don't know/ ' replied pfcrir
jPdfa (for so we familiarl y called Major O'Hare ) " I think $t
^ill be my last , for, I know not how it is, I cannot keep ti^
«pnit8 up." ** Tut , tut , man i" answere d Cap tain Jon ^s, " tfcfce
& dtt»p of the cratur " and at thfc sam  ̂ time handed him M*
calabash . A countr yman of my own, Sergeant Flemmi^g,
tk$n coating up> told Major CTH are that a laijder ^pattt y ^#&
#aoted , abd a^ked What he was to do ? " Tak e tlifc li&bk ff l&f'
feaid the Major , u of eaeh section/' No sooner said tten dbfa ^,
fot I ««>d wy refe r-rank man were insftafttVjr tapped oh ^th^
shoulder for the ladder- ^art y. I now ^ave fcp aH h6i>e & &$ti
i%t ^rnin g. At R^rigo we had fatigue parties for f t i t  laddert ,
twit tio^r k was «ot the case ; besides which , %e ladders ^#1mm fiiufeh Jon ^er than at Rodiigo. I may just tnentiwi ^fciwt ,
whatever may have been my own forebodings on the occasion, jthe
iipjpw^en old cajpt&to, Mifdr t^H^, 1̂ a#^m& # t%fei!a f mts, wejoe aoon ifateliy re»lî ; *̂ » l» m»

¦ 
, ' 'A ' * '

* ^Nohc oiftTientnut mentioned in ttiese *fe*Qta» m Mf am JVw r ^
partits M9 still living, md will not fail to rt colltot the inoidenU referred to.
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than twenty minutes after the above conversation , both fell,
riddled with bullet holes. I now put my shoulder to the lad-
der , and , assisted by my comrades , moved onwards. There
wer e six of us supportin g the ladder to which I belonged, and
I contrived to carr y my grass-bag before me.# We had not
proceeded far when we heard a jabbering noise as of persons
talk ing on our ri ght , upon which we halted , and , supposing they
might be enem ies, I disengaged mysel f from the ladder , and ,
cocking my rifle , prepared for action. One of our party , how-
ever, cried " Tak e care ! 'tis the stormers of the 4th division
coming to join us." It proved to be the case. There was a
small ravine th rou gh which ran a rivulet of water to our ri ght ,
and their crossin g it caused the noise which startled us. This
panic over, we continued advancin g, the rifles , as before , keep-
ing in front. We had to pass close to a fort on our left, near
the town. As we neared it the sentr y of the French challenged.
A shot was immediatel y fire d from the fort , and another from
the walls of the town. In a moment a fire-bal l was thrown
out, which threw a bri ght red glare of light all around
us; and instantl y a fire of gra pe-shot , canister , and small
arm s, poured in among us at a distance of about thirt y yard s,
while we were yet on the glacis.f Three of the men carr ying
the ladder with me were shot dead in a breath , and the weight
of the ladder falling on me, I fell down with the grass-ba g on
my breast. The remainder of the stormers ru shing up, not
mindin g my cries nor yet the cries of those around me, were
shot as rapidly as they advanced , and several of them fell dead
upon me. I was drench ed with blood ; the weight was intol-
erable : had it not been for the grass-ba g on my chest , I
should have been suffocated. It was now in vain th at I endea -
voured to cry out. At length , by an effort of nature , I man-
aged to extri cate myself, in doing which I left my rifle behin d
me, and then drawin g my sword , I rushed toward s the breach
which had been alread y effected by our cannon. Ther e I found
four men puttin g a ladder down the trench , and not daring to
pause , fresh lights being still thrown out of the town with a
continued discharge of musketr y, I slid quickl y down the
ladder , and , before I could recover myself, was again knocked
down and covered by the dead bodies of those who had been
shot in attem pting the descent. Again I succeeded in extri-
cating myself from underneath the bodies, and rushed forward

? A grai s-bag is used to thr ow down into the trench es for the men to jump on,
86 as to prevent them hurting themselves. They are from five to six feet long
and two feet in circumference , and are general ly filled with hay or recent grass.

f The glacis means a gentle slope of ground extending from the parapet of the
outer ditch going round a fort ified town. It leads into the country , and termi-
na l at Stance of about sttty yard s. ' . -* *» . .*.
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to the right , when to my sur prise I found myself suddenl y up
to the neck in water. Unti l then I was composed , but now all
mora l feeling left me, and drivin g thr ough the water , with my
sword still draw n, with great difficult y , althou gh a good swim*
mer , I attem pted to rush up the breach. In doing this I losf
my sword . However , wi thout rifle , sword , or any weapon of
defence, I clambered up the breach , and came nea r to a cher
vaux def rise,* composed of swords revolvin g upon an axis ; but
ju st before reachin g it I was struc k, on the breast ; whether by
a grenade , a stone , or by the butt -end of a musket by some
French soldier , who, seeing an unarm ed man , did not think him
worth the skivering ; I cannot say, but down I rolled and lay
senseless, how long I know not , drenched wi th both water and
blood. As my senses graduall y returne d, I perceived our gal-
lant fellows still rushin g forwar d, each seeming to share a fatp
more dread ful than my own. The fi re continued horrible ; ijt
appea red to me as if the mouth of hell had opened ; or as if
some more than earth ly volcano was pourin g forth destructio n
on mankind. I now , stra nge as it may app ear , bega n to feel
if my legs and arms were entire , for at such moments a man ,
I believe, feels not his wounds. At this time, losing the
phrenz y of coura ge, which I had befor e possessed , 1 felt on a
sudden all the weakness and cowardice , as it were, of any
woman , and endeavoure d to protect myself by squeezing* myself
in among the dead bod ies tha t surrounded me. As I lay in this
condition , the fire sti ll continued blaz ing over me. I now for the
first time for many years put up a prayer. The fire presentl y
slackened from the breach , and I heard a cheerin g which I
knew to proceed from within the town , and shortl y afterwa rd s
a cry of " Elood and Ouns ! Where 's the light division ? The
own 's our own ! Hurrah !" I then attem pted to rise , ut
was so feeble that I could scarcel y stir , indeed could not stand !
I now found that I had been wounded , I know not when, but
a ball had passed throu gh the lower part of my ri ght leg. Two
others had passed throug h my cap, which I should have lost
had it jipt been tied down under my th roat with pieces of twine,
as we had not then scales to our caps. At this moment , seeing
two or th ree men moving towards me , and not knowing w&o
they might be, I laid down , but , as they approached nearer , I
knew by their voices that they were some of our own inen.
Again I sat up. One of them happened to be a man of my
own company, named O'Bri en ; the other , if I recollect right ,
longed to the 3rd battalion " What ! is that you, Ned Vf
exclaimed O'Brien , and , seeing the helplessness of my situa-

• A chevaux de / rise is an obstacle used in fortification , consisti ng of in hoiriio n-
tal beam of timber with pointed stak es rad iatin g from its centre. It it ua*d:to
defend a pats , to form an impedimen t to jsayairy, or to stop ,a breaqh. The Jfr tjyoh
etf r ingenious, instead of wooden stakes, at Badajos, had recourse to radii of award *
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titHi i, tUy mlhttd in raisin g me up. The ckevaux def rise, hbf r
i*elf; IliU ifemiitt^fl , sd that we t6uld ti6t enter the brdafcfc ®i$H
&8rg iif in Arrived and forced it down. I think it waS thfe &d #>
f tApt MiSh vV&i th^n within the toton, for they jgbt itt $ft #u*
.Hint bf thfe castle, where there was no breach. Whfen Wfe
HifibfiM th3 t6p of the breach where we were, we found ftfidtMlr
trench #itH a, pldnk of wood going across leading ifttd Hit
\%M. 1 ifcovjecl with difficulty. I was so feeble that I tiftfr
itlll bblipa t6 leafa Mi the arm of O'Brien , iVho \Ml tht f dk
llfitilttal stiJJjp ort his rifle , which , placing the butt-end uM«r
Wf f% I Used as a crutch. Not until then I ffelt dh>pt df
lllol Wickliftg down ihy face, and found that otie df th6 billfe
m pi^iijVg through my cap had torn the upper part df tef-
BfeSd. IA thife crippled state, supported in th6 mannet j li§£
d^cribed , I and my comrades entered the towfc, towards thfe
iefetH &|P #hibh we hekrd a runnin g fire with occ&sioftal cMib-
itof. Ai iRr$ turned the corner of a street w6 observed twfc Mkh
fi yiSi&ifi§ td^krd s us, and thinking they might b£ some 6f th%
fe4i|iy> 1 6lapbfed the rifle which 1 had been using as a fehitdh
t f f iy IhtioWer, at ihe same time asking O'Brien if it W&&

ided ? Hte ahs^vferecl in the affirmative. One of th£rft ien^
tfeffej k feduie bh the opposite side of the stteet, and the pthfe*,
fb, hy W& light in a wihdbw opposite to us, we perc^i  ̂t6

3rtssbd i& a blue coat with greeti wittgs on his shdtoRlfeHi,
ilmiAjP t6 bfe making a rush towards us. Just as hb fcfeftfe
w ̂ B^b collated him , and , twistitig his firelock frotti Mik,
Wtfbt feiA With his shut fist a blow on the side of tU faM|L
l lfeih BiStA, ^O'Brien, let me have the pleasure of shbdti%
1$$ iistal, f 6r ht m^y be the m&n who has teft me in the fefc&fe
"I Am iiB^ in ?V' I then presented my rifle close to his bt&ftst,
^ith 'tfefe fttll i^tehtibn of shooting him through the body, btt
ift tii iftitant , j ust as my finger was abou t to snap the triggfet,
1% d^pj^

ed upbh his knees and imp lored mercy. He liftM ub
'Ifffc haiitls clasped together in the most earliest mahnfcir : I
HtiuS^—h^itated,—and dropping the piece on hal f-cock, fy tff l,
'*'fif*BHfefr , I bdhtibt shoot the scoundre l, 'tis cowafdlir; h&fc
i^Pbt^t^

^
>? dnd then taking hirt by the hand, I told hifti ih

SftMlh 0 ie
lt up ! Hfe did so, and immediately thrfew his

^ aifel Vbiitici thf rieck, and , trembling very tidl^tly, b^std#feH
%%%tH ^

SlbVA <
j h  my chefck. 1 de^it-ed 

him 
to f611ow Mi, î tt

m»|b| % wfeight 0ti his shouiaet 5 white O'Brien cftirifed 4$te
mmlM naa Wfestfed

 ̂
I usM O'B t̂eft^ 0&e

Ottc^m^^s k tf itttih ; "we proceeded to the hbu^e oppofeHfe, ¥n
f^ "6fthe>it^'6^

orv>^^ 
the light above mehtteWfe a .

Wi knocked .against the door—no answer : we repeated Mthe
J |iikMiHw^>)|(^l  ̂ ,.pneA-iPW t the aniMje
Wl IHI t* *b« k«y»hole, tta& <iischair|iog its conteHts UitWUfh

i# î y»» e/a &>iffl&yt uf
t.



ftj lfii &8(rf Wit* butet often, V?$ now entered fl&fc ^Boiftl ,̂#hicB #6 found h young Spanish woman, crying blt^fW *il
|M$ih| for mercy. We told her we would not hdft BeK Wfeiia
thtt fcfe& was the wife of a Frenchman not theft to protect Mti
I afckfed her if she had any money ? She answered, in Sjb&tiiiB;
ihkt there wa& nothing but her poor self in the housfc ! U^BHfepL
tmik lhquitfed if she cOuld give us some spirits ?—upon which
kM pfoducM a bottle and gave me a cake of chocolate whtefi
1 fcit \#iMi much relish. Here we were not content to remain,
bfee&ti&e thferfe was no appearance of money ; the hou&e itliff
16dtid mtefc^bly poor. 1 may remark that, however sdtfcfe iptfy
f tf taMi  of courage, the generality of men who enter oft H
Mfefe of Forlorn Etop£ like the present, do so in the htipi ffi
p lntid &t. It was, I confess, my own case, for, although veirjjr ill
pffeMted, I was determined to have some " blunt," at all fcvetitfc ;
tb I skia, " We will leave this place : there's nothing here f  upbn
Whlfefa , supported by the Frenchman and O'Brien, I rfetuTWE
itotb tht street and proceeded towards the Market pfece. ft
Wfc a dark, though still night. The confusion and uproar I&
tfife td#n cannot be conceived. Arrived in the Market placfe,
wi fouttd a numbfer of Spanish prisoners rushing out of it g&P
^Mch fead bfefen broken open by some men of the 34 divfetttfi.
Th€y appeair^d like a tif ct of savages suddenly $et free ; ftSinife
MA fcfa&ms nittling about their limbs, others none ; indih tftfe
&iflst of the crowd were numbers of our own men, chitflt i$f
thi Sth and 88th regiments, holding lighted candled in infefir
hkhdk 1 said to O'Brien, *' I am getting very tired ; let tis gfc>
ibtfae#hfef e wh^re we can i5nd a place to rest.̂  W^ tli^ii
ttifhed dotvh an opposite street, and came to a housfc whlcii i t̂e
pfetceiv^d td bh occupied, and on entering it found a numb&r t)f
Whh thette beMging to the 88th regiment ; they were in thi t^t
6f pltttideting. One of them seeing blood on my face, tuaftfc lit)
k mil bdttfe, atid breaking it off by a blow with a feiybn^t
itAtiifediktfely below the tieck, desired mte to drihk. I did fed.
Hi^rte #ai k gbod fire blazing on the hearth, and J advainc£ti
tofaafrdk the liris-place. It iis the custom, I may mentlthb, <&r
feoldfeii Virho enter a house under such circiimstanbes, to. hi&ke
tk ^tfe of Whatever they can lay hold of. I have Sfeifr chiiiil,
tables, iatiA the most finished mahogany furniture broken kfy tyv
tliife ptrttritee; nay, oti these occasions so tecktess atfe ihfĉ i iif
ttit ValWfe of property, that I have seen the face of thfe Bji*it
'Mftf6 t femsfl&M unto pieces merely to obtain a bit of lbbklrt|[-
^lisfe 

t6 rfiatre at 
I had not long been Seated at flife Br6 ̂ Upi

1 ̂h^ilt& the scrtamti of feotee one in distre&B toitoi\i£ f tbvi tne
#&mih& Worn, and on enternifv it I foand iht old nttft of m
yn^'  ̂

his trife ^ imploring mlrcy, and oirt ctf the »riti«l %

lucent * bf d mj m &f e. Wk



the act of levelling his musket at him* I inquired what was
the matter , and was informed that he would not give the men
his money ; they declared he had some—h e swore he had none ;
upon which I begged that they would not shoot him , but allow
me to speak to him, as I thou ght I could speak better Spanish
than the rest. It was agreed. I then said to him , " Diga me
Vmd [usted] donde esta su dinero V9—Tell me where is your
money ? *'33a Vmd a mis camarado s."—Give it my comrades !
He then rose, kissed my han d, and going to a huge clay wine-
Vessel, which rested upon cross sticks , and which was round ,
or rather pot-b ellied in the middle , and tapered towards a point
at each end , he drew out from underneath a bag of dollars ,
which he laid with tremblin g han ds upon the counter. There
were six of us present ; four of the 88th , and two ri fles, viz., I
and my comrade O'Bri en. It was immediatel y agreed to divid e
the dollars , without the trouble of countin g them , into six hea ps,
and allot one to each . Accordin gly one of the 88th stood with
his back towards the counter , and while another man , pointin g
to one of the heaps , cried , " Who shall have this ?" He who
had his face turned from the money answered, such or such
an one, belonging to the 88th , or to the rifles . Thirt y-six
Spanish dollars fell to my share . I now returned to the fire^
place and requested the French man to lend me his jacket , as
my own was thoroug hly wet throu gh. Grateful for my havin g
spared his life, he did so in a moment , indeed he said over and
over again that he would not leave me ; that he would follow
ine throu gh the world. I was sitting by the fire with this
Frenchman 's jacke t on, when the street door of the house was
forced open, and a number of Port uguese soldiers entered.
One of them , supposing me to be a Frenchman by my jacket ,
snapped his musket at me; I immediatel y, as well as my
wounded leg allowed me, rushed at him, and some of the 88th
also interfered . A scuffle took place, which end ed in one of
these Portu guese soldiers being run th rou gh the body with a
bayon et, and the rest of the part y, with the dead bod y, were
ejected into the street. I had not long returned to my seat
when some of the men , in ransacking the house , discovered the
two dau ghters of the old man , who had concealed themselv es
up stairs . They were both young—they could oppose only a
feeble resistance to any violence. Hitherto their mother had
escaped ; but she too was now dra gged from her hiding -place,

. a d̂ their concealment so long was cruell y avenged. With out
dwelling on the fri ghtf ul details , it may be sufficient to add
that our men , more infu riated than before , seized on the old
jnan apd insisted on a fresh supp ly of money. His protes ta-
tions that he had given them all he possessed were vain, and
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while his wretche d family-—his wife and two daughters —we*3
lying senseless on the grou nd, he was-—shall I go on ?—-shot
throug h the body !

It is to be lamented that the memory of an old soldier should
be disturbed by such painfu l recollections I But it is to be
consider ed, that the men who besiege a town in the face of
such dan gers are generall y desperate characters ; and when
once they get footin g within its wal ls, flushed by victor y—hur-:
ried on by desire of plunder , and heated with excess of drink -r-
they stop at nothin g. They are mad , they know not what
they do! I do not say this in j ustification—I only state what £
have observed human nature on these occasions to be. I now
determined to leave this scene of horrors , and accompanied by
the Frenchman , went in search of another house. We observed
one open on the other side of the way, and he havin g helped
me across the street , for my leg much disabled me, we enter ed
it* Here we found a number of our men of the 3d division,
who were drinki ng chocolate , made, not with water , but with
wine. They were more sober and peaceable than those we had
just left ; but here also, indeed in every house in Bad aj09 that
night , the most fearfu l outra ges were committed. For my ownt
par t, I felt tired and anxious to get some sleep ; I therefore laid
down, but fagged as I was could obtain littl e rest. The next
morning, being determined to rejoin my regiment , I left the
house accompanied by the French man, who rend ered me every
assistance in his power. It appea red to me that the town was
still in a stat e of great confusion and uproar. In one of the
streets I saw the Duke of Wellington giving dire ctions about
the erection of gallowses for the punishment of men gtpilty of
plunder , or of such atroci ties as had been enacted over-ni ght ,
Poh ! He was surrounded by a number of British soldiers who
were drunk , and who, holding up bottles with the necks knocked
off, containin g wine and sp irits , cried out to him, " Nosey ! old
boy ! will you drink ? The town's our own *! Hurrah !" A
little further on I found two carts standing each on end , and a
pole running across betwee n them , on which were suspended
two halters ; but I am not aware that any one was really
han ged. One man of my own company—whose name was
Johnny Castles—a s qu iet a creature as ever lived , was brou ght
out , and being placed unde r the gallows, was threat ened with

• This exclamation , « The town's our own 1" deserves atte ntion , inasmuch as it
explains the notion which all soldiers entertain on enterin g a town they ft*?*
besieged. Not actuated or guided by any reflecting principle , they imagine that
every description of property they can seize is tru ly their onrn, to carry away or
destro y. Even the persons of women—no matt er whether old or young—they
conceive' themselves licensed to outrage t Hence, every house reverber ates with
shrieks of horror —every hearth reeks with blood. Such, even in tbb bour of
victory, *are the characteristic horr ors of " glorious war ,"—Ed,
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Ultfi. |t ^k iifevejr, however, intended to haiig liM ; Tyut tbe
frigfit inade him ill for softi e time, and rendered him tfife $^>£&#
of many a heart y laugh among his comrades afterwards. Tlig
OT#si6h 6F the Hgiknen t to wnich I belonged was about ttoo
miles out of the town , where we were encamped to the left, the
4$h QlMsibh being in the centre , and the 3d to the right. Feel-
iS¥ tir&d , notwi thstandin g I had been leaning, as I hobbled
along a& well as I could , oh the arm of mjr French companion ,
we s&t down on a bench opposite the brid ge which leads id
Fbrt St Christo pher. We had not been long seated when I
triS atntiS ^d by a lar ge baboon , which was surroun ded by %
niiitib^r of soldiers who were tormenting him. The poor
inimal fikd befeti Wounded in the foot, probabl y by one of ouf
»&» Ittd by his shatter ing, grinnin g, and droll gesticulati ons,
|fe jih ^wfed as much aversion to the red coats as any of tlte
^le^bh—th6 h 

our 
enemies—could possibly hav e done . To ikte

K^fcVeh and the Frenchman by my side, seeing us in dark
jackets  ̂ hfe waft ted to come as if for protection ; but a man 6f
ttifc 4th, statin g he was the serv ant of the colonel pf tha t
ffeMtrie ht , claimed him as the property of his master. Hereu pon
k fecuffle tbok place, in which , as usual , several of the uien got
#btinded and one bayonetted. We now saw a nutnbet of
Fr6llc!imen guarded by British Soldiers coming over the brid ge;
fft|y Mr£ those, it appeared , who had defended Fort St Chrife-
t&|nir

 ̂
^hich fed just surr endered , and th ey were immediatd y

Mttc ^fed itttb town ^s prisoners . They were Soon siiirouii ded
Wy' oWr mto, Who began to ratfeact thfei r kha p^iacks ; a ntimt ter
in wittfehes were tarhbled out of one, dollars out of ariothe n
feWftl*, hatidkercli iefs, isock fe , &c. out of anot her, ahd t1l« spoil
1̂ 1 fegferly seized and divided . I now, havin g rested myself,
tfrish&d to proceed toward s the catn p, and assisted by tny trtMh-
jbfetlibn, renewed my attempts to walk. As we proceeded along
$ Saw two mules tied to a door-wa y ; no person was with them;
TOey Appeare d to me worth seizing, so without fur ther cere-
mitif #e untied them . Assisted by the Frenchmati I mounte d
ib btib, &ti& h& guidin g the other by the rope-bridle behind
iife# we moved slowly onwards towards the camp. It wa6 16

ifee a itffelbome chan ĝ . We had j ust parsed the gates of %ht
*%0b Whfe h a'ti bffiber of the «3d regihifent , whofee lAtiie ttefc
matter J^fekison or Johnson , but I thitlk Ja idcson, itafeettog «6,
ifske4 me whether I would sell the mules ? " . Yes/* was my
lipyl «< i&ow much ^o you want For them V said he. *' Morta r
<ltpHlri%  ̂w«6*mjranswer. u I wiM gite you ^twent y," te repliied;
^^̂ •

K
^̂ ^

'Ŵ  mt cottsid ^fitti^tt 6f toit wotttt ^ *t m$
i^raecL ih&t I imglit continu e mounte d on trie mule utxtil I
(TWrt ^d W ^wn refr inaenti We halted however, ihf t a&ter
being tvith us, tft tte tiii  ̂bff^ttt ^

8S»;
^Wliicfh ^Wifcli jpil rt ^T "Olte

17* I ^ ^is 
bfa 
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third division ; and having dismounted, X »at dgwn ggt * km&
sack waiting for the money ; the Frenchman stood by the si&f
of me- Here an unfortunate accident occurred ; while one $1
the men was cleaning the firelock of his musket, the piece went
off and shot a corporal through the head, wounding also the arm
of another man* The Frenchman was dreadfully frightened*
He turned as pale as ashes ; he perhaps thought the shot aimed
at him, as the corporal fell dead beside him. It struck coe a?
a forcible example of the casualties that attend the adventuroui
life of a soldier. I could not, indeed , help feeling for the p00?
corporal, who, after escaping through all the dangers of tbf
previous night, now lost his life by a clumsy hand cleaning $
firelock. The money for our four-legged booty was sent out
to me by a servant who had directions to accompany me to tl}£
camp and bring back the mule, and I then parted, as I thought
f or ever, with the faithful Frenchman, and giving him $0t
of the money I had just received, advised him to return to
Badajos .

It may seem strange that I did not wish to remain in
Badajos, but I was suffering from my wound and preferred the
camp, because I thought I should there get more rest; hoift-
«ver, a few days afterwards I was removed into the town f}&4
admitted into hospital , where I continued under medical treatr
ment until sufficientl y recovered to rejoin the army, which I did
near Ciudad Rodrigo. I have been in many sieges and in many
actions, but I never witnessed such horrors as surrounded qqut
when on the Forlorn Hope at the Siege of Badajos.

SINCE HIS ACCESSION TO THE THRO NE ;

Showing the Progress of Political Ph ilosophy, and hh
contributions thereto. Sample and Sageman. 1 vol. 1887. '

Happy idea ! A collection of the speeches of n? le*& *$&*
trious a personage than his Majesty, William IV i Wha t a
treasure for posterity ! How much trouble wilt now be *p*itti
to the antiquaries of succeeding ages ! Excellent and p»tri *tip
mblishers, Messrs Sample and Sageman ! What a record 4f
)raotioal political philosophy !t—all condensed into one ipift

\Hi\t d^dectttio volume, bound in the tarest cal£ Tbawf a,
wntkpuWithers—it ehali have a niche in the Temple of ¥*&*$
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for ever since we were children , and visited the Tower durin g
the Midsummer holidays , we have been fond of lions and uni-
corns. But hush !—the Lords spiritual and temporal of the
United Kingdoms of Great Britain and Ireland have assembled—
the legislato rs from the House of Commons summoned , not by
the wand of Merlin , but by that of the Usher of the Black Rod,
ar e huddled together in one listenin g heap ; the King is on the
thron e! Hist ! He is about to open his Royal lips. Only
listen to the mellifluous voice of Majesty. How silver-toned
the cadences—how clear the enunciation—how graceful the
action ! The Archbishops , Bishops, Peers , Barons , Yeomen,
Kni ghts of Shires , and Countr y Gentlemen around— all prick
up their ears , lift up th eir eyes, and are absorbed in attention.
Would that every sound falling from such august lips could be
caught , condensed , and preserved , like the crystallized tear-
drop of Cleopatra , in spirits , to adorn the shelf of a museum !—
Only imagine the speeches of all the Kings belonging to the
House of Hanover and the House of Brunswick , crystall ized
and suspended in small stopper-phial bottles , all ranged along
a shelf underneath other natura l curiosities in the Hunteri an
Museum ! But we candidl y confess that since we visited the
capital of Scotland , and heard the caw-me—caw-thee—af-
ter -dinner-st yle of eloquence of certai n professor s of the
* Belles Lettres / we have been rather sick of speechifying in
general. Nothin g can be more tedious , for example, than the
speeches made at select vestry meeti ngs, no matte r in whatever
parish the same be convened ; nothin g more mawkish than the
majority of electionee rin g haran gues delivered by aspirants for
Parliamen tary honours ; nay , the last dying speeches and con-
fessions which are blown throug h tin-horns about the streets of
London have even failed to excite our interest ; but not so the
speeches of his Most Graciou s Majesty, William IV, the King
of Great Brita in and all agitated I reland ! These are gems—
these we grasp with a han d of fervid loyalty. True , we may be
waxing rather old in the polit ical service of our country, but
we know the importance of speeches being delivered in propria
persotid by Majesty itself. If the Kin g did not go down to
open and close the two Houses of Parliament himself, attended
by a retinue of Jud ges, Prelates , and a guard of honour , his
subjects might forget that so gracious a Sovere ign existed. If
he did not open his lips offi cially once or twice a year , he might
become altogether silent. This would be a pity. It is a wise
principle, th erefore , in our Constitution , and strictl y in ac-
corda nce with what Fielding 's pund it calls the " etern al
fitneas of things/' tha t his Majesty should, at the opening and
.adjournment of every session, go down in state and deliver an
a^wft before the ^sembled Parliament of Great Britain aad
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Ireland. It is also an admirable provision that the speech should
be made for him, otherwise the King might be too eloquent*

His present Majesty succeeded to the Throne of his u la--
mented brother" in the year 1830, and as our Almanack-makers
have, by common consent, agreed that this is the year 1837,
he has clearly completed what the disciples of Pythagoras
would designate the first septennial, or infantile section of hia
reign. This being the completion, therefore, of a climacteric
period, is the fittest season that could be chosen for collecting
the Nuga Canorte which he has really delivered from the
Throne * Nay, as a certain Roman Emperor estimated the
size of Rome from the quantity of cobwebs collected in it, so
may our politicians draw very shrewd inferences from the
speeches of William IV, concerning the progress of political
philosophy in Great Britain during the last seven years* We
have read them with profound attention, and do not remember
to have met with anything like them in the history of ancient
or modern oratory. They are infinitely more concise than any*
thing that is to be found in the orations of Cicero or Demos-
thenes ; and are pervaded by a sort of family resemblance,
which is remarkable. They are as like one another as the two
Dromios. The speech for 1834 would do very well for 1836—*
that of 1835 for 1836, and so on. Noth ing but an ar t sui
generis could have accomplished this. It is done by a sort of
political alchemy, by which one principle of government can
be dexterously converted into another ; and both, when expe-
dient, be still further melted down into one of a perfectly differe nt
character. Thus, the princi ple upon which the Catholic Eman-
cipation Bill was so long opposed was suddenly ; as the Duke of
Wellington was presiding over the cauld ron , stirring up the ele-
ments of discord with his Field Marshal's baton ; converted
into a principle in favour of its being passed. The principle
upon which the citizens of Paris were allowed to choose their
own King, after a three days glorious struggle, was convertible
into the very opposite app lication in the case of the Troy citi-
zens of Mad rid. The crown of the Bourbons was permitted
to be hurled into dust , while the crown of the bigotted Fer-
dinand is yet to be secu red to his immaculate descendants, at
the point of the British bayonet. Admirable consistency !
Then again, these Royal speeches are all of them dictated in a
tone of unrivalled policy. Machiavelli himself need no longer
be cited a the prince of wily politicians. The art of false
prophecy, as everybody knows, consists in predicting a certain
number of events vaguely. Sybils, soothsayers, astrolo gers,
gipsies, come within the same category. None of their oracles,
however, are conceived in such a convenient spiri t, and admit
of such an univer sality of app lication as the inaugural tad
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valedictory addresses of his Majesty to the British Parliament
Indi vidual ly and collectively they are so fash ioned as to «uit
aay administration ; no matter whether the dog-star of Toryism
ou the Ursus of Whi ggism reign in the ascendanfc ^they will
Qpply to any policy. This is, to say the least , ingenious. Then
again * look to the hopes which they so munificentl y hold forth*
At every opening of Pa rliament , promise after promise is made
to reform abuses at home, and preserve the peace and hap-
piness of the count ries to which we are allied abr oad . The
Royal lullab y charms the nation lik e a petted infan t to repose,
and in the meantim e session after session is perm itted tog©
past, and nothin g reall y is accomplished.

We rega rd the Speeches, therefore , of his Majesty, WilKa H*
IV, as practical nonentit ies ; they are , however , interes ting,
curious, precious docume nts , and the only use to which they
C&n be advan tageously app lied, in our j udgment , is that of being
taken as patte rn s for young ladies' fancy work. The speech,
for instance , delivered before the House of Lords on opening
the present session of Pa rliament , would, if embroid ered
Wnpler- fashion , in different part y-coloured worsteds, on a dark
ground , make a very prett y varie gated drawin g-room ottom an ;
asui might be sold at Fancy Fairs , or by the publ ishers of
&»nuals and other ornam ental literature.

An Admire *.

$y 4&f|is® Whitkh ead, Author of the '¦ Uwoper,' 4fa# < CttW <tf
Plutus / and other Poems.

A« J wb#re ip fill that beauty aow^wher e mm
Th^t whejx pf 

1̂  
amid these pfttte I s^y'a,

FreiJ tfd in the golden colours pf £be marn,
Slourish 'd around ? Here , by the soft wiad j»w*y'&
llie gaudy tulip Hv 'd, and here the rose,
Ai$ thout > poor laurel, in thy simple guise,]
Tfce honest yeoua«n of the woods did rise,
Shaaafed "by the^se sunny nobles pf all laxm.

^ Stiii in robu&tious youth when they are fled,
Unhann'-d, unhurt , as Jfirst when summer led

, H #r Dt^llowr-bosoai'd <kughtera to the lea,, |<Wdfl^ few iun^*B^t Oh 1 
lite 

to ibdp
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From the British Museum and the State Paper Office. By F. Von
Raumer. Queen Elizabeth and Mary Queen of Scots. 1 vol. Lon-
don ; Charles Knight. 1836.

The present volume will be interesting to all those students of
history who feel a curiosity to analyse the characters of two
extraordinary Queens, who lived nearly three centuries ago.

The characters of Elizabeth and Mary present a singular
contrast. Elizabeth was essentially a Queen ; Mary essentially
a woman, Elizabeth was an epitome of the principle of royalty,
in all its splendou r of Divine right and inviolable dignity ;
Mary of all the feminine qualities , degenerated by peculiar
constitution and most unpropitious circumstances, into weak-
nesses and vices. Elizabeth was able to sacrifice to the duties
of royalty, such as those du ties were in her eyes, all her feel-
ings and faculties ; Mary did not even perceive that as a Queen
she had duties, she only felt she had power and the means of
enj oyment. Elizabeth was able to maintain a despotism iii
sp ite of the growing spirit of liberty, because she never gave
her subj ects the advantage of granting or refusing her supp lies,
and was popular in sp ite of her tyranny, because she did not
oppress them for their money. Had her successors been equally
pruden t, Charles the First would not have been brought to the
scaffold. Mary lost all power, and nearly all hearts, by indulg-
ing a lively and sanguine temperament in a puritanical age ;
she was a licentious Queen of a people who would scarcely
have borne a licentious King, and she became through her pas-
sions the slave of one man after another.

We believe with M. Von Raumer that Elizabeth did sincerely
espouse the cause of Mary against her rebellious subj ects, but
it was simply because Mary was the Queen, and they were
subj ects. She, on this occasion , nearly forgot her policy in
her prejudices. See her charge to Throgmorton :—

" To assure them that Queen Elizabeth will oblige them by force to
grant liberty to their sovereign; that her faults are to be covered by
their humble petition and request, and not at all by force. That princes'
hearts are only in the hand of God, to whom they are amenable."—
p. 106.

The defence of the Scotch presented to her in answer, reads
very fin ely after this :—

" The nobility and people of Scotland are a free people, who at first
chose their kings, and appointed a council of the wisest men to assist
them. Nay, eyer since royalty was admitted in the kingdom, the nobles
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entertained the conviction , that it was their right to correct the enor mi-
ties of their pr inces ; and all the kings have acknowledged this, as well
when they eiercised tyranny, as when flattery altered them and hardened
their hearts ."—p. 152,

For thfe same re&goti i#e believe that it Was a trtie feeiihjg, tiot
a hypocritical pretence; Which ttiade Eite&beth titillate so lorig
about the execution of Mary. She itturdered the pHubipli 6f
royalty in the person of her rival Queen, Had the rank of the
victim been blit one step lower, her executioners would hkite
experienced no Such comptinctuous visitings.experienced no Such comptinctuous visitings.

M. Vofi tt&umer expresses a very decided opinion oh the
stibj ect of Mary's guilt with regard to the murder bf t)arriky-—

" As far as I am myself concerned * a mathematical prob lem is hardl y
more clearl y demonstrated than the historical one, that Mar y was not
ifmoeent of tlie death of her husband , riot ignorant tha t she faas marr ying
his murderer. "—!). 3?4.

While we do not perceive that this problem is proved , we
think the evidence very strong which favours its correctness.
At the time of the murder, Mary was entirely under subj ection
to the ruffian Bothwell, through her devotion to him ; and even
could no proof be adduced of her knowledge of his designs, it
Would be a natural conjecture that she knew of them. Her
own wron gs from Darnle y were sufficient to have created
resentment arid a desire for reven ge, being of a kind \Vhich a
woman , such as she was , could least br ook ; and though she
might never have committed the crime herself , she may easily
be imagined to have connived at it in another. She had loved
t)arnley passionatel y. She offended Elizabeth and alienated
hef own suW ects by her resolute determination to hiarr y him.
It appears that she nursed him through a dangerous illness
wiih the greatest care and tenderiiess, and after the marriage
she was entirely devoted to him ; but he almost immediately
Began to give proofs of his morose and brutal nature. On the
piflt July, 1565, when they had only been married two day s,
Randolph wri tes to Leicester :—

" All honour that may be attributed to any man by a wife* he hath it
wholly and fully. All praise that may be spoken of him he lacketh not
from herselfi All dignities that she can endue him #ith * are alread y
Jgiveia atld grafted. Nd man pleaseth her that coritetiteth riot him ; ftfta
(I my iridre ) she hath given tltlto him her Whole Will td be nifed Md
gnidt fd m himself best liketh. She cmintit as much prevail \v$th Mm ih
any thing that is against his will "—p. 64.

Within a few months we find it hinted that ' Darnlejr fol-
lowed his pleasures more than was agreeable to thfc Qtteift ;'
and in Feb. 1666, the following account of him is given in a
M Ur ftom Mr t)mv$0 the English finv oy to Cecil :—

"iFta people guy thfct Dlvruley is too much given to drinktok. It id
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%&$&& |ip$&M &&* m som6 jar between iKeri fc it a ifieW* f ifigf*
Sfil&jft h6usfe £t Edinburgh , &He only dissuadin g" him from drinkin g <m«
^nfictt  ̂ otlietS • 

iii 
fcoth wHifcfc He proceeded , md gavS he* iiich wtfrdS,

that she left the place with tears , which they that are known to these
pro ceedings, gay is not strange to be seen."

Thfc savage murder bf Rifczio followed close upon this ; it
wa& committed iri M arch . We take some extrac ts frotti the
flet&iled report addressed by the Eari of Bedford and Randol ph
io the Eiidish Privy Council.

" Upon , Saturday at night near eight o'clock, the King conveyed Bitfi-
self, the Lord Rut hven, George Douglas, and two otlterfc , throu gh hid
bWh chambers tty the privy stairs , up to the Queen's chamber. Going tb
wnich there is a cabinet about twelve foot square ; in the same a little
low reposing bed and a table, at the which there were sittiri g at supper)
thfc ^Ueen, the Lady Argyle, and David, with his cap upon his head.
? ? * Lord Ruthven offering to have taken him by the arm* David
tank the Queen by the plaits of her gown, and put . himself behind the
Queen, who would gladl y have saved him. But the King loosed hii
hands , and holding her in his arms , David was taken out of the cabinet ,
flirougii th<i bed chainber into the chamber of pre sence, where were Lord
Morton and Lord Lindsay , who intended that liight t'6 nave reserved Ijiffi;
and next day to hdng him. So many beitig about therii tBat b6t$ Wnl
evil will, one thrust him into the body with a dagger , and after hlifi k
£odd many others , so that he had in his body about fifty-five wounds.
It is told for certai n that the King's own dagger was stickin g in him;
whether he struek him or not we cannot tell for certain . He was not
llain in the K ing's presence , as was said, but going down the stairs into
tfie chamber of presence."

" Before the King left talkin g with the Queen, in the Hearin g of RiSn-
v£tt , she Wad content that he should lie with her that night. I know not
haw he neglected, but he chme not , and excused himself to his friends
ihftt ha was so sleepy that he could not awake in due time."—p. 80-^82.

H6te tKeh , m&y the student of histor y, and df hum aft iiS4
ture , discover a key to some of the secret and most anomaldtifc
actions of a ver y extra ordinary character. The belief of Bar n-
lety'tf love » urg^d by passionate protestations ^ inducin g her to hi
ffe^h^i led With hit n , lifter hii murderin g fcrie for whdm dh&
6Vi3eri tly entertai ned k regard , and within the sarii fe hour ; rind
her lastin g hatred of the murderer , Wheh she found thai Kis
p^fce^tations were only made to pacify her , and Dot from the
feeling she had believed ; all tend to give a peculiar insight
into her mind , temperament , and general character , and lay
op&n many of its recessed for interest ing, thoug h painful
anal ysis.

The etitir £ histor y of Quefcft Maty proves her to h*l6 been k
^dinAri of (iet^rmined will tod Strong animal ddura ge, whibk
i-Gad fit tH6 test 6c6tie of her trag ical life Into moral fott itiid^
There i» g9iaethi»g about the cucumsta ncea both iiumediatdy
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before and at the time of her execution peculiarl y appalling,
and sufficient to have shaken a stout heart ; yet it is well
known that she preserved to the last a calm dignity of de*
meanour. More than two months previous to her violent death
" they removed the canopy from her chamber , and hun g the
walls and beds with black. " This piece of unnecessary cruelty
is quoted fro m a letter of the Frenc h Ambassador to Henr y 111 ;
and was as well calculated as any thin g that can be imagined
to create horro r and gloomy apprehension. It is added , " they
sent her a clergyman to console her ;" thus addin g insult to the
species of torture inflicted. She did not admit him to her pre-
sence. A private execution, the being conducted into a familiar
apartment and findin g erecte d in it a scaffold covered with black ,
a few people collected around it, and the executioner awaitin g
the victim—a ll these things seem peculiarl y terrible and trying ,
Jet all the accounts give the same impression of the firmn ess of
lary throug hout. The official report , given by an eye witness ,

says :—
" She went to the hall of execution with an undisma yed countenance ,

and withou t any fear. The scaffold was two feet high and twelve broad ,
and as well as the cushion and block covered with black. A chair was
brought her. "

The sentence of death and order for the execution was then
read.

"During the reading of the commission the Queen of Scots was very
silent, listening unto it with so careless a regard as if it had not con-
cerned her at all ; marr y, with such a cheerful countenance , as if it had
been a pardo n from her Majesty for her life."

That this cheerfulness continued to the end is well known,
endu rin g even throu gh the brutal custom of disrobin g, until
'she was stri pt of all her app arel , saving her petticoat and
kirtle ,' lest, we suppose, the executioner 's per quisite should be
injure d.

" Her head was severed at two strokes ; the countenance chan ged the
first moment , so that it could not be recognized, and the lips tremb led
for nearly a quarter of an hour after. When the executioner collected
the clothes, he found the Queen's little dog, which would not be drawn
away, but laid himself down between her head and her shoulders. "

This volume is a val uable addi tion to historical literature ,
inasmu ch as it condenses a great quantit y of informa tion ,
hithe rto spread over a wild and confusing exten t. It certainl y
does not ao much more than other works have done to establish
the guilt of Mar y, in several instances. Be it , however ,
acknowled ged th at she was guilty in them all , we must still

«
ive it as our opinion that she was, in many respects, a very
ne creature , perverted by circu mstances for more than by

natu re.
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NO. II. A REPLY TO THE LANCET.

The article, under the above title in our January Number, in
which we denounced an equally unju st and wild-minded attack
on Mr Finlaison, that had appeared in the € British Medical
Almanack/ has produced a rej oinder in the * Lancet' of the 21s_t
of last month, from a person who styles himself *'T. K.
Edmonds, Esq. B, A., author of ' Life Tables/ and who, as he
says, •' now throws off his mask," and avows that he wrote the
anonymous attack in question. We remarked it as passing
strange that the Almanack had in the same number an article
" on the Statistics of Mortality ;" in which a table, copied from
Dr Southwood Smith's work, on the ' Laws of Mortality in
Fever/ and computed by Mr Finlaison, is praised (see page 137)
as one of the two u most important contributions which have yet
been made to medical statistics." The Almanack announced
this article to be " By T. K. Edmonds, B. A., author of 4 life
Tables '"—whereas, in the other article, entitled " On the
incapacity of the statistical officers employed by the English
Government," which was then anonymous, but now avowed by
the same unblushing individual to be also his production, the
very table, so supplied to Dr Smith by Mr Finlaison, is abused.
—See page 179. He states " Dr S. Smith furnished him (Mr
Finlaison ) with a report of deaths and cases of sickness at
each age occurring at the London Hospital. Mr Finlaison
gave his results, but adhered to his general practice of with-
holding the facts on which his results were founded." We
showed that Dr S. Smith, not Mr Finlaison, withheld the
facts because the publication of them was not necessary for
his immediate obje ct. We may now add , as Mr Edmonds seems
to be incapable of speaking truth even by accident, that Dr
Smith did not fu rnish Mr Finlaison with any report of deaths,
&c. &c. but did much better. He placed in the calculator's
experienced hands the original books of the hospitals, who
deduced all the facts himself, as well as the important arithme-
tical results of which this detractor has availed himself.
But let us enquire into this " T. K. Edmunds, Esq. B. A^who, on the selfsame topic, in the same publication, bestows
welUmerited praise in the article written with his " mask " off,
and wholesale detraction with his mask on?

We remarked in our previous comment that the writer u had
evidently been influenced by some personal pique Or othei *̂*
It now appears we were pretty right. He says, " in my I4f©
Tables, published five years ago, I stated, without mentioning
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Mr Finlaison 's name , that the Government Tables ' reste d
upon the auth orit y of a person whose qualifications for the task
undertaken wer e unknown to" the public/ " A most logical
groun d trul y, for repudiatin g them ! But he omits to state the
casti gation which he forthwith received from an able hand in
the ' Phi losophical Ma gazine/ for this very absurd and dero-
gator y sentenc e concernin g an individual about whom ^ie
fi3mit | thit he knows nothin g ; and we may add ^hat Wi
acquain tance with tliat individual 's ' labours amou pts to verj f
pear ly the same totality pf ignorance. He further rejqiq£,
"Irr my owp ca^e I have, durin g the last five years , repeate ^i]

^affirmed th $t these [th e Government] Tables wer£ not worth
tfifc paper on vyhich they have been printed ; whether the result ^
l$e tfru e or false, is a matter of the utmost indifference. * Ayl
indeed ! Now, for our part , we think true results , deduced
fr8tn an immense number ; of facts , are by no means a matter 9^
fpdifference as th e basis of Tables of Life Annuities. Mor ^-
chtet , if the result s were false, the Tables would be worth much
fe¥sr than the mass of paper that would have been wasted . ' ¦

fTt appear s, then , that this IV|r Edmonds has for five years
hooked on to Mr Finlaison , like a barnacl e to a West Ind iij *
|aaif 9 sirid with no greater impediment to the vessel's rate of
sailing. He says he had two fellow labourers in this work qf
S^traction ,—na mely, the late venerable Mr Mor gan , and Mr
yVanc is Gorbaux , whose n^imes, not forgettin g himself, he ttib *
destly opposes to those of Mr Lubboc H atid Mr Babb le.
We pray Mr Edmonds / once for all , to desist in future ftpTQ
affirmin g aaytKjng whatever as a fact , inasmu ch as Nature
?$£ms to have denied him the capacity of enunciating truth .
^rhe ty?6 wri ters above-mentioned comment ed , not on Mr Fin-
laJson 's * Ileport i conta inin g all the data for his tables , but on
U few insula ted results gfven in Mr Finlaison 's evidence befoirfe
ihe ©baimitî  ̂

oii 
Friehdl y Societies, in May 1825 and 1827.

Mr M organ ^yas 
th en in the extreme of old age, and , as we

^rj5vidu s|y mentioned , he was the person who advised , in 180$,
die lisfe of ihe Northam pton tables , by which the lods of mif-
lK)ti  ̂ had been sustained.

^ei %ye ascertai ned that Mr Mor gan , being in some littl e
spleen at the time, had not, when he Vvro te, seen Mr Finlaisoti h
repprt at all . We furt her say that it was the object o^ Mjr
?(fortai jX in his petition to thp 'House of Commons , dated 20th
MavcK 1829Vwmch how lies before us, to prevail on Parlia-
TOent to ' desist fropi adapting Mr Finlaison 's tables unti l the
jevidence on w|iich they were founde d should be produced. Hfe
<pOuld not be aware when he wrote , that stich evidence \ya6 to be
mMui ed on thi aOtVday of the same month , and tlieu ordered
Iji^pftte^ ^ BM Mr tib^aux bad retire d, I)ef6i»e hfe eveV »^w
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that repor t, to France , where his cur ious treatise on morta lity
was writ ten and printed in 1833 ; all which Mr Edmonds, who
quotes from the book , very well knows, and so may any tipdy
who takes the trou ble to look at it.

We convicted Mr E. of wilful untr uth (by a positive quot ation )
in statin g, at great length , that Mr Finlaison had not explsupsd
his meanin g of the ages of the persons register ed by hir# ; whi*
ther that age re ferred to the last or the next birt h-d^y, pr %
mean between the two. Does he deny the charge ? Np ; but
he recrimina tes, and says he never admitted that the specula
tion on aged lives was contr ary to M r Finlqisou's adyipe. W&
re fer the reader to the ori ginal article in tfye Almanack, wbieh
quote s the evidence of Mr Rickma n, clerk pf th$ IJ QtJ S§ af
Cpnaiflons, (print ed in \h§ Medical Gazette of last year ,) th  ̂Iblr
yiplaispn, from the first , ppost earnestl y oppq^ed all ^nd eY§W
ipepujat ion of the kind . We refer to the whole bod y of &£ §tof&
J£xcl}ange jpr eviden ce that a public pptice was set up

v m |fi e
JN atiqn al I^ebt Office, anpo^cmg \x\%£ po n^ppe aipuit^a
MfQuld bq granted . Where upon the dealers in ^at specul^i«H|
^pai red to ^prd ^lthorp, and even then carried tj^e poiij ^
$gairj$t ]̂ r finlaispn, np|;vyitl?standin g ^he notice . Thi§ \f
i^^ tt^r pf 

qqtq
riety

. Bvit 
\yha t 

says the yera ^iou^ 
J |fljr 

^4r
moncis ? -—w^y, th^t it 

li 
is a noto rious fact, peyer 4^P^4 py lfclp

J?* l̂ ipaself, that the tra nsactipp w^3 entered iptp solely %i tjje
r§oqoi)cqep4^tions of i\4r Finlaison!" T^e rest of 

tpe 
npjiip-

st^tements a^e equally gross.
We h^ye neit |iev space i^or tip^

e for any further comm^pt^
pn ty ly ^d^oqd  ̂who has proyed himself put pjf court 

; ^ii| |p
(j ^gt p§r^ qf 

the 
science of stat istics which yel^

tps to 
bfimap

life is of grejaj, p\i\)lic impprta ppe, y^e sh^H taVe 
 ̂

' 4*Hy Qg-
pprtunit y of supplying furthe r details on the present and past
g|ate of ^no^yiedge oil that subject! Of cours e \ye shall take
no fur ther notice or Mr Edmonds , who seems so anxiou s to
lift hinpi^eif into something visible , by trying to do miscEiif £o
ms bett ers . W. K.

A CONTINENTAL PARAPHBASTIC.

EvEBi c^PPy must have remar ked the extreme tepaciousness
W# fip^p^%"of #^v!y w«?'# »refi?t lj %

»e
ftfttWQ^fidgWWt pf tfte q|i%rtgr firp^a \yftpncfi p ftJTOfo &r
extrac t is t^ken. They have reason to be angry wh§n tpf*
adtnowleagment is not mad e, inasmuch as the appr opriat ion 4f

Lee Pretendant , on JRr dmdm de hMnincm e Victoria. lg$
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their materials amounts in this case to nothing less than the
provocation of a rival gaining credit for originating things
which in reality he has stolen. This tenaciousness, not of
copy-right but of credit for ownership, applies in the same
degree to the weekly press, with reference to all substantive
articles, and to all other periodicals. Of this inj ury the
Monthly Repository has often had reason to complain. We
have never noticed the circumstance before, because we re-
j oiced at the dissemination of our princip les, and because we are
far from having any cause to be querulous at the general beha-
viour of the press towards us. What we are now about to make
known is done in perfect good humour, and without the least
dudgeon, albeit the instance is " a little too bad ."

Our subscribers of last year will recollect an article, entitled
The Royal Suitors. It appeared in the number for August,
1836, vol. x. p. 469. The author of the ' Great Metropolis'
speaks particularly of this article as having produced a * sensa-
tion/ and says it was from the pen of Mr Peacock, author of
6 Headlong Hall/ &c. We are not at liberty to say who wrote
it, but it was not that gentleman. The ' sensation/ however,
seems not to have been confined to the ( Great Metropolis, as
the article has been the rounds of the Continental newspapers
in a paraphrasti c form. We believe the paraphrase first ap-
peared in the National. Not having seen this number of the
paper, we cannot posi tively say there was no acknowledgment
made of the source whence the idea and most of the material
originated ; but as all the other foreign papers quote it as from
the National, the said paper may have put forth the article as
exclusively its own. Be it as it may, this time they are wel-
come ; but we hope the next will be acknowledged.

The article looks well in its foreign dress, and as the para-
phrast has frequentl y added an excellent ' touch ' of his own
proper wit during the progress of the amorous narrative, we
shall give a few extracts j ust as they stand. We cut out our
specimens from L 'Estafette, Mardi , 18 Octobre , 1836. It is
right to say that the introduction is neither a translation or
paraphrase from our article—i t is French wit, exclusive. We
should also state that the remarks on the blindness of Prince
George of Cambridge find no archetype in our pages—we did not
think such an affliction a fair subject for satirical animadversion.
The remainder, here quoted , is all more or less paraphrastic.

" Us affluent au palais de Kensington avec une deplorable abondance !
Saxons et Hanovriens, Teutons et Bavarois, tout ce qui peut produj re quel-
ques quartiers, tout heVitier ruine* de nobles manoirs ; tone ce qui reste de
mendiantes ligne'es; tout avorton de cet arbre monarchique aux branches
fle*tries, et q^ui nourrit encore de sa 

maigre seye quelques pousses 6tio\6e* ;
tout principicule enfin, haut ou bas, jeune ou vieux, est venu offrir son rang,
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sa naissance, ses chiens, sa jeunesse, son experience, ses chevanx , ses bastions
et sa main.

" Choisissons les moins grotesques d'entre ces figures pour donner une idee
de cette curieuse galer ie. Entre roig et princes , tout se passe, conime on salt,
par cousinage. 11 faut done commencer par les plus proc hes. Le premier
de tous est aveugle; il s'applle Geor ge de Cumberland , et il a l'honneur d'etre
l'heritier de ce noni qu'on n'ose pas prononcer devant des femmes honnetes ,
tant il resume d'im purete's. Un roi aveugle egaliserait peut-&tre un peu la
partie contre des peup les aveug les aussi. Mais la princesse tient a conserver
tous ses avantages , et d'ailleurs elle a declare qu'elle veut pour man uti
homme complet. Passons done au second : e'est encore un cousin-germai n*Geor ge de Cambrid ge. Celui-ci n'est pas aveug le, mai s myope, extrement
myope, myope a ce point que traversant un jour Hyde-Park au galop, ii prit
un innocent groupe de vaches pour un rassembleraent popula ire . Du reste il
rachete cette infirmit y par des qualit y's e'minentes. II est Anglais, mais il a
e*te* e*leve en Hanovre , et il possede toutes les graces d' un prince Aliemand.
C'est le plus intre pide valseur de la confederation ; rien n'a e*te* neglige* pour
ddvelopper sa force musculaire ; la gymnasti que fait son bonheur et sa gloire-
II monte ses chevaux au galop, traverse un cercle de pap ier et retombe
d'aplomb ; ii descen d du premier e'tage du palais a i'aide d'une seule corde et
d'une seule main. D'ailleurs il est de l'age de la princesse ; sa figure bletne que
les plus violens exercices ne colorent jama is est doue*e de cette expression
immobile et inepte qui le fait reconnaitre au premier coup-d' ceil pour un prince
du sang royal. II fait tout ce qu 'il faut pour plaire a sa cousine ; ii assure
qu'il l'adore et que son amour est bien desinte'resse'. Mais la cruelle le tra ite
avec une ldgerete* qui le desole. Aussi qu'est-ce que cet amour en cora pa-
raison de celui de Charles de Solms Bromfels ! C'est encore un neveu du
due de Cumbe rland , et un neveu tout a fait digne de son oncle. La premier e
fois qu'il vit la princesse Victoria , il se sentit attire' par un charme invincible ,
et depuis ce moment il eprouve tous les symptomes d' une passion brulante.
Ce qui le do mine surtout , c'est la reconnaissance , car depuis qu 'il aime la
belle he'ritiere , il a une ide'e,—et c'est la prem iere fois que cela lui arrive.

" Elle seule pouva it lui faire connaitre ce monde nouveau , et quoiqu'il ne
puisse pas s'y familiariser beaucou p, il n'apprecie pas moins le service qu'elle
lui a rendu. Qu'elle dise un mot , et il t raversera les flammes. Malheu -
reusement il n'a pas grand 'ehose a lui offr ir . Sa fortune est a peme celle
d'un bourgeois. C'est , du reste , le seul contact qu 'il ait jama is eu avec le
peuple. Nul n'est plus fier , ne porte la tete p lus haute , et ne redouterai t
autant de se me'sallier. II n'a eu garde de s'occuper de politique. Son oncle
est son seul mod Me, et il n'a appris de lui qu'une chose, c'est qu 'il faut raas -
sacr er les factions, encourage r l'eglise, etayer l'aristocratie qui croule de
v&uste , et redonner enfin a la couronne ces formes tranchantes et souveraines
qu'elle a perdu es depuis Charles Ier . II est oblige de convenir qu'il est fort
laid. * Mais qu'est-ce que la bcaute ? disa it-il un jour avec cette originalite
qui le distingue ; ' une fleur qui se fane V M pa rait que sa cousine a la-deasus
des idees moins philosop hiques , et , de profil comme de face, elle trouve ce
prince mat a mo re tres d^plaisant.

" Tous ces pr inces sont encore d' un age assez tendre , et, comme dit Mo-
liere, sont-ce des hommes que de jeunes Olondins ? Est -ce aux hasarda de
l'^tourde rie, aux caprices d'imag inations vagab ondes, a la turbulence de pas-
sions inquietes qu'il faut s'abandonner dans une chose aussi seYieuse que le
manage , surtout quand la dot est une couronne a laquelle se rattachent lei
destinies de la Grande-Bretagne ? II faut a cette situa tion de la in a tu rite*, de
l'exp^rience , une habitude de reflexion qui donne aux ide*es leur assiette la
plus raisonnable. Voila les observations que fait souvent entendre le prince
Ernes t de Hesse-Philippstadt. II est le frere de la reine d'Ang leterr e, et eon
attachement pour la maison r^gnante ne lui permet pas de voir avec indiffer-
ence le concours de tant de ridicules pretentious. Ce noble seigneur a pour
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la jeu nesse ce m&ne me*pris stoVque que 1$ preced ent professe pour la beaute* :
il la juge avec une e*gale rigueur; mais au lieu de prendre ses comparaiions
4dnt 1«» jardins , il cherch e des ana logies moins fades et plus pres de iui : * La
j i U n e U e  J lajeunesse I s'e*crie-t-il, eh mon Dieu I nous avons tons passe par Ih I
tf est tine f lamme de punch qui brule.9 Et ces mots sou vent re'pe'tes sont
accompagn e's d'un geste qui Iui permet de faire brillef un magnifique diamant
log£ entre lee bourrelets e*pais de son petit doigt. Ce cj iamant est un cadeau
de ela tendre soeur, et la seule coquetterie que le prince Ernest ait a son usage.
Ce n'est pas qu'il n'aspire plus que tout autre a la main de Victoria , mais i{
d$daigne toutes ces seductions vulgaires d'espri t , de grace , de talens auxquelled
les females s'obsinent a se laisser prendre. Et ! que peut-on trouver a redire
a un homrae qui a cinquante-trois ans, les yeux bouffis , le teint rouge, les
faypris tombans. 11 est vrai qu'il est pauvre , Iui aussi , mais son arae est au-
defsus d6s biens de ce monde , il n'a pas d'etats qui l'inquietent , et il pour ra
se devouer tout entier a ses sujets par alliance. Et puis, souvenez-vous qu'il
appartient a cette puissant e maison de Hesse qui leve toutes les ann ^es une
%tm i& de ?7 hommes, et qui fournit dix soldats pour son contingent a la con-
ifcrffeatkm ; maison qui possede encore plus de vertus que de puissance..

** Mais nous n'avons pas fini avec la maison de Hesse. Vojez-vous ia-bas
ce jefUne homme de vingt -six ans, dont de larges moustaches ombragent la
figure ? A cette attitude imposante , a cette face ou se reflete la satisfaction
de l'drgueil personnel , a cette demarche reten tiasante , vous deviriez que youk
ateis aflaire oi| a un pr ^vot de salle d' armes , ou a un des aristocrates lea plus
fnsoiens de la Germanie. Vous ne vous trom pez pas : c'est le prince de
Hesse-Hombourg, qui tient parfaitement sa place partout. Aupres de )a
ndble h^ritiere , il roucoule une romance : sur la route de Dbuvres a Loud res.
ft a crev^ deux chevaux ; au tir au pistolet , il coupe une balle en deux sur la
iaine d' qn sabre , et a table , il d^vore plus de choucroute que la plus forte tele
<5odrotinee. Parlez-lui de naissance , il a dans sa poche un parchemin de seize
<|ufiriiers : pa rlez-lui de puissance, il leve une arm ^e de 200 hommes, il com-
finande a deux mille carr ^s, il a une chapelle , trois aumoniers , une laiterie et
deux tfOUpeaux de merinos ; parlez -lui d'amour , il est passiorinc pour la
pfinces_&e, si passionn ^ qu'il regrette qu'elle soit appel ee a un si bel heritage ,
toafce qu'on peut Be meprendre sur ses sentimens ; il vouar ait qu'elle m%
berger e, pour pouvoir Iui offrir ses vaches , sa belle voix, ses magnifi ques
fnbdstac hes, et sa princi paute* d'Hombourg ? Victori a ne s'y trom pe point , et
on Assure qu'elle est d^cid6e a Iui donner la preference...si jamai s elle devient
bergere.

t 'Oe la Hesse a la Saxe, la distance n'est pas tres grande , et noua pouvons
la franch ir d' une enja mbee. Mais ici le terrain s'^tend et le prince pullule ;
II faut 6e circoflscr ire et choisir. Laissons de cote le Saxe-Gotha , le Saxe-
Matih eim, le Saxe qui a un autre nom barbare ; laissons aussi le rojaiirae de
Sake pr6jf>rfment dit , et bornoas -nous au Saxe-Cobourg . La gramin ^e est
encode ici fofte abondante. "

J §& rqrpaiEidfii' pf }he ar tj cle proceeds to the end in thg satf|e
para phra stic sty le. We consider th^ ̂ yhple very c^pifojjy dpoe,
and beg to inform the National that the writ er of the original
art fciJe ifB J iighly deli ghted with the tra nslation of hia wit, and
f% *f$S| yniU ' the add itiona l shapings apd toujchings up, aw fa /cm
f lewmr !

l$$ Les Prstendan *, eu F ^Hmdus de f a  Mrincem Victoria*
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Country QM KQt?! Axitobwgra 'p hy .  2 vols. Lpndo  ̂ Iggq.

'fjp pjtyefit of this Curate's history pf Hiqci§elf $&$ Cbpjch* |§tif§faW :—1st, to magnify l>is own merits ; 2nd, tp glorify tfeg
" Establishment." What he is likely to get by it, we cfo not §̂
qitfrg. Hi§ method of aceomplisUiag his t^s^ is cert^nly gather
stj-§nge. J?0? instance, he tells us of himself—how he fell in l$jr<f

f
^
tk $ beavitifvil Highland gir|, pd won her affections ; thgn §u<|t

§i4y Recollected th§y were |)pt^ very popr, so ^pade a# qffep to
tfe«f rich <i§,i*gUte* pf a stockbroker ; was rej ected, a^d w$nt fe^
to nis first love, who very gOQc^naturedly *pa*?i£<l Eifp.

Of $he Churc,̂  
he 

t^lls % gopd many awkwarc} stories, I|€| dpes
^0j 

at all li% to 
b^ a pqqf curate wM(e ther^ ^-e f^t 

i:egf^| p§
fip^9?ty bi§hqp$, nor to be despised and ii?gl?c;tM W tKfm^g
fh§ir luxury, while he \voi:ks hard, and preaches tfce GrQ^pfl at
tuck a rate. He complains pitifull y of hi^ clerical brethrga :

" Some of them are Hon/s, and some are Dons ; some have married.
mv$$ m$h uapwey, i^ncL are very genteel ; spine $re ?tllie4 tQ titles," knd
^
xol4 f^wly livipgs ; but I ^m poor, married to § poor womfui, and con^f
of a pqor (rfl?eit a hig^ly-re^pectable 

and 
ancient) faniily* "there ^f^rhuu^s 

and 
fortune-hunters ; feut I—am only q curate " ,

But for all this, Mother Church is thp object of ks mfx.mtkf
]Qy e wd veneratiox|, Her doctrines are gll truth ; h^r for^$ all
perfectipP ; her inipisters descended in a direct line frpn* the Apo8r
tles ari^ 

th^ 
Jlply Crhp^t—(Hon.% Dons, fox-hunters, ̂ pd %r

tune-hunters !)—" No man taketh this honour unto himself but he
tbftt i§ c§\M pf Gp4 ?$ m$ Aaron." It i^ fccrroi; (q him if yiQU
oppo§̂  tfee§e opinions. They are " apostfe§ h—or yq\i lie ! It
happens too of|;eij $p>v,he says. He is ^n abusive divtfie. jp.gfpre ̂ e
Fy|np|i ^evql|ition "" nieiiVere submissiye/ 7 but ri$w cf '̂ |Wp
^e diflfe^l. ' Of di^nt^rs ^e h^s 

no 
^^urc; 

^
li^

^i^ :
Hyppc^y, fraud, c^nt, fiopcpeifc" &c. §pc. pe llpemUy gPR?ie^ fo
ffi^. ' 

Th^> ihei? ministers weye not "sent r #̂  Wffl>%ey?r, j d̂ dly fc them ^ 
^t m the .̂ ^ ^

'toM

f

a ĵs^tiftal 

anc  ̂
opposing spir it, l̂ u?e <Jx  ̂?%$> - *ff

^J ? "fli ft ^W! « * °4 Ol«W 
.^̂ ^ W^̂ fk| lpng Pf^es 

of 
(J ispi^sion, he d^ciaes tha| t%$ descendants gf

If i e* apostles may go to certain dinne |-partie s; ^y/ ^f c[g^.
bound so to do. He quotes severa l texts to prove It ; among
o|̂ ^, F a cert ain J Pf orqf s brought; him to ^ne with fr ra; ft^di
|e pr^t i  ̂ ^pd s  ̂4pwR 

to 
me^." Re %ifluf8 vpry m  ̂fi^out

whist-playing, and being unable to find a text in ltq foy?1*̂  yet
being*, as w,e suppose, fond of the game, he says, that " to die
mmwini^
few!*, ftv **fff*R'* *i \"" ? » « ' • •¦" ! '* ' '  ' * V  i ' • ••¦» ¦- ) rf^ rii •• »

¦ «*,vMV< ."v* 1̂ 1i«| atlif
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dancing puzzle him much; his imagination pictures to him their
<c operatic or seductive fascinations/' but fortunately he recollects
that in the parable of the prodigal son, " the father (the emblem
of our Father which is in heaven) makes merry and is glad ;'* at
all events he " concedes music and dancing to the laity/7 He con-
cludes his chapter by " giving j udgment that no clergyman ought,
m a clergyman, to be seen at a play-house. He may go dis-
guised.

We strongly suspect " Mother Church " would rather be
spared such an advocate. In one of his attempts at her defence
he calls Cobbett to his aid, whose language " contains," he says,
" more of the bitterness of truth than I am willing, in my own
language, to display." What a specimen of conscience ! Argu-
ing with a dissenting preacher, Cobbett says :—

" If I ask of what use his teaching is, he tells me, he must tell me, that his
teaching is necessary to the salvation of souls. Well, says I, but whyjiot leave that business to the Established Church, to which the people all
pay tithes ? Oh, no! says he, I cannot do that, because the Church does
not teach the true religion. Well, says I, but true or fa lse, if it serve
for salvation, what signif ies it ?" VoL 1, p. 205.

The Curate, of course, maintains the " paramount necessity of
upholding the Protestant Establishment in Ireland, as in every
part of our dominions, even against a maj ority of numbers."

Altogether these volumes would be intolerable from their stupid
absurdity, were they not amusing from the very gravity of their
excess in those qualities, and from the serious mischief they will
do the Black Bench by the unconscious exposures and ridiculous
advocacy of their gross abuses of all religion and decency.

Scrip ture Geograp hy. By John R. Miles, Librarian and Secre-
tary to the Athenaeum, Manchester. Johnson, Manchester.

An excellent and almost indispensible companion to the study
of biblical history, containing, m a catechistical form, a concise
and interesting account of the past and present condition of all
th^ places mentioned in the old and new Testament. The maps
of the most interesting sections of the Holy Land are clearly and
beautifully executed ; and the chronological synopsis of the most
remarkable events recorded in sacred history, will be found ex-
tremely useful. Such a compendium of scriptural geography
was much wanted, and Mr Miles has executed his task in a very
able and efficient manner.

Memoirs and Tria ls of the Polit ical M arty rs of Scotland.
Persecuted during the year s 1793 and 1794. William Tait,
Edinbur gh, 1887.

Reformers are iKfuch indebted to Mr Tait for this successful
attempt to revive in their coun try 's reverence the names of some
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of her noblest, sons, whom, according to her common practis e, she
rejected in their clay. We rejoiced to see the large atten dance
at the meeting on Monday, called together in commemoration of
them. The noble letter of Godwin to Gerrald immediately before
his trial, which is quoted in the ' Memoirs/ is worthy to be writ-
ten in letters of gold ; and its concluding words may even now
be addressed to the memory of the accomplished martyr, * You/
said Godwin, ' represent us all/

Findert s Ports and Harbours of Great Britain . Part V,
C. Tilt.

This interesting publication maintains its excellence. In the
present number we admire the boldness and breadth of shadow
m ' Flamborough Head/ though we think a more precipitous
effect might have been produced by bringing the second ran ge
of rocks lower down. As a design, we give the preference to
* Burlington Quay/

Portraits of Ellen Tree and Miss Tay lor in the characters of
Olivia and Viola. By Miss M. Gillies. Moore, West street,
St Martin's lane,

We are seldom pleased with any portraits in lithography. The
circumstances, both mechanical and chemical, requisite to their
execution, seem to render the result always doubtful, and
in most cases, a foggy mediocrity. Miss M. Gillies is known
as a talented miniature painter, and we have had great satisfaction
in speaking highly of her productions exhibited in the Academy
these several years past. We do not consider this print worth y
of her hand ; but when compared with all other theatrical portr aits
and figures " stuck up " in the print-shops of the metropolis,
everybody who has an eye for design and expression must
acknowledge that this lithograph, however ineffective (because
too refined), is the production of one who has the feeling and
taste of a true artist.

The American s in their Moral , Socia l, and Political Relations *
By Francis J. Grund . 2 vols. Longman and Co*, 1837,

America has, perhaps, been more vituperated than any other natio n
upon earth. Her form of government, her civil and moral insti-
tutions, the habits, manners, and character of her people, have been
held up to every possible derision ; and why ? because she enjoys
the blessings or a Republican dynasty. Hence all this outcr y.
The British public, however, does not countenance such manifest
injustice, and one half the testimony of these j aundiced tourist s
has already been repudiated. Had their evidence been given on
oath in any Court of Justice, many of them would have incurred
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m p^ftWty of perjury ; ^ang !M , har e been &6%m%& to mSS&tt
mwmm pmm wmh m f tme wo*fc of the pma^ M it i%
ttifefif ftiifi-Aflief idkh labbtits are of so Sysipfiean d chaf^tir , ifiai
t&«^ frantorily, at every Effort, drdg down the Aixht of dbliyiofi M
thifrr ofaii heatte. A vindication of Amerifca and the Americans
U fiSw riot walited ; still it is interesting to hear ths feititeWMeh
a*£ derived frcrtn the experience of otie who ha& ndt btilf resided
in the country many years, but who appeats ex fdcii by tb£
vigorous and philosophical tone of his observations, to be a com-
petent Witness ; onfe tvhb does tiot se^ through the bhiat-dsciirb of
any particular description of political spectacles, but who can
analyse fairly and impartially those political and moral conditions
which contribute to the importance of a nation in its foreign re-
lations, and are essential to its own internal and domestic happi-
ness. The author of the volumes before us is of this class* He
gives a Very clear and energetic description of the character ©£
the Americans in all their political and social relations, analysing
as he proceeds the causes by which some of the most prominent
features of their character were originally developed and subse-
quently confirmed. All who have read Basil Hall, Hamilton, or
amused themselves with the caricatures of Mrs Trollope, or with
the gossip of Mrs Butler, concern ing America, should read at-
$iitively these Volumes by Mr Gfund. Th£y coritalfl a gfeai
Mk\ of Authentic information , and are extremely interestiflj *. Mf
©find, however* should not go out of his way to meddle fai§&
fSltfV aild the fine arts, about which he puts forth S<im6 liidfc
feft&fy riterfcanfcile notions and non-cohiprehensioiis; but hil §t&*
fillip tie valuable, and the tables he give^ will be ibiiiid f&f
^M t6 all those who wish to enter minutely into AiiieMaig
ite.
4 Treatise on P ainf ul and Nertoous Disease *, and a HiiH Mdeti

Vf Treatment fo t Distaste of the Eye and Eat. By A. Tttffi *; SuJl,'M ; D. Churchill.
Db Turnbull enjoys the merit of having called the attention
pf medical men to the vfcry remarkable action whieli certain
alk&ltfid* l^ve on the nervous ^y&tem in a state of disease. The
discovery of these medicines forms an importan t era in medical
ifiiltece. p t 1'ilrttbull h&s tibt only pointed out the chlrf aaiise
§f ifeflamatioii , but also its remedy. Cataract, Gutt$-$etffeiti4,
pif^ul deiaiteeŝ  will derive signal benefit frorh 

tWe 
dkta^itim;

\Mte&, these pahifu l diseases may now be CQiisidered in A tnkti-
9p uhdêr the control of the practitioner. It is (i curious fkct,
discovered by Dr Tiirnbtill, that aconitine possesses the pectt-
liSrly properly of contracting the pupil. Hig researched &M
Pcoverfei ii> this important departm ent bf* Medical Seized 6fititI6
m w no vmmf wm* tf p tito ttM ^M«i^i
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NOTES OF THE MO NTH.

1; Restitu tion.—We possess information from the first source, tfiftt
tjie motion of the Chancellor of the Exchequer which will come beft>f»
the House of Commons on Monda y night (after our last sheet has b&m.
worked off) on the subject of Church Rates , will include a plan for thp r
abolition for ever, which canno t rationall y meet with any objection from
any religious sect, or political part y—the restitution-making part y .ex^
cepted. We are not permitted to state what the plan is; (tne Examin er
of last Sunda y comes so near it, in speaking of the administration of
ecclesiast ical funds , that the writer might be said to 'bu rn ' ;) but we may
state what we know the plan is not. The Church rates will not be paid
by a general tax upon the people: nor will the exquisitely absurd cur-
rent idea of the Tories be realiz ed,—namely, that the registrat ion
of all the adherents of the Established Church * and of the Dissenteri
respectively, will take place, in order that the former may be assessed
with the Church rates exclusively. The plan is upon a totally ditfererit
footing. Political equalit y among the different sects of Christianit y is
the first principle; and this is valuable because it includes freedo m of
conscience. We had that before , individually ;  let the mass of the
people take up the cause against the No-restitutionists, and tki
grea t grievance will be destroyed f or  ever.—] £d.

2. Si^fts of Re-action. —The Irish Cor poration Reform Bill pas-
sed the House of Commons on the 22nd ult. ; and the Tories enjoyed
the sweets of " re-ac tion ," in a majority of 80 against them. The Stand-
ard i morning Post, and other organs of Toryism, console themselv es
that the majority against them was not greater , and call upon tfie
House of Lord s to exercise their hereditar y privilege by crushin g Of
crippling the measur e before it becomes the Lex Scrip ta of misgoverned
Ireland. The remarks of the Examiner on the defeat of the Tories
$re, as usual, of the finest wit. After observing that " ther e is a tStie
for everything," and that " the time for Toryism is manifest ly the
recess/' the Examiner adds— " In September the frog begins to swell*and to call upon all the worl d to bear witness he is as big as the. tiiH ;
by Christmas the bul l is a mite to him ; and by Februar y the frog burst s
in measur ing with the bull." Toryism is also compared with adtt ^ira ble
aptitude , " to a ditch , which grows the greate r the more it is hollowed out.*
It is indeed time that the vast sink , which has so long been filled from year
to year with the mangled hearts of the people, should at last be hollowed
out, and , after sufficientl y exciting our wonder at the extent of its maw,
be filled up with earth , over which honest men may drive the plough*

3. Slave-thade otf the coast op Afhica.—This execrable de§*
cription of tr affic is yet continued on the coast of Africa £—-in the Bi£bts
of Benin and Biafra, and also, althoug h not to the same extetit, bcftw$etf
Gatnbi a and Sierra Leone. We rejoice to observe, therefore, ihai some
important captu res of slave ships have been recentl y made by £ufr Bflfc
tish cruiser s. The Curlet&j under command of Lieutenant Norcott ,
ta» been &igdft»y succestfuL thi* enterpriaintf and intre pid naval offi*
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cer, within the short space of a fortnight, has succeeclecMn capturing two
important slave vessels ; one a ship, the other a brig, and in releasing
from slavery upwards of 900 Africans. The circumstances under which
both these vessels were chased and taken, reflects the greatest honour on
the naval skill and gallantry of Lieutenant Norcott , and we only regret
that we have not space for the details which are highly animating
and interesting. The British Government will, we hope for the sake
of humanity, persevere in putting down a system which was too long
trifled with by the Tories when in office.

4. The Oxford Chronicle.—The apothegm of Solomon, that " there
Is nothing new under the sun," seems to be much endangered by a recent
" visitation " upon the Tories of Oxford. Behold, Oh Champions of Dark-
ness ! a light has gleamed upon Acheron—a liberal paper is come down
upon ye! It might have been entitled The Oxford Chronicle versus
The I) uke of Wellington and his Army of Divines ! Such a paper
rising up beside the University, and refusing to bow down before the brazen
idol of its Chancellor s Nose—that royal-arch of masonic purity in reli-
gion and war—creates in our bosoms a fervid glow more patriotic and not
less ardent even than that which is communicated by those beamy reflections
upon the idolaters. What must all the Dignitaries feel ?—what think ?—
as they see the " hand-writing on the wall " regularly every week assuring
them that their kingdom is passing away ! The fox-hunting Bacchanalian
alumni may curse and stamp at the decree amidst their gowned orgies,—
but their reign is finished ! Let them turn Reformers as soon as possible ;
let them read the Oxford Chronicle instead of Eusebius and the Fathers.
We wish this paper every success, and hope to see it soon take its place
beside the bold-spirited Sheffield Iris, The Star in the JBast̂ The Chel-
tenham Free Press, The Brighton Patriot, &c. &c.

5. Civil War in Spain.—Latest Intelligence.—A combined
movement of the Christino troops against the Carlist insurgents, is daily
expected, when General Evans, at the head of 10,000 men, will march
on Irun and Fuenterrabia, and probably also on Hernani. The attack,
we anticipate, will be successful ; and we hourly expect talegraphic intel-
ligence to that effect. The communication between France and San
Sebastian will in this case be thrown open to the Christino forces ;—but
this victory will by no means terminate the war. The vigilance of the
British Auxiliary troops along the French Frontier may assist in cutting
off the ostensible Carlist supplies, and this will be all. To talk of
Starving a race of hardy mountaineers out of their own fertile mountain
provinces, is extravagant. Stronger measures must be adopted to end
this civil war*

Pr inted by C. nod W. Kotnbll, Littl e Fulten ey street.

192 Notes of the Month.

NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS.
We thank C. T. for his paper on the change of the ' Social System,' though \r«

have some doubt as to whether we can avail ourselves of his kindness.
, The poetry by L. G, we are sorry to be obliged to decline. The print in not to
satisfacto ry as we could have wished.

W, L. T.'s criticism ;—the conclusion of the Standard of Taste, and of the Civil
War in Spain, in our next.




