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A REVIEW OF THE LITERARY WORKS OF
CARDINAL NEWMAN.

It has been said elsewhere in these papers that scarce
any more s riking example of a life lived with exclusively
religious aims does the history of the world afford, than
that given to it by theillustrous man who is now spending
his eighty-seventh year in the Oratory at Edgsbaston.
And his writingsarethe reflex of hus life, Whatever might
be the branch of literature upon which his pen was en-
gaged, his trcatment of it tended always to that oue
object which has been the object of his life,—namely, the
making clearer the relation between us, children of earthy,
and the Omoipetent Being who created the earth; the
duties invulyved for us in that relation, and the means of
fulfilling them. He has written Instorical works; and the
most extensive ot them treats of the famous Arian heresy
which in early times divided Christians into hostilecamps;
others of later crisis in religious affairs; others, again, of
nations outside the Church, whose influence has neverthe-
less been at times strongly felt within it,—the Turks, for
examnple, and the early Northmen.

He has wrilten poems ; and they are almost all hymns
and prayers, save one which tollows a Christian soul{rom
its severance from the body on its death bed, to its arrival
in charge of its angelic conductor at the purgatorial “ bed
of sorrow " ; philosophy, and through it he teaches that,
mixed up with the very conditions of our being is the
%zreat fact of our dependence upon Gud ; that having been

vrmed by His hands, we tend again towards Him by
our unaided, it unobstructed nature.

When he takes up his pen to give a sketch of his own
life, it 15 to show Fow he was compelled in his forty fiith
year, if he would ubey the voice of conscience, to quit
the Anglican commurion .. « hecome a Catholic; and in
his works ol fict;on we have 1dcal representations of the
internal s{ruggle he himselt experienced before taking
that impurtant step.

To the gireat task of his literary labours he has brought
a knowledge altke remarkable for its variety and its pro-
fundity., Sou intimately connected, he tells us, are all
branches of human knowledge, forming a whole as do the
segments of a circle, that he cannot know any one branch
thoroughly who ignores any other; that so far from any
two beig antagonistic in their principles, it is simply
impossible, without making allowance for the facts which
orne in its peculiar provinee teaches us, to attain to a just
estimation of the facts brought forward by the other.
There is between every two scierces a debatable ground,
where cazh has a claim to have its peculiar principles
considered ; and to take a view ot it in the light of one
set of principles only, would be to obtain a prospect not
partial merely, but false.

True to his own theory he has, in maintaining the
claims of theology, or the science of what we know about
God, passed by the claims of no other science, but rather
pressed into his service the evidence supplied by those
others. Mr Gladstone has referred to him *as the
greatest theologian now within the pale of the Church of
Rome.” Had he omitted the qualifying phrase the com-
pliment would have been equally well deserved.

The purity and beauty of Cardinal Newman'’s [anguage
has been so uften discanted upon by competent critics,
that it is almost unnecessary to speak of it here. Mr,
Earle, in his ¢ Philology of the English Tongue,” has the
following tribute to his standing as a judge of the fitness
of language: “From an early friend of Dr, Newman's
I learnt that he had long ago expressed a strong dislike
to the cumulate formula s bir®. I desired to be more
particularly informed, and Dr. Newman wrote as follows
to his friend : ¢ It surprises me that my antipathy to *“is
being " existed so long ago. 1t is as keen and bitter now
as ever it was, though I don't pretend to be able to defend
it." After giving certain reasons (which are omitted, be-
cause this i1s a point in which reasons are secondary and
a good judgment, when we can get one,is primary) he
continues : * Now I know nothing of the history of the
language, and cannot tell whether all this will stand, but
this I do know, that, rationally or irrationally, L have an
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undying, never-dying hatred to *¢is being,” whatever ar-
guments are brought in its lavour. At thesame timel
fully grant that it is so convenient in the present state of
the language, that I will not pledge myself 1 have never
been guilty ot using it

In a foot-note Mr. Earle adds: * Every one sees that
these hearty words were not measured for print, and I
am the more obliged to Dr, Newman for allowing this use
of his undesigned evidence.”

One of the niost striking charactenstics of Cardinal
Newman’s style is its wonderful clearness. We do not
stmply understand his meaning ; we ses it rather; as it
some power{ul illuminating medium were brought to aid
our own 1mpsrfect sense ot perception, This clearness
it dous not owe to what 1s generally termed simplicity—
that is the making use of only commonly used words.
Indeed, a student of Newman will often find his vocabu-
lary enriched. Hemeets in the course of his reading with
a word new to him; or of which he knows merely the
dictionary meaning ; but so admirably here is it adapted
to the place in which it occurs that its exact value as a
factor in the language becomes clear 1n the “ self-emitting,
hght" of the whole sentence. And just therein does his
clearness consist—in using the word wh.ch in general
means the only word—suited to the need of his idea.
For, after all, how many synonyms have we in our lan-
guage ? They are hardly worth counting, in spite of the
formidable hsts of so-called synouyms waich adorn the
pages, and increase the bulk ot our spelling-books.

A recent writer on Enghsh, Mr. Angds, has remarked
that, when a word 1s troduced nto our language from
any source, if the meamung 1t conveys in its own tongue
has already a precise exponent in ours 1t either speedily
becomes obsolete or, 1t retained, 1s svon fournd used in a
sense differing 1 only by a shade from its original one.

It1s a talent by no means umversal to be able to catch
always those precise shadings of meaning; but it is one
possessed by Cardinal Newman in an eminent degree.
**No man,” most truly said Canon Kingsley, * knows the
meaning of words better than Dr. Newman.”

But, atter all, the chief charm of Cardinal Newman's
wrtings 1s that they are his writings. The beautiful soul
of the man shines out 11 every sentence, making us feel
that far beyond even the privilege of learning what he has
ta teach 1s the privilege of being brought 1nto contact with
such a nature, * His words,” says Mr. Gladstone, * are
the transparent covering ot the man;" and this s true.
To rcad his writings 1s to become ntimately acquainted
with him ; 1t 1s to be taken into his inner confidence ; it is
to admure, 1t 1s to honour, 1t 1s to love him. Ashetells us
St. Phalip Nen1 did with lus disciples 1n his cell, so does he
with his readers:

—% Unveil the lustre bright
And beauty of his inner soul,
And gain them by the sight.”

To describe the character thus revealed seems too much
like enumerating the virtues which go to make a periect
man. When we have spoken ol the purity ot his thoughts,
his candour and humility in speaking of himself, and
his all.embracing charity, we are only beginning upon a
long list. Without attempting to exhaust it, let us just
quote from his own picture of the ideal gentleman, a sen-
tence that fitly describes his conduct in the difficult matter
of controversy :—* He is never mean or little in his dis-
putes, never takes unfair advantage, never mistakes per-
sonalities or sharp sayings for arguments, or insinuates
evil which he dare not say out,” Though his style is in
general grave it is never neavy. Froude said of him, asa
University lecturer, *“ He was lightness itself—the light-
ness of elastic strength,” The same is true of his written
style. He can at need make use with consummate skill
of the lighter weapons of sarcasm, irony, and humour.
His reply to Kingsley, already quoted, proves this; while
his description in * Loss and Gain,” of Charles Reding's
visitors on his first arrival in Londor, is almost comedy.
But we must confess he is dearer to us when in his higher,
serener, more earnest strain. We shall close this paper
with a short specimen of his prose, where it touches 1n
its rhythm and beauty upon the borders of poetry :




