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8 t. Thomas de 1' Enfer occurred quite literally to himself in Leith Walk
as hie was returning from lis daily bath. In the chapter entitled
"Getting Ilder Way," many of Carlyle's actual experiences may be

discerned through the symbolical utterances in which hie lias clotheci them.
IlThat in ' Sartor' of the worm-trodden on, and tnrning into a torpedo

n?'lt wholly a fable," hie says, Ilbut did actually befail once or twice, as
1 stili witli a small, nlot ungenial, malice, remiember." And thoughi lie lias
ma8de n0 confession that the romance of Teufelsdr5ckh's love for BluminleJ lad its eounterpart in bis owni life, we find proof in tlie Il Reminiscences "
that it was no fable but an absolute fact, investetl in ' Sartor' xvitlî that
Peetical halo in which first love would certainly surround itself in a nature
Of sucli intense feeling and vivid imagination as Carlyle's. Nearly tif tY
Years after, lie tells the story in the IlReminiscences Il in more prosaic
forn", but with an almost audible sigh for that old romance then "lquite
extinct,'

And 110w we must entreat forgiveness if in giving sucli an epitome of

t18 idyl of Carlyle's youtli as seems necessary for our purpose, we are
iito read compelled te mutilate and mnar its beauty. Those who wish

t edit as it eught to be read may find it in the fif ùi chapter of "lSartor

I "We seeul to gather," writes Teufelsdrbckh's supposed editor Ilthat
13lurinie was young, hazel-eyed, beautiful, and sonie one's cousin; higli-

braniof higli spirit, but unhappily dependent and insolvent;, living0
Perhaps on the fot too gracious bounty of moneyed relatives. Teufels-
drockh'a flrst meeting witli lier, was at a certain fair Waldschloss, wlere
ho lad gen1e offlcially one lovely summer evening. Invited te take uglas%
Of ERhile wine, lie was uslered into a Gardenhouse wliere sat the
choicest Party of dames and cavaliers embowe red in ridli foliage, rose
clus8ters, and the hues and odors of a thousand ilowers. AmongoD Ithem
glaiced ]3lumine, there in het modesty, a star among earthly CIliglits.
Ilera was a namne well known to Ilim ; herseif also lie had seen in public
Places ; that light yet se stately form, those dark tresses shading a face
Where a'fliles and sunsîjine playecl over earnest deeps; but ail thîs lie had

801Oflly as a magic vision, for himi inaccessible, almost witlout reality.

lier eyelat rsiloed sits in the saine circle with him; the liglit of
te l s a mlio him; if lie speak she will hear it. Surely in
tose hours a certain inspiration was imparted to himi; sucah inspiration

48 "' 8tIl Possible in our late era. The self-secltided unfolds himüself i

Poeuir hoges in free glowing words ; lis seul is as one sea of liglit, the
P"Ollir hineof truthand. intellect, wherein fantasy also bodies forth

fores ifer fom radiant with all prismatie celours. Hoe ventured te
Mdrs ir, she answered witli attention ; nay, what if there were a slight

tre'nOr in that silver voice, what if the glow of evening were hidingo a

trarsiet blush. At parting the Blumine's haud was ini lis; in the balmny
tiihWith the kind starsabove them, lie spoke somiething of meeting

ga Whicl was not contradicted ; lit pressed gentlý tliose sinaîl, s0f t
gilers, and it seemned as if tley were flot liastily or angrily withdrawn.

hi:a )aY after day they met again; iike his heart's sheshlaaloue upon,

l1thle thon art not despised? The heaven's mnesseliger 1 alI heaven's
Slgas8 be hoers 1' Thus did sof t malodies flow through lis lieart, tonles

'11Xihuite gratitude ; sweetest intimations that hie also was a mina
th"' for him also unutterable joys liad beeu provided. ln free speech,
ýrriest or gay, amiti lambeut glances, laugliter, tears, and often with tlie

,scli a speech of mnusic, sucli was thej clamnent they 110W

Orient1 iala maniy-tiuted radiant Aurora, an'by titis fairest o
lY8ltlight-bringers must our friend be blandished, and the new Apoca-

Yps Of Nature unirolled. te him. Fairest Blamine !was there se mueli
a fault, a caprice, lie could have dispenseti with? Was she net in

Vfey deedha morning star I Did not lier presence briiîg witli it airs fromn

avn Life bloomed up witli happiniess and hope. If lie loved bier? A lch
his lhoîe lieart and soul and life were hers. Ho kuows not to
tiday hOw in lier sof t, ferviti bosomn the lovely one found determina-

tien 4 eýell On lest of necessity to eut asunder these se blissful bonids.

'Olne Inorning, lie found lis morning-star ail dimmed and dusky red;

tI6 air reature was silent, absent; she seemued to have been weeping.

sadin a tremulous voice tliey were to meet n oe eoi

Îr Psineexpostulations, entreaties, indignations, since tliey were
Va-pri ewl then, Madain,' saiti lie,,ilot witliout sternness, for lis

Sjtuirg 'ieîped hi.Sh utlr hand in lus, she looked in bis face,
th art to lir Iyn.l wild audacity lie clasped lier to i bsm

thilPS were joined; their two suls, like two dew drops, rusled inte
?Ie for the first time and for the last 1Thus was Teufelsdrôcklimd

liiotal bY a kiss 1 And thon?' Wliy, tli,-thick curtains of night rushed
'Vrlis seul, as rose the immeasurable crash of doom, and through

ofi a shivered universe was lie falling, . falliug towards the

18o li "Life"I of Carlyle, Mr. Froude quotes a passage from a note-
Pliek Of Mrs. Carlyie's in whicli she says: Il What the greatest phileso-

& f at Our day execrates loudest in Thackeray's naovel, finds indeeti

spr ogetler f alse and daruable' in it-is tliat love is represented as
1119ri itself over our wlole existence, and constituting the one grand

V'ery f it wlereas love-the thùnq people cati love-is eonfined to a

i, Years of man's life; te, iii fact, quite an insignificaut fraction of

ni 6Vyeue thon is but eue thing te be attended te among niafly infi
int. ore iportant things. Indeed, se far as lie (Mr. C.) las seen

Iler t' thie whll cencern of love is suda a beggarly futility tliat in a
rhIec age of the werld nobody would be at theé pains te think of it,

eh cl s~s te open his mouth upon it." UJpon this Mr. Froude remarks »

Mc Persan 'Wlio liat known by experience tire t/ring called lov'e would
8re"l)' have addressed suda a veliemently unfavourable opinioýn of its
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nature te tlie woman wlio lad been the abjeoct of lis affection . . . . but
with love lis feeling for lier (Miss Welsh) lad nothiug in common
but the name." That Carlyle was neyer in love witli Jane Walsh seems
quite certain, but that lie lad actually experieuceti "the thuîîg called
love," for somne one else, that lie lad loveti deeply, passionately, those
who reati the story of Blumine can scarcely doubt. lu it lie describes
that wonderful passion in its most exalted form; neot only its magnetic
attraction, its mystic louging for perfect union with the beloved, its
fever of doubt, its delirium of hope, but its lîeavenly inspiration, bringing
liglit, anti joy, and emancipation in its train. "lHe loved once," we reati
of Teufelstidkl, "landi once only ; for as your Congreve needs a new
case or wrappago for every ncw racket, se eacl luman leart can properly
exhibit but elne love, if even eue. First love, whicl. is infinite, eau be
followed by ne second like uinto, it." Witl Carlyle, as witl Teufels-
drockli this love lad endeti in cruel disappoiutment and the bitterest mnorti-
fication. ' Let any feeling reader," writes Teufelsdri;ckli's editor, Il wlo
las beeu unhappy enough te experience the like, paint it eut for hinîsoîf,
ceusideriug only, that if lie for lis perhaps comparatively insignificaut
mistress underwent suda agonies andi frenzies, what must Teufelsdrdckl's
lave beeu witl, a fire-lîeart, anti for a nonpareil Blumine ! ' How the
rougI course of this love eliani'ed the wliole currerît of Carlyle's being;
into what stormy seas anti perilous quicksands le was driven, till the
wreck of lis wliole life seenieti imminent, we înay read in Il Sartor Rtesartus,"
told in mytlis and symbols, but witl a solid kernel of trutlî untier each,
uier is there anything more gloomny and despairing in the mental condition
of Teufelsdriickh than Carlyle tells us of lus ewn in tlose three or four
miserable years after le lef t Kirkcaldy. IlA cti labores," lie says ii ]lis
IReminiscences ;-" "lYes, but of sula a futile, disîinal; lonely anti

chaotic kind, in a scene ahl gbastly chaos, sad, dim and ugly as the
shores of Styx and Plilegethon, as a nigltmare dream becomes real ! No
more of that 1I lt did net quite coliquer or killi me, tlank Got Il

"Carlyle could net write a niovel," says Mr. Fraude, speaking of au
attempt whicl lie lad once miade in that direction. Il{Ie lad ne inven-
tion. I-is geuius was fer fact ; te lay hold on trutît witli ail bis inîtel-
lect and ail lis imagination. Ifo coulti ne more invont than lie eould
lie." And as fact we rnust aceept the story of Blunîine.

(l'o lie cencluded in our ne.a.)
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PERSONAL CIIARA'JTERISTICS 0F F. D). MAURICE,

IN the early summiier of 1856 nmy fatlier iioved te a utucli larger liause
-No. 5, Russell Square. Silice lis tlîrec niieces liati coame te live witli
lira ini Mardli, 1854, tIe lieuse iii Queon Square had been incouvenieutly
snîall. is habits lad, in. saine respects, untiergetie a considerable change
since lie came te Lendon. Frein aIl parts of the worlti people wlo had
lîcard of Iimii tliroughi others were eoutinually asking te bo intreduceti te
iim. lis universal habit on these occasions wvas te say, IlCeulti you coulc
anti breakfast witlî me to-înorrew merning Il "1 don't thuinl the invitation
was ever given without a certain shyness and hesitation, ns thougli it was
soething, of a liberty for hit te take te ask aîîy humant baing te ceame te
his lheuse. Ife was always an early riser. I-lardly ever later than six a.un.,
often mucli earlier thani that, the seunti of the splash of the colti tub,
wvhich, summer and winter, down te thc end of lus hife, le invariably took
bath the first thing iii theu uorning and the last at nîglit, was te bu licard,
anti a curiously pathetie almnost agonîzed Ilsliou-sheu"I followed, wlîioli
seeniied te tell tîtat, for a fraine that was kept se low as luis by constant
brain-work and a soinewhat self-stiuted diet, the slîeck was alitest a
penance eudured ratIer tîan enjoyed. lmîuediatcly after dressing, lic
settled dowu te work at wliatever luis special task fer the time mniglit bu,
thougli verv frequently if auyoe came into lis reem, at aIl sutideuly, the
result was to inake himi risc liurriedly frein lus kinees, lis face reddeueti,
and lis eyes depressed by the intense pressure of lis lanis. Thc Greruk
Testament, openi at somne special point which lad occupieti Iim at the
moment lie kneeled down, lay ou thc chair befere him ; but as lie rese tIc
Spirit seeîned te lave cerne back into lis face from thc far-off regien te
«hicli it lîad been travelling, anti tlîere was j ust tIc luint in the,49ace of an
involnntary satiuess aud almnost of reproadli that thuc spirit shoulti bu
recalleti f vai tl'3 intereourse it lad been eujoying. About twenty minutes
te eiglt, with a smnall party from homne, lie starteti for the service at
Lincolu's Iin, anti was back about nine fer breakfast. Iu thc earlier
days at Quen's Square lus breakfasts wlieu hie lad frieuds witli huîn were
merely gàtleriuîgs of men, hissister Priscilla lavingbeeu completcly confineti
te lier bcd. Hie was always at lis best at a breakfast at whicli le lad
gatîcicti varieus friends. The very variety and, sometimes, alinost incon-

gruity of the guests wlîo came te them gave scopo te thc uuliunited
sy mpathy and sympathetie pewer which enableti him te draw eut thc best
of each. Wlatever was the most interesting tapie ef the day in pelîties,
literature, or any other regien, was sure te corne uppcrmest, unless there
was saine more special subject that closely cencerneti lis particular gu.ests.

It was a very great relief te lîim te cempose lis books by dictation and
te avoid the labour of medlianical writing. is usual manuer of dietation
was te sit with a pillew on lis knces or liugged tigltly in lis arms, or te
walk up and down the roem still elutching, the pillow or sudcuenîy sitting
dewn or standing befere the tire witl the pille w still on lis kuees or under
lis lef t armn, te seize a poker anti vielently attack tIe tire. Wlen, lowever
le took jute lis owl liantis, for looking over anti corr -ection, a passage
whidh liE lad eitler written or dictateti, the chances were very strong that
haîf at least of it would ho tori eut, or eraseti anti re-written. All lis

Jun't 26h 1884.1


