
The Eighteenth Century

cowltd skeletons, ami iiioii^l.oiis liclmets,

f(jllowed, a few years later, the Old A;/i,'/n//

Haron of Miss Clara Reeve, who made her
marvels slightly more creclible, an innova-

tion which Walpole, i)erha|js not nrniaturall),

regarded as insipid. After Miss Reeve < ame
the greater Mrs Radcliffc, and the riosing

century 'siipj/d full with horrors.' Clangiiic

portals, echoing corridors, hollow voices,

hannlcd chamliers, moth-eaten nianiiscri[)ts,

and d.iggers that dripped blood became the
o.-der of the d.ty. To ni.ike the Gothic C(jm-

pound more heady, the tear of sensil)ility w.is

freely mingled with the goblet, and the
sophisticated draught held tlie drugged ])ublic

captive mitil the secret was explained, gener-
ally .md in this Mrs Raih litle, too, differed

from Walpole-'ii' ^imjile and natural causes.

\ quiet home-ke .puig laily, who described
Switzerland ami Italy without visiting those
countries. Ann .i.kiifl'e must have possessed
(onsiderable iio>,ers of imagination, and ( er-

taiiily moves a terror skilfully. •J'he influence
of The //.i/iiiit and T/u- .U\s/,n,s ,/ ^;/,i///,,i is

to be tracerl in Lewis, Matarin, and others,
and even in the great Wizard of the North
liiniself. .\s might be anticipated, Cothic
romance did not c^(ape the satirist. It \\.is

I'roailly burlesciued in the //</•,'///, of V.. S.

Rarretl. and, with a fuier mu. h, in the
admirable Xorlhitnrer Ahhrv of J.me .\usten.
which, although not i.ublished until iSiS,
had been .actually written very soon after the
first appearance of The lUtli.vi.

The Novel, as the chief gift of the
laghteenth Century to Knglish letters, has,

'f nei essity, occuiiiei! exceptional space; and, :

for its further modifnation under the j)ens of
llolcroft and Godwin, Henry Mackenzie and
-Moore, the reader must be referred to the

\

different accounts of those writers. We niay
j

now turn to another development of the pl.iin-
'

saihng. prosaic spirit, whicli. through all its
;

permutations, remains the leading characteristi( '

of the epoch. Hitherto History in Kngland '

h.id been little but chronicle and compilation,
uncritical and unscientific. In the K.ighteenth

Century, however, there arose three writers who
raised it at once to a definite art. The first

in i.oint of time, was Hume. For
as we understand it now, he cared

Hut he ga\e to \\\'i History of Eui;-

of these

research,

hut littk

efTortless

as a fairytale, .\fter Hum

A
style which was as pleasant to read

le comes Robertson

.vitli histories of Scotland, of Charles V., of
.\merica, a writer wliose style was almost eipial

to that of his predecessor, and whose standard
of investigation was somewhat higher. IJut both
Hume and Robertson are only pioneers of the

greater Gibbon. Tlie Jlislory oj the /)ee/iik and
Fidl of the Roman Enifire, with its niajesiic

marcli, its splendid sonority, and its sustained
accomplishment, rises far beyond the Higlit of

either, and perh.^ps even now constitutes the

greatest gift of Clio to our literature. I'atieiit

iucjuiry, insight, breadth of view, and minut..-

ness of detail are all united in this twentv
years' labour. It was ,i new thing wlun it

ajjpeared; it is a new thing still: anil it i^

not easy to conceive that a labour .so coii-

centratetl and .so continuous, so sustained ami
.so single-minded, can fail of length of ilays.

From the history of a people to the hi^torv

[

of one j.erson. whether reiounted by himself
or by another, the transition is easy. That
the Kighteenth Century can claim to have
originated any particular form of ISiograjrhv or

.\utobiogra]ihy, in the sense th.it it can ci.um
to have originated the modern Novel or the

modern Fssa;-, would be too much to conieml.
Hut that, in an age nf prose, biogr njiies and
memoirs should abound is not pri-.inu'

:

and, from .Anne onwj-ds. thev .- not to

seek. There were short biographies such is

(loldsmith's .\',/,f// and Johnson's .S,;:,/,,.— to

say notliing of the adniir.djle l.roes 0/ the Pools:
there were length) biographies such as Haukes-
wortli's ."i>.7/i'and IIawkiiis's_/,i////.„w; then- were
respectable and academic i)erformances >urh
OS Middleton's Cuoro. Carte's Oniioiido. I,\ttel

ton's Henry //. and Harte's ill-fated Giistariis

Adolfihus : there were also jiersonal records
as dis-iinilar as Gibber's .''•'/ox and Hume's
account of .\f Oron I. Rut in the last

decade of the ( entury ap_. eared two works,
each of which, in its special kind, remains
unriv.dled. One is Gibbon's .-////,i/v,;;vvc//:'r. as
compiled by his friend Lord Sheffield from the
different sketches left by the historian, ,ind
since (1896) separ.Uely published. The ver-ion
which has been so long familiar will, how-
ever, probably retain its < harm, in sjiite of the
editing to whid. it now appears to have Won
subjected

; and what its writer calls the
review of his moral and literary character,'

alfhougli incomplete, must survive many
memoirs mat are prokssLcliy finished I'rom

headline to imprint. Nothing can be more
interesting than Gibbon's account of the cir-


