Literature

Francis Bacon.

Seldom, perhaps, in one personality
has the dual character of Dr. Jekyll
and Mr. Hyde been so strongly ex-
emplified as in that of Francis, Lord
Bacon.

He was born at York House, The
Strand, Jan. 22nd, 1561, coming
thus into the world at a time when
it was thrilled, as probably it has
never sinte been thrilled, by the pas-

sion for learning and discovery. It
was not long since Columbus had
eome upon the New World, and the

news of explorations and dreams of
possible still beyond
were yet exciting men’s imaginations
and firing their ambitions. More-
over, the researches of such investi-
gators as Galileo were opening a new
world in Nature and the Universe:
while, simultaneously, the
the Renascence, the great Revival of
Learning, the new light thrown upon
the literatures of ancient Greece and
Rome, was beckoning to the student

isles the sea

power of

with an impelling fascination. In
the career of iiacon may Dbe found
trace of the influence of all these
forces.

From babyhood the lad was pre-

cocious. At twelve years of age he
was to be found at Trinity College,
Cambridge, gravely listening, along
with classmates of twice his age, to
the lectures in the great University ;
and two years later he was quite as
gravely beginning the study of law
at Gray’s Inn. At the
fifteen he went to Europec,
remained for three Yyears,
his observations, even at
that he found it
date to embody
‘““ Of the

age of
where he

and so
acute were
that tender
possible at a
many of them
State of Furope.”’

Almost from the dawning of his
manhood Bacon seemed to realize the

age,
later
in his essay,

enormity of his capabilities, at the
same time recognizing, with a keen-
ness that cut deeply,. the handicap

under which, by reason of poverty
and ill-health, he must, unless aided
by some exceptionyl stroke of good
fortune, struggle. His father, Sir

I\Iicholas Bacon, had left him noth-
ing. He must perforce work for his
bread, and his mind, seized with a
passion not only for acquiring knowl-
edge, but for passing it on to all
men, chafed at the treadmill in which
he was obliged to walk. To obtain
a competence by which he would be
provided at once with the extrava-
gant living which he craved and with
leisure in which to carry out his
great plans, became his mania and
his curse.

But one avenue to all this seemed
open to him. He had influential
relatives at Court, the Cecils, chief
of whom was Lord Burghley: t.hrough
them he might achieve his desires.
He lost no time, at least, in making
the attempt, but it is nowhere evi-
dent that he met with any success ;
evidently these practical men thought
him a dreamer of wild dreams Never-
theless, though cut to the soul, he
was by no means abashed. From
the Cecils he turned to others whose
influence might avail, and it is to
his lasting discredit that through
long bitter years he revealed hinself
the importunate beggar, the servile
courtier, the least independent of
men, fawning on sovereignty, pro-
fessing love and loyalty where he
could little have felt either.

And yet, with a persistence which
compels admiration, in spite of rebufi
and neglect, during all those years he
never for one moment lost sight of

his great object, nor relaxed in his
preparations for it. He committed
every thought, every motive, every
plan to "' notes,”” and these notes,
which throw a strange light on his
methods and working, are still in

existence. Among a medley of pages
and paragraphs, telling in detail
even such trifles as how he cared for
his health, and his plans for winning
favor with Elizabeth, or Burghley, or
Buckingham, or James, appear chance
thoughts or phrases which pleased
him—a multitudinous array of scraps
of knowledge and passing theories or
observations, detailed plans for his
future works, with here and there a
flash of the mission to which he felt
himself called. “1 have taken all
knowledge for my province,” he says.
‘““ Now, among all the benefits that
could be conferred upon mankind, I
found none so great as the discovery
of new arts, endowments and com-
modities for the bettering of man'’s
life.”’

He was, in short, uplifted by the
wonders of the physical world which
were revealing themselves, though
dimly, to him, and he had conceived
the idea that by proper observation
and experiment he might know all
things in Nature, reveal to all men
all things, make the minds of all
men on a same level, to the everlast-

ing glory of the race. Man should
not only understand but rmx.mmn(l
Nature, and Britain should indeed

shine as a ‘‘ gem set in a silver sea.
Bacon's plans were thus, it will l?o
seen, far from selfish; and yet, in his
endeavors to secure personal ml\'zm‘(‘v*
ment, he appears as the most selfish
of men, condescending to means

which at the present day seem noth-
ing short of disgusting, to win his
ends. However, it must not be for-
gotten that the position of suppliant
to the great was not in his day so
unknown a quantity as it is now,
nor, perhaps, looked upon as so de-
spicable a one.

Little help, however, he received for
long enough. The Cecils, as has
been said, evidently did not like him:
neither did Queen Elizabeth, nor, at

a later date, James, although the
latter was eventually brought, for

some time, to depend upon him. His

first real friend was the Earl of
Essex, who fought hard to secure
several offices for him. But Kssex

fell out of favor with Elizabeth, and
was accused of treason. To remain
his friend was to incur the wrath of
the Queen; and Bacon, the politic, to
his everlastig dishonor, not satisfied
even with remaining neutral, threw
his influence against his friend

Essex was executed, but Bacon’s
part in the aflair did not bring him

the favor he expected, and it was
not until after the death of Eliza-
beth that his  fortunes improved.
Then he became ;\uurnv\\»(h-nvrul,
but lived in such princely splendor

that he saved little.
of his extravagant tastes, it is
told that, at the marriage of the
Earl ol Somerset, his contribution
was the presenting of g play, ‘“ The
Masque of IF'lowers,”” which cost him
£2,000. Even here, however, it may
be surmised that his fawning was for
a purpose ; Somerset might avail in

As an instance

procuring for him the promotions
which he craved.
This appears to have been  the

busiest time of Bacon’s life. In
dition to his labors as
was writing busily, accomplishing a
tremendous amount of work, plan-
ning and amplifying his Great In-
stauratio,”” and attempting to re-
vise the laws of the land. Finally
he secured in some sort the favor of
the king’s pet, Buckingham, who, ap-
parently recognizing his ability, pres-
ently secured for him the Lord Chan-
cellorship, and, in fast succession, the
titles T.ord Verulam and
St. Albans.

As Chancellor, Bacon brought abhout
many reforms. Yet, from a
filled with abuses, he did not
all, nor did he keep his own
clean. He allowed wealthy
to give him large presents in money,
and it was not long until the charge
of accepting bribes was laid upon
him. There seems to have been no
settled plot against him. Abuses had
simply reached 4 climax when he
came to oftice, and the reaction was
inevitable ; yet suddenly  he found
the whole Court of Chancery in the

ad-
Attorney, he

Viscount

court
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skirts
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balance before the House of Com-
mons, and, against himself in  pai
ticular, under {he VIgOorous prosecu-

tlon of his old enemy, Coke, twenty_

eight explicit  chareie drawn  yp
Strangely enough, he e no  pro-
test. Like a leai 1, ()¢ SCorching
sun he wilted, and declineg to stand
his trial Appeals for mere -
now of no use e vas fined g 10
000, ordered {6 j.. Tower  ana
shorn of all his (..

He was only kept iy The Tower
few days. but 1}« pubdic i
over. Nevertheless !

energy was not opysyy, o i1

himself again to his writings,
even dared to hope for
into the king's favor.

and
reinstatment
But this was

not to be. In April, 1626, while
driving over the Snowy roads, he be-

came impressed with the possibility
of arresting putrefaction by cold, and,
by way of experiment, bought a hen
at a farmhouse and stuffed it with
snow. Already in precarious health,
the chilling was too much for him :
he became rapidly worse, and in a
few days died.

Lord Bacon’s published works are :
‘ Meditationes Sacrae ; his great,
unfinished ** Instauratio Scientarum "
(consisting of ** Of the Advancement
of Learning and Novu Organum '),

a Qf the Wisdom of the Ancients ’
‘“New Atlantis '’ " History of

King Ienry ViI1i
probably the
works.

and his Essays,
best known of |his

To-day Bacon's name stands, as
may be judged, almost as a reproach
A man who, while writing and de-
claiming the noblest ol sentiments,
could go on, even in hig high place
as Chancellor, with corruptions which
should have been spurned by the low-
est magistrate in the land ; one who,
while expatiating as a Damon or a
Pythias on the privileges and obliga-
tions of I'riendship,’’ hounded his
best friend to (he block—meets na-
turally with the obloquy which he
deserves. FEven as a scientist, his life-

work, according to {he 1deals of to
day, was g failure He made many
mistakes, taught wrong theories; yet

he was the first to insist
necessity, in science, of
only from observation.
greatest

upon the
deducing
He gave the
impetus of hig time, or any
time, to im‘vstigmion, and has on
that account well called the
Father of Science.

been

As g philosopher on sabjects other
than scientific, his reasoning— though
with g reasoning which reminds us
sometimes of Lord Chesterfield's—is,

In  general, sound, and his works
marked with 4 clearness  and  con-
ciseness which, arter nearly three
hundred years, have kept his writ-
Ings not only in print, but in de-
mand. After Shakespeare, he is

still regarded as the most gifted man
of his day, and so enthusiastic have
been his admirers that, even of late
years, attempts have been made to
prove that he, and not Shakespeare,
Wrote several of the immortal dram-
as. These claimsg have not, of
course, been substantiated ;. neverthe-
chs the mere attempt shows the es-
timation in which posterity, as Bacon
himself foretold, has held thig

won-
derful, Inexplicable man.

Our Literary Society.
Owing to the
““ studies which

great number of

have been received,

It was  impossible 1o publish the
““Three Figheps ' answers this week
Next weok, however, we shall e alle
to do this
Will o contributors to the Literary
Soviety enbamng Kindly keep one nom
e VI naines of members,
Wit h derames are entered on our
i et and anv change in  the
rolentry g likely to lead to
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