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_ porteayal of all phases and feonditiors of

which he set himself to accomplish, viz the

Scottish life and character and the writing
of- vivid life like historical romances, was
exceptionslly favored in his aucestry, par-
entage; social standing and educstion.
Descended on both sides of the house from
some of the most renowned border chief-
tains, numbering among his ancestors im-
mediate and remote Mosstroopers and
Jacobites and born in the middle ranks of
life, all his antecedents and surroundinge
conspired to make him what he uadoub!-
edly be:ame, the greatest master of ro-
mance in the language and the aptest and
most faitful delineator of the richly com-
pounded many sided national character
his country has ever produced.

Thus born and nurtured in tke odor of
romance, tsking itin with bis ‘‘mothers
mi'k"” and occupying a position halt way
between the two ex'remes of society (and
thus in 8 degree familisr with both) Sir
Walter Scott was exceptionally circum-
stanced tor the development of bis genius,
and like a trne genius rose equal to the
occasion.

His educatisn (‘hat of a writer to the
Signet) also tended to the development ot
his peculiar powers. A lawyer is in a
sense an antiquary by profession. He has
at least as much to do with the past as the
present. Ho lives half of his 1 ife in more
or less remote ages and his preeent is in
the very stric'est senss, in & far stricter
sense than the ordinary *‘layman” can con-
ceive, the product and outcome of the
past. He has practi:ally no future, his
work being connected solely and wholly
with actualitiea, with what is and what hss
been. The “will be” capnot from the
nature of things enter with hie clculations
because h ', of all men must accept things
just éxictly as he finds them, the least of
all men can allow himself to be irflaenced
by the possibiliies, probabilities or even
ractical certainties of the immeciate
uture,

A lawyer therefore who pcs esses 2
single mark of sntiqusrian enthusiasm ie
bound to become largely izfluenced—in-
sensibly it may—by ths spirit_of bygine
and neverthelees remote ages. Knowii g as
he does that law is simply the reapplica
tion and readjustment oi eternal principles,
under varying forms, that i regirds to
the great fundamental principl:s of right
and justic2 there is nothing new under the
sun, he learns to reepect the wisdomp of
past ages and he comes to realize bow pro-
foundly we, of today have been shaped
and moulded by events which to the ordin-
ary “lay’ mind are meaninglees and unin-
teresting and unworthy of more ther a
svperficial glance  1f therefore he is any
better than & mera drudge or philistine he
is certain to become somewhat ot an anti
guarian i. e. an admirer of, and 8 liver in
the past.

‘..

True as this in all ages must be—for
msn can never disassociate bimselt fom
the irfluences of the past—it was especially
o0 in the early manhood of Sir Walter
S:ott, when nearly ail the anciert forms of
1aw still survived in all their pomp and cir=
cumstences and many of the old feudal
statutes; those already repealed bavirg
been, in nearly every case, in force well
within the memory of living men. The
Scottish legal system in Sir Wal:er's youth
and early menhood,like many other tLinge,
was in a transitiopal condition and al-
though showing ipmistakable indica‘ions
of approaching change or mortification was
yet substantially in outward form,. in its
methods of procedure, etc., of the six‘eenth
and seventeenth ¢ ntuties. To be a lawyer
in Scotland, therefore, in the latter part of
the eighteenth century, was to be a profes-
sional antiqusry in a degree diffi ult to
conceive ot by us, of the present day. It
was to live at least half one's time in the
days of the Stuarts, to wear the dress, as it
were, and to speak the languzge of a by-
gone age, to transport oneself to the daye
and surroundings, and idess of the Scot-
Jand of the middls ot the preceding cen-
tury.

* 8
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Such a life, therejore, Sir Walter Scott
of pecessity lived. Few people perbaps
bave realized how much we owe to his
legal training for the development of his
genius. As itis the evidences of it are
manifest in almost everyone of bis roman-
ces. He wrote of the past as a profession-
al land surveyor would of an estate whose
every ficld he had gone over. And this
accounts for the msrvellous fidelity of his
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" Bir Walter Soott, for the special work | hstorical pictures. ' He had imbibed the

spirit of the past, and like some grest actor
could so thoroughly identity himselt with
his charecters that be imparted to them or
shared of bis own individuality, and thus
they became living, breathing men and
wcmen and pot puppets cut out of wood
and put on wires. Sir Walter Scott pos-
seseed in a'remarkable degree that essen-
tially English, (or Anglo-S-xon or British)
quality of literal accuracy and lo'ty ideality
and his characters, though resl, and never
commonplace and though heroic,and never
etill d. High pitcbed, strongly colored
they may be but they sre everywhere and
slways buman. This pover then rot only
of thinking or dreaming, but of living in
the past whi_h contributed so largely to his
great succ ss as an historical writer wss,
we may well believe, largely due to bis
legal training which brought him within
close ard intimate touch with the past.

Agnin the times in which be lived, wss
in avother sense peculiaily favorable to
the production of his romances, especially
those dealing with covenanting Mose-
trooping and Jacobite times. For those
times were just near enough to glean suth-
entic information about eye witnesses, or
the chiliren of eye witnesser, and just re
mote enough to make the information so
obtained impartial trust-worthy, all vio-
lent party feeling haviog died cown, just
a8 has now for soma time been the case
with the bistory of the American R vulu-

ion.
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Sir Walter Scott was thercfore in real
vital touch with both tie old and the new
world. With the stately romantic pictor-
etque world of the seventeentk and eight-
eenth centuries, with the world of the
Stuarts and the early Georges, ths Coven-
anters, Roundheacs, Puritans, Cavaliers
and Jacobites and with the hard practical
prosiac world of the nineteenth century
with its Liberals and Conservatives, its
r ilroads and telegrephs, its thousand and
one appliances ot speed and u'ility so fatal
to romance and so destructive of that
dreemy leisure in which the epirit of ro-
mence lives and moves and has i's being.
At the tims ot his birth how many common
places of every day life were then in exis-
tence which bave now become matters of
ancient history and which have faded
into the memories ot a misty past as re-
mote from us of tc-day as the *‘dark ages.”

In 1771, the date of Sir Walter’s birth,
the American ‘‘plantations” were an integ-
r | poriion of the British Empire; George
Washington was still a loyal subject of
King George the Catholic disabilities
were in tull force, the French R:volution
had not been heard of, Frederic the great
was still alive, Piince Charles Stusrt etill
continued to mnourish hopes of regaining
the British Crown, the Highland Clans
broken and oppressed were still in & balt
savage state and little more advanced in
civilization than they had been s century
previous, the sword was an indispensible
adjunct to the full dress of & gentleman,
pecple were strung up by the score every
week for ehopliitir g and bighwey robbery,
prize fi hting, cock fighting, bull baiting
and nany ctler barbarous smusements
were legel'y indulged in by persons of the
bighest quality, boroughs of ba'fa doz n
hovels retwned members to Parliament,
tbousancs still implicitly believed in the
divine righ: of kings, Manchester, Bir-
winghsm, Live pool Glasgow were small
country towas whose sggregate population
did not equal that of an sverge market
town of to-day and were, it ] am not mis-
taken altogether unrepresented in  Parlia-
ment. At the time of Sir Walter’s birth
their must have been people livirg wko
dimly remembered the landing of William
Prince o! Orange in 1688, and some who
hsd bcen born in the reign of Charles 1T
snd whose parents may bave seen Oliv
er Cromwell thoussnds who remem-
bered the union of the Scottish and
English Pariiaments and tens of thousands
who remembered the Jacobite rebe'lion of
1715 and as many who hid taken active
part in that of 1745. There quite
possibly might bave beep peeple living
who retained s dim recollection of the
pereecutions of the Covenanters and whose
fathers and grandfathers bad suff:-red in
those stormy times. And there were
doubtless people living who remembered
when the Mosstroopers plied their trade
upon the borders and did a considerable
amount of cattle lifting on the qniet, when
Willie of Westburnflat flourished the de-
generate representatives of such bor er
heroes as Johnnie Armstfong,. the baird’s
Jock, Hobbie Noble, Christic’s Will, Jock
o’ tha Lyde, Hengbie the Graenie, Watt
Tiohnn and the olden Mosstroopers were
internationsl robbers, who in lifting gesr
levied war not upon individuals but upon
hostile nations.

...

Between them, these two eras so distinct
from each other, and yet so inextricably
merged, stood Sir Walter between the old
world and the new.

And we find as & consequence be wu‘

present day. His novels
most  *‘enlightencd” snd *‘pregressive
ideas in regard to religion and  politics
| which today the world has only halt le rn-
ed but at the saxe time he bad a tender
sentimental artistic love for the old regime
which continually manifes’s *itself and
seems to beautily and soiten the hard an-

Like #11 his countrymen he was a whimsi-
cal mix'ure ot apparently corflicting ex-
tremes and shades of feeling and this is
dus largely to his living in this transition-
al periyd slrescy described. Of bim it
might be said as in fact of a gooo miny of
us today, in his head he wes a Reformer in
his heart a Tory. He could not bind him-
selt to the tdet that the old order was
changing and givi:g place to & newer and
whst was under the circumstances a better
state of things, but for sll that his heart
passiona‘ely rebelled against the dissp-
pearance of what by the torce cf old ssso-
ciation, was precious aud venerable.

By instinet, sentiment and prefersnce, if
not by sober corviction, & Tory of Tories
Sir Walter S:ott by a curious coinzidence
died ia the yesr of the R -form Biil, when
it may be said the deatb blow was given to
that ehivzl.cus high pitched old world
Toryism of which prcbably ss regards
representative men he was smong the last
which inité open and avowed advocacy
no doubt died with him.

* %
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A word as to his privata charscter. Sir
Walter Scott was empbatically a good man
and what was even better & well balanced
man. Oi bundreds ot good bigh principled
men in public and in private lite this latter
cannot, unfortunately be said.

Governed by fine motives and following
high idesls they are often betrayed by
pbysical irfirmi‘ies by errors and defects
in judgement and by a lack of saving com-
mon sense into mary false positions.© But
Sir Walter Scott was not ot this type of
man. To use an iliustration the machin-
ery he carried was pot too strong or heavy
for the ship. He had a heal hy mind and a
heal:hy judg ment. Unlike so msny ex-
ceptionally clever men he bad plenty of
common sense and self control and while
posseseir g the brain of a genius possessed
moreover all the ueeful qualities of a com-

mon place, ordinary, plodder. And inthe
higher qnalities how preeminently gitted
he was, in bis noble fortitude under the
crushing blows of exceptionally crucl mis-
fortune. in his unswerving rectitude of
purpose, his overflowing kindliness genial-
ity and generosity, his stainless domestic
lite, his patriotiem, his faithiviness to Lis
friends and in the general an1 irresistible
love ability o! bis character—in all thesa
respacts what & man he was—a man with
ths brain of a genius, the heart of a boy
the courage of a hero ot romance, the
patience and faithtulness of & woman, the
guilelessness of s child, snd the moral and
meutal strength of & giant.
=

Aund now a necessarily very brief and
imperfect critique upon some of his prose
writings. :

It is said, and it must be acknowledged,
with a considerable show ot truth that Sir
Walter Scott is declining in popularity with
the present generation. Pcople do not
seem to read his books as eagerly and uni
versally as they did some twenty five or
thirty yesrs ago. His name no longer
evokes among the young people of the dsy,
the same enthusiastic admiration as it did
in the boyhood of the present middle aged
generation. Oane quite frequently meets
people of spparently good education, and
fairly wide reading who fraukly avow that
they have not read and have no particular
desire to read Sir Walter Scott’s novels,
some again of the same clase who are asham-

ed'to admit that they have read or tried to
read them, and found them too heavy to
mors then skim over. O course to the
older generation, to us who bave been
brought up to revere Sir Walter Scott as
the Shakespeare of Scotland and very king
smong the kings of the pen this is flat her-
esy, and it jars painfully upon our sense of
the established fitness of things, and we
angrily and even passionately rebel against
it. But it is nevertheless only too true that

gularity of his Scottish common sense. |

“elassics, people
will still languidly acmit that they are w. 1l
‘worth studying by those who bhave the time
or inclination to do so, and no vne, except
the Frinchman Taine and Carlyle the arch-
crank of any literary staoding has ventured
te deprecate their intrinsic exdellence, but
then popularity with the general reading
public hes diminished in & painfully marked
degree. It no lomger af least in the
populsr estimation, forms sn indispensably
pert of the educstion or literary training of
the ycurg, as was most undoubtedly the
case in my own boyhood.

How many boys for instance read Sir
Walter nowadays P the boy todsy who resds
the Waverly nov:ls is looked upop as 8
sort ot superior being whose tastes for solid
beavy reading mark him out as being in-
tellectually bear and shoulders above the
average; 4 sort of prodigy in fact. Thirty
yeusrs ago nine boye out of ten esg-rlv de-
voured the Waverly novels, and scarcely
one who bad not most of the characters and
leading incidents thereof on his finger ¢nds,
and wuo could not have passed a stiff ex-
aminstion in them. Today scarcely one
boy in ten knows the names of let alone
reads the Waverly novls. !
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This upmistakeable decline in the popu-
larity ot Sir Walter Scoti's writirgs seems
to me nothing short of a national calamity.
It our mental and moral heslth and vigor
be dependent as it most undoubtedly is
upon the wholesomeness from readings,
and if in youth we lay the foundation of
the literary tast:s and sympathies that will
dominste our after life, it certainly augurs
badly for the rising generation tbat such
s grand bracing beal'hy writer a¢ Sir
Walter Scott, should be so rapidly losing
his hold upon the young. For no one can
read Sir Walter Scott’s novels ‘without be-
ing sensibly better therefor. His novels,
morsll,, are a liberal education in them-
selves. In every line of them is refl cted
bis own manly simple clean well balanced
mind and character. To read them is like
breathing mountain air. As he says Lim-
selt in a celebrated passage in his life of
Goldamith ‘‘nothing has ever dome so
mu:h to reconcile us with human nature
a8 his writings.” There is & cheeriness,
kindliness, s sweetne:s a eunniness, a
down-right good humor about them s veri-
table moral tonic to al} classes of men.
To us who have lsarned to love him by
early aesociation, whose admiration of him
is & sort of religion, his own words in re
gard to Golismith again apply ‘‘we learn-
ed to love him 13 our youth snd we return
to him again and agsin with undiminished
pleasure in our middle and old age.”

* »
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No writer who can influence men like
this, who can enter into their very being,
deserves to be spoken of except with werds
ot the profoundest rev rence, and can des-
cend from bis exalted position without
makiog us sensibly poorer. And this is
cspecially true of Sir Walter Scott. For of
bim it may unbesitatingly be said as ot
very few famous writers, tha: his ixflaence
is all for good ana in o wise or degree
for evil. He is empbatically & wholesome
writer, abgolutely free from everything
that would in anyway directly or indirect-
ly .tend to contuse the boundary line be-
tween right and wrong. His lines between
good and evil are always sharply and clear-
ly drawn. With bim black is always black

and white is always white. He has some-
times been mildly sneered at as a sort of
goody-goody writer. His standard is ssid
to be always conventional, the sort of
standard that rules us in our every day lite.
But even so, this is to me just another
proof of the whol someness ot his works.
He sets up no false ideals, he calls every-
thing by its own name, and his morality is
the plain serviceable morslity of the home
and fireside, the kind of morality that will
wear and wash.
..‘

Such a writer therefore ss Sir Walter
Scott cannot be negljotod.or become un-

popular witbout serious loss to the general
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public, for it is hardly likely that anyone
will ever be able to take bis place, to
wicld his enormous influence, to become as
it were, the bosom friend of every reader,
to get into ourvery bones, to charm and
bewtch as he did snd still does, to make
bis characters like dear old friends with
whom from time to time we renew our ac-
qaaintance, and so to impress his individ-
uality upon us as to becomq our daily
familier compaion. No there 'is nothing
more certain than this, thet whether or not
Sir Walter retains or regains bis position
in literature, no man will ever fill the ssme
place in our hearts and understandings as
be did.

To spesk more critically’ Sir Walter
Soott is & romancer pure snd simple, and
tbis branch of literary art maybe described
as landscspe painting. He paints upon a
Lirge cauvass with & free band and in
strong brillisnt but not ing colors.
His work possesses the d uble beauty ef
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design end execution.

bad story tellers. *
Y .O. ;
Bat this is not the case with Sir Walter.
His storics are good, extensive and inten*
sive, qusntitatively and quditsﬁyplylnﬂg
pictores are as well and minutely psinte
a8 they are boldly eonceived. Tbngl
covering yards of canvas there is no dsub«
ing ¢l p dash work nbcug@n. As has
been said of celebrated painters every
figure is a study. i
As such therefore Sir Walter is the
king of rom \ncers, the fahér of the M-
toricel novel in the modern -sense, and

fistion. All historical novelists since his
day are his conscious or unconscious imi-
tators. In this sphere ot literstare he
shines resplendent and be dearly tulfills
and meets every requirement of the success-
ful historical novelist.

How to be a successful historical novale
ist and romancer is, as I take it to be able
to do three things Jequally well; to make
the remote near, the improbable probable,
and the impossjble possible.

All this then Sir Walter did to perfec-
tion. His pictures of bygone times'and
persons and as rcal and lite-like as &
photograph and bring us face to face with
the men and women of a remote past and
almost within sound of their voices. At
the touch of bis meagre wand the dry
bones are clothed with warm living flash
and the ground gives up its dead. How
genuinely human and lite-like are his
Oliver Cromwell, James 1. Claverhouse,
Queen Elizabeth, Coarles II. Mary Queen
of Scots and other historical . characters.
In his enchented pages they really live
again, they do not stalk or glide across
our vision, tricked out in the habit laments

and affected tones of fl th-rate actors, they
ure not mere cleverly constructed auto-
matons mechsnically saying the right
thing at the right time and doing the right
thing st the right place, jerked about by
a hidden band, but they are men and
women of like passions with ourselves,
sharing all our hopes and fe.rs and pains
and icfirmities, full ot human foibles and
tuilings, and as euch intensely human snd
patural and theretore intensely interesting.
Sir Walter's biatorical characters are born
vot made, they grow instead of being
manufactured. The difference between
Sir Wal er and all bis imitators however
able, is the difference between an artist
and a mechanic.

LR

An artist, whatever may be his techni-
cal ignorance is always an artist, this work

bowever otherwise defective always shows
it, a mechanic however clever and we'l in-
structed is always a mechanic. His work
bowever pertectly ex:cuted always shows
it. Scott's bistorical characters are artistic
with unstudied srt, with that perfect natu-
ralness that is the result of a sort of in-
epiration and whose secret canmot be
learned. AN his' characters therefore
possess the indescribable cliarm of perfect
naturalness, who walk on their own legs,
speak with their own voices. They are
not painted wax work figures, cunningly
put together, furnished with springs and
placed on wheels, things although exqui-
sitely designed get fatally lacking in the
one estenmal requisite. Such are the his-
torical characters ot Ainsworth, Grant and
other able and interesting writers. These
men are clever mechanics, not artists but
imitators, not creators, and therefore their
works and those ot the—Master cannot be
mentioned in the one breath.

In consequence therefore of their per-
fect naturalness, Scott’s histcrizal charsc-
ters appeal to us in a way that is, even in
the teeth of our strong, critical better
judgmert, more or less irresistible. We
become profoundly interested in and con-
tract an sdmiration for them in epite of
ourselves, one touch of nature makes all
meén and ages akin. And this is what
S.ott does, we learnto love and sympa-
thize with his historical cbaracters be-
cause they are created in our own likeness,
heart answers to heart across the ages, and
we find it impossible to resist the influence
of their personality, in some subtle way
the epirit of their individuality creeps over

degree ever after: Whoa it that . »
tamiliariz- d bimself with Scott’s novels that

bow far the Waverly novels have been
colored and permauently directed his his-
torical instinct and predilections. How
many in 1sct have bad ell their bistorical
ideas revarsed and revolutionized by mak-
ing the acquaintance of and coming to live
with his historioal characters. '

Feel or think 85 we may upon the great
issues of the past we cannot ‘remain hos~
tile or even indifferent to Scott's characters,

whose overthrow we would drain our dear-
est veins. Who can belp loving the good

are as
well conceived big are told,

(Cowrnrusn ox Paex Fouseasx)

he was 'the founder of a distinct 'school of °

of the stage, and speaking in- the muffled .

us, and masters us and rules nsin some

osn or has escaped this. Who can say T

although they msy represent principies for .




