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LORD MACAULAY:

A MENTAL STUDY.

READ BEFORE THE ATHEN.EUM CLUB, MONTREAL.

In the present paper 1 propose to
analyze the intellectual qualities and
mental attitude of one whose life has
lately been submitted to the public,
who attained great successes with ap-
parently little effort, whose work is in
many Trespects almost flawless, and
whose mind is generally considered too
simple and direct to repay the trouble
of close attention. There is, however,
great interest attaching to the study of
any man’s mind, for ‘“other men are
lenses through which we read our own
minds.” It is this, more, perhaps, than
anything else, that makes George
Eliot’s novels so popular with those who
do not profess to be novel-readers.
This intcrest is increased when the
mind we are studying is that of a man
of letters confessedly great, but one who
suggests a problem for our considera-
tion. This problem is brought before
us in a striking passage from Harriet

artineau’s autobiography :

““ While T write announcement is made of two
more volumes (of Macauiay’s History) to appear
in the course of the year. If the radical faults of
the former ones are remedied, there may yet be

«before this gifted man something like the “caveer’
so proudly anticipated for him a quarter of a

century ago. 1If not, allis over ; and his powers,
once believed adequate to the construction of

eternal monuments of statesmanship and noble
edifices for intellectual worship, will be found
| capable of nothing better than rearing gay kiosks
“in the flower gardens of literature, to be soon
| swept away by the caprices of a new taste as su-
" perficial as his own. I have been led on to say
- all this by the vivid remembrance of the univer-
“sal interest there was about Macaulay, when the
London world first opened before me. 1 re-
member the days when he was met in the streets,
looking only at the pavement as he walked, and
with his lips moving—causing those who met
him to say that there would be a fine speech
from Macaulay that night. Then came the sighs
over his loss when he went to India for three
years ; then the joy at his return, and the con-
gratulations to his venerable father ; then the
blank disappointment at the way in which he
had done his work.”

All this undoubtedly requires quali-
fication. It is impossible to believe in
posterity ever acquiring a ‘‘taste” of
such a nature that Macaulay’s volumes
will remain unread. But how isit that,
after reading and thinking over his life,
we feel a certain amount of disappoint-
ment at a youth of such promise fol-
lowed by an age of inadequate rform-
ance,—atso lavishadisplay of power and
so little accomplished 7 To this ques-
tion T shall attempt an answer, and [
think it will be found when we have re-
alized the deductions which have to be
made before we assert Macaulay’s to
have been a mind of the highest order.

.
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When the Greeks thought of genius
they pictured it as Athena springing full
armed into the world from the skull of
Zeus; and,no doubt,in the youth of the
world genius was much more instinctive
than it is now, for the faculties ma-
tured earlier, which would be a natural
effect of the absence of the mass of
books by means of which the modern
mind has to receive its training. To
the Greek, his education came through
intercourse with his fellow men, at the
games and in the ¢ man-ennobling
agora.” The products of other men's
brains were comparatively few,and these
had been learned by heart in early child-
hood. Plato and Aristotle have their
Homer at their fingers’ ends, and quote
him more frequently than we do our
Bible, Shakespeare and Milton ; but,
strange to say, they rarely quote him
correctly, for they know him so well
that they quote from memory. Were
the modern mind to typify the growth
of genius, it would not be under the
similitude of the birth of Athena. The
parable of the grain of mustard seed
and the story of the Ugly Duckling
more nearly represent the process
through which our minds have to pass.

Per damna, per cxedes, ab ipso
Ducit opes animumque ferro.

Only after years of toil, from the
sorrow and humiliation of failure, does
the modern mind attain its full stature ;
and only those who have passed through
the fire and received this painful train-
ing carry with them the full marks of
genius. This is so far a recognized
fact, that the early works of men of
genius are rarely, during their lifetime,
reprinted by their authors, andtoalater
generation it is reserved, and to the
enterprising publisher, to resuscitate
the beginnings by which the burst of
genius upon the world is prefaced.
And this preparatory training is neces-
sary to the full development of the
powers; for, though many men have
cxhibited great cleverness in youth, the
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writings of precocious genius rarely
affect us as the matured thoughts of
age. Where high praise has been given
to such early productions, it is often
due to the early death of their authors.
They are eulogized, as Cicerosayschild-
ren should be, not for what they are,
but for the promise of what they might
have been. Then comes a pitiless
posterity, and Chatterton and Kirke
White are banished to an upper shelf,
to dust or Dryasdust. It would be
absurd to call Macaulay a writer of this
sort, and yet we cannot help feeling
that there is something in a hard name
that was once given him, “the grown
and well-furnished schoolboy.” There
can be little doubt that his biographer
claims for his hero too high a rank.
We feel nauseated by his unvarying
strain of praise. Notwithstanding the
perfection of his work, and even allow-
ing that his name will stand as a turn-
ing-point in the manner of writing
history, we do not rest satisfied. Yet
his claims to greatness are undeniable.

Few orators have been more highly
complimented upon their speeches; to
few has it fallen, as to Macaulay in the
debate in June, 1853, upon the ex-
clusion of judges from the House of
Commons, to carry the votes of the
House by a single speech. On his
merits as a legislator, it is true, opinions
are or were divided; but we may, at any
rate, set off the high praise of Fitzjames
Stephen, himself a philosophical jurist,
writing long after, against the remarks
of Miss Martineau, writing from im-
pressions derived at the time. ¢ was
witness,” she says, ‘ to the amazement
and grief of some able lawyers, in
studying that Code—of which they
could scarcely lay their finger on a
provision through which you could not
drive a coach and six.” The truth is
that, as Mr. Stephen says, * Lord
Macaulay’s great work was far too dar-
ing and original to be accepted 'm
once.”” He adds: “ The point which
has always surprised me most in con-
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nection with the Penal Code is, that
it proves that Lord Macaulay must
have had a knowledge of English cri-
minal law, which, considering how
little he had practised it, may fairly be
called extraordinary. He must have
possessed the gift of going at once to
the veryroot of the matter, and of sifting
the corn from the chaff in a most un-
usual degree.” As historianandessayist,
it was Macaulay rather than Hallam or
Allen, than Forster or Arnold, that de-
cided the battle raging about the time
of the Reform Bill over the memory of
the Stuarts. By his ridicule and wit
he succeeded in dispelling for a time
the aberglaube that had gathered, mainly
owing to the genius of Scott, round the
fated line. While the influence he has
exercised upon written English* has
been almost equal to that of Carlyle,
his literary verdicts, if not very deep,
are rarely impeachable. No critic has
probably thrown out so many obifer
dicta that a mature consideration is
willing to accept. But besides in-
fluencing the style of written English,
he has changed the tone of history.
The old notions of its dignity, which
produced what have been called *“ drum
and trumpet” works, have vanished, one
may hope for ever. Macaulay popular-
ized the social review, and now no his-
tory is complete without it. In more
ways than one, Mr. Green’s ““Short His-
tory of the English People” is a work
that shows the culmination of the ideas
on the writing of history which Mac-
aulay propounded, and of the principles
upon which, following the example of
the father of history, Macaulay insisted.
To say that his writings are always in-
teresting, his descriptions of famous

‘,{ have never seen noticed the striking
>m(11l ?}my between the prose styles of Macaulay
1311 )ryd,en. He, more than any one else, is
Macaulay’s teacher, and one to whom he often
appeals as a master of Engfish. This will
perhap§ account for the favorable treatment
that this apostate and Tory, two characters for
which Macaulay ordinarily has but scant
tolerance, meets with at his hands.
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scenes and manner of ushering in a
grand historical personage, unrivalled,
that the most careless reader has no
chance of misunderstanding him, the
most prudish no room for the com-
plaints that can justly be made against
Carlyle—are great merits and complete
the picture. Almost.all that he says
of his old favorites at the opening of his
essay on Bacon may be said too of
him. .

But here we come to a point of dif-
ference. “ A great writer,” he says,
“ig the friend and benefactor of his
readers; and they cannot but judge of
him under the deluding influence of
friendship and gratitude.” To many
among the dead we stand as it were in
personal relations; we read Charles
Lamb and Goldsmith through their
books. In their case the men interest
us as much as their writings; we feel
pity for their foibles while we admire
their genius, but they are ever present. -
With Macaulay the case is quite dif-
ferent. ‘'The reader feels a curiosity
about, never an interest in, his teacher.
He would like to know how his vast
knowledge was accumulated, how far
his memory was natural, how far artifi-
cial; but in his habits and ways we feel
no personal interest. The impression
we carry away is one of the high intel-
lectual, not the great moral qualities of
the writer ; we feel we have been read-
ing a clever book, not that we have
been conversing with a great man.

I-have called Macaulay a “ teacher,”
and thatintruth heis, but ateacher of the
class so happily characterized by Emer-
son: * For atime our teachers serve us
personally, as metres or milestones of
progress. Once they were angels of
knowledge and their figures touched
the sky. Thenwe drew near, saw their
means, culture and limits, and they
yielded their place to other geniuses.
Happy if a few names remain so high
that we have not been able to read
them nearer, and age and comparison
have not robbed them of a ray.” To the
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first of these classes Macaulay belongs.
Each time we read him we recognize
the charm of his style,—we admire the
detail and coloring of his pictures and
the representative genius that makes
the dry bones of the past again instinct
with life; but for the lesson it has to
teach us, one reading suffices. In the
sense in which the Bible, Herodotus
and Carlyle are teachers, it is doubtful
whether Macaulay is a teacher at all.
Every student of history, almost every
reader, has felt in his life towards
Macaulay the historian as he has felt
towards Scott as a poet. But though
to some extent the influence of these
writers remains into later years, the un-
bounded admiration that we felt for
the one is as short-lived as for the
other. When we read them again, we
do so rapidly, more for pleasure than
instruction; we do not try to mark,
learn, and inwardly digest, nor do we
use thern as the younger Mill and Pro-
fessor Tyndall used Wordsworth and
Carlyle, for the strengthening and re-
freshing of our souls.

This absence of a deep undertone
has been universally felt, and in this has
originated the charge of superficiality
so untiringly brought against Macaulay.
To what extent this is true has already
been hinted, and will be stated at
greater length. The form that the
charge usually takes may be seen from
the passage already quoted from Miss
Martineau, but will appear better in an
extract I shall read from Maddyn’s
¢ Chiefs of Parties,” a pleasantly written
book and very useful for the present
purpose, because, being itself intensely
superficial, it sets forth only current
views : ‘“ Lord Macaulay regards
society and thinks upon the world’s
sublime and mysterious history, not as
an investigator or an arch®ologist, but
with the sentiments of a picturesque
essayist. Effect, effect, effect is the
perpetual and almost the sole object of
his aim. For his originality we must
look to his style, not his spirit; to his
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utterance and not to his meditation.
He is unrivalled in literature in placing
in a striking way what has been known
before. . . . Faded commonplaces he
retouches with exquisite art, and the
haggard wrinkles of senile whiggery he
rejuvenizes with his literary pearl-pow-
der and rhetorician’s rouge.”

The writer goes on to speak of Ma-
caulay’s ‘‘ enigmatical ambiguities” to
find out which must surely puzzle those
who know him best. There is, how-
cver, a mixture of truth with much fal-
sity in this passage. The best answer
to the Jatter comes from Macaulay’s own
words in a letter (Life 1., 407%): «I
like Schiller’s style exceedingly. His
history contains a great deal of very just
and deep thought, conveyed in lan-
guage so popular and agreeable that
dunces would think him superficial.” A
truer statement of the case against
Macaulay would be that, while he is
not wanting in thorough knowledge of
his subject as far as it goes, he never
looks beyond it ; that, if the distinction
be possible, what he wants is rather
width than depth of view. His origi-
nality is in fact by no means limited to
his style. Upon many points (e. ¢
clerical status and the state of the High-
lands at the time of the Stuarts) he is an
original investigator, and his book
breaks new ground. Certainly as far
as the political history of his period is
concerned he goes deep enough, but he
has done little for the religious side ex-
cept to ridicule it ; and yet the reign of
William III. was a time of paramount
importance in the life of many Protes-
tant sects, especially of the Congrega-
tionalists, the Quakers and Unitarians.
Itmay, perhaps, besaid that his historyis
but a fragment, but the impression con-
veyed by his History and Essays alike
is one of want of width of interest. He
seems to have never thought like Car-
lvle of the mystery of life, to have felt
no interest in philosophy, to have cared

.

*The edition throughout referred to is the 8vo.
edition published in 1876, by Harper Bros.
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little for science and art. His mind
was narrow but powerful, powerful per-
haps in consequence of its narrow
range, refusing to turn aside and busy
itself upon those fields of conjecture
and uncertainty to which most people
feel such strong attraction. It may be
that Macaulay would have called one
who cared about such things, a ““ miser-
able ghost-seer, surrounded by phan-
toms in the noon-day, trembling under
a breeze when the leaves were still,
without appetite for the common ob-
jects of human desire, but pining after
moonbeams.”* But in these matters a
certain mean is to be observed; it is
an unhealthy frame of mind whose in-
terest lies solely in the shades and nooks
of life; but one who feels not an inter-
est in what interests most of his fellow-
creatures, who stands above theig super-
stitions and weaknesses, their fears and
hopes, is but half-human, for a man is
strong through his weakness as well as
his strength, Though fanatics may be
morally worse for their fanaticism, it
gives them transcendant energy that
makes them in action a Cromwell or
Napoleon, in thought an Isaiah or
Johnson. In illustration of this let me
quote a suggestive passage from Dow-
den’s “Mind and Art of Shakes-
peare:”

‘‘ However we may account for it, the fact is
unquestionable that some of the richest creative
natures of the world have all their lives been be-
lle‘iEr.S, if not with their intellect, at least with
their instinctive feelings and their imagination, in
much of the old-wives’ lore of the nursery. Scott

es not as a skeptic make use in his novels of
g}}:ostly and supernatural machinery merely for
tHe sake of producing certain artistic eftects.

€ retained at least a half-faith in the Gothic
lfl};thology of the north. Goethe for a time de-
:]9 ?1(1 himself to the pursuit of alchemy. We
se‘l% ter and smaller natures can deprive our-
'menes_al“)gelher of the sense for such pheno-
mo;:}; We can elevate ourselves into a rare at-
wi(iér erel of intellectuality and credulity. The
recei ,:(?( ticher natures of creative artists have
and k‘l too large an inheritance from the race,
ave too fully absorbed all the influences of

t‘hexr en\\;’:;‘q?me.m for this to be possible in their
case. ile dim recollections and forefeelings

* George Eliot’s * Lifted Veil.”
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haunt their blood they cannot enclose themselves
in a little pinfold of demonstrable knowledge,
and call it the universe.”

This wider and richer nature Macau-
lay certainly had not. He might boast
himself clear of superstition and pre-
judice, and we must all agree he had an
eminently rational mind, and yet, says
Carlyle, “If the man who has no
strength of affection, strength of belief,
have no strength of prejudice, let him
thank Heaven for it,but to himself take
small thanks.”

It is the absence of this clement in
Macaulay’s mind that makes it impos-
sible for him to rank above mere bal-
lad writers. No part of Trevelyan’s
work is weaker than that part of the 13th
chapter in which he struggles labori-
ously to prove that the ‘“ poetic nature
was there.” There is much in the
diction and rough mechanism .of the
Lays that reminds us of the poetical
work of Scott, and yet who would think
of setting the two writers as poets on a
par? The richer nature was present
in Scott, carrying him at times to
heights that Macaulay never attempts.
Yet Macaulay was much more of an
artist than Scott; his work is perfectly
finished, and what we may call his low
level much higher. Both again had a
strong love for historical associations,
and a fine piece of scenery affected them
more deeply if it brought with it an
historical reminiscence. But Macau-
lay’s love of Nature was merely skin-
deep. Here, as in so many other points,
he was of the eighteenth century, but
Scott was too much of a Scotchman not
to feel the love of wild nature for its
own sake.

Macaulay was all his life a precocious
genius, and the sayings of his childhood
recorded by Trevelyan areaproof of this;
perhaps none is more significant than
the following : It was his practice to
read from the time he was three years
old, lying on a rug before the fire,
munching bread and butter. When his
mother told him he must do without
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his bread and butter, he only replied,
“Yes, mamma, industry shall be my
bread and attention my butter,” and so
all through life he seems to have found
no difficulty in thus readily renouncing
evil for good. Thus while Macaulay
is a genius *“/fofus, teres alque rotun-
dus,” he bears no ennobling scars of the
battle, and his character wants that
deepened tone that the struggle be-
tween good and evil promptings imparts
to the world’s heroes—at the same time
that his nature was far removed from
that higher atmosphere that clothes and
adorns the world’s saints. His tone
and manner is essentially a happy one.
He had never trodden the winepress
alone. The happy, Jovial cast of mind
is a blessing to him that possesses it,
and to those that are thrown into con-
tact with it; but higher, though less
popular, is the melancholic tempera-
ment of him that is born under the in-
fluence of Saturn. ¢ There is nothing
real or useful,” says Emerson, ¢ that is
not a seat of war. Our houses ring with
laughter, and personal and critical gos-
sip, but it helps little.  But the uncivil,
unavailable man, who is a problem and
a threat to society ; whom it cannot let
pass in silence, but must either wor-
ship or hate, and to whom all parties
feelrelated—boththe leaders of opinion
and the obscure and eccentric,—he
helps.” Macaulay was not one of these.
Two extracts from his Diary are inter-
esting in this connection, as illustrating
his happy, contented frame of mind.
¢ QOct. 25, 1849—Forty-nine years old.
I have no cause of complaint. Tole-
rable health ; competence ; liberty ;
leisure; very dear relations and friends;
a great, I may say a very great, literary
reputation.
Nil amplius oro,
Maia nate, nisi ut propria heec mihi munera
faxis.” (Life 1I., 231).

He asks of Mercury nothing more,
and to the same purpose he writes a
few months later : ¢ Went with Han-
nah to Richmond’s studio, to see my
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picture. He seemed anxious and ex-
cited ; but at last, when he produced
his work, she pronounced it excellent.
I am no judge of the likeness, but the
face is characteristic. It is the face of
a man of considerable mental powers,
great boldness and frankness, and a
quick relish for pleasure. It is notun-
like Mr. Fox’s face in general ex-
pression. I am quite content to have
such a physiognomy.” Macaulay was
clearly not one of those that feel a
‘“dissatisfaction with life and the
world,”—that the younger Mill remarks
in his autobiography is *felt more or
less in the present state of society and
intellect by every discerning and highly
conscientious mind.” He would pro-
bably have scorned such a feeling, as
unpracticaland unmanly, and yet *“ Every
noble grown is, and on earth will for-
ever be, a crown of thorns!” For
Nature in her works has set her un-
failing mark on what is really great—
the mark of sadness, and this law is
found to hold when we contrast one
type of the animal creation with
another,—whether we compare the fox
with the lion, or the lower type of
dog with the majesty of the mastiff, or
of the St. Bernard.

One feels that Macaulay would have
been a much greater man if his life had
been less smooth, if he had had more
difficulties to encounter. Sweet, indeed,
are the uses of adversity. The son of
a distinguished man, his talents met
with ready recognition. He had not to
do battle with poverty and neglect, like
Johnson or Burke. What Sir James
Stephen says of Isaac Milner, another
of the ‘“Clapham Sect,” is true also of
Macaulay : ‘“ Fortune bestowed upon
him the rewards of eminence, such as
wealth, leisure, reputation, and au-
thority, without exacting the appointed
price.” Nature had given him a clear,
piercing intellect, and education an
easy vehicle of expression, He had
never been a prisoner in the cave,
but was born beneath the benefi-
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cent rays of the sun; never felt the
difficulties of sight which beset more
slowly maturing intellects. He was
not one of those whose mental process
is described by Plato :*

“ At first when any one of them is liberated
and compelled suddenly to go up and turn his
neck round and walk and look at the light, he
will suffer sharp pains ; the glare will distress
him, and he will be unable to see the realities
of which in his former state he had seen the
shadows. * * * And if he is compelled to
look at the light will he not have a pain in his
eyes which will make him turn away to take
refuge in the objects of vision which he can see ?
* ¥ # He will require to get accustomed to
the sight of the upper world.” (Republic 515.6).

His intellect was rather of the type
that Plato pictures further on:

“Did you never observe the narrow in-
telligence flashing from the keen eye of a clever
rogue—how eager he is, how clearly his paltry
soul sees the way to his end ; he is the reverse
of blind, but his keen eyesight is taken into the
service of evil.” (Republic §19).

This, with the necessary deduction
of all that would be likely to convey
moral obliquity, is a strikingly accurate
description of Macaulay’s mind. His
intellect seems almost as clear in his
first letter as in the maturity of age.
He had none ofthe numerous difficulties
that beset the childhood of Harriet
Martineau. He attains his full in-
tellectual stature at a bound and with-
out effort; but what says the great
teacher ?

“ Whether I am right or not God only
knows ; but, whether true or false, my opinion
is that in the world of knowledge the idea of
good appears last of all, and is seen only with an
«fort.” " (Republic 517.) .

His political vision is as clear and
undoubting as his intellect. Through
l\“ge ‘he was a firm adherent of the

1h1g5, never betraying his party, but
;‘{‘f"a)'s unhesitating and consistent.

15h position is clear cut and precise
—ht at of _the Edinburgh Review,
t (:i Impartial foe of the Quarferly
and the Westminster. This thorough-
going belief in the Whigs is what
might have been expected of a man

»* - .
* The quotations that follow are from Jowett’s
edition.
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of Macaulay’s frame of mind, living
when he did. Historical associations
were equally strong for them and for
the Tories, but it was the Whigs’
especial boast, and justly, that they
had been the champions of liberty and
progress. They were naturally the
party with which such men as Hallam
and Macaulay felt sympathy. And Mac-
aulay followed his party truly; he saw
no rocks ahead, no difficulties besetting
the nation’s future; he never wander-
ed in the painful doubt of a Ciceroora
Gladstone. One who saw his own point
of view as clearly as Macaulay could
be expected to pay little attention to
that of others, even if he saw it.

The sameunhesitating clearness, join-
ed with narrowness, appears in his relig-
jous utterances as far as he vouchsafes
us any. Habitually, as Trevelyan ob-
serves, he veiled his opinions and very
rarely spoke upon them, declaring him-
self a Christian merely when appealed
to at an election. His general tone is
one of conservative loyalty to the
ChurchofEngland (Life I1., 337), while
he looked upon Popery as * execrable
superstition” (1I., 244), and the
Puseyite party in the English Church
as wolves in sheep’s clothing (Life
11, 159, 181,.244). While he refuses
to believe in the miracles of the third
and fourth centuries (11, 172), he finds
no difficulties in those of the Christian
era; and, though objecting to the evi-
dence for transubstantiation, he does
not find the doctrine of the Trinity op-
posed to reason (I, 174). He is no
Sabbatarian ; but while he always shows
the utmost respect for the spirit of
religion, he constantly sneers at the
«guccessors of the Apostles” at thepres-
ent day (II., 222 and pass.). Heis, in
fact, in many ways, the converse of the
younger Mill, as described, not al-
together truly, by Sir James Stephen
in a lately published letter: < Mill is an
opponent of religion in the abstract,
not of any particular form of it.” Mac-
aulay’s ordinary style, it must be
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acknowledged, was far from reverent, |
and his quizzing tone on religious ques- ‘
tions reminds us constantly of Charles
Lamb (II., 190, 336); but such levity was '
not uncommon in his day, even in the
orthodox, like the Revs. Barham and’
Sidney Smith, of the old high and dry |
persuasion.* Macaulay, however, never
seems to have thought much upon the
subject.  Though the contemporary
of Carlyle, Emerson and Theodore
Parker, and, though he lived in the
midst of a religious storm, neither his
life nor his writings betray an interest '
in it. Carlyle, we know from his life,
he would not read. This is one of the
points upon which his nephew notices
his literary conservatism. But ‘ the
ideas of the time are in the air, and in-
fect all who breathe it.” Of what
celestial proof was his armor framed
that Macaulay was untouched by the
lightning from heaven ? Trained like
the Newmans in an Evangelical school,
and born like them, within the same
seven years that saw the birth of Pusey,
Harriet and James Martineau, Emerson,
F. Maurice, J. Sterling and John Mill,
he felt no interest in the theological
and religious problems that interested
them. One is reminded of Arnold’s
hearty scorn of Izaak Walton, who de-
voted himselfto his *“ Complete Angler,”
while the Civil War was raging around
him; and one contrasts him with Milton,
turning aside from the studies he loved
so well, to bear aid to what he elected
to be the right cause, even losing his
eyesight in its service, and we cannot
help feeling that we should have thought
higher of Macaulay had he struck a-
blow on one side or the other; had he
answered to the call to arms, which in
the present day summoned Matthew

* I am aware that another explanation of Mac- :
aulay’s point of view is possible. It is, in fact, '
suggested by what he says about Middleton (see ,
nate on Life I, 391). He may have felt the |
same reluctance to plain speaking that Mill felt, |
but I think the balance of evidence drawn from :
his Life and Letters is in favor of my ex-|
planation.
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Arnold from his Literary Epicurism, to
take his part in the conflict that is pass-
ing about us. ‘ Curse ye Meroz, said
the angel of the Lord, curse ye bitterly
the inhabitants thereof, because they
came not to the help of the Lord, to the
help of the Lord against the mighty.”

This indifference is to be ascribed
to various causes. It was partly due to

.the intellectual conservatism common

to the English, which leads them to
set their face resolutely against recon-
sidering the opinions, whether political
or religious, instilled into them from
their earliest years—partly to respect
Tor the feelings and afterwards for the
memory of his father—in part, too, it
was due to the feeling of something like
contempt for matters of religion mani-
fested by those of the age who were
unregenerated or untouched by the
wider tone of the rgth century. This
contempt shows itself even in Hallam,
when in writing of Hooker he says
that ¢ The church of FEngland....
found a defender of her institutions in

_one who mingled in these zuigar con-

Iroversics like a knight of romance
among cailyff brawlers, with arms of
finer temper and worthy to be proved
in a nobler field” We can see this
indifference clearly in what Macaulay
says of Goethe. While the criticism
of Hamlet in the “Wilhelm Meister

~““filled him with wonder and despair ”

(IL, 15), at another time when thinking
of the book he enters in his Diary
his delibtrate opinion that Goethe is
‘“an unbeliever who has attempted to
put himself into the person” of a
“pious autobiographer,” who “has tried
to exhibit the spirit of piety in its

‘highest exaltation, and a very singular

performance he has produced.” One is
reminded of Carlyle’s sarcastic remark
upon this subject, *‘Did you never
hear the story of that man who villified
the sun because it would not light his
cigar?” The bright, jovous nature of
Macaulay was little affected by the
modern phase of the Christian spirit—
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the Religion of Sorrow. He might
have lived in the by-gone days of the
18th century, when religion, by its most
typical professors, as Butler and Paley,
was regarded rather as a solution of
intellectual difficulties than a subli-
mated state of feeling and emotion—
more as a thing to be proved than one
to be felt. Macaulay in his writings
is in no way shy of the subject; he
never avoids it as dangerous ground,
but touches it as if it were one that
wanted interest for him. For he was|
without an abiding sense of the mystery
of life, and seemed to be what so many
only say they are, perfectly content
with life as they find it.

And as he was without mental and
religious, so he never seems to have
experienced any moral difficulties.
Most great men (at least in periods of
transition) seem to have experienced
mental crises at some period in their
lives, when the evil and the good
powers within them are struggling for
the mastery; when they think and
choose for themselves ; when the ideas

of their youth begin to appear inade-
quate and life to require readjusting.!
Though the boy isthe father of the
man, how rarely are the aspirations of |
boyhood those of middle age ! Rather
it seems to be the rule with men of]
genius who move with their times, toi
experience a radical change of tone|
and thought, sometimes gradually,—it |
may be during a short period of trial |
brought on by some external event
that deeply stirs their moral nature.
This psychological phase is the subject
of a chapter in Mill's Autobiography,
and is alluded to by Carlyle in his life
of Cromwell, in a passage which I will
quote, as it will make my meaning
more clear. He is speaking of Crom-

;";(]11;8: early fits of melancholy and

11“ Samuel Johnson too had his hypochondrias ;
ah. l;Zmeat souls are apt to have,—and to be in
thick darkness generally, till the eternal ways

anld the celestial guiding-stars disclose them-
selves, and the vague Abyss of Life knits itself
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up into Firmaments for them. Temptations in
the Wilderness, choices of Hercules, and the
like, in succinct or loose form, are appointed for
every man that will assert a soul in himself and
be a man. Let Oliver take comfort in his dark
sorrows and melancholies. The quantity of
sorrow he has, does it not mean withal the
quantity of sympathy he has, the quantity of
faculty and victory he shall yet have? Ouwr
sorrow is the inrerted image of owr nobleness.
The depth of our despair measures what
capability and height of claim we have to hope.”

Macaulay’s life was passed by the
green pastures and still waters, which
formed the contrast to the ordinary
life of the Psalmist. We never hear
him crying out of the depths ; he never
seems tohavereally known the ¢ gloomy
powers.”*

One such period, of short duration
and little moment, occurs in his Indian
career, when he writes to his sister
Margaret (the gloom was caused by
the engagement of his sister Nancy with
Trevelyan): ¢ Whatever I suffer I have
brought on myself. I have neglected
the plainest lessons of reason and ex-
perience. I have staked my happiness
without calculating the chances of the
dice. Ihave hewn out broken cisterns ;
I have leaned on a reed; I have built
on the sand: and I have fared accord-
ingly.” And again in a letter shortly
after: “ 1 feel a growing tendency to
cynicism and suspicion. My intellect
remains, and is likely, 1 sometimes
think, to absorb the whole man. .
Books are becoming everything to me.
If T had at this moment my choice of
life, I would bury myself in one of those
immense libraries that we saw together
at the universities, and never pass a
waking hour without a book before me.”
(Life 1., 341-3). Butthe fit soon passed,
and nothing of a similar nature oc-
curred in his life afterwards. Nor do
we ever see any change in his tone.
He may alter his opinion upon solitary
historical points, as on the prudence of

*< Who never ate his bread in sorrow,
Who never spent the darksome hours
Weeping and watching for the morrow,
He knows ye not, ye gloomy powers.”
(Carlyle’s Wilhelwm Meister, B. 11.,ch. 13.)
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Monk in effecting the Restoration with-
out conditions, or on the manner of
Essex’s death in the reign of Charles
IL., but no change of fone appears. It
was the same Macaulay that penned the
death of William III in old age and
that competed for the prize essay at
college on the same subject. He may
have pruned the exuberance of style
that he noticed in his essay on Milton,
but his tone and modes of thought re-
main unaltered, except in so far as they
have cooled down with advancing years.
When T was a child, says St. Paul, I
spake as a child, I understood as a
child, I thought as a child : but when
I became a man, I put away childish
things. But Macaulay spake as a man
from his childhood upwards. In many
ways Lord Macaulay resembles Col. |
Newcombe’s friend Binnie—an old|
bachelor with his college friend Ellis,
dearly fond of his blood-relations, devot-
ed to little children, and like Charles
XII., ‘“unconquered lord of pleasure
and of pain.” Throughout his life, as
appears from his biography, Macaulay
was a strictly moral man, and never
needed those allowances to be made
for him which he willingly conceded to
others; for though, like Daniel Deronda,
* few men were able to keep themselves
clearer of vices than he, yet he hated
vices mildly, being used to think of them
less in the abstract than as a part of
mixed human natures having an indivi-
dual history.”*

It is strange to learn that one who
loved children so dearly should have
had no sympathy with animals, and that
with all his knowledge of the harmony
of language, Macaulay had no ear for
music and cared nothing forit. But his
life proves both these points. *How
odd,” he writes, ““ that people of sense
should find any pleasure in being ac-
companied by a beast who is always
spoiling conversation ! ” (Life I1., 341)

* Life of Macaulay, IIL
Autobiography p. 107

» 351, note; Mill’s
F. W. Newman’s

““Soul,” ch. 3, pp. 68-g,
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and before this when "Macaulay was
dining at Windsor Castle the entry in
his Diary proves that ¢ The Campbells
are Coming” was one of the tunes
played—to which the biographer ap-
pends the remark, “This is the only
authentic instance on record of Macau-
lay’s having known one tune from an-
other.” This mention of the Court re-
minds us of Macaulay’s introduction
and subsequent behaviour there, He
dined there for the first time in 1839,
and describes his entertainment in a
letter:  “We all spoke in whispers,
and when dinner was over, almost every
body went to cards or chess. I was
presented, knelt down, kissed Her Ma-
jesty’s hand ; had the honor of a con-
versation with her of about two minutes
and assured her that India was hot, and
that I kept my health there.” « It may
well be believed,”