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Macaulay's Essays 
We wish, however, to avail ourselves of the interest, transient 

as it may be, which this work has excited. The dexterous 
Capuchins never choose to preach on the life and miracles of 
a saint, until they have awakened the devotional feelings of 
their auditors by exhibiting some relic of him, a thread of 
his garment, a lock of his hair, or a drop of his blood On 
the same principle, iintend to take advantage of the late 
interesting discovery, d, while this memorial of a great and 
good man is still in e hands of all, to say something of his 
moral and intellectual qualities. Nor, we are convinced, will 
the severest of our readers blame us if, on an occasion like the 
present, we tum for a short time from the topics of the day, 
to commemorate, in all love and reverence, the genius-and 
virtues of John Milton, the poet, the statesman, the philosopher, 
the glory of English literature, the champion and the martyr of 
English liberty. 

It is by his poetry that Milton is best known; and it is of 
his poetry that we wish first to speak. By the general suffrage 
of the civilised world, his place has been assigned among the 
greatest masters of the art. His detractors, however, though 
outvoted, have not been silenced. There are many critics, 
and some of great name, who contrive in the same breath to 
extol the poems and to decry the poet. The works they 
acknowledge, considered in themselves, may be classed among 
the noblest productions of the human mind But they will 
not allow the author to rank with those great men who, bom 
in the infancy of civilisation, supplied, by their own powers, 
the want of instruction, and, though destitute of models them­
selves, bequeathed to posterity models which defy imitation. 
Milton, it is said, inherited what his predecessors created; he 
lived in an enlightened llfe; he received a finished education, 
and we must therefore, if we would form a just estimate of 
his powers,z:e large deductions in consideration of these 
advantages. 

We vent to say, on the contrary, paradoxical as the 
remark may appear, that no poet has ever had to struggle with 
more unfavourable circumstances than Milton. He doubted, 
as he has himself owned, whether he had not been born "an 
age too late." For this notion Johnson has thought fit to 
make him the butt of much clumsy ridicule. The poet, we 
believe, understood the nature of his art better than the critic. 
He knew that his poetical genius derived no advantage from 
the civilisation which surrounded him, or from the learning 
which he had acquired; and he looked back with something 
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' ¼ir- .I ' J.'t-. ~;:. 
are the fruits of' the "fine 8-enzy" which he ~ 

to the poet-a fine frenzy doubtless, but still a frenzy. Truth, 
indeed, is essential to poetry ; but it is the truth of madness. 
The reasonings are just ; but the premises are false. After the 
first suppositions have been made, everything ought to be con­
sistent; but those first suppositions require a degree of credulity 
which almost amounts to a partial and temporary derangement 
of the intellect. Hence of all people children are the most 
imaginative. They abandon themselves without reserve to 
every illusion. Every image which is strongly presented to 
their mental eye produces on them the effect of reality. No 
man, whatever his sensibility may be, is ever affected by 
Hamlet or Liar, as a little girl is affected by the story of poor 
Red Riding-hood She knows that it is all false, that wolves 
cannot speak, that there are no wolves in England. Yet in 
spite of her knowledge she believes; she weeps; she trembles; 
she dares not go into a dark room lest she should feel the 
teeth of the monster at her throat. Such is the despotism of 
the imagination over uncultivated minds. )( 

In a rude state of IOciety men are cld~ren with a greater 
variety of ideas. It is therefore in such a state of society that 
we may expect to find the poetical temperament in its highest 
perfection. In an enlightened age there will be much intelli­
gence, much science, much philosophy, abundance of just 
classification and subtle analysis, abundance of wit and elo­
quence, abundance of verses, and even of good ones ; but 
little poetry. Men will judge and compare; but they will not 
create. They will talk about the old poets, and comment on 
them, and to a certain degree enjoy them. But they will 
scarcely be able to conceive the effect which poetry produced 
on their ruder ancestors, the agony, the ecstasy, the plenitude 
of belief. The Greek Rhapsodists, according to Plato, could 
scarce recite Homer without falling into convulsions. The 
Mohawk hardly feels the scalping knife while he shouts bis 
death-song. The power which the ancient bards of Wales and 
Germany exercised over their auditors seems to modem reader& 
almost minculous. Such feelings are very rare in a civilised 
00mmunity, and most rare among those who participate most 
in its improvements. They linger longest amongst the 
peasantry. 

Poetry produces an illusion on the eye of the mind, a, J 
magic lantern produces an illusion on the eye of the body. 
And, as the magic lantern acts best in a dark room, poetry 
effects its purpose most completely in a dark age. Ju the light 
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style, the graceful and pathetic solemnity of the opening 
speech, or the wild and barbaric melody which gives so striking 
an effect to the choral passages. But we think it, we confess. 
the least successful effort of the genius of Milton. 

The C(Jlllus is framed on the model of the Italian Masque, 
as the Samso" is framed on the model of the Greek Tragedy. 
It is certainly the noblest performance of the kind which exists 
in any language. It is as far stlperior to the Fa,"tl,fal SllepMrtku 
as the Faitlifu/ Shepltenuss is to the Ami"ta, or the Ami"ta to 
the Pastor Fido. It was well for Milton that he had here no 
Euripides to mislead him. He understood and loved the 
literature of modem Italy. But he did not feel for it the same 
veneration which he entertained for the remains of Athenian 
and Roman poetry, consecrated by so many lofty and endearing 
recollections. The faults, moreover, of his Italian predecessors 
were of a kind to which his mind had a deadly antipathy. He 
could stoop to a plain style, sometimes even to a bald style ; 
but false brilliancy was his utter aversion. His muse had no 
objection to a russet attire ; but she turned with disgust from 
the finery of Guarini, as tawdry and as paltry as the rags of a 
chimney-sweeper on May-day. Whatever ornaments she wears 
are of massive gold, not only dazzling to the #t, but cap&ble 
of standing the severest test of the crucible.1' 

Milton attended in the CtJtmn to the distinction which he 
afterwards neglected in the Samson. He made his Masque 
what it ought to be, essentially lyrical, and dramatic only in 
semblance. He has not attempted a fruitless struggle~ 
a defect inherent in the nature of that species of comp051tion; 
and he has therefore succeeded, wherever success was not 
impossible. The speeches must be read as majestic soliloquies; 
and he who so reads them will be enraptured with their 
eloquence, their sublimity, and their music. The interruptions 
of the dialogue, howeYer, impose a constraint upon the writer, 
and break the illusion of the reader. '£he finest passages are 
those which are lyric in form as well as in spirit. " I should 
much commend," says the excellent Sir Henry Wotton in a 
letter to Milton, "the tragical part if the lyrical did not ravish 
me with a certain Dorique delicacy in your songs and odes, 
whereunto, I must plainly confess to yon, I have seen yet 
nothing parallel in our language." The criticism was just. 
It is when Milton escapes from the shackles of the dialogue, 
when he is discharged from the labour of uniting two incon­
gruous styles, when he is at liberty to indulge his choral raptures 
without reserve, that he rises even above himself. Then, like 
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Milton 
names, originate, we venture to say, in ,profound ignorance of 
the art of poetry. 

What is spirit ? What are our own minds, the portion of 
spirit wi.th which we are best acquainted? We observe certain 
phaenomena. We cannot explain them into material causes. 
We therefore infer that there exists some~ which is not 
material But of this something we have no idea. We can 
define it only by negatives. We can reason about it only by 
symbols. We use the word; but we have no image of the 
thing ; and the business of poetry is with images, and not with 
words. The poet uses words indeed ; but they are merely the 
instruments of his art, not its objects. They are the materials 
which he is to dispose in such a manner as to present a picture 
to the mental eye. And if they are not so disposed, they are 
no more entitled to be called poetry than a bale of canvas and 
a box of colours to be called a painting. 
vLogicians may reason about abstractions. But the great 
"ih.ass of men must have images. The strong tendency of the 
multitude in all ages and nations to idolatry can be explained 
on no other principle. The first inhabitants of Greece, there 
is reason to believe, worshipped one invisible Deity. But the 
necessity of having something more definite to adore produced, 
in a few centuries, the innumerable crowd of Gods and God­
desses. In like manner the ancient Persians thought it impious 
to exhibit the Creator under a human form. Yet even these 
transferred to the Sun the worship which, in speculation, they 
considered due only to the Supreme Mind The history of 
the Jews is the record of a continued struggle between pure 
Theism, supJ;K>rted by the most terrible sanctions, and the 
strangely fascinating desire of having some visible and tangible 
object of adoration. Perhaps none of the secondary causes 
which Gibbon has assigned for the rapidity with which 
Christianity spread over the world, while Judaism scarcely 
ever acquired a proselyte, operated more powerfully than this 
feeling. God, the uncreated, the incomprehensible, the in­
visible, attracted few worshippers. A philosopher might admire 
so noble a conception; but the crowd turned away in disgust 
from words which presented no image to their minds. It was 
before Deity embodied in a human form, walking among men, 
partakin~ of their infirmities, leaning on their bosoms, weeping 
over therr graves, slumbering in the manger, bleeding on the 
cross, that the prejudices of the Synagogu_e, and the doubts of 
the Academy, and the pride of the Portico, and the fasces of the 
Lictor, and the swords of thirty legions, were humbled in the 



Milton 
debatable ground. He left the whole in ambiguity. He has 
doubtless, by so doing, laid himself open to the charge of 
inconsistency. But, though philosophically in the wrong, wa 
caunot but believe that he was poetically in the right. This 
task, which almost any other writer would have found imprac­
ticable, was easy to him. The peculiar art which he possessed 
of communicating his meaning circuitously through a long 
succession of associated ideas, and of intimating more than he 
expressed, enabled him to disguise those incongruities which 
he could not avoid-1-

Poetry which relates to the beings of another world ou~t to 
be at once mysterious and picturesque. That of Milton is so. 
That of Dante is picturesque indeed beyond any that ever was 
written. Its effect approaches to that produced by the pencil 
or the chisel. But it is picturesque to the exclusion of all 
mystery. This is a fault on the right side, a fault inseparable 
from the plan of Dante's poem. which, as we have already 
observed, rendered the ntmost accuracy of descriJ?tion necessary. 
So11 it is a fault. The supernatural agents excite an interest; 
but it is not the interest which is proper to supernatural agents. 
We feel that we could talk to the ghosts and dremons, without 
any emotion of unearthly awe. We could, like Don Juan, ask 
them to supper, and eat heartily in their company. Dante's 
angels are good men with wings. His devils are spiteful ugly 
executioners. His dead men are merely living men in strange 
situations. The scene which passes between the poet and 
Farinata is justly celebrated. Still, Farinata in the burning 
tomb is exact1y what Farinata would have been at an auto da 
ft. Nothing can be more touchin~ than the first interview of 
Dante and Beatrice. Yet what 1S it, but a lovely woman 
chiding, with sweet austere composure, the lover for whose 
affection she is grateful. but whose vices she reprobates? The 
feelings which give the passage its charm would suit the streets 
of Florence as well as the summit of the Mount of Purgatory. 

The spirits of Milton are unlike those of almost all other 
writers. His -fiends, in particular, are wonderful creations. 
They are not metaphysical abstractions. They are not wicked 
men. They are not ugly beasts. They have no horns, no 
tails, none of the fee-faw-fum of Tasso and Klopstock. They 
have just enough in common with human nature to be in­
telligible to human beings. Their characters are, like their 
forms, marked by a certain dim resemblance to those of men, 
but exaggerated to gigantic dimensions, and veiled in mysterious 
gloom. 
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Perhaps the gods and dremons of lEscbylus may best bear a 

comparison with the angels and devils of Milton. The style 
of the Athenian had, as we have remarked, something of the 
Oriental character; and the same peculiarity may be traced in 
his mythology. It has nothing of the amenity and elegance 
which we generally find in the superstitions of Greece. All is 
rugged, barbaric, and colossal. The legends of )Escbylus 
seem to harmonise less with the fragrant groves and graceful 
porticoes in which his countrymen paid their vows to the God 
of Light and Goddess of Desire, than with those huge and 
grotesque labyrinths of eternal granite in which Egypt enshrined 
her mystic Osiris, or in which Hindustan still bows down to 
her seven-headed idols. His favourite gods are those of the 
elder generation, the sons of heaven and earth, compared with 
whom Jupiter himself was a stripling and an upstart, the 
gigantic Titans, and the inexorable Furies. Foremost among 
his creations of this class stands Prometheus, half fiend, half 
redeemer, the friend of man, the sullen and implacable enemy 
of Heaven. Prometheus bears undoubtedly a considerable 
resemblance to the Satan of Milton. In both we find the 
same impatience of control, the same ferocity, the same un­
conquerable pride. In both characters also are mingled, though 
in very different proportions, some kind and generous feelings. 
Prometheus, however, is hardly superhuman enough. He 
talks too much of his chains and his uneasy posture: he is 
rather too much depressed and agitated. His resolution seems 
to depend on the knowledge which he possesses that be holds 
the fate of his torturer in his hands, and that the hour of his 
release will surely come. But Satan is a creature of another 
sphere. The might of his intellectual nature is victorious over 
the extremity of pain. Amidst agonies which cannot be con­
ceived without horror, he deliberates, resolves, and even exults. 
Against the sword of Micbaei against the thunder of Jehovah, 
against the flaming lake, and the marl burning with solid fire, 
against the prospect of an eternity of unintermitted misery, his 
spirit bears up unbroken, resting on its own innate energies, 
requiring no support from anything external. nor even from 
hope itself. 

Y To return for a moment to the parallel which we have been 
~ttempting to draw between Milton and Dante, we would add 

that the poetry of these great men has in a considerable degree 
taken its character from their moral qualities. They are not 
egotists. They rarely obtrude their idiosyncrasies on their 
readers. They have nothing in common with those modern 
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attack upon the city, a momentary fit of depression or exulta­
tion, a jest thrown out against one of bis books, a dream ,rhicb 
for a short time restored to him that beautiful face over which 
the grave had closed for ever, led him to musings, which with­
out effort shaped themselves into verse. The unity of sentiment 
and severity of style which characterise these little pieces remind 
us of the Greek Anthology, or perhaps still more of the Collects 
of the English Liturgy. The noble poem on the Massacres of 
Piedmont is strictly a collect in verse. 

The Sonnets are more or less striking. according as the 
occasions which gave birth to them are more or less interesting. 
But they are, almost without exception, dignified by a sobriety 
and greatness of mind to which we know not where to look for 
a parallel It would, indeed, be scarcely safe to draw any 
decided inferences as to the character of a writer from passages 
directly egotistical. But the qualities which we have ascribed 
to Milton, though perhaps most strongly marked in those parts 
of his works which treat of his personal feelings, are distinguish­
able in every page, and impart to all his writings, prose and 

try, English, Latin, and Italian, a strong family likeness. 
is public conduct was such as was to be expected from a 

an of a spirit so high and of an intellect so powerful He 
lived at one of the most memorable eras in the history of 
mankind, at the very crisis of the great conflict between 
Oromasdes and Arimanes, liberty and despotism, reason and 
prejudice. That great battle was fought for no single genera­
tion, for no single land. The destinies of the human race were 
staked on the same cast with the freedom of the English people. 
Then were first proclaimed those mighty principles which have 
since worked their way into the depths of the American forests, 
which have roused Greece from the slavery and degradation of 
two thousand years, and which, from one end of Europe to the 
other, have kindled an unquenchable fire in the hearts of the 
oppressed, and loosed the knees of the oppressors with an 
unwonted fear. 

Of those principles, then struggling for their infant existence, 
Milton was the most devoted and eloquent literary champion. 
We need not say how much ,re admire his public conduct. 
But we cannot disguise from ourselves that a large portion of 
his countiymen still think it unjustifiable. The civil war, 
indeed, bas been more discussed, and is less understood, than 
any event in English history. The friends of liberty laboured 
under the disad\'antage of which the lion in the fable com­
plained so bitterly. Though they were the cooquerors, their 
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creature Laud, while they abjured the innocent bad~es of 
Popery, retained all its worst vices, a complete subjection of 
reason to authority, a weak preference of form to substance, 
a childish passion for mummeries, an idolatrous veneration for 
the priestly character, and, above all, a merciless intolerance. 
This, however, we waive. We will concede that Charles was a 
good Protestant ; but we say that his Protestantism does not 
make tt slightest distinction between his case and that of 
James. • 

The rituiples of the Revolution have often been grossly 
misrepresented, and never more than in the course of the 
present year. There is a certain class of men, who, while they 
profess to hold in reverence the great names and great actions 
of former times, never look at them for any other purpose than 
in order to find in them some excuse for existing abuses. In 
every venerable precedent they pass by what is essential, and 
take only what is accidental : they keep out of sight what is 
beneficial, and bold up to public imitation all that is defective. 
If, in any part of any great example, there be any thing 
unsound, these ftesh-fties detect it with an unerring instinct;and 
dart upon it with a ravenous delight. If some good end has 
been attained in spite of them, they feel, with their prototype, 
that 

" Their labour must be to pervert that end, 
And out of good still to find means of e-ril.'" 

To the blessings which England has derived from the 
Revolution these people are utterly insensible. The expulsion 
of a tyrant. the solemn recognition of popular rights, liberty, 
security, toleration, all go for nothing with them, One sect 
there was, which, from unfortunate temporary causes, it was 
thought necessary to keep under close restraint. One part of 
the empire there was so unhappily circumstanced, that at that 
time its misery was necessary to our happiness, and its slavery 
to our freedom. These are the parts of the Revolution which 
the politicians o( whom we speak love to contemplate, and 
which seem to them not indeed to vindicate, but in some 
degree to palliate, the good which it bas produced. Talk to 
them of Naples, of Spain, or of South America. They stand 
forth zealots for the doctrine of Divine Right which bas now 
come back to us, like a thief from transportation, under the 
alias of Legitimacy. ;But mention the miseries of Ireland. 
Then William is a hero. Then Somers and Shrewsbury are 
great men. Then the Revolution is a glorious era. The very 
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accustomed to hear prayers at six o'clock in the morning I It 
is to such considerations as these, together with his Vandyck 
dress, his handsome face, and his peaked beard, that he owes, 
we verily believe, most of bis popularity with the present 
generation. 

For ourselves, we own that we do not understand the common 
phrase, a good man, but a bad king. We can as easily conceive 
a good man and an unnatural father, or a got>d man and a 
treacherous friend. We cannot, in estimating the character of 
an individual, leave out of our consideration his conduct in the 
most important of all human relations; and if in that reJation 
we find him to have been selfish, cruel, and deceitful, we shaJl 
take the liberty to call him a bad man, in spite of all bis 
te ranee at ,~~ wA ... all his regularity at chapel. 

no r~t6.'M 'from adding a few words respectinJ a 
p o;g~ the defenders of Charles are fond of dwelling. 

If, they say, he governed his people ill, he at least governed 
them after the example of his predecessors. If he violated 
their privileges, Jt. ,'!!!J,pcause those privileges had not been 
accurately definedT-i-ro act of oppression has ever been 
imputed to him which has not a parallel in· the annals of the 
Tudors This.,point Hume has laboured, with an art which is 
as digft,1~p;ble in a historical work as it would be adrp~b\e 
in a fdrehsic'idciress.'71The answer is short, clear, and d~~ 
Cb4{l~t .~aq ,isseruf!a'}io the Petition of Right. He had 
rehouh'etdtlne oppressive powers said to have been exercised 
by his predecesso,:\~~ he had renounced t!\.<lm Cot money. 
He was not efifitle<i'ta set up his antiquated clati\\fl'pJnst bis 
own recent release)'~ v~.l1, w.11 ., 

These arguments are so obvious, that 1t may seem superfluous 
to dwell upon them. But tho~. who t>,,ay~ observed how much 
the events of that tlm;_~.~ mist\~~mt&f and misunderstood 
will not blame us for stltfflf't'rie case simply. It is a case of 
which the simplest statement is the strongest. 

The enemies of the Parliament, indeed, rarely choose to 
take i§sue on the great points of the question. They content 
themselves with exposing some of the crimes and Colli~ µ,ir 
which public commotions necessarily give .Qi.rtb, d They bewail' 
the unmerited fate of Strafford. They ~?aiij"'ffie lawless 
violen<;C of th'i army. They laugh.J!t the, Scriptural names of 
the pr~bets~ Major-generals ft~mg1heir districts; so!_<!_i~rs 
re\.~&'g'an the ~ii' of a ruined peasantry; Upstarts, ~cliecf3 
by the public l?_lij.~tJirt taking possessio1)ef _the hospitable fire­
sides and bereifttal1'fl'ees of the old g'M'(ry; boys smashinir 
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the beautiful wmdowa of cathedrals ; Quakers riding naied 
through the market-pla~j,,fit:tJ:i-monarch~~.s~qtin_g_ fpf 
King Jesus; agitators le~om the (oT t~rt• Ebe 
fate of Agag ;-all these, they tell us, were the offspring of the 
Great Rebellion. 

Be it so. We are not careful to answer in this matter. 
These charges, were they infinitely more important, would not 
alter O'lf .o.RiJllon of an event which alone has made us to 
·ftt (rl'irfY't1ie··slaves who crouch beneath despotic sceptres. 
Many evils, no doubt, were produced by the civil war. Th~ 
were the price of our liberty. Has the acq,uisition been wo 
the sacrifice? It is the nature of the DeVII of tyranny to , 
and -feti'd 'ttte body which he leaves. Are the miseries of 
contip,1.1~4 f9;;session less horrible than. the struggles of the 
tre&~nao~ 'exorcism? ' 

If it were pos~jp}~ t}.\at a people. br9udt. UD under an 
intolerant and illoifrary' syst~m could s"Uov~ystem with­
out acts of cruelty and folly, half the objections to despotic 
power would be removed. We should, in that case, be com­
pelled to acknowledge that it at least produces no pernicious 
effects oR.t!in~ll~W~ ~~ moral character of a nation. 
We d~(Slor e ouhales''flllal' accompany revolutions. But 
the more vio ent the outrages, the more assured we feel that a 
revolution was necessary. The violence of those outrages will 
always be proportioned to the ferocity and ignorance of the 
people ; and the ferocity and ignorance of the people will be 
proportioned to the oppression and degradation under which 
they have been accustomed to live. Thus it was in our civil 
war. The heads of the church and state reaped only that 

1wpjch they.l~d sown. The Government had prohibited free 
'c:tise\is'si8n'flt1JWI«n'>ne its best to keep the; ~C?IJISl unacquainted 
with their duties and their rights. The ktrttiUtioh' as just and 
natural If our rulers suffered from popular j&q~ it was 
because they ha41lielll§~lves taken away the keyoflcnowledge. 

~~.were ~finthsd ~. it was because they had 
exactel[an equally blind SU 100. 

It is the character of such revolutio s that we always see the 
worst of them at first. Till men have been some time free, 
they know not how to use ~~-ir freedom. The natives of 
wine countries are generally sb~~ In climates where wine is 
a rarity intemperance abounds. A ~!'JY. ,ljberated people 
may be compared to a northern army eh~p'ed on the Rhme 
or the Xeres. It is said that, when soldien in such a situation 
tirst find themselves able to indulge without restraint in such a 
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. nothing is to be seen but mtoia-

rare and expenm-e luxury, teaches discretion • and, after 
cation. Soon, however, pleni th . daily fare, they become 
wine has been for a few mon eir been in their own 
more temperate than they ~e ~v:i and permanent fruits 
country. In t~e same manner? d mercy. Its immediate 
of liberty are w1sd~~::n.:nflicting erron, scepticism 
effe~ are often a do ma:ism on points the most .'P.!u 
OD -pomts t~ ~ost cl~, _g. tti,.t its enemies love to exliTij1t 
terious. It 11 JUSt at Ji:"~'ttofaihg from the ~f~~~C;!i 
it. They pull ~own s~ 0 dus the falling -'6n~"th~ 
edifice: they point to the Jl~~~;:ri~ of the whole 
comfortless rooms, the mts r._o.u ~~~i'l!fit promised 
appearance; and~then ~kto ~ f~d. If such miserable 
sple~dour and co 19t ~&ra· .. never be a good hoUJC 
sophisms were to . world. )( 
or a ,ood government m ~~i of a· fairy, who, by some m~ 

Ariosto tells a pretty f"f d mned to appear at cerwn 
terlous law of her nature, was con de isonous snake. Tboso 
seasons in the form _of a~ul a~ ~ her disguise were for 
,rho injured her dunng . . r:n in the blessings which she 
ever excluded from hpartici6o, in spite of her loathsome aspect, 
bestowed- But to t ose "' ds revealed herself in the 
pitied and protected. her, she ~~s natural to her, accom­
bea~tiful 9;Dd celestial ro:; :i their wishes, filled their ~ouses 
pamed their steps, grant in love and victorious m war. 
with wealth, made them happy. h takes the form of a 
Such a spirit is Liberty. At ume;i I e she stings. But woe 
hateful reptile. . Sh~ ~~ev::: to crush her I And 
to those who m disgus . dared to receive her in het' 
happy are tho~ who, having hall t length be rewarded by 
degraded and frightful shape, s d ha glory I 

ter in the time of her beauty ~ ~ which newly acquired 
V There is only one cure for I? efreed When a prisoner 
I\ eedom prod~ces ; anhd that C:e ~ th~mlight of dt.y : he is 

first leaves his cell e cann • e faceL But the 
unable to discriminat!t ~~toohls~ but to acCt1Stom 
remedy is, not to rema m blaz.e of truth and liberty 
him to the rays of the sun •. The • hich ha-.e become 

fi c1az le and bewilder nations "' may at rst z f ho dage. But let them gue on, 
half blind ~ the ho:;e~le ton bear it. In a few years !Den 
and they -.nll soon Th extreme violence of opinion subsides. 
learn to reason. e ch other The sca~red element. 
Hostile themies correct ~ and ~ to coalesce- And at 
of truth cease to contenu, 
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length a system of justice and order is educed out of the 
chaos. 

Many politicians of our time are in the habit of laying it 
down as a self-evident proposition, that no people ought to be 
free till they are fit to use their freedom. The maxim is 
worthy of the fool in the old story who resolved not to go into 
the water till he had learnt to swim. If men are to wait for 
liberty till they become wise and good in slavery, they may 
indeed wait for ever. , 

Therefore it is that we decidedly approve of the conduct of 
Milton and the other wise and good men who, in spite of much 
that was ridiculous and hateful in the conduct of their associ­
ates, stood firmly by the cause of Public Liberty. We are 
not aware that the poet has been charged with personal 
participation in any of the blameable excesses of that time. 
The favourite topic of his enemies is the line of conduct which 
he pursued with regard to the execution of the King. Of that 
celebrated proceeding we by no means approve. Still we 
must say, in justice to the many eminent persons who con­
curred in it, and in justice more particularly to the eminent 
person who defended it, that nothing can be more absurd than 
the imputations which, for the last hundred and sixty yeani, it 
bas been the fashion to cast ~~~, ~eO\.Reiicides. We have, 
throughout, abstained from1>a~g .tR ~fi'ts~ RriP,siples. We 
will not appeal to them now. We recur ... again to' tne parallel 
case of the Revolution. What essential distinction can be 
drawn between the execution of the father and the deposition 
of the son? What constitutional maxim is there which applies 
to the former and not to the latter? The King can do no 
wrong. If so, James was as innocent as Charles could have 
been. The minister only ought to be responsible for the acts 
of the Sovereign. If so, why not impeach Jeffreys and retain 
James? The person of a king is sacred. Was the person of 
James considered sacred at the Boyne? To discharge cannon 
against an army in which a king is known to be posted is to 
approach pretty near to regicide. Charles, too, it should 
always be remembered, was put to death by men who had been 
exasperated by the hostilities of several YWSi' and who had 
never been bound to him by any other tie than that which was 
common to them with all their fellow-citizens. Those who 
drove James from his throne, who seduced his army, who 
alienated his friends, who first imprisoned him in his palace, 
and then turned him out of it, who broke in upon his very 
slumbers by imperious messages, who pursued him with fire 
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f th ire to another, who hanged, 
and sword from one p~ ~he::i: and attainted his innocent 
drew, and q~ered his d h·s two daughters. When we reflect 
heir, were his 1;1ephew an ~ a loss to conceive how the same 
on all these things, we~e ~ N mber thank God for wonder­
persons who, ~n the. fi o i°;;~ and for making all 
fully conductmg his ser_van tit he became Qur. KiR&_!lDd 
opposition fall before him un J ~vevRr"be 
Governor, can, on thef thhirtieth of-~y be visited on 
afraid that the blood o t e ~ 
themselves and their childre°;,/'~ execution of Charles ; not 

We disapprove,_ we. repeat, o the King from responsibility, 
because the constitution exempts . however excellent, have 
for we know that all such IIl8,XlmS, an .....,..,1;.,r interest in 
th • A•,ceptions • nor because we feel y l"'""d-::-.b him with 

eu - , ink h his sentence escn es 
his character, for we th t at ·1 a murderer and a public . • "a tyran• a tra1 or, • perfect Justice as .. vinced that the measure was 
enemy ; but because we arfefcreedon om. He whom it removed 

• • • to the cause o all • most m1unous his heir to whom the ~ce 
was a captive 8:°d a h~stage ;l transf;rred, was at large._ The 
of every Royalist was inStan / been perfectly reconciled to 
Presbyterians could never a;~ted enmity to the son. 1:he 
the father: they had nol sutso contemplated that proceeding 
great body of th~ peop e, ' easonable, no govemm_ent 
with feelings which, however unr 
could safely ventur~ to outraged t f the Regicides blameable, 

But though we think the c~n uc o different light. The deed 
that of Milton appears to 'i:e m ad:~1 The evil was incurred; 
was done. It could not un. small !Y ... re~ble. We 
and the object. was t\ r~r f~r ~ot ylelM'tlgll<>'lhe popular 
censure the chiefs of t e y u·11ton for wishing to change 

. . b t e ,. .. nnnt .censure 1u • d op1D1on; u w --:u.«'t lin hich would have restrame 
that opinion. . ~he ~ery :e o~t have led us, after it had been 
us from comm1ttmg de.ac w. t the ravings of servility and 
cgl}!~d.. ts>, s!_efen it agams br liberty we wish that the 
i.'uperstji~or the sake ouu ~~ peopl; disapproved of it. 
thing had not been don~ '! e we should also have wished 
But, for the sake of public ~berty,n it was done. If anything 
the people to a_pproveJ~'41:~1fu:ation of Milton, the book ~f 
more were wanting Jwi~t miserable performance tS 
Saimasius would f . 1 n1 as a beacon to word-catchers, 
now with justice considered o y The celebrity of the man 
who wish to become statesmen. • dextra." gives it all its fame 
who refuted it, the " iEn~ T that age the state of things 
with the present generation. 



182 Macaulay's Essays 
was different. It was not then full d 
interval separates the mere cJas . y un erstood how vast an 
philosopher. Nor can it be di~~~~=-Z,Om th_e poli~caI 
bearing the name of so eminent • . w:&n$e which, 
mental principles of all fr a critic, attacked the funda-
remain unanswered have eepr:dve~ments, must, if ~uffercd to 
on the public mind.' uc a most perrucions dect 

We wish to add a few words la • 
which the enemies of Milto Je r ti;e to another subject, on 
during the administrati f n e ,g t to dwell, his conduct 
astic votary of liberty 

0
shiuld~~o;e~:~· That an en_tf:iusi­

os~ seems, no doubt, at first si p e un_der a military 
the CU'~mstances in which the co~t, extraordinary. But all 
extraordinary. The ambition of O • try was then placed were 
He never seems to have coveted /ver ~ of no vulgar kind. 
fought sincerely and maofull fi th~ti~ power, He at first 
~erted it, till it had deserted i~ or e ar~eot, an~ never de­
tt was not till he found that ~- If he dissolved 1t by force, 
after so many deaths, seceeioos e .:: meml?ers who remained 
to appropriate to themselves a • ~ulsions, were desirous 
~st, and to inflict upon En;:; th ch theyfheld only_ in 
oligarchy. But even h th e curse o a Venetian 
of e.tfairs, he did not :S~nme u:!J:~ by violence at the head 
country a constitution far , power. He gave the 
at that time been kno ~ore perfect than any which had 
representative system in :n m~~e~ '!': 1t ~e reformed tpe 
even from Lord Clarendon. F hi w ~ h extorted pnuse 
the first place in the commoow:ith ~~ «: demanded indeed 
so great as those of a Dutch stadth Id ut with powe!'S scarcel1 
dent He gave the parJi"-ent o. er,. or an Amencan presi-

• • ...... a voice m the • 
nnwst_ers, and left to it the whole I • la • ~mtment of 
reserving to himself a veto on its egis tive authonty, not even 
require that the chief tnagistr en~ctments; and he did not 
family. Thus far. we think, /'Ji s ';)Uld be hereditary in his 
and t~e opportu~ities which he ha~~mstances. C?f th': time 
be .fairly considered, he will &ggrandismg himself 
Washingtob or Bolivar Had 00 ! lose by comparison with 
corresponding moderati~n, ther ~s moderation been met by 
would have overstepped the line IS~~ r~on to think that he 
self. But when he found that hl w Jw! had traced for him­
auth~rity under which they met, 

8 J:cI tha ents ques~ooed the 
ofbemg deprived of the restr' ed t ~e was ID danger 
necessary to his nal ,ct ~•er which was absolutely 
he adopted a m~itr,,~ety,li!hen, it must be acknowledged, 

--~ po cy, 
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X Yet, though we believe that the intentions of Cromwell were 
~Jfirst honest, though we believe that he was driven from the 
noble course which he had marked out for himself by the 
almost irresistible force of circumstances, though we admire, in 
common with all men of all .parties, the ability and energy of 
his splendid administration, we are not pleading for arbitrary 
and lawless power, even in his hands. We know that a good 
constitution is infinitely better than the best despot But we 
suspect, that at the time of which we speak, the violence of 
religious and political enmities rendered a stable and happy 
settlement next to impossible. The choice lay, not between 
Cromwell and liberty, but between Cromwell and the Stuarts. 
That Milton chose well, no man can doubt who fairly com­
pares the events of the Protectorate with those of the thirty 
years which succeeded it, the darkest and most disgraceful in 
the English annals. Cromwell was evidently laying, though in 
an irregular manner, the foundations of an admirable system. 
Never before had re1i~ous liberty and the freedom of dis­
cussion been enjoyed m a greater degree. Never had the 
national honour been better upheld abroad, or the seat of 
justice better filled at home. And it was rarely that any 
opposition which stoP,ped short of open rebellion provoked the 
resentment of the liberal and magnanimous, usurper. The 
institutions which he had established, as set down in the 
Instrument of Government, and the Humble Petition and 
Advice, were exc.ellenL His practice, it is true, too often 
departed from the theory of these institutions. But, had he 
lived a few years tonger, it is probable that his institutions 
would have survived him, and that his arbitrary practice would 
have died with him. His-power had not been consecrated by 
ancient prejudices. It was upheld only by his great personal 
qualities. Little, therefore, was to be dreaded from a second 
protector, unless he were also a second Oliver Cromwell. The 
events which followed his decease are the most complete 
vindication of those who exerted themselves to uphold his 
~thority. His death dissolved the whole frame of society. 
The army rose against the Parliament, the different corps of 
the army ~t each other. Sect raved against sect PartJ 
plotted agamst party. The Presbyterians, in their eagerness to 
be revenged on the Independents, sacrificed their own liberty, 
and deserted all their old principles. Without casting one 
glance on the past, or requiring one stipulation for the future, 
they threw down their freedom at the feet of the most frivolou,, 
and heartless of tyrants. 
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Then came those days, never to be recalled without a blush, 

the days of servitude without loyalty and sensuality without 
love, of dwarfish talents and gigantic vices, the paradise of cold 
hearts and narrow minds, the golden age of the coward, the 
bigot, and the slave. The King cringed to his rival that he 
might trample on his )?1qple sank into a viceroy of France, 
and pocketed, with cofup,Ac'eit infamy, her degradipg -~ults, 
and i,er ~or~ .cl'iITT&d!IJg, g_old. The caresses of ruMat1t, and 
the J~ bulfdoos, mumed the policy of the State. The 
Government had just ability enough to deceive, and just 
religion enough to persecute. The principles of liberty were 
the scoff of ev~ mtn,,,gy:ourtier, and th~ Anathem11ii.J1~­
natha of every rawtililgv aean. In every high place, wo~p 
was paid to Charles and James, Belial and Moloch ; and 
England propitiated those obscene and cruel idols with the 
blood of her best and bravest children. Crime succeeded to 
crime, and disgrace to disgrace, till the race accursed of God 
and man was a second time driven forth, to wander on the face 
of the earth, and to be a by-word and a shaking of the head to 
the nations. 

Most of the remarks which we have hitherto made on the 
public character of Milton, apply to him only as one of a large 
body. We shall proceed to notice some of the peculiarities 
which distinguished him from his contemporaries. And, for 
that purpose, it is necessary to take a short survey of the 
parties into which the political world was at that time divided. 
We must premise, that our observations are intended to apply 
only to those who adhered, from a sincere preference, to one 
or to the other side. In days of public commotion, every 
faction, like an Oriental army, is attended by a crowd of camp­
followers, an useless and heartless rabble, who prowl round its 
line of march in the hope of picking up something under its 
pro;~~~ QQ.t desert it in the day of battle, and often join to enc~ after a defeat. Epg_l@.DQ. .at t)\e~ time of which 
we are treating, abounded with 'Bclfelna selash politicians, 
who transferred their support to every government as it rose, 
who kissed the hand of the King in 1640, and spat in his face 
in 1649, who shouted with equal glee when Cromwell was 
inaugurated in Westminster Hall, and when he was dug up to 
be hanged at Tybum, who dined on calves' heads, or stuck-up 
oak-branches, as circumstances altered, without the slightest 
shame or repugnance. These we leave out of the account. 
We take our estimate f i.iarttes from those who really deserved 
to be called • \ 
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contain only the Death's head and the Fool's head and fix on 

lain leaden chest which conceals the treasure.' 
e Puritans were ~en whose m~ds had derived a peculiar acte_r from the daily contemp~on of su~or beings and 

eternal mterests •. Not c<?ntent With acknowledging, in general terms, ao overruling Providence, they habitually ascribed every 
event to the will of the Gr.eat B~g, for '!hose power nothing 
was too ~t, for whose mspectton nothing was too minute 
To know bun, to. serve him, to enjoy him, was with them the 
great en_d of enstence.. They rejected with contempt the 
cerem~ous homage which other sects substituted for the pure 
worship of_ the soul Instead of catching occasional glimpses 
of the ~?' through an . obscuring vei~ they aspired to gaze 
full on his mtolerable ~htness, ~d to commune with him 
f~ to. face. Hence ongmated the1r contempt for terrestrial d1sttnctions. The difference between the greatest and the 
meanest of mankind seemed to vanish, when compared with 
t~e boundless int~al which separated the whole race from b1m o!1 whom their own eyes were constantly fixed. They 
recogmsed no title to su~ority but his favour; and, confident 
of ~t f~!our, they desp1Sed all the accomplishments and all 
the dignities of. the world. If they were unacquainted with 
the works of philosophers an~ poets, they were deeply read in 
the_ oracles of God. If the1r names were not found in the 
registe;s of heralds, they were recorded in the Book of Life. 
If ~eu steps were not accompanied by a splendid train of 
men!als, legions of ministering angels had charge over them. 
Thw palaces were houses not made with hands • their diadems 
crowns of glory which should never fade away: On the rich 
a'?d the eloquent, on nobles and priests, they looked down 
with. contempt: for they esteemed themselves rich in a more 
precious treasu~ and eloquent in a more sublime language, 
!'obi~ _by the ng~ o_f an earlier creation, and priests by the 
un~1tion of a mightier hand. The very meanest of them was a being to whose fate a mysterious and tem'ble importance belonged, on whose slightest action the spirits of light and 
darkness looked with anxious interest, who had been destined, 
before heav~n and earth were created, to enjcy a felicity which 
should c:ontmue '!hen hea!en and ~~ should have passed 
away. Events which sh~rts1ghted J>?htlaans ascribed to earthly 
ca~ had ~en ordamed on his account. For his sake 
empires ~ad nsen, and flourished, and decayed. For his sake 
the ~ghty had proclaimed his will by the pen of the 
evangelist, and the harp of the prophet. He had been wrested 
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by no common deliverer from the grasp of no common ~ He had been ransomed by the sweat of no wlgar agony, uy 
the blood of no earthly sacrifice. It was for him that the sun 
had been darkeoed, that the rocks bad been rent, that . the 
dead had risen, that all nature had shuddered at the suffenng, 
~er espiring God. . ~Thus the Puritan i made up of two different men, the one 
all self-abasell,l~~Sk \tfnc~ ~,fitud~ passion ; ~e oth~ proud, calm, iliflex1 t, sagacwusi tle ~rostrated himself m 
the dust before his Maker : but he set his foot on the neck of 
his king. In his devotional renrement, be prayed with con­
vulsions, and groans, and tears. He was half-maddened bJ 
glorious or terrible illusions. He heard the lyres of angels or 
the temptin~ whispers of fien~ He caught a gleam of ~he 
Beatific Vision, or woke screammg from dreams of everlasting 
fire. Like Vane, he thou$,ht himself intrusted. wi~ the ~ptre 
of the millennial year. Like-Jl"!~ood, he en~ m the bitter­ness of his soul that God had hid his fa.ce from him. But when 
he took his seat in the council, or girt on bis sword for "'.™'• these tempestuous workings of the soul ~ left no perceptible 
trace behind them. People who saw ~ of the godly b~t 
their uncouth visages, anti heard nothing from them but their 
groans and their whining hymns, might laugh at them.. But 
those had little reason to laugh who encountered them m the 
hall of debate or in the field of battle. These fanatics brouglit 
to civil and military affairs a coolness of judgment and an 
iJWPUl4bili9' .. q(. purpose _w~ich some wri~ have tJ:iought irfl6~'£'wmi their religious zeal, but which were 1n fact 
the necessary effects of it. The intensity of their feelin~ on 
one subject made them tranquil on every other. One over­
powering sentiment had subjected !0 itself pity and batff:d.. ambition and fear. Death had lost its terrors and ~easure its 
charms. They bad their smiles and thei~ tears, the1~ raptures 
and their sorrows, but not for the things of tbas world. 
Enthusiasm had made them Stoics. bad cleaied their minds 
from every vul.;ar passion and prejudi«:e. and raised t~em ab;<>ve the influence of danger and of corruptlon. It sometun~ ~ht 
lead them to pursue unwise ends, but never to choose unwise 
means. They went ~JW~~_}'Vorld, like Sir Artegal's iron man Talus with bis flail,"ci-ujful\g"and trampling down oppres­
sq~)l}it}gling with human beings, but having neither part nor 
16rinriUtnan infirmities, insensible to fatigue, to pleas1:1re. and 
to pain, not to be pierced by any ~P9~ not to be withstood 
by any barrier. )l.\' -.,.,,J.,J, ~ ~~ 
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..Such we believe to have been the character of the Puritans. 

~~rceive the absurdity of their manners. We dislike the 
sul.Jeil gloom of their domestic habits. We acknowledge that 
the tone of their minds was often injured by straining after 
things too high for mortal reach : and we know that, in spite 
of their hatred of Popery, they too often fell into ~,.W.1\ 
vices of that bad sn!~m,Jqi~umce and extravagant a'iistefilr, 
that they had their a"itcnorii~a their crusades, their Dunstans 
and their De Montforts, their Dominics and their Escobars. 
Yet, when all circumstances are taken into consideration, we 
do not hesitate to pronounce them a brave, a wise, an honest, 
and an useful bodY,. k-

The Puritans ~~ the cause of civil liberty mainly 
because it was the cause of religion. There was another party, 
by no means numerous, but distinguished by learning and 
ability, which acted with them on very different principles. 
We speak of those whom Cromwell was accustomed to call the 
Heathens, men who were, in the phraseology of that time, 
doubting Thomases or Cl.ff;l~)I 1.Q!!Wos with regard ~~E;~iID9\1! 
subjects, but passionate ,f~sffipp!n of freedom. Hea'fed'oy 
the study of ancient literature, they set up their country as 
their idol, and proposed to themselves the heroes of Plutarch 
as their examples. They seem to have borne some resemblance 
to the Brissotines of the French Revolution. But it is not very 
ea,L!_o 9-!l!W the line of distinction between them and their 
d6our-tssociates, whose tone and manner they sometimes 
found it convenient to affect, and sometimes, it is probable, 
imperceptibly adopted. 

We now come to the oyalists. We shall attempt to speak 
<lf,th~Nt l'-~ '!'(! b~v~ spo,f~~ o,~- anta~nists, wi~ ~!['r,ct 
cimct'c:f1¥11,Jyc s?~l,pol cHit'rge upott ll'wli'ote party the'p"rb'fligacy 
and baseness i>f"'t\ft; np,;se9.,oy~gamblers and bravoes, lV.h9µ} 
the hope or lice1ice 1U1'«f p!unifer attracted from all the debs of 
Whitefriars to the standard of Charles, and who disgraced their 
associates by excesses which, under the stricter discipline of 
the Parliamentary armies, were never tolerated. We will Meet 
a more favourable specimen. Thinking as we do that the 
cause of_th~ l9,Pgw~_th_e cau_se o~\:t!g_(ltfY. Jf_9 rnanny, we yet 
cannot refiaiii•tronM&king with cdmpr~~ b'lttfi'e character 
of the honest old Cavaliers. We feel a national pride in com­
paring them with the instruments which th~~ts of other 
countries are compelled to employ, with the mutes who throng 
their ante-chambers, and the Janissaries who mount guard at 
their gates. Our royalist countrymen were not heartless 
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. bo • at every step, and • ampenng a 
dangling courtiers, wmg mere machines for destruction 
every word. . The>: were n:ied into skill. intoxicated into 
dressed up m. unif-.ri~t love, destroying without batr~. 
valour, defendin~ . their subserviency, a nobleness m 
Th~re was a fr dati~: ~be sentiment of individual ~depend-
the1r very degra . h: th They were indeed misled, but 
ence was strong wit m e~. Compassion and romantic 
by no base o~ s~lfish r~~;~ood, and the venerable names 
honour, the pre1udices O c 1 

11 tent as that of Duessa ; 
of hi~ory, threwedove-Cr the~igt tt1:; thought that they were 
and, like the R . 1?59 while th defended a false 
doing battle for an mJured ~:th they ~ly entered at all 
and loathsom~ sorceress. -~cal uestion. It was not for a 
into the men.ts of the. pof t ~hurch that they fought, but 
treacherous king or ahl 1~t~~waved in so many battles over 
for the old ban~er(wth c d for the altars at which they bad 
the beads of their a f ~- •i ·des. Though nothing could be 
received the hands o e1; n .. cal o inions, they possessed, 
more erroneous than their po!b· d~ersaries, those qualities 
in a far greater d~ t_ba~ life: ~ith many of the vices of 
which are the grace o p~d ealso many of its virtues, courtesy, 
the Ro1;1nd Tab!e, they d a and respect for women. They 
generosity, veracity, ten ~mesci' d of polite learning than the 
had far more both of pro oun an • their tempers 
Puritans. Their i:nanners were :eganore ~n~J;eir households 
more amiable, their tastes more 
more cheerful. f the classes which 

Milton did not strictly belong to ;1Y -~ He was not a 
we have described. He was not alist. unln bis character the 
freethinker •. !1e was not a ~~re combined in harmonious 
noblest qualittes of ;v~ ~ and from the Court, from the 
union. From the ar amen . 1 • from the gloomy and 
conventicle and from the Got~~ c r~d from the Christmas 
sepulchral circles of the Rou~ CB; s, re selected and drew 
revel of the hospitable Cavahe~ hi~hile it rejected all the 
to itself whate~~ ~ grgredieat. ants byg which those finer elements 
base and pernicious m en . 

defiled. Like the PuritanS, be lived were ,, 
" As ever in bis great taskmaster'• eye. 

. • d tin ally fixed on an Almighty 
Like them, be kept his mm con u h • ed their al reward And hence e acqwr 
Judge and an etem . tances, their fortitude, their tran-
contempt of «:Xtfle~blcucumesolus tion. But not the coolest sceptic 
quillity, their m eXl e r 
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benefits which would result from the liberty of the press and 
the unfettered exercise of ptivate judgment. These were the 
objects which Milton justly conceived to be the most im­
portant. He was desirous that the people should think for 
themselves as well as ta.."t themselves, and should be emancipated 
from the dominion of prejudice as well as from that of Charles. 
He knew that those who, with the best intentions, overlooked 
these schemes of reform, and contented themselves with pulling 
down the King and imprisoning the malignants, acted like the 
heedless brothers in his own poem, who in their eagerness to 
disperse the train of the sorcerer, neglected the means of 
liberating the captive. They thooght only of cooquering when 
they should have thought of disenchanting. 

"Oh, ye mistook I Ye should ha•e snatcb'd bis wand 
And bound him fast. Without the rod reftlled, 
And backward znutten of clisleverioc power, 
We cannot free the lady that sits bece 
Bound in strong fetten 6x'd and motionlesa.• 

To reverse the rod, to spell the charm backward, to break 
the ties which bound a stupefied people to the seat of enchant­
ment, was the noble aim of Milton. To this all his public 
conduct was directed. For this he joined the Presbyterians; 
for this be forsook them. He fought their perilous battle; b&t 
he turned away with disdain from their insolent triumph. He 
saw that they, like those whom they had vanquished, were 
hostile to the liberty of thought. He therefore joined the 
Independents, and called upon Cromwell to break the secular 
chain, and to save free conscience from the paw of the 
Presbyterian wolf. With a view to the same great object, he 
attacked the licensing system, in· that sublime treatise ..-hicb 
every statesman should wear as a sign upon his band and as 
frontlets between bis eyes. His attacks were, in general, 
directed less against particular abuses than against those deeply­
seated errors on which almost all abuses are founded, the 
servile worship of eminent men and the irrational dread of 
innovation. ~.vi,...£ 

That be might , ~¥~ ~ Jlt.!! foundations •.of .llhese deoasing 
sc;n~~Q.t;;, more e'fte~~ always W'~Tor himself the 
~vlit~ry services. He never came W?..i!l,!he ttar, when 
the outworks had been carried and the 15'feaarentered. He 
pressed into the forlorn hope. At the beginning of the changes. 
be wrote with incomparable <!nergy and eloquence ~,l the 
bishops. But, when his opinion seemed likely to ti~ lie 
passed on to other subjects, and abandoned prelacy to the 
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crowd of writers w.hVlOZ[ ~~~-eft. J.o iasult a falling party. 

rTh~re is no more ~rdous en~rfime'ltan~t o( bPWDg the 
~f truth into those dark and infected recesles'Th which 
no light has ever shone. But it was the choice and the 
pleasure of Milton to penetrate the noisome vapours, and to 
brave the terrible explosion. Those who most disapprove of 
his opinions must respect the hardihood with which he main­
tained them. He, in general, left to others the credit of 
expounding and defending the popular parts of his religious 
and political creed. He took his own stand upon those which 
the great body of his countrymen reprobated as criminal, or 
derided as paradoxical. He stood up for divorce and regicide. 
He attacked the prevailing systems of education. His radiant 
and beneficent career resembled that of the god of light and 
fertility. 

"Nitor in advermm ; nee me, qui aetera, vincit 
lmpctua, et rapido contrarins evehor orbi. '' 

It is to be regretted that the prose writings of Milton should, 
in our time, be so little read. As compositions, they deserve 
the attention of every man '\\·ho wishes to become ~~~~i{\tt.<i 
with t\l~. Jwl power of the English language. They aBoiuWf 
with pY1!1~~ compared with which the finest declamations of 
Burke sink into insignificance. They are a perfect field of 
cloth-of-gold. The style is stiff with gorgeous embroidery. 
Not even in the earlier books of the Paradise Lost has the 
great poet ever risen higher than in those parts of his con­
troversial works in which his feelings, excited by conflict, find 
a vent in bursts of devotional and lyric rapture. It i8> to 
borrow his own majestic lanRe, " a sevenfold choru~ of 
hallelujahs and harping sympbomes." 

We had intended to look more closely at these performances, 
to analyse the peculiarities of the diction, to dwell at some 
length on the sublime wisdom of the AreojaKJ"hta and the 
nervous rhetoric of the Iconoclast, and to point out some of 
those magnificent passages which occur in the Treatise of 
Rej(l171lafi'on, and the Animadverswns on the Remonstrant. 
But the length to which our remarks have already extended 
renders this ½P,qSJ.i\>~ 

We must cortc\nM. And yet we can scucelyte1r'outse1ves 
away from the subject. The days immediately following the 
publication of this relic· of Milton appear to be peculiarly set 
apart, and consecrated to his memory. And we shall scarcely 
be censured if, on this his festival, we be found linJ;!:erina: near 
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his shrine, how worthless soever may be the offering which we 
bJ:W& .tiut. )Yhi!e this book lies on our table, we seem to be 
con'l'empc;i'altes of the writer. We are transported a hundred 
and fifty years bac~ can almost fancy that we are visiting 
t\ie!. jn his small lck;~ff that we see him sitting at the old 
orgl'lt beneath the faded green. hangings ; that we can catch 
the quick twinkle of his eyes, rolling in vain to, fi~q the day; 
that we are reading in the lines of his noble c6ulltetia'rtce tl>~ 
proud and mournful history of his glory and bis ajDictio~ 
We image to ourselves the breathless silence in which we 
should listen to his slightest word, the passionate veneration 
with which we should kneel to kiss bis ha.Q9 and. ~eep upon it, 
the earnestness with which we should e1-iile:ivoiiflo console 
him, if indeed such a spirit could need consolation, for the 
neglect-of an age unworthy of h!~J,Plll and his virtues, the 
eagerness with which we should co~T ~q his daughters, or 
with bis QuakCll'.,tJY:nQ. $!wood, the p~~l!'of reading Homer 
to him, or of tatmi~e immortal a<;ceQts which flowed 
from his lips. 

These are perhaps foolish feelings. Yet we cannot be 
ashamed of them ; nor shall we be sorry if what we have 
written shall in any degree exc.im_ l.hm .ii other minds. We 
are not much in ~e habit of ffi(!11¥fif~~er the.liv~ngfi~~­
dead .--1.m;l we t~,J,ha,~ ~~ 1s no more certam mdi~oW 
of a wea1cana ilf-r-iM u1Mfect than that propensity which, 
for want of a better name, we will v~~o christen Boswellism. 
But there are a few characters which have stood the closest 
scrutiny and the severest tests, which have been tried in the 
furnace and have proved pure, which have been weighed in 
the balance and have not been found wanting, which have 
been declared sterling by the general consent of mankind, and 
which are visibly stamped with the image and superscription 
of the Most High. These great men we trust that we know 
how to prize ; and of these was Milton. The sight of bis 
books, the sound of bis name, are pleasant to us. His 
thoughts resemble those celestial fruits and flowers which the 
Virgin Martyr of Massinger sent down front the gardens of 
Paradise to the earth, and which were distinguished from the 
productions of other soils, not only by superior bloom and 
sweetness, but by miraculous efficacy to invigorate and to heal. 
They are powerful, not only to delight, but to elevate and 
purify. Nor do we envy the man who can study either the 
life or the writings of the great poet and patriot, without 
aspiring to emulate, not indeed the sublime works with which 
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'(Ja11ua,y 1840) 

T.v Lift '!/ GHm .Lwd Cliw; ,lllkdld f,,_ tlu FaMl/y Pap,r,, 
,ommun,"catMI l,y tlu Ea,/ ef PIIWli1. By M~Oll•G&NIUlAL SIil JOHN 
MALCOLM, K.C.B. 3 wfs. Svo. London: 1836. 

W1t have always thought it strange tlt:U. f! ·1 e _hijtory of 
the Spanish empire in America is fanifliafl 'ffi'all the 
nations of Europe, the great actions our countrymen in 
the East should, even among oursel~ excite little interest. 
Every schoolboy know, who imprisoned Montezuma, and 
who strangled Atahualpa. But we doubt whether one in ten, 
even among English gentlemen of highly cultivated minds, 
can tell who won the battle of Buxar, who perpetrated the 
massacre of Patna, whether Sujah Dowlah ruled in Oude or in 
Travanoore, or whether Holkar was a Hindoo or a Mussul­
man. Yet the victories of Cortes were gained over savages 
who had no letters, who were ignorant of the use of metals, 
who had not broken in a single animal to labour, who wielded 
no better weapons than those which could be made out of 
sticks, flints, and fish-bones, who regarded a horse-soldier as a 
monstlll', half man and half beast, who took a hatquebusi~ 
for a sorcerer, able to scatter the thunder and lightning of 
the skies. The people of India, when we subdued them, were 
ten times as numerous as 'the Americans whom the Spaniards 
vanquishedt and were at the same time quite as highly<:ivilised 
as the victorious Spaniards. They had reared cities larger 
and fairer than Saragossa or Toledo, and buildings more 
beautiful and costly than the cathedral f>f Seville. They 
could show bankers richer than the richest firms of Barcelona 
or Cadiz, viceroys whose splendour far surpassed that of 
Ferdinand the Catholic, m}lriads of cavalry and long trains 
of artillery which would have astonished the Great Captain. 
It might have been expected, that every Englishman who 
takes any interest in any part of history would be curious to 
know how a handful of his countrymen, separated from their 
home by an immense ocean, subjugated, in the course of a 
few years, one of the greatest empires in the world. Yet, 
unless we greatly err, this subject is, to most readers, not only 
insipid, but positively distasteful. 
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Perhaps the fault lies partly with the historians. Mr. Mill's 

book, though it has undoubtedly great and rare merit, is not 
sufficiently animated and J?icturesque to attract those who read 
for amusement. Orme, inferior to no English historian in 
style and power of painting, is minute even to tediousness. 
In one volume he allots, on an average, a closely printed quarto 
page to the events of every forty-eight hours. The consequence 
is, that his narrative, though one of the most authentic and 
one of the most finely written in our language, has never been 
very popular, and is now scarcely ever read. 

We fear that the volumes before us will not much attract 
those readers whopi O~eu1apd Mill have repelled. The 
IDaterials p1ace'd 'at' the diApob1' b( Sir John Malcolm by the 
late Lard "Powls were indeed of great value. But we cannot 
slythat they have been very akilfully worked up. It would, 
however, be unjust to criticise with severity a work which, if 
the author had lived to complete and revise it,. would probably 
have been improved by condensation and by a better arrange­
ment. We are more disposed to perform the pleasing duty 
of expressing our gratitude to the noble family to which the 
public owes so much useful and .c_urious info~./. 

The effect of the book, even when we make The largest 
allowance for the partiality of those who have furnished and 
of1 th~e ,vho have digested the materials, is, on the whole, 
~ to ratse the character of Lord Clive. We are far 
indeed from sympathising with Sir John Malcolm, whose love 
passes the love of biographers, and who can see nothing but 
wisdom and justice in the actions of his idol But we are at 
least equally far from concurring in the ~v~ro. f y.d,gment of 
Mr. Mill, who seems to us to show less dill~inatldftib his 
account of Clive than in any other part of his valuable, work. 
Clive, like most men who are bom with strong passiom and 
tried by strong temptations, committed great faults. But 
every person who takes a fair and enlightened view of his 
whole career must admit that our island, so fertile in heroes 
and statesmen, has scarcely ever produced a man more truly 
great either in arms or in council 

The Clives had been settled, ever since the twelfth century, 
on an estate of no great value, near Market-Drayton., in Shrop­
shire. In the reign of George the First this moderate but 
ancient inheri~ was possessed by Mr. Richard Clive, who 
seems to have been a plain man of no great t&CLor capacity. 
He had been bred to the law, and divided his time between 
professional business and the avocations of a small proprietor. 

I 

Lord Clive 
He married a lady from Manchester, of the name of Gaskil~ 
and became the father of a very numerous family. His eldest 
son, Robert, the founder of the British empire in India, was 
born at the old Se.'.lt of his ancestors on the twenty-ninth of 
September, 17 2 5. 

Some lineaments of the character of the man were early dis­
cerned in the child. There remain letters· written by his rela­
tions when he was in his seventh year ; and from these letters 
it appears that. even at that early age, his strong will and his 
fiery passions, sustained by a constitutional intrelililitY which 
sometimes seemed hardly compatible with sourianess of mind, 
had begun to cause great uneasiness to his family. "Fighting," 
says one of his uncles, "to which he is out of measure addicted, 
gives his temper such a fierceness and imperiousness, that he 
flies out on every trifling occasion." The old people of the 
nei!hbourhood still remember to have heard from their parents 
how Bob Clive climbed to the top of t'he lofty steeple of 
Market-Drayton, and with what terror the inhabitants saw him 
seated on a stone spout near the summit. They also relate 
how he formed all the idle lads of the town into a kind of 
predatory armx.-.and compelled the shopkeepers to submit to a 
tiibufe of apples and half-pence, in consideration of which he 
guaranteed the security of their windows. He was sent from 
school to school, making very little progress in his learning, 
and gaining for himself everywhere the character of an exceed­
ingly naughty boy. One of his masters, it is said, was sagacious 
enough to prophesy that the idle lad would make a great figure 
in the world. But the general opinion seems to have been 
that poor Robert was a dunce,· if not a reprobate. His family 
expected nothing good from such slender parts and such a 
headstrong temper. It is not strange therefore, that they gladly 
accepted for him, when he was in his eighteenth year, a writer­
ship in the service of the East India Company, and shipped 
him off to make a fortune or to die of a fever at Madras. 

Far different were the prospects of Clive from those of the 
youths whom the East India College now annually sends to 
the Presidencies of our Asiatic empire. The Company was 
then purely a trading corporation. Its territory consisted of a 
few square miles, for which rent was paid to the native govern• 
ments. Its troops were scarcely numerous enough to man the 
batteries of three or four ill-constructed forts, which had been 
erected for the protection of the warehouses. The natives, 
who composed a considerable part of these little garrisons, had 
not yet been trained in the discipline of Europe, and were 
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armed, some with swords and shields, some with bows and 
arrows. The business of the servant of the Company was not, 
as now, to conduct the judicial, financial, and diplomatic 
business of a great country, but to take stock, to make advances 
to weavers, to ship cargoes, and above all to keep an eye on 
private traders who dared to infringe the monopoly. The 
younger clerks were so miserably paid that they could scarcely 
subsist without incurring debt ; the elder enriched themselves 
by trading on their own account; and those who lived to rise 
to the top of the service often accumulated considerable 
fortunes. 

Madras, to which Clive had been appointed, was, at this 
lime, perhaps, the first in importance of the Company's settle­
ments. In the preceding century Fort St. George had arisen 
on a barren spot beaten by a raging surf; and in the neigh­
bourhood a town, inhabited by many thousands of natives, tlad 
sprung up, as towns spring up in the East, with the rapidity of 
the prophet's gourd. There were already in the suburbs many 
white villas, each surrounded by its garden, whither the wealthy 
agents of the Company retired, after the labours of the desk 
and the warehouse, to enjoy the cool breeze which springs up 
at sunset from the Bay of Bengal. The habits of these mer­
cantile grandees appear to have been more profuse, luxurious, 
and ostentatious, than those of the high judicial and political 
functionaries who have succeeded them. But comfort was far 
less understood. Many devices which now mitigate the heat 
of the climate, preserve health, and prolong life, were unknown. 
There was far less intercourse with Europe than at present. 
The voyage by the Cape, which in our time has often been per­
formed within three months, was then very seldom accomplished 
in six, and was sometimes protracted to more than a year. 
~uently, the Anglo-Indian was then much more estranged 
from bis country, much more addicted to Oriental usages, and 
much less fitted to mix in society after his return to Europe, 
than the Anglo-Indian of the present day, 
,J Within the fort and its precinct, the English exercised, by 
~ission of the native government, an extensive authority, 
such as every great Indian landowner exercised within his own 
domain. But they had never dreamed of claiming independent 
power. The surrounding country was ruled by the Nabob of 
the Carnatic, a deputy of the Viceroy of the Deccan, com• 
monly called the Nizam, who was himself only a deputy of the 
mighty prince designated by our ancestors as the Great Mogul 
Those names, once so august and formidable, still remain, 
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sorrows of a home-sick exile, could tame the desperate 
audacity of his spirit. He behaved to his official superiors 
as he had behaved to his schoolm ters, &nd he was several 
times in danger of losing his situation. Twice, while residing 
in the Writers' Buildings, be attempted to destroy himself; and 
twice the pistol which he snapped at his own head failed to go 
off. This circumstance, it is said, affected him as a similar 
escape affected Wallenstein. After satisfying himself that the 
pistol was really well loaded, he burst forth into an exclamation 

at surely he was reserved for something great. 
b ut this time, an event which at first seemed likel1. to 

--~! his hopes in life suddenly opened before him a new 
path to eminence. Europe had been, during some years, dis­
tracted by the war of the Austrian succession. George the 
Second was the steady ally of Maria Theresa. The house of 
Bourbon took the opposite side. Though England was even 
then the first of maritime powers, she was not, as she has since 
become, more than a match on the sea for all the nations of the 
world together ; and she found it difficult to maintain a contest 
against the united navies of France and Spain. In the eastern 
seas France obtained the asam!ency. Labourdonnais, governor 
of Mauritius, a man of eminent talents and virtues, conducted 
an expedition to the continent of India in spite of the opposition 
of the British fleet, landed, assembled an army, appeared before 
Madras, and compelled the town and fort to capitulate. The 
keys were delivered up; the French colours were displayed on 
Fort St. George; and the contents of the Company's ware­
houses were seized as prize of war by the conquerors. It was 
stipulated by the capitulation that the English inhabitants 
should be prisoners of war on pard'le, and that the town should 
remain in the hands of the French till it should be ransomed. 
Labourdonnais pledged his honour that only a moderate ransom 
abould be required. 

But the success of Labourdonnais had awakened the jealousy 
of his countryman, Dupleix, governor of Pondicherry. Dupleix, 
moreover, had already begun to revolve gigantic schemes, with 
which the restoration of Madras to the English was by no means 
compatible. He declared that Labourdonnais ha(j gone beyond 
bis powers ; that conquests made by the French arms on the 
continent of India were at the disposal of the governor of 
Pondicherry alone ; and that Madras should be razed to the 
ground. Labourdonnais was compelled to yield. The anger 
which the breach of the capitulation excited among the English 
was increased by the ungenerous manner in which Dupleix 
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treated the principal servants of the Company. The Governor 
and several of the first gentlemen of Fort St. George were 
carried under a guard to Pondicherry, and conducted throucrh 
the town in a triumphal proce:15ion under the eyes of fifty 
thousan~ S{?Cctators. I! wa~ with reason thought that this 
gross violation of public faith absolved the inhabitants of 
~adras from the 7ngage_ments into which they had entered 
with LabourdonnaJS. Cbve fled from the town by night in the 
disguise of a Mussulman, and took refuge at Fort St. David, 
one of the small English settlements subordinate to Madras. 

. The circumstances in which he was now placed naturally led 
him to adopt a profession better suited to his restless and 
intr~pid spirit than the ~iness of examining packages and 
castmg accounts. Jfe solicited and obtained an ensign's com­
mission in t~e s_e~ce of the C?mpany, and at ~ 
entered on his nulitary career. His personal courage, of whicb 
he had, \l\'._hile still a writer, given signal proof by a desperate 
duel with a military bully who was the terror of Fort St. 
David, speedily made him conspicuous even among hundreds 
of bi:9-_ve m~n. He soon began to show in his new calling other 
quaht_Jes which had not be~o~ been discei:ned in him, judgment, 
~city, ~efere'?ce to legwmate. authonty. He distinguished 
himseU highly m several operations against the French and 
was particularly noticed by Major Lawre-nce, who was' then 
considered as the ablest British officer in India. 
J~~iQ.•been only a ~Yr months ~ the ~ when 
fn't~~ irrived1 that ~ce bad been5onclud~tween 
Great Britain and France~upteut was m consequence com­
pelled to ';C'tore Ma~ras to the English Company ; and the 
young ensign was at liberty to resume his former business. He 
did indeed return rot ':t short time to his desk. He ~­
quit!e_d. it in_ Qr:ru:t to 11:5-5ist Mlljor Lawrence in some 
hos~htles wTtlithe natJve~ and then again returned 1 
Whd7 h~ was thu! waverii be~een a military and a com­
mercial life, event~ took pl7:Jwh1ch decidN his ~ The 
politics of India issumed a new aspect. There was peace 
between the English and French Crowns • but there arose 
between the English and French Companies trading to the 
E~t a war m~st eventful and important, a war in which the 
pnze was nothing less than the magnificent inheritance of the 
house of Tamerlane. Y 
. The ~ whic}{' her and his Moguls reared in the 

sIXteen_th. century was I~ one of t}e most extensive and 
splendid m the world. In no European kingdom was m large 
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a population'"ih.ibject to a sin~ prince, or so 1,rge a revenue 
poured in\9 jhe treasury. The _beauty an_d.,magnificence of the 
buildings lrected by the soveieigns of Hi6do~ amazed even 
Jivellers who had seen St. P!ter's. The innGmerable ~tinues 
an<;l gorgeous decorltions which surrounded the throne of Delhi 
d~zled even eyes whicyer~~customed to the pomp of Ver­
satlies. Some of the ~t ..i:rceroys JR.ho held their pmts by 
vfrtue of commissions from the Mogul ruled as many subjects 
as the King of France or the Emperor of Germany. Even the 
-druities of these deputies piight we_ll rank, as j.o extent of 
t • ory and amoun~of Mven;e, wtth the Grand Duke of 
'T scany, or the Elel:tor of Saxony.}( 

There can be little doubt that this great empire, powerful and 
prosperous as it appears on a superficial view, was yet, even in 
its best days, far worse governed than the worst governed parts 
of Europe now are. The. adminis~tion was ~nt_ed with all 
the vices or Oriental despotism, and with all the vices mseparable 
from the domination of race over race. The conflicting pret«_m­
sions of the princes of the royal house produced a long senes 
of crimes and public disaster.,. Ambitious lieuten~nts of. the 
aovereign sometimes aspired to independence. Fierc~ tnbes 
of Hindoos, impatient of a foreign yoke, frequently wtthheld 
tribute, repelled the armies of the government from the moun­
tain fastnesses, and poured down in arms on the . ~lti~ted 
plains. In spite,_however, of i:nuch c«;>nstant maladm1ll1Stration, 
m spite of occasional convulsions which shook the ~hole fra!'le 
of society, this great monarchy, on the whole, ~etain~ dunng 
some generations, an outward appearance of umty, maJesty, and 
energy. But, throughout the long reign of Aurun_gzebe, the 
state, notwithstanding all that !he vigo';lr and_ policy of t~e 
prince could effect, was hastening to clissoluti~ After his 
death, which took place in the Yf!B; 1707, the rum was f~lly 
rapid. Violent shocks from without _c<H>~ed with. an 
incurable decay which was fast proceeding within; ~~ m a 
few years the empire had undergone utter . decomposition. 

The history of the· successors of Theodosius bears no small 
analogy to that of the successors of Aurungzebe. But perhaps 
the fall of the Carlovingians furnis~ the nearest pai:allel to 
the fall of the Moguls. Charle~ was scarcely mterred 
when the imbecility and the disputes of his descendants began 
to bring contempt on themselves and destruction on the~ sub­
jects. The wide dominion of the Franks w~ sevei:ed. mto a 
thousand pieces. Nothing more than a nominal cligmty was 
left to the abject heirs of an illustrious name, Charles the Bald, 
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and Charles the Fat, and Charles the Simple. Fierce invadera, 
differing from each other in race, language, and religion, flocked, 
as if by concert, from the farthest comers of the earth, to plun­
der provinces which the government could no _longer defend. 
The pirates of the Northern Sea extended therr ravages from 
the Elbe to the Pyrenees, and at length fixed their seat in the 
rich valley of the Seine. The Hungarian, in whom the trembling 
monks fancied that they recognised the Gog or Magog of 
prophecy, carried back the plunder of the cities of Lombardy 
to the depths of the Paru_,onian. forests. The ~acen ruled in 
Sicily, desolated the fertile plains of Camparua, and spread 
terror even to the walls of Rome. In the midst of these suffer­
ings, a great internal change passed upon the empire. 1:he 
corruption of death began to ferment into new forms of life. 
While the great body, as a whole, was torpid and passive, every 
separate member began to feel with a sense and to move with 
an energy all its own. Just here, in the most barren and 
dreary tract of European history, all feudal privileges, all 
modem nobility, take their source. It is to this point, that we 
trace the power of those princes who~ nom~y vassals, but 
really independent, long governed, with the titles of ~u!'es. 
marquesses, and counts, almost r part of the dom1n1ona 
which had obeyed Charlemagne. 

Such or nearly such was the c ge which passed on the 
Mogul empire during the fo~ years w~ich follo"'.ed the dea!h 
of Aurungzebe. A succession of nominal sov~1g_na, sunk m 
indolence and debauchery, sauntered away life m secluded 
palaces, chewing bang, fondling concubines, and listening to 
buffoons. A succession of ferocious invaders descended 
through the western passes, to prey on the defenceless wealth 
of Hindostan. A Persian conqueror crossed the Indus, 
marched through the gates of Delhi, and bore away in triumph 
those treasures of which the magnificence had astounded Roe 
and Bernier, the Peacock Throne, on which the richest jewels of 
Golconda had been disposed by the most skilful hands of 
Europe, and the inestimable Mountain of Light, which, after 
many strange vicissitudes, lately shone in t~e brac~let of R~jeet 
Sing, and is now destined to adorn the hideous idol of Onssa. 
The Afghan soon followed to complete the work _of th~ deva• 
tation which the Persian had begun. The warlike tribes of 
Rajpootana threw off the Mussulman yoke. A band of 
mercenary soldiers occupied Rohilcund The Seiks ruled on 
the Indus. The Jauts spread dismay along the JumnL ~e 
highlands which border on the western sea-coast of India 
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poured forth a yet more formidable race, a race which was 
long the terror of every native power, and which, after many 
desperate and doubtful struggles, yielded only to the fortune 
and genius of England. It was under the reign of Aurungzebe 
that this wild clan of plunderers first descended from their 
mountains; and soon after his death, every corner of his wide 
empire learned to tremble at the mighty name of the Mahrattas. 
Many fertile viceroyalties were entirely subdued by them. Their 
dominions stretched across the peninsula from sea to sea. 
Mahratta captains reigned at Poonah, at Gualior, in Gur.erat, in 
Berar, and in Tanjore. Nor did they, though they had become 
great sovereigns, therefore cease to be freebooters. They still 
retained the predatory habits of their forefathers. Every region 
which was not subject to their rule was wasted by- their 
incursions. Wherever their kettle-drums were heard, the 
peasant threw his bag of rice on his shoulder, hid his small 
savings in his girdle, and fled with his wife and children to the 
mountains or the jungles, to the milder neighbourhood of the 
hy:ena and the tiger. Many provinces redeemed their harvests 
by the payn1ent of an annual ransom. Even the wretched 
phantom who still bore the imperial title stooped to pay this 
ignominious black-mail. The camp,-fires of one rapacious 
leader were seen from the walls of the palace of Delhi. 
Another, at the head of his innumerable cavalry, descended 
year after year on the rice-fields of Bengal. E..-en the European 
factors trembled for their magazines. Less than a hundred 
")'ears ago, it was thought necessary to fortify Calcutta against 
"the horsemen of Berar, and the name of the Mahratta ditch still 
~reserves the memory of the danger. 
"\'Wherever the viceroys of the Mogul retained authority they 

itkcame sovereigns. They might still acknowledge in words the 
-superiority of the house of Tamerlane; as a Count of Flanders 
or a Duke of Burgundy might have acknowledged the 
superiority of the most helpless driveller among the later Carlo­
vingians. They might occasionally send to their titular 
sovereign a complimentary present, or solicit from him a title 
of honour. In truth, however, they were no longer lieutenants 
removable at pleasure, but independent hereditary princes. In 
this way originated those great Mussulman houses which 
formerly ruled Bengal and the Carnatic, and those which still, 
though in a state of vassalage, exercise some of the powers of 
royalty at Lucknow and Hyderabad. 

In what was this confusion to end? Was the strife to 
continue during centuries? Was it to terminate in the rise of 
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public law of the West, and analogies drawn from the feudal 
system. If it was convenient to treat a Nabob as an inde­
pendent prince, there was an excellent plea for doing so. He 
was independent, in fact. If it was convenient to treat him as 
a mere deputy of the Court of Delb~ there was no difficulty ; 
for be was so in theory. If it was convenient to consider his 
office as an hereditary dignity, or as a dignity held during life 
only, or as a dignity held only during the good pleasure of the 
Mogul, arguments and precedents might be found for every 
one of those views. The party who had the heir of Baber in 
their bands, represented him as the undoubted, the legitimate, 
the absolute sovereign, whom all subordinate authoritie1 were 
bound to obey. The party against whom bis name was used 
did not want plausible pretexts for maintaining that the empire 
was in fact dissolved, and that though it might be decent to 
treat the Mogul with respect, as a venerable relic of an order 
of things which had passed away, it was absurd to regard him 
as the real master of Hindostan. 

In the year I 7 48, died one of the most powerful of the new 
masters of India, the great Nizam al Mulk, Viceroy of the 
Deccan. His authority descended to his son, Nazir Jung. Of 
the provinces subject to this high functionary, the Carnatic was 
the wealthiest and the most extensive. It was governed by 
an ancient Nabob, whose name the English corrupted into 
Anaverdy Khan. 

But there were pretenders to the government both of the 
vicer~yalty and of the subordinate province. Mirzapha Jung, a 
grandson of Nizam al Mulk, appeared as the competitor of 
Nazir Jung. Cbunda Sahib, son-in-law of a former Nabob of 
the r,amatic, disputed the title of Anaverdy Khan. In the un­
settled state of Indian law it was easy for both Mirzapha Jung 
and Chunda Sahib to make out something like a claim of right. 
In a society altogether disorganised, they had no difficulty in 
finding greedy adventurers to follow their standards. They 
united their interests, invaded the Camatic, and applied for 
assistance to the French, whose fame had been raised by their 
aucceu against vtbe English in a recent war on the coast of 
CoromandeL ':\ 

Nothing ~uld have happened more pleasing to the subtle 
and ambitious Dupleix. To make a Nabob of the Camatic, to 
make a Viceroy of the Deccan, to rule under their names the 
whole of Southern India; this was indeed an attractive prospect. 
He allied himself with the pretenders, and sent four hundred 
French soldiers, and two thousand sepoys, disciplined after the 
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made towards dominion in Asia. Nor was the vainglorious 
Frenchman content with the reality of power. He loved to 
tlisplay his greatness with arrogant ostentation before the eyes 
-of his subjects and of his rivals. Near the spot where his 
policy had obtained its chief triumph, by the fall of Nazir 
J unp;, and the elevation of Mirzapha, he determined to erect a 
-column, on the four sides of which four pompous inscriptions, 
in four languages, should proclaim his glory to all the nations 
of the East. Medals stamped with emblems of his successes 
were buried beneath the foundations of his stately pillar, and 
round it arose a town bearing the haughty name of Dupleix 
Fatihabad, which is, being interpreted, the City of the Victory 
of Dupleix. 

The English had made some feeble and irresolute attempts 
to stop the rapid and brilliant career of the rival Company, 
and continued to recognise Mabommed Ali as Nabob of the 
Camatic. But the dominions of Mahommed Ali consisted of 
Trichinopoly alone: and Trichinopoly was now invested by 
Chunda Sahib and his French auxiliaries. To raise the siege 
seemed impossible. The small force which was then at 
Madras had no commander. Major Lawrence had returned 
to England ; and not a single officer of established character 
remained in the settlement. The natives had learned to look 
with contempt on the mighty nation which was soon to conquer 
and to rule them. They had seen the French colours flying 
on Fort St. George; they had seen the chiefs of the English 
factory led in triumph through the streets of Pondicherry; 
they had seen the arms and counsels of Dupleix everywhere' 
successful, while the opposition which the authorities of 
Madras had made to his progress, had served only to expose 
their own weakness, and to heighten his glory. At this 
moment, the valour and genius of an obscure English youth 
suddenly turned the tide of fortune. 

\ ~WM.Clive was now twenty-five years old. After hesitating for 
'1!rome time between a military and a commercial life, he had at 

length been,4)laced in a post which partook of both characters, 
that of commissary to the troops, with the rank of captain. 
The present emergency called forth all his ~wers. He repre­
sented to his superiors that unless some Vigorous effort were 
made, Trichinopoly would fall, the house of'Anaverdy Khan 
would perish, and the French would become the real masters 
of the whole peninsula of India. It was absolutely necessary 
to strike some daring blow.· If an attack were made on 
Arcot, the capital of the Carnatic, and the favourite residence 
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cons!~t succession of loaded muskets, and every shot told on 
the lmng mass below. After three desperate onsets, the besiegers 
retired behind the ditch. 

The struggle lasted about an hour. Four hundred of the 
~ts fell. The P;"ison. lost only five or six men. The 
besieged passed an &DXlous mght, looking for a renewal of the 
attack. But when the day broke, the enemy were no more to 
be seen. They had retired, leaving to the English several guns 

t a large quantity of ammunition. 
The news was received at Fort St. George with transports of 

and pride. Clive was justly regarded as a man equal to 
any command. Two hundred English soldiers and seven 
hundred sepoys were sent to him, and with this force he 
instll;Dt1y commenced offensive operations. He took the fort 
of T1mery, effected a junction with a division of Morari Row's 
army, and hastened, by forced marches, to attack Rajah Sahib, 
who was at the head of about five thousand men, of whom 
three hundred were French. The action was sharp • but Clive 
gain~d a complete victory. The military chest of Rajah Sahib 
fell into the ban~ of the conquerors. Six hundred sepoys, 
who had served m the enemy's army, came over to Clive's 
quarters, and were taken into the British service. Conjeveram 
surrendered without a blow. The governor of Amee deserted 
Chunda Sahib, and recognised the titJe of Mahommed Ali. 

Had the entire direction of the war been intrusted to Clive, 
it wo~l~ ~robabl>: have b_een br~ught to a speedy close. But 
the t1m1d1ty and mcapactty which appeared in all the move­
ments of the English, except where he was personally present, 
protracted the struggle. The Mahrattas muttered that his 
soldiers were of a different race from the British whom they 
found. elsew~ere. 1:he effect of this languor was that in no 
long time Rajah Sahib, at the head of a considerable army in 
which were four hundred French troops, appeared alO:ost 
under the guns of Fort St. George, and laid waste the villas 
and garden~ of the gentlemen of the English settlement. But 
he was again encountered and defeated by Clive. More than 
a hundred of the French were killed or taken a loss more 
serious than that of thousands of natives. The victorious army 
marched from the field of battle to Fort St. David. On the 
road lay the <;ity of the . Victory of Duplebc, and the stately 
monument ~h1ch was des1~ed to commemorate the triumphs 
of France m the East. Cbve ordered both the city and the 
mo?ument to be ~ed to the ground. He was induced, we 
believe, to take this step, not by personal or national malevo-

• 
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Jenee, but by a just and profound policy. The .town and its 
pompous name, the pillar and its vaunting inscriptions, were 
among the devices by which Dupleix had laid the public 
mind of India under a spell. This spell it was Clive's business 
to break. The natives had been taught that France was con­
fessedly the first power in Europe, and that the English did 
not presume to dispute her supremacy. No measure could be 
more effectual for the removing of this delusion than the public 
and solemn demolition of the French trophies. 

The government of Madras, encouraged by these events, 
determined to send a strong detachment, under Clive, to 
reinforce the garrison of Trichinopoly. But just at this con­
juncture, Major Lawrence arrived from England, and assumed 
the chief command. From the waywardness and impatience 
of control which had characterised Clive, both at school and in 
the counting-house, it might have been expected that he would 
not, after such achievements, act with zeal and good humour in 
a subordinate capacity. But Lawrence had early treated him 
with kindness; and it is bare justice to Clive to say that, proud 
and overbearing as he was, kindness was never thrown away upon 
him. He cheerfully placed himself under the orders of his old 
friend, and exerted himself as strenuously in the second post as 
he could have done in the first. Lawrence well knew the value 
of such assistance. Though himself gifted with no intellectual 
faculty higher than plain good sense, he fully appreciated the 
powers of his brilliant coadjutor. Though he had made a 
methodical study of military tactics, and, like all men regularly 
bred to a profession, was disposed to look with disdain on 
interlopers, he had yet liberality enough to acknowledge that 
Clive was an exception to common rules. "Some people," he 
wrote, " are pleased to term Captain Clive fortunate and lucky ; 
but, in my opinion, from the knowledge I have of the gentJe­
man, he deserved and might expect from his conduct everything 
as it fell out ;-a man of an undaunted resolution, of a cool 
temper, and of a presence of mind which never left him in the 
greatest danger-born a soldier; for, without a military education 
of any sort, or much conversing with any of the profession, 
from his judgment and good sense, he led on an army like an 
aperienced officer and a brave soldier, with a prudence that 
certainly warranted success." . 
X.X. The French had no commander to oppose to the two friends. 
• D~pleix. not inferior in talents for negotiatio.!l and intrigue to 
any European who has borne a part in the revolutions of India, 
was ill qualified to direct in person military operations. He 
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had not been bred a soldier, and had no inclination to become 
one. His enemies accused him of personal cowardice ; and he 
defended himself in a strain worthy of Captain Bobadil. He 
kept away from shot, he said, because silence and tranquillity 
were propitious to his genius, and h~ found it difficult to pursue 
his meditations amidst the noise of fire-arms. He was thus 
under the necessity of mtrustmg to others tlie"execution of his 
great warlike designs ; and he bitterly complained that he was 
ill served. He had indeed been assisted by one officer of 
eminent merit, the celebrated Bussy. But Bussy had mar.shed.. 
northward with the Nizamt and was fully empl~e~. ii! looki!)g 
after his own mteresfs, and those of haAc.e, at t e court of that 
pnnce. Among the officers who remained with Dupleix, there 
was not a single man of caffici~; and many of them were~ 
at whose ignorance and fo y the common soldiers laugh~ 

The English triumphed eyerywhere._ ~ besiegers of 
Tricliino_poly were themselves besieged and compelled to 
capTtwate. Chunda Sahib fell into tiie hands of the Mahrattas, 
and was put to death, at tne. mst~iqn pz:,ooa6ly of his competitor, 
Mahommed Ah. The spirit of Duple~ however, was uncon­
querable, analus resources inexhaustible. From his employers 
in Europe he no longer received help or countenance. They 
condemned his policy. They gave him no e~ assistance. 
They sent him for troops only the sweepmgs othe ~aldefi~­
Yet still he persisted, intrigued, bribed, promised, lavis e is 
private fortune, strained his credit, procured new i;l.ipl2mas 
from Delh~ raised· up new enemies to the government of 
Madras on every side, and found tools even among the allies 
of the English Compan_y. But all was in vain. Slowly, but 
steadily, the power of Britain continued to increase, and that of 
France to decline. 

The health of Clive had never been good during his residence 
in :rmttl;'lffit1uJmnititution was now so much impaired that he 
determined to return to England Before his departure he 
undertook a service of considerable difficulty, and performed it 
with his usual vigour and dexterity. The fort:i _ of Covelong 
and Chin~lepu~ were ~cupied by French jarrisons. It was 
determine to sena a Torce agamst tbem. ut the only force 
available for this purpose was of such a description that no officer 
but Clive. would risk his reputation by commanding it. It 
consisted of five hundred newly levied sepoys and two hundred 
recruits who had just landed from England, and who were the 
worst and lowest wretches that the Company's crimps could 
pick up in the flash-houses of London. Clive, ill and exhausted 
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as he was, undertook to make an army of this undisciplined 
rabble, and marched with them to Covelong. A shot from the 
fort killed one of these extraordinary soldiers ; on which all the 
rest faced about and ran away, and it was with the greatest diffi­
culty that Clive rallied them. On another occathn. the noise of a 
gun terrified the sentinels so much that one o t em was found, 
some hours later, at the bottom of a well Clive gradually 
accustomed them to danger, ana, by exposing himself con­
stantly in the most perilous situations, shamed them into 
couraKC, He at length succeeded in foriiimga respecta~le 
force out of his unpromising materials. Covelong f~ll Clive 
learned that a strong detachment was marching to relieve it 
from ~gleput. He took measures to prevent the eneDlJ_ 
from learmn_g_ that ~ were too late,_ laf d an ambuscade for 
them on the road, killed a hundred of them with one fire, took 
three hundred prisoners, pursueothe fugittves to the gates of 
Chingleput, laid siege instantly to that fastness, reputed o_ne of 
the strongest in India, made a breach, and ~ on the po~t of 
storming. when the French commandant capitulated and retired 
with his men. 

Clive returned to Madras victorious, but in a state of health 
which rendered it impossible for him to remain there long. 
He married at this time a young lady of the name of Maskelyne, 
sister of the eminent mathematician, who long held the post 
of Astronomer Royal. She is ~escribed !15. han~me ~d 
accomplished ; and her husbands letters, it is S&1d, contam 
proofs that he was devotedly attach~ to her: . 

Almost immediately after the marriage, p1ve embarked with 
his bride for England. He returned a very dill"erent person 
from the poor slighted boy who had been sent out ten y~ 
before to seek his fortune. He was only twenty-seven ; yet his 
country already respected him. as one of her first ~ldiers. 
There was then general peace m Europe.. ?'he Carnatic was 
the only part of the world where the English and Frenc~ were 
in arms against each oth~r. T_!ie vast _1cliemes of Dup1eix had 
excited no small uneasmess m the aty of London ; and the 
rapid tum of fortune, which was ~efl~ owing to ~e courage 
and talents of Clive, had been hailed with great delight. The 
young captam was known at the India House by the hono~ble 
nickname of General Clive,and was toasted bythat appellation at 
the feasts of the Directors. On his arrival in England, he found 
himself an object of general interest and admiration. The East 
India Company thanked him for his services in the" warmest 
terms, and bestowed on him a sword set with diamonds. With 
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rare delie89',. he refused to receive this token of gratitude, 
unless a similar compliment were paid to 1iis friend and 
commander, Lawrence. 

It may easily be sueposed. that Clive was ~ost cordially 
welcomed home by bis family, who were delighted by bis 
success, though they seem to have been hardly able to com­
prehend h~w their naughty idl~ Bobby had become so great 
a ~an. l:l1s father 'had been smgularly hard of belief. Not 
until the news of the defence of Arcot arrived in England was 
tne old gentleman heard to growl out that, after all, the booby 
had something in him. His expressions of approbation became 
stronger and stronger as news arrived of one brilliant exploit 
after another; and he was at length immoderately fond and 
oroud of his son. 

:Clive's relation~ had very substantial reasons for rejoicing at 
his return. Considerable sums of prize money had fallen to his 
s~e ; and he had brought _ho~e a ~oderate fortune, part of 
w~1ch ~e expe~ded 10 e~tncatmg ~1s father from pecuniary 
difficulbes, and m redeemmg the family estate. The remainder 
he al?pears to h8:ve dissipated ll! the course of about two years. 
He hved splendidly, dressed gaily even for those times, kept a 
carriage and saddle-horse5i and, not content with these ways of 
getting rid of his money, resorted to the most speedy and 
effectual of all modes of evacuation, a contested election 
followed !>J. a Wittion. 

Milieliiiie o t e general election of 17541 the Government 
was ~ _a very singular s_tate. There was scarcely any form~ 
o~pas1tion. The Jacob1tes had been cowed _!,' the issue o 
t e last rebellion. The Tory Tvty baa fallen mto utter con­
~t. It had been deserted y all the men of talents who 
haobelonged to it, and had scarcely given a symptom of life 
during some years. The small faction which had been held 
togeth~r by the infl':1en¢e and promises of Prince Frederic, had 
~en ~spersed by his death. Almost every public man of dis­
tmgwshed talentJm ffiel1ngdom, whatever his early connec­
tions ~ight have.been, was in office, and called himwf.a~ 
But this ~x~or~nary appearan~e of concord was quite delusive. 
The adm1n1strat1on itself was distracted by bitter enmities and 
conflicting pretensions. The chief o~ect of its members was 
to depress and supplant each other. e Prime Minister New­
~tle, w~, timid, jealous, abd perfi~ous, was at once d~iesiea­
ana de$p.is.ed by some of the most unportant members of his 
Govemment,_and bwne more than !ali~~ F..QX. the Secret:An­
at-War. This able, daring, and ambitious man seized every 

Lord Clive 501 

opportunity of crossing the First Lord of the Treasury, from 
whom he well knew that he had little to dread and little to 
hope ; for Newcastle was through life equally afraid of breaking 
with men of parts and of promo~ them. 

Newcastle had set ms heart on returnlllg two members for 
St. Michae~ one of those wretched Cornish boroughs which 
were swept away by the Reform Act of 1832. He was opposed 
by Lord Sandwicl!, whose influence had long been paramount 
there : and Fox exerted himself strenuously in Sandwich's 
behalf. Clivec\ who had been introduced to Fox, and very 
kindly receiv by him, was brought forward on the Sandwich 
interest, and was returned. But a petition was presented against 
the return, and was backed by the whole influence of the Duke 
of Newcastle. 

The case was heard, according to the usage of that time, 
before a committee of the whole House. Questions respecting 
elections were then considered merely as party questions. 
Judicial impartiality was not even affected. Sir Robert Wal­
ruilit__was in the habit of sa~ o'only that, in -efect1on liiittles, 
there ought to be no quarter. . n the present occasion the 
exatement was great. The matter really at issue was, not 
whether Clive had been properly or improperly returned, but 
whether ~tie or fQ:i. was to be. m.a.ster of the new HmLsc. 
of Commons, and consequently first minister. The contest 
was long and obstinate, and success seemed to lean sometimes 
to one side and sometimes to the other. Fox put forth all his 
rare powers of debate, beat half the lawyers in the House at 
their own weapons, and carried division after division against 
the whole influence of the TreasUI)', The committee decided 
in Clive's favour. l3ut when the resolubon was reported to 
the House, thmgs took a different course. The remnant of the 
Tory Opposition, contemptible as it was, bad yet suffietent 
weight to tum the scale between the nicely balanced parties 
of Newcastle and Fox. Newcastle the Tories could only 
despise. Fox they bated. as the boldest and most subtle 
politician and the ablest debater among the Whigs, as the 
steady friend of Walpole, as the dernted adherent of the Duke 
of Cumberland. After wavering till the last moment, they 
determined to vote in a body with the Prime Minister's friends. 
The consequence was that the House, by a small majority, 
rescinded the decision of the committee, and Clive was 
unseated. 

Ejected 1'rom Parliament, and straitened in his means, he 
naturally began to look again towards India. The Company 
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and. the Government were eager to avail themselves of his 
semces. ~~tirable t~ Efgl~d had indeed been 
concluded in-tlieCamiitic. DupTe1x. liad been superseded. 
and bad returned with the wreck of his immense fortune to 
Europe, where calumny and chicanery soon hunted him to his 

~v_e. But ~y signs indicated t~t a war b.e.tween France 
ancr::Gtcat.lb1wn Wl!.S at band ; and it was therefore thought 
desirab!e to s«:°d an able .~o~ander !O the Com~s settle­
ments m In~ia. The Di.rectors ap~mted Clive ~ovemor of 
Fort St. DaV1d. The King gave him the commission of a 
~nant-col?nel in the British army, and in 1755 he again 
s111led for Asia. 

The first service on which he was employed after his return 
to ~e East was. the reduction of the stronghold of Gheriah. 
This fortress, built on a craggy promontory, and almost sur­
rounded by the ocean, was ~he den of a irate named A.!!fil.ia.1 
whose barks bad long been the terror of the Arabian Gulf. 
Admiral Watson, who commanded the En~lish squadron in 
the Eastern seas, burned Angria's fleet, while Clive attacked 
the fastness by land, _ The place soon fell, and a booty of a 
hundred and fifty thousand pounds sterlilig was divided among 
the conquerors. 

After this exploit, Clive proceeded to his government of 
Fort St. David Before he had been there two months, he 
receivea imelligence which called forth all the energy of his 
bold and active mind. 

Of the provinces which had been subject to the house of 
Tamerlane,_ the wealthiest was Bengal, No part of India 
possessed such natural advan~es iioiit'for agriculture and for 
commerce. The Ganges, rushing through a hundred channels 
to the sea, has _formed a vast .Plain of rich mould which, even 
under the tropical sky, rivals the verdure of an English April 
T~e ri~s yield an increase such as is elsewhere unknown. 
Sm_c~ sug_ar, vegetabk oils, are produced with marvellous 
exuberance. _The rivers afford an inexhaustible supply of fish. _ 
The desolate islands alo3. the sea-coast, overgrown by noxious 
':egetati~, ~d swarmfog wftFQeer and ~-wppty the cttl­
tn•~ted d1~~•cts with . a~undance of salt The great stream 
which fert1hses the soil is, at the same time, the chief high~ 
of Eastern commerce. On its banks, and on those of its 
tnbutary waters, are the wealthiest marts, the most splendid 
capitals, and the most sacred ~es--~f India. The tyranny 
of man had for ages stru~led m v111n against the overflowing 
bounty of nature. In spite of the Mussulman despot and of 
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the Mahratta freebooter, Bengal was known through the East 
as the garden of Eden. as the rich kingdom. Its population 
multiplied exceedingly. Distant provinces were nourished from 
the overflowing of its granaries ; and the noble ladies of London 
and Pari.!_ were clothed in the delica:te" pro:dm::e -of its looms. 
The race by whom this rich tract was peopled,_enervated by a 
10ft climate and accustomed to peaceful employments, bore the 
same relation to other Asiatics which the As1atics generally bear 
to the bold and energetic children of Europe. The Castilians 
have a proverb, that in Valencia the earth is water and the men 
women ; and the description is at least equa1Ty applicable to 
the vast plain of the Lower Ganges. Whatever the Bengalee 
does he does languidly. His favourite pursuits are sedentary. 
He shrinks from bodily exertion; and, though voluble in di&-
~ and singularly pertinacious in the war of chi~ ne 

seldom engages in a personal conflict, and scarcely ever enlists 
as_U2_1.die:. We doubt whether there be a hundred genuine 
Jl~lees in the whole army of the East India Company. 
There never, perhaps, existed a people so thoroughly fitted by 
nature and by habit for a foreign yoke. 

The great commercial companies of Europe had long 
possessed factori~ in Bengal. The French were settled, as 
they still are, at Chan~emagore on the ~- Higher up 
the stream the Dutch held Chinsurah. Nearer to the sea, the 
English had built Fort William. A church and ample ware­
houses rose in the vicinity. A row oTspacious houses, belonging 
to the chief factors of the East India Company, lined the banks 
of the river; and in the neighbourhood had sprung up a large 
and busy native town, where some Hindoo merchants of great 
opulence had fixed their abode. But the tract now covered 
by the ~aces of Chowringhee contained only a few miserable 
huts thatcned with straw. A jun~i; abandoned to water-fowl 
and all!&.ators., covered the site of e present Citadel;and' The 
Course, which is now daily crowded at sunset with the gayest 
egui~es of Calcutta. For the ground on which the settlement 
stoo the Englisb, like other great landholders, paid rent to 
the Government ; and they were, like other great landholders, 
permitted to exercise a certain jurisdiction within their 
domain. ~ _l' 

The ~l province of Bengal, together with Orissa and 
Bahar, had long been governed by a viceroy, whom the English 
called Aliverdy Khan, and who, like the other viceroys of the 
Mogu~ had become virtually independent. He died in 17 56, 
and the sovereignty descended to his grandson, a yout.'l under 
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resistance ; and great numbers of the English fell into the 
bands of the conquerors. The Nabob seated himself with 
regal pomp in the principal hall of the factory, and ordered 
Mr. Holwell, the first in rank among the prisoners, to be 
brought before him. His Highness talked about the insolence 
of the English, and grumbled at the smallness of the treasure 
which he had found, but promised to spare their lives, and 

tired to rest. 
Then was committed that great crime, memorable for its 
gular atrocity, memorable for the tremendous retribution 

by which it was followed. l'h~nglish captives were left .to 
the mercy of the ftards. an~ guards determined to secure 
tnem for toe mg t in Tue prison of the garrison. a chamber 
known by the fearful name of the ffiack Hole. Even for a 
single European malefactor, that dungeon would, in such a 
climate, have been too close and narrow. The space was only 
twenty feet square. The air-holes were small and obstructed. 
It was the summer solstice, the season when the fierce heat of 
Bengal can scarcely be rendered tolerable to natives of Eng­
land by lofty halls and by the constant waving of fans. The 
number of the prisoners was one hundred and forty-six. When 
they were ordered to enter the cell, they imagined that the 
soldiers were joking; and, being in high spirits on account of 
the ptomfse of the Nabob to spare their lives, they laughed 
and jested at the absurdity of the notion. They soon dis­
covered their mistake. They expostulated ; they entreated ; 
but in vain. The guards threatened to cut down all who 
hesitated. The captives were driven into the cell at the point 
of the sword, and the door was instantly shut and locked upon 
them. 

Nothing in history or fiction, not even the story which 
U golino told in the sea of everlasting ice, after he had wiped 
his bloody lips on the scalp of bis murderer, approaches the 
horrors which were recounted by the few survivors of that 
night. They cried for mercy. They strove to burst the door. 
Holwell who, even in that extremity, retained some presence of 
mind, offered large bribes to the gaolers. But the answer was 
that nothing could be done without the Nabob's orders, that 
the Nabob was asleep, and that be would be angry if anybody 
woke him. Then the prisoners went mad with despair. They 
~mpled each other down, f~ht for tbh pres at the windows, 

ugfit for the pittance of water witn w 1c tlie cruel mercyof 
the murderers mocked their agonies, raved, prayed, blasphemed, 
implored the guards to fire among them. The gaolers in the 
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meantime held lights to the bars, and shouted with laughter at 
~e frantic stroggles of their victim& At l~g_th the tumult 
died away in_ low g~ and _moaiiings. --nte day broke. 

a o 1ia<I~ aebaucJi: and pcrmjtted the door 
to be ~n~. But it was some time before the soldiers could 
make a lane for the survivors, by piling up on each side the 
heaps of corpses on which the burning climate had already 
begun to do its loathsome work. When at length a passage 
was made, twenty-three ghastly figures, such as their own 
mothers would not have known, staggered one by one out of 
the cha.rnel-house. A pit was i_nstantly dug. The dead bodies, 
a hundred and twenty-three m number were flung into it 
prom1scuous1y and covered up. • 

1 

But these things-which, aft~r the lapse of more than eighty 
years, cannot be told or read without horror-awakened neither 
remors~ nor pity in the bosom ofthe savage Nabob. He inflicted 
no ftiumshment on the murderers. He showed no tenderness 
toe survivors. '"Some of them, indeed, from whom nothing 
was to be got, were sulfered to depart ; but those from whom 
it was thought that anything could be extorted were treated 
with execrable cruelty. Holwell, unable to walk, was carried 
before the tyrant, who reproached him, threatened him and 
sent him up the country in irons, together with some ~ther 
gentlemen who were suspected of knowing more than they 
chose to _tell about the treasures of the Company. These 
persons, sbll ':>owe~ down by the sufferings of that great agony, 

ere lod ed m miserable sheds, and fed onl with ·n and 
water, at en t e 1n ercesSlons O ~ ema e re a ()n5 cir 
th~ Nabob procured tneir refeaseia One Engffshwoman had 
su~ved that rught. Sfie was p ced in the harem of the 
Pnnce at Moorshedabad. 

Surajah Dowlah, in the meantime, sent letters to his nominal 
sovereign at Delhi, describing the late conquest in the most 
pompous language. m p1ace<r a garris'bn1trYorf William 
forbade Englishmen to dwell in the neighbourhood and 
directed that, ~ fflt!rnory of i,tt grat aem,ns, Calcutta ;hould 
thenceforward oe called Almagore, £hat 1s to say, the Tort oF' 
God. -- -

Jn Ait~st the news of the fall m.. Ci10 11ta reached Madras, 
and excite the fiercest and bitterest resentment. The cry of 
the whole settlement was for vengeance. Within forty-eight 
hou_l'S after the arrival of the intelligence it was determined 
that an expedition should be sent to the Hoogley and that 
Clive should be at the head of the land forces. The naval 
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armament was under the command of Admiral Watson. Nine 
hundred English infantry, fine troops and full of spmt, and 
fifteen hundred sepoys, composed the army which sailed to 
punish a Prince who had more subjects than Lewis the 
Fifteenth or the Empress Maria Theresa. In October the 
~dition sailed ; but it had to make its ~ against adverse 
wmcls and did not reach Bengal till Decem . 

The Nabob was revelling m fancied security at Moor­
shedabad. He was so profoundly ignorant of the state of 
foreiYin countries that he often used to say that there were not 
ten t ousand men in all Europe ; and it had never occurred to 
him as possible that the English would dare to invade his 
dominions. But, though undisturbed by any fear of their 
military power, he began to miss them greatly. His revenues 
fell olf; and his ministers succeeded in making him understand 
that a ruler may sometimes find it more profitable to protect 
traders in the open enjoyment of their gains than to put them 
to the torture for the purpose of discovering hidden chests of 
gold and jewels. He was already disposed to permit the Com­
pany to resume its mercantile operations in his country, when 
he received the news that an English armament was in the 
Hoogley. He instantly ordered all his troot&; to assemble at 
Moorshedabad, and marched towards Calcu 
-ciive baa commenced ·operations wt1fi bis usual vigour. 

He took ~~e-budge, routed the ~son of Fort Willi~ 
recovered cutta, stormed and sacke:~gley. The Nabo6, 
already ¢.sposed tefma:ke sofiie concess1onso the English, was 
confirmed in his pacific disposition by these proofs, of their 
power and spirit. He accordmgly made overtures to the chiefs 
of the invading armament, and "Offered to restore the factory, 
and to rve compensation to th~ W!iol'.n be had' aespolle<[' 

glive s profession was war ; and he felt that there was 
someftung dI!lcredltlbte Irr an accommodation with Surajah 
Dowlah. ,But his power was limited. A committ~ chiefly 
composed of servants of the Co~ wlioliacI fied7rom 
Carciffia, naa lhe pnn5@ direction of affairs; and these 
_persons wen;_~~ to LJeill)~q_~ei'rj><>sts and com­
pensated for t eu losses. The government of Madras, apprised 
that war had commenced in Europe, and apprehensive of an 
attack from the French, became impatient !or the return of.the 
armiment. The promises of the Nabob were large, the chances 
of a contest doubtful ; and Clive consented to treat, though he 
expressed his regret that things should not be concluded in so 
glorious a manner as he could have wished. 
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With this negotiation commences a new chapter in the life 

of ,Clive. Hitherto be had been merely a soldier carrying into 
effect, with eminent ability and valour, the plans of others. 
~enc~orth he is to be chiefly regarded as a statesman ; and 
his military movements are to be considered as subordinate to 
his polit!«:&1 designs. !hat in his new ca~ty he displayed 
great. •~1hty, and ob~ned great success, 1s unquestionable. 
But 1t :1$ also unquestionable that the transactions in which 
he now began to take a part have left a stain on his moral 
character. 

\\'.e can by no means agree with s· ohn Malcolm, who is 
obstmately resolved to see nothing ut onour an int~ty in 
th~ conduct of his hero. But we can as little agree with ~ 
.Mill, who has gone so far as to say that Clive was a man "to 
whom deception, when it suited bis purpose, never cost a 
pang." Cl_ive seems to us to have been constitutionally the 
very oppos1!e of a knave, bold even to temerity, sincere even 
~o 1~d1sc!et1on,_ hearty in friendship, open in enmity. Neither 
m h1S pnvate h~e, no! in those parts of his public life in which 
he bad ~o do with _his countrymen. do WE: find any signs of a 
p~pens1ty to cunrung. On the contrary, m all the disputes in 
which ~e was. engaged as an Englishman against Enghshmen, 
from his boXIng-matches at school to those stormy altercations 
at the India House and in Parliament amidst which his later 
years were passed, his very faults were those of a high and 
magnanimous spirit. The truth seems to have been that he 
considered Oriental politics as a game in which nothmg was 
wif'.a1r. He kn~w i!iat the ~tandard of morality among the 
natives of India differed wtdely from that established in 
England. He knew that he had to deal with men destitute 
of what u:1 Eu~pe is cal!ed. honour, with men who would give 
any pro~1se Without hesitation, and break any promise without 
sha!lle, wtth men who would uns~pulously employ corruption, 
perjury, forgery, to compass their ends. His letters show that 
the great difference between Asiatic and European morality was 
constantly in his thoughts. He seems to have imagined, most 
erroneously in our opinion, that he could effect nothin~ against 
such adversaries, if he was content to be bound by ties from 
which _they were free, if ~e went on tellin~ truth, and hearing 
no~e, if he fulfilled, to his own hurt, all his engagements with 
confederates who never kept an engagement that was not to 
~ei~ advantage. Accordinily this man, in the other parts of 
his hfe an honourable Enghsh gentleman and a soldier, was no 
sooner matched agajgst ap Ipdjap jptrigµer than Iii:. ~me 
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himself an Indian intri$4er, and descended. without SCIJ!PI~ 
to faTsenood, to hypocntical caresses, to the substitution of 
documents, and to the counterfeitmg of hands. 

Tne negottattons between the English and the Nabob were 
carried on chiefly by two agents, Mr. Watts, a servant of the 
C2!!m_any, and a Bengalee of the name of Omichund. This 
Oiiiicliund had been one of the wealthiest nahve merchants 
resident at Calcutta, and had sustained great losses in conse­
quence of the Nabob's expedition against that place. In the 
course of his commercial transactions, he had seen much of 
the English, and was peculiarly qualified to serve as a medium 
of communication between them and a native couu. He 
possessed great influence with bIS own race, and had in large 
measure the Hindoo talents, quick observation, tact, dexterity, 
perseverance, and the Hindoo vices, servility, greediness, and 
treachery. 

The Nabob behaved with all the faithlessness of an Indian 
statesman, and with all the levity of a boy whose mind had 
been enfeebled by power and self-indulgence. He promised., 
retracted. hesitated, evaded. At one time be advanced with 
his army in a threatening manner to,rards Calcutta ; but when 
he saw the resolute front which the English presented, he fell 
back in alarm, and consented to make peace with them on 
their o\Vn terms. The t~ was no sooner concluded than 
he formed new ~i&n.i:" ag_amst tlicm, He mtn~ed wtth the 
"French authorities at Chandemagore. He mvited Bussy to 
ftiarcfi from the Deccan to the Hooglev and to dnve the 
English out of Bengal. .Alltrus was wellimown to Clive and 
Watson. They determined accordingly to strike a decisive 
blow, aucl to a.~""'!j ~hattdem~o~e, before "llie force -Enere 

could be stren~ en y new am;:~ either from the south of 
India, or from Europe. Watson directed the expedition by 
water, Clive by land. The success of the combined move­
ments was rapid and cbmptete. febe fort, the garrison, the 
artillery, the military stores, aU :u into the hands of the 
English. Near five hundred European troops were among ui"e 
pnsoners. 

The Nabob had feared and hated the English, even while 
he was still able to oppose to them their French rivals. The 
French were now vanquished ; and he began to regard the 
English with still greater /dr and still greater hatred. His 
weak and unprincipled mm oscillated between servibff and 
insolence. One day he sent a large sum to Calcutta, as part of 
the compensation due for the wrongs which he had committed. 
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The next day he sent a present of jewels to Bussy, exhorting 
that distinguished officer to hasten to protect Bengal " against 
Clive, the daring in war, on whom," says his Highness, "may 
all bad fortune attend" He ordered his army to march against 
the English. He countermanded his orders. He tore Clive's 
letters. He then sent answers in the most florid language of 
compliment. He ordered Watts out of his presence, and 
threatened to impale him. He again sent for Watts, and 
begged pa;rdon for the insult. In the meantime, his wretched 
maladministration, his folly, his dissolute manners, and his love 
of the lowest company. had disiY3Wd all classes of hjs 1mhjes;t1, 
soldiers, traders, civil functionaries, the proud and ostentatious 
Mahommedans, the timid, supple, and parsimonious Hindoos. 
A formidable confederacy was formed Ftainst him, in which 
were incl~_cf~4_u~~tbe muuster o 7in_ance, Meer Tattier, 
the principal commander ottnetroops, and J ugget Seit, the 
nchest banker m lndla. I he plot was confiaeoTo the "English 
agents, and a communication was opened between the malcon-
tents at Moorshedabad and the committee at Calcutta. -

In the committee there was much hesitation ; but Clive's 
voice was given in favour of the conspirators, and his vigour and 
firmness bore down all opposition. It was determined that the E gfil should lend their ...e2we u assistance to depose Surajah 

, and ~ Meer Jaffier on the throne of Bengal. In 
return, Meer ~~romised ample comee__nsation to the Com­
pany iincT "its servants, and a liberal aoriat1ve toihe army, the 
navy, and the committee. The odious vices of Surajah Dowlah, 
the wrongs which the English had suffered at his hands, the 
dangers to which our trade must have been exposed, had he 
continued to reign, appear to us fully to justify the resolution 
of deposing him. But nothing can justify the dissimulation 
which Clive stooped to practise. He wrote to Surajah Dowlah 
in terms so affectionate that they for a time lulled that weak 
priw:e. int.o .P!fil_ect securit1, The same courier who carried 
this "soothing letter," as Clive calls it, to the Nabob, carried 
to Mr. Watts a letter in the following terms : " Tell Meer 
Jaffier to fear nothing. I will join him with five thgnsa,nd roeti 
who ne,·er turned their backs. Assure him I will march night 
r,nd day to rxassistance, and stand by him as long as I have 
ra man left." 

It was im 'ble that a plot which had so many ramifications 
should long remain entirely concealed. Enough reached the ears 
of the Nabob to arouse his suspicions. But he was soon 'tf'uiot~ 
~ and artifices which the inventive gemus o m1-
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chund produced with miraculous readiness. All -n~ going~/ 
the plot was nearly ripe; when Clive leamecf th Omichund , 
was likely to play false. The artful Bengalee had been promised 
a hberal compensanon for all th~t he had lost at Calcutta. But 
this would not satisfy him. His services had been great. He 
held the thread of the whole intrigue. By one word breathed 
in the ear of Surajah Dowlah, he could undo all that he had 
done. TheJiyes of Watts, of Meer Jaffier, of all the con­
spirators, were at his mercy ~ and he determined to take ad­
vantage of bis s1tuat1on an to make his own terms. He 
demanded three hundred thousand pounds sterling q,,the 
price of his secrecy and of his assistance. The committee, 
mcensed by the treachery and appalled by the danger, knew 
not what course to take. But Clive was more than Omichund'1 
match in Omichund's own arts. The man, be said, was a 
villain. Any artifice which would defeat such knavery was 
justifiable. The best course would'lie to promise what was 
asked. Omichund would soon be at their mercy ; and then 
they might punish him by withholding from him, not only the 
bribe which he now demanded, but also the compensation 
which all the other sufferers of Calcutta were to receive. 

His advice was taken. But how was the wary and sagacious 
Hindoo to be deceived? He had demanded that an article 
touching his claims should be inserted in the treaty between 
Meer Jaffier and the English, and he would not be satisfied 
unless he saw it with his own eyes. Clive had an expedient 
ready. Two treaties were drawn up, one on white paper, the 
other on red, the former real, the latter fictitious. In the 
former Omichund's name was not mentioned ; the latter, 
which was to be shown to him, contained a stipulation in his 
favour. 

But another difficulty arose. Admiral Watson had scruples 
abou.t signing the red treaty. Omichund's vigilance and 
acuteness were such that the absence of so important a name 
would probably awaken his suspicions. But Clive was not a man to do_ anything by halves. We almost blush to write it. 
He forged Admiral Watson's name. 

All was now ready for action. Mr. Watts fled secretly from 
Moorshedabad. Clive put his troops in motion, and wrote to 
the Nabob in a tone very different from that of his previous 
letters. He set forth all the wrongs which the British bad 
suffered, offered to submit the points in dispute to the 
arbitration of Meer Jaffier, and concluded by announcing that. 
as the rains were about to set in, he and hil men would do 
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themselves the honour of waiting on his Highness for an 
answer. 

Surajah Dowlah instantly assembled his whole force, and 
marched to encounter the English. It had been agreed that 
Meer Jaffier should separate himself from the Nabob, and carry 
over his division to Clive. But, as the decisive moment 
approached, the fears of the conspirator overpowered his 
ambition. Clive had advanced to Cossimbuzar; the Nabob 
lay with a mighty power a few miles off at Plassey ; and still 
Meer Jaffier delayed to fulfil his engagements, and returned 
evasive answers to the earnest remonstrances of the English 
general 

Clive was in a painfully anxious situation. He could place 
no confidence in the sincerity or in the courage of his con­
federate ; and, whatever confidence he might place in his own 
military talents, and in the valour and discipline of his troops, 
it was no light thing to engage an army twenty times as 
numerous as his own. Before him lay a river over which it 
was easy to advance, but over which. if things went ill, not one 
of his little band would ever return. On this occasion, for the 
first and for the last time, his dauntless spirit, during a few 
hours, shrank from the fearful responsibility of making a decision. 
He called a council of war. The majority pronounced against 
fighting ; and Clive declared his concurrence with the majority. 
Long afterwards, he said that he had never called but one 
council of war, and that, if he had taken the advice of that 
council, the British would never have been masters of Bengal. 
But scarcely had the meeting broken up when he was himself 
again. He retired alone under the shade of some trees, and 
passed near an hour there in thought. He came back deter­
mined to put everything to the hazard, and gave orders that 
all should be in readiness for passing the river on the tnorrow. 
Xfhe river was passed; and, at the close of a toilsome day's 

march, the anny,\long after sun~/took up its quarters in a 
grove of mango-trees near Plassey, within a mile of the enemy. 
Clive was unable to sleep; he heard, through the whole night, 
the sound of drums and cymbals from the vast camp of the 
Nabob. It is not strange that even his stout heart should now 
and then have sunk, when he reflected against what odds, and 
for what a prize, he was in a few hours to contend. 

Nor was the rest of Surajah Dowlah more peaceful. His 
mind, at once weak and stormy, was distracted by wild and 
horrible apprehensions. Appalled by the greatness and near­
ness of the crisis, distrusting his captaina, dreading every one 

Lord Clive 
who approached him, dreading to be left alone, he sat gloomily 
in his tent, haunted, a Greek poet would have said, by the 
furies of those who had cursed him with their last breath in the 
Black Hole. 

The day broke, the day which was to decide the fate of India. 
At sunrise the army of the Nabob, pouring through many 
openings of the camp, began to move t~ds the grove where 
the English lay. Forty thousand infantry, armed with firelocks, 
pikes, swords, bows and arrows, covered the plain. They 
were accompanied by fifty pieces of ordnance of the largest size, 
each tugged by a long team of white oxen, and each pushed on 
from behind by an elephant. Some smaller guns, under the 
direction of a few French auxiliaries, were perhaps more 
formidable. The cavalry were fifteen thousand, drawn, not 
from the effeminate population of Bengal, but from the bolder 
race which inhabits the northern provinces ; and the practised 
eye of Clive could perceive that both the men and the horses 
were more powerful than those of the Camatic. The force which 
he had to oppose to this great multitude consisted of only three 
thousand men. But of these nearly a thousand were English ; 
and all were led by English officers, and trained in the English 
discipline. Conspicuous in the ranks of the little army were 
the men of the Thirty-Ninth Regiment, which still bears on its 
colours, amidst many honourable additions won under Wel­
lington in Spain and Gascony, the name of Plassey, and the 
proud motto, Primus in Intfis. 

The battle commenced with a cannonade in which the artillery 
of the Nabob did scarcely any execution, while the few field­
pieces of the English produced great effect. Several of the 
most distinguished officers in Surajah Dowlah's service fell. 
Disorder began to spread through his ranks. His own terror 
increased every moment. One of the conspirators urged on 
him the expediency of retreating. The insidious advice, 
agreeing as it did with what his own terrors suggested, was 
readily received He ordered his army to fall back, and this 
order decided his fate. Clive snatched the moment, and 
ordered his troops to advance. The confused and dispirited 
multitude gave way before the onset of disciplined valour. No 
mob attacked by regular soldiers was ever more completely 
routed. The little band of Frenchmen, who alone ventured to 
confront the English, were swept down the stream of fugitives. 
In an hour the forces of Surajah Dowlah were dispersed, never 
to reassemble. Only five hundred of the vanquished were 
slain. But their camp, their guns, their baggage, innumerabli: 
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f to use the services of an interpreter; for it is remarkable that, 

long as he resided in India, intimately acquainted as he was 
with Indian politics and with the Indian clwacter, and adored 
as he was by his Indian soldiery, he never learned to express 
himself with facility in any Indian language. He is said 
indeed to have been sometimes under the necessity of employ­
ing, in his intercourse with natives of India, the smattering of 
Portuguese which he had acquired, when a lad, in Brazil. 

The new sovereign was now called upon to fulfil the engage­
ments into which he had entered with hisallies. A conference 
was held at the house of Jugget Seit, the great banker, for the 
purpose of making the necessary arrangements. 0michand 
came thither, fully believing himself to stand high in the 
favour of Clive, who, with dissimulation surpassing even the 
dissimulation of Bengal, had up to that day treated him with 
undiminished kindness. The white treaty was produced and 
read. Oive then turned to Mr. Scnfton, one of the servants 
of the Company, and said in English," "It is now time to 
undeceive 0michund." "Omichund," said Mr. Scrafton in 
Hindostanee, " the red treaty is a trick. You are to b&Ye 
nothing." 0michund fell back insensible into the arms of 
his attendants. He revived; but his mind was irreparably 
ruined. Oive, who, though little troubled by scruplee of 
conscience in his dealings with Indian politicians, wu not 
inhuman, seems to have been touched. He saw 0michund 
a few days later, spoke to him Jcindly, advised him to make a 
pi1grimage to one of the great temples of India, in the hope 
that change of scene might restore his health, and was even 
disposed, notwithstanding all that had passed, again to employ 
him in the public service. But from the moment of that 
sudden shock, the unhappy man sank gradually into idiocy. 
He who had formerly been distinguished by the strength of 
his understanding and the simplicity of his habits, now 
squandered the remains of his fortune on childish trinkets, 
and loved to exhibit himself dressed in rich garments, and 
hung with precious stones. In this abject state he languished 
a few months, and then died. 

We should not think it necessary to offer any remarks ~ 
the purpose of directing the judgment of our readers, with 
respect to this transaction, had not Sir John Malcolm under­
taken to defend it in. all its parts. He regrets, indeed, that it 
was necessary to employ means so liable to abuse as forgery; 
but he will not admit that any blame attaches to those who 
deceived the deceiver. He thinJc.s that the English were not 
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purple. He was not therefore quite so imbecile or quite so 
depraved as his predecessor had been. But he _had none 
of the talents or virtues which his post required ; and his son 
and heir, Meeran, was another Swajah Dowlah. The recent 
revolution had unsettled the minds of men. Many chiefs 
were in open insurrection against the new Nabob. The 
viceroy of the rich and powerful province of Oude, who, 
like the other viceroys of the Mogul was now in truth an in• 
dependent sovereign, menaced Bengal with invasion. Nothing 
but the talents and authority of Clive could support the 
tottering government. While things were in this state, a 
ship arrived with despatches which had been written at 
the India House before the news of the battle of Plass1 y 
had reached London. The Directors had determined to 
place the English settlements in Bengal under a government 
constituted in the most cumbrous and absurd manner ; and 
to make the matter worse, no place in the arrangement was 
assigned to Clive. The persons who were selected to form this 
new government, greatly to their honour, took on themselves 
the responsibility of disobeying these preposterous orders, and 
invited Clive to exercise the supreme authority. He consented ; 
and it soon appeared that the servants of the Company bad 
only anticipated the wishes of their employers. The Directors, 
on receiving news of Clive's brilliant succes.,, instantly 
appointed him governor of their possessions in Bengal, with the 
highest marks of gratitude and esteem. His power was now 
boundless, and far surpassed even that which Dupleix had 
attained in the south of India. Meer Jaffier regarded him 
with slavish awe. On one occasion, the Nabob spoke with 
severity to a native chief of high rank, whose followers had 
been engaged in a brawl with some of the Company's sepoys. 
"Are you yet to learn," he said, "who that Colonel Clive is, 
and in what station God has placed him ? " The chief, who, as 
a famous jester and an old friend of Meer J affier, could venture 
to take liberties, answered, " I affront the Colonel I I, who 
never get up in the morning without making three low bows to his 
jackass I " This was hardly an exaggeration. Europeans and 
natives were alike at Clive's feet. The English regarded him as 
the only man who could force Meer Jaffier to keep his engage­
ments with them. Meer Jaffier regarded him as the only man 
who could protect the new d~ty against turbulent subjects 
and encroaching neighbours. 

It is but justice to say that I ve used his power ably and 
vigorously for the advantage of his country. He sent forth an 
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expedition against the tract lying to the north of the Caroatic. 
In this tract the funcl) still had the ascendency ; and it was 
important to dislodge them. The conduct of the enterprise 
was intrusted to an officer of the name of Forde, who was then 
little known, but in whom the keen eye of the governor 
had detected military talents of a high order. The success of 
the expedition was rapid and splendid. 

While a considerable part of the army of Bengal was thus 
engaged at a distance, a new and formidable danger menaced 
the western frontier. The Great Mogul was a prisoner at Delhi 
in the hands of a subject. His eldest son, named Shah Alum, 
destined to be, during many years, the sport of adverse fortune, 
and to be a tool in the hands, first of the Mabrattas, and then 
of the English, had fled from the palace of his father. His 
birth was still revered in India. Some powerful princes, the 
Nabob of Oude in particular, were inclined to favour him. 
Shah Alum found it easy to draw to his standard great numbers 
of the military adventurers with whom every part of the 
country swarmed. An army of forty thousand men, of various 
races and religions, Mahrattas, Rohillas, J auts, and Afghans, were 
speedily assembled round him ; and he formed the design of 
overthrowing the upstart whom the English had elevated to 
a throne, and of establishing bis own authority throughout 
Bengal, Orissa, and Bahar. 

Meer Jaffier's terror was extreme; and the only expedient 
which occurred to him was to purchase, by the payment of 
a large sum of money, an accommodation with Shah Alum. 
This expedient had been repeatedly employed by those who. 
before him, bad ruled the rich and unwarlike provinces near the 
mouth of the Ganges. But Clive treated the suggestion with a 
scom worthy of bis strong sense and dauntless courage. " If 
you do this," he wrote, "you will have the Nabob of Oude, the 
Mahrattas, and many more, come from all parts of the confines 
of your country, who will bully you out of money till you have 
none left in your treasury. I beg your Excellency will rely on 
the fidelity of the English, and of those troops which are 
attached to you." He wrote in a similar strain to the governor 
of Patna, a brave native soldier whom be highly esteemed. 
" Come to no terms ; defend your city to the last. Rest assured 
that the English are staunch and firm friends, and that they 

er desert a cause in which they have once taken a part." 
e kept bis word. Shah Alum had invested Patna, and was 
he point of proceeding to storm, when be learned that the 

Colonel was advancing by forced marches. The wh.ole army 
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which was approaching consisted of only four hundred and fifty 
Europeans and two thousand five hundred sepoys. But Clive 
and his Englishmen were now objects of dread over all the 
East. As soon as his advance guard appeared, the besiegers 
fled before him. A few French adventurers who were about 
the person of the prince advised him to ky the chance of 
battle ; but in vain. In a few days this great army, which had 
been regarded with so much uneasiness by the court of 
M?<?rshedabad, ip~wf-l before the mere terror of the 
Bnt1sh name. Y ;\ 

The conqueror r in triumph to Fort William. The 
joy of Meer Jaffier was 'as unbounded as his fears had been, 
and led him to bestow on his preserver a princely token of 
gratitude. Tbe qait-rent wbi.ch the East India Company were 
bound to pay to the Nabob for the extensive lands held by 
them to the south of Calcutta amounted to near thirty thousand 
pounds sterling a year. Tbe- whole of this -splendid estate, 
sufficient to support with dignity the highest rank of the British 
peerage, was now conferred on Clive for life. 

This present we think Clive justified in accepting. It was a 
present which, from its very D&tUre, could be no secret. In 

ct, the Company itself wu his tenant, and, by its acquiesceoce, 
cgnified its approbation of Meer Jaffier's grant. 

But the gratitude of Meer Jaffier did not last long. He had 
fot some time felt that the powerful ally who had set him up, 
might pull him down, and had been looking round for suppon 
~inst the formidable strength by which he had himself been 
hitherto supponed. He knew that it would be impossible to 
nnd among the natives of India any force which would look 
the Colonel's little army in the face. The French power in 
Bengal was extinct. But the fame of the Dutch had anciently 
been gn,at in the Eastern seas ; and it was not yet distinctly 
known in Asia how much the power of Holland had declined 
in Europe. Secret communications passed between the court 
of Moorshedabad and the Dutch factory at Chinsurah ; and 
11Tgent letters were sent from Chinsurah, exhorting the gCl'Vern­
ment of Batavia to fit out an expedition which might balance 
the power of the English in Bengal The authorities of Batavia, 
eager to e,rt,end the influence of their country, and still more 
eager to obtain for themselves a stwe of the wealth which had 
recently raised so many English adventurers to opulence, 
equipped a powerful armament. Seven large ships from Java 
arri.Yed unexpectedly in the Hoogley. The military force on 
board amounted to fifteen hundred men, of whom about one , 
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