THE NEW GENERATION. €3

BOOK 1L

CHAPTER 1

It was ewrly in November 1834, and a large shooting
party was assembled at Beaumanoir, the seat of that greas
pobleman, who was the father of Henry Sydney. England
is unrivalled for two things, sporting and politics. They
were combined at Beaumanoir; for the guests came not
merely to slaughter the Duke’s pheasants, but to bold
council on the prospects of the party, which, it was sup-
posed by the initiated, began at this time to indicate some
symptoms of brightening.

The success of the Reform Ministry on their first appeal
o the new constituency which they had created, had been
fatally complete. But the triumph was as destructive to
the actors as to the vanquished.

*Wo are too strong,” prophetically exclaimed one of tho
fortunate cabinet, which found itself supported by an in-
conceivable majority of three hundred. It is to be hoped
that gome future publisher of private memoirs may have
prescrved some of the traits of that crude and short-lived
parliament, when old Cobbett insolently thrust Sir Robert
from the prescriptive scat of the chief of opposition, and
treasury uudevstrappers sneered at the ¢ queer lot” that had
arrived from Ireland, little foresceing what'a high bidding
that ¢ queer lot ’ would eventually command. Gratitude to
Lord Grey was the hustings-cry at the ond of 1832, the
pretest that was to return to the new-modelled House of
Commons none but men devoted to the Whig cause. The
successful simulation, like everything that is false, carried
within it the seeds of its own dissolution. Iugratitude to
Tiord Grey was more the fashion at the commencement of
1834, and before the close of that eventful year, the once
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popular Reform Ministry was upsot, and the cagerly-songht
Reformed Parliament dissolved!

It can scarcely be alleged that the public was altogether
unprepared for this catastrophe. Many deemed it inevi-
table; few thought it imminent. The carcer of the
Ministry, and the existence of the Parliament, had indeed
from the first been turbulent and fitful. It was known,
from authority, that there were dissensions in the cabinet,
while a House of Commons which passed votes vn subjects
not less important than the repeal of a tax, or the impeach-
ment of a judge, on one night, and rescinded its resolutions
on the following, certainly established no increased claims
to the confidence of its constituents in its discretion.
Nevertheless, there existed at this period a prevalent con-
vietion that the Whig party, by a great stroke of state,
similar in magnitudo and effect to that which in the pre-
ceding century bad changed the dymasty, had secured to
themselves the government of this country for, ab least,
the lives of the prosent generation. And even the well-in-
formed in such mafters were inelined to look upon the per-
plexing circumstances to which we have alluded rath.r as
§ymptoms of a want of discipline in a new system of tactics,
than as evidences of any essential and deeply-rooted dis-
order.

The startling rapidity, bowever, of the strange incidents
of 1834:; the indignant, soon to become vituperative, seces-
gion of a considerable scetion of the cabinet, some of them
esteemed too at that time among its most cfficient members ;
the pitcous deprecation of *pressure from without,” from
lips hitherto decmed too stately for entreaty, followed by
the Trades’ Union, thirty ithousand strong, parading in
procession to Downing-street; the Irish negotiations of
Lord Hatherton, strange blending of complex intrigue and
almost infantile ingenuousness; the still inexplicable re-
signation of Lord Althorp, hurriedly followed by his still
more mysterious resumption of power, the only result of
his precipitate movements being the fall of Lord Grey
himsclf, attended by circumstances which even a friendly
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historian could scarcely describe as honourable to his
party or dignified to himself; latterly, the extemporancous
address of King William to the Bishops; the vagrant and
grotesque apocalypse of the Lord Chancellor; and the
fierce recrimination and memorable defiance of the Edin-
burgh banquet, all these impressive instances of public
affairs and public conduct had combined to create a pre-
dominant opinion that, whatever might be the consequences,
the prolonged continuance of the present party in power
was o clear impossibility.

It is evident that the suicidal career of what was then
styled tho Liberal party had been occasioned and stimulated
by its unnatural excess of strength. The apoplectic ple-
thora of 1884 was not less fatal than the paralytic tenuity
of 1841. It was not feasible to gratify so many ambitions,
or to satisfy so many expectations. Every man had his
double; the heels of every placeman were dogged by
friendly rivals ready to trip them up. There were even
two cabinets; the one that met in council, and the one
that met in cabal. The consequence of destroying the
legitiinate Opposition of the country was, that a moiety of
the supporters of Government had to discharge the duties
of Opposition,

Herein, then, we detect the real canse of all that irregular
and unscttled carriage of public men which so perplexed
tho mation after the passing of the Reform Act. No
government can be long secure without a formidable
Opposition. 1t reduces their supporters to that tractable
number which can be managed by the joint influences of
froition and of hope. It offers vengeance to the discon-
tented, and distinction to the ambitious ; and employs the
cnergies of aspiring spirits, who otherwise may prove
traitors in a division or assassins in a debate.

The general clection of 1832 abrogated the Parliamentary
Opposition of England, which had practically existed for
more than a century and a half. And what a series of
equivocal transactions and mortifying adventures did the
withdrawal of this salutary restraint entail on the party

i
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which -then so loudly congratulated themselves and the
country that they were at length relieved from its odious
repression! In the burry of existence one is apt too
geucerally to pass over the political history of the times in
which we ourselves live. The two years that followed the
Reform of the House of Commons are full of instruction,
on which a young man would do well to ponder. Itis
hardly possible that he could rise from the study of these
annals without a confirmed disgust for politicat intrigue ; &
dazzling practice, apt at first to fascinate youth, for it
appeals at once to our invention and our courage, but one
which really should only be the resource of the second.rate.
Great minds must trust to great trunths and great talents
for their rise, and nothing else. ‘

While, however, as the autumn of 1834 advanced, the
people of this country became gradually sensible of the
necessity of some change in the councils of their Sovereign,
no man felt capable of predicting by what means it was to
be accomplished, or from what quarry the new materials
were to be extracted. The Tory party, according to those

erverted views of Toryism unhappily too long prevalent in
his country, was held to be literary defunct, except by a
few old battered crones of office, crouched round the embers
of faction which they were fanning, and muttering *re-
action ’ in mystic whispers. It cannet be supposed indeed
for a moment, that the distinguished personage who had
led that party in the House of Commons previously to the
passing of the act of 1832, over despaired in consequence
of his own carecr. His then time of life, the perfection,
almost the prime, of manhood; his parliamentary practice,
doubly estimable in an inexperienced assembly; his political
knowledge; his fair character and reputable position; his
talents and tone as a public speaker, which he had always
aimed to adapt to the habits and culture of that middle
class from which it was concluded the benches of the new
Parliament were mainly to be recruited, all these were
qualities the possession of which must have assured 2 mind
not apt to be disturbed in its calculations by any intem-
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perate heats, that with time and patience the game was yeot
for him,

Unquestionably, whatever may have been insinunated,
this distinguished person had no inkling that his services
in 1834 might be claimed by his Sovereign. At the close
of the session of that year he had quitted England with
his family, and had arrived at Rome, where it was his
intention to pass the winter. The party charges that have
imputed to him a previous and sinister knowledge of the
intentions of the Court, appear to have been made not only
in ignorance of the personal character, but of the real
position, of the future minister, '

It had been the misfortune of this eminent gentleman
when ho first entered public life, to become identified with
a political connection which, having arrogated to itself the
name of an illustrious historical party, pursued a policy
which was either founded on no principle whatever, or on
principles exactly contrary to those which bad always
guided the conduct of the great Tory leaders. The chief
members of this official confederacy were men distinguished
by nune of the conspicuous qualities of statesmen. They
had none of the divine gifts that govern senates and guide
councils. They were not orators; they were not men of
decp thought or happy resource, or of penetrative and
sagacions minds. Their political ken was essentially dull
and contracted. They expended some energy in obtaining
a defective, blundering acquaintance with foreign affairs;
they knew as little of the real state of their own country as
savages of an approaching eclipse. This factious league
had shuffled themselves into power by clinging to the
skirts of a great minister, the last of Tory statesmen, but
who, in the unparalleled and confounding emergencies of his
latter years, had been forced, unfortunately for England, to
relinquish Toryism. Ifis successors inherited all his errors
without the latent genius, which in him might have still
rallied and extricated him from the comsoquences of his
disasters. His snccessors did not mercly inherit his errors;
they exagoerated, they caricatured them. They rode into

F2
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power on a spring-tide of all the rampant prejudices and
rancorous passions of their time. From the King to tho
boor their policy was a meve pandering to public ignorance.
Impudently usurping the name of that party of which
nationality, and therefore universality, is the essence, these
pseudo-Tories made Exclusion the principle of their political
constitution, and Restriction the genius of their commercial
code.

The blind goddess that plays with human fortunes has
mixed up the memory of these men with traditions of
national glory. They conducted to a prosperous conclusion
the most renowned war in which England has ever been
engaged. Yet every military conception that emanated
from their cabinet was branded by their characteristic
want of grandeur. Chance, however, scnt them a great
military genius, whom they treated for a long time with
indifference, and whom they never heartily supported until
his carcer had made him their master. His transcendent
exploits, and Europezm events even greater than his
achievements, placed in the manikin grasp of the Ennhqh
ministry, the settlement of Europe.

The act of the Congress of Vienna remains the eternal
monument of their diplomatic knowledge and political
sagacity. 'Their capital feats were the creation of two
kingdoms, both of which are already crased from the map
of Europe. They made no single preparation for the in-
evitable, almost impending, conjunctures of the East. All
that remains of the pragmatic arrangements of the mighty
Congress of Vienna is the mediatisation of the petty German
princes.

But the settlement of Eutupe by the pseudo-Tories was
the dictate of inspiration compared with their settle-
ment of England. The peace of Paris found the govern-
ment of this country in the hands of a body of men of
whom it is no exaggeration to say that they were ignorant
of every principle of every branch of political science. So
long as our domestic administration was confined merely
o the raising of a revenue, they levied taxes with gross
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facility from the industry of a country too busy to eriticise
or complain. DBut when the excitement and distraction of
war had ceased, and they were forced to survey the social
clements that surrounded them, they seemed, for the first
time, to have become conscious of their own incapacity.
These men, indeed, were the mere children of routine.
They prided themselves on being practical men, In the
language of this defunct school of statesmen, a practical
man is o tan who practises the blunders of his pre-
decessors.

Now commenced that Condition-of-England Question of
which our generation hears so much. During five-and-
twenty years every influence that can develope the energies
and resources of a nation had been acting with concen-
trated stimulation on the British Isles. National peril and
national glory; the perpetnal menace of invasion, the
continual triumph of conquest ; the most extensive foreign
commerce that was ever conducted by a single nation;
an illimitable currency; an internal trade supported by
swarming millions, whom manufactures and inclosure-bills
sumdioned into existence; above all, the supreme control
obtained by man over mechanic power, these are some of
the causes of that rapid advance of material civilisation in
England, to which the annals of the world can afford no
" parallel. But there was no proportionate advance in our
moral civilisation. In the hurry-skurry of moncy-making,
men-making, and machine-making, we had altogether out-
grown, not the spirit, but the organisation, of our insti-
tutions.

The peace came; the stimulating influences suddenly
ceased ; the people, in a novel and painful position, found
themselves without guides. They went to the ministry ;
they asked to be guided; they asked to be governed.
Commerce requested a code; trade required a currency;
the unfranchised subject solicited his equal. privilege ;
suffering labour clamoured for its rights; a new race
demanded education. What did the ministry do ?

They fell into a panic. Having fulfilled during their
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lives the dutics of administration, they were frigltencd
because they were called upon, for the first time, to per-
form the functions of government. Like all weak men,
they had recourse to what they called strong measures,
They determined to put down the multitude. They thought
they were imitating Mr. Pitt, because they mistook dis-
organisation for sedition.

Their projects of relief were as ridiculous as their system
of coercion was ruthless; both were alike founded in
intense ignorance. When we recall Mr, Vansittart with
his currency resolutions; Lord Castlereagh with his plans
for the employment of labour; and Lord Sidmoath with his
plots for ensnaring the laborious ; we are tempted to imagine
that the present epoch has been one of peculiar advances
in political ability, and marvel how England could have
attained her present pitch under a scrics of such governors.

We should, however, be labouring under a very erroncous
impression. Run over the statesmen that have figured in
England since the accession of the present family, and
we may doubt whether there be one, with the exception

erhaps of the Duke of Newcastle, who would have b.en a
worthy colleague of the council of Mr. Perceval, or the
carly cabinet of Lord Liverpool. Assuredly the genius
of Bolingbroke and the sagacity of Walpole would have
alike recoiled from such men and such measures. And if
we take the individuals who were governing Ingland
immediately before the French Revolution, one nced only
refer to the speeches of Mr. Pitt, and especially to those of
that profound statesman and most instructed man, Lord
Shelburne, to find that we can boast no remarkable supe-
riority either in political justice or in political economy.
One must attribute this degeneracy, therefore, to the long
war and our insular position, acting mpon men naturally
of inferior abilities, and unfortunately, in addition, of
illiterate habits.

In the meantime, notwithstanding all the eflorts of the
political Panglosses who, in evening Journals and Quarterly
Reviews were continually proving that this was the best
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of all possible governments, it ‘was evident to the ministry
itself that the machine must stop. The class of Rigbys
indeed at this period, one eminently favourable to that
fungous tribe, greatly distinguished themselves. They
demonstrated in a manner absolutely convincing, that it
was impossiblo for any person to possess any ability, know-
ledge, or virtue, any capacity of reasoning, any ray of
fancy or faculty of imagination, who was not a supporter
of the existing administration. If any one impeached
the management of a department, the public was assured
that the accuser had embezzled ; if any ono complained of
the conduct of a colonial governor, the complainant was
announced as a returned convict. An amelioration of the
criminal code was discountenanced becaunse a search in the
parish register of an obscure village proved that the pro-
poser had not been born in wedlock. A relaxation of the
commercial system was denounced because one of its
principal advocates was a Socinian. The inautility of Par-
liamentary Reform was ever obvious since Mr, Rigby was
4 member of the House of Commons,

T¢ us, with our Times newspaper every morning on our
breakfast-table, bringing, on every subject which caa
interest the public mind, a degree of information and in-
telligence which must form a security against any prolonged
public misconception, it scems incredible that only five-
and.twenty years ago the English mind could have been so

.ridden and hoodwinked, and that, too, by men of mean
attainments and moderate abilities. But the war had
directed the energies of the English people into channels
by no means favourable to political education. Conquerors
of the world, with their ports filled with the shipping of
every clime, and their manufactories supplying the Luro-
pean continent, in the art of self-government, that art in
which their fathers excelled, they had become literally chil-
dren ; and Rigby and his brother hirclings were the nurses
that frightened them with hideous fables and ugly words.

Notwithstanding, however, all this successful mystifica-

tion, the Arch-Mediocrity who presided, rather than ruled,
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over this Cabinet of Mediocrities, became hourly more
conscious that the inevitable transition from fulfilling the
duties of an administration to performing the functions of
a government could not be conducted without talents and
knowledge. The Arch-Mediocrity had himself some glim-
mering traditions of political science. He was sprung
from a laborious stock, had received some training, and
though not a statesman, might be classed among those
whom the Lord Keeper Williams used to call ‘state-
mongers.’! In a subordinate position his meagre diligenco
and his frigid method might not have been without value;
but the qualities that ho possessed were misplaced; nor
can any character be conceived less invested with the
happy properties of a leader. In tho conduct of public
affairs his disposition was exaetly the teverse of that
which is the characteristic of great men. He was po-
remptory in little questions, and great ones he left open.

In the natural course of events, in 1819 there ought to
have been a chonge of government, and another party in
the state should have entered into office; but the Whigs,
though they counted in their ranks at that period an un-
ususl number of men of great ability, and formed, indeed,
a compact and spirited opposition, were unable to contend
against the new adjustment of borough influence which
had occurred during the war, and under the protracted
administration by which that war had been conducted.
New families had arisen on the Tory side that almost
rivalled old Newecastle himsclf in their cléctioneering
management ; and it was evident that, unless some recon-
struction of the House of Commons could be effected, the
Whig party could never obtain a permancnt hold of official
power. Hence, from that period, the Whigs became Par-
liamentary Reformers.

It was inevitable, therefore, that the country should be
governed by the same party; indispensable that the
ministry should be renovated by uew brains and blood.
Accordingly, a Mediocrity, not without repugnance, was
induced to withdraw, and the great name of Wellington
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supplied Lis place in council. The talenis of the Duke,
as they were then understood, were not esactly of theo
kind most required by the cabinet, and his colleagues were
careful that he should not occupy too prominent a post ;
but still it was an impressive acquisition, and imparted to
the ministry a semblance of renown,

There was an individual who had not long entered public
life, but who had already filled considerable, though still
subordinatt, offices. Having acquired a certain experience
of tho duties of administration, and distinction for his
mode of fulfilling them, he had withdrawn from his public
charge ; perhaps because he found it o barrier to the attain-
ment of that parlinmentary reputation for which he had
already shown both a desire and a capacity; perhaps,
because being young and independent, he was not over-
anxious irremediably to identify his career with a school of
politics of the infallibility of which his experience might
Lave already made him a littlo sceptical. But he possessed
the talents that were absolutely wanted, and the terms
were at his own dictation. Amother, and a very distin-
gui~hed Medioerity, who would not resign, was thrust out,
and Mr. Peel became Secretary of State.

From this moment dates that intimate conmection be-
tween the Duke of Wellington and the present First
Minister, which has exercised a considerable influence over
the carcer of individuals and the course of affairs. It was
the sympathetic result of superior minds placed among
inferior intelligences, and was, doubtless, assisted by a then
muteal conviction, that the difference of age, the circum-
stance of sitting in diffcrent houses, and the general con-
trast of their previons pursnits and sccomplishments,
rendered personal rivalry out of the question. Irom this
moment, too, the domestic government of the country
assumed a new character, and one universally admitted to
have been distingunished by o spirit of enlightencd progress
and comprehensive amelioration.

A short timoe after this, o third and most distinguished
Mediocrity died; and Canning, whom they had twice
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worried out of the cabinet, where they had tolerated him
some time in an obscure and ambiguous position, was recalled
just in time from his impending banishment, installed in
the first post in the Lower House, and intrusted with the
scals of the Foreign Offico. The Duke of Wellington had
coveted them, nor conld Lord Liverpool have been insen-
sible to his Grace’s peculiar fitness for such duties; but
strength was required in the House of Commons, where
they had only one Sccretary of State, a young .nan alrcady
distinguished, yet untried as a leader, and surrounded by
colleagues notoriously incapable to assist bim in debate.

The accession of Mr. Canning to the cabinet, in a posi-
tion, too, of surpassing influence, soon led to a further
weeding of the Mediocrities, and, among other introduc-
tions, to the memorable entrance of Mr. Huskisson. In
this wise did that cabinet, once notable only for the absence
of all those qualities which authorise the possession of
power, come to be generally esteemed as a body of men,
who, for parliamentary eloquence, official practice, political
information, sagacity in council, and & due understanding
of their epoch, wero inferior to none that had dirccte? the
policy of the empire since the Revolution.

If we survey the tenor of the policy of the Liverpool
Cabinet during the latter moicty of its continunance, we
shall find its characteristic to be a partial recurrence to
those frank principles of government which Mr. Pitt had
revived during the latter part of the last century from
precedents that had been set us, cither in practice or in
dogma, during its earlier period, by statcsmen who then
not only bore the title, but professed the opinions, of Torics.
Exclusiva principles in the constitution, and restrictive
principles in commerce, have grown up together ; and have
really nothing in common with the ancient character of our
political settlement, or the manners and customs of the
English people. Confidence in the loyalty of the nation,
testified by munificent grants of rights and franchises, and
favour to an cxpansive system of traffic, were distinctive
qualities of the English sovercignty, until the House of
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Comniuns usurped the better portion of its prerogatives.
A widening of our electoral scheme, great facilities to com-
merce, and the rescue of our Roman Catholic fellow-subjects
from the Puritanic yoke, from fetters which have becn
fastened on them by English Parliaments in spite of the
protests and exertions of English Sovereigns; these were
the three great elements and fundamental truths of the real
Pitt system, a system foundéd on the traditions of our
monarchy, and caught from the writings, the speeches, the
councils of those who, for the sake of these and analogous
benefits, had ever been anxions that the Sovereign of
England should never bo degraded into the position of a
Venetian Doge. .

It is in the plunder of the Church that we must seek for
the primary e~use of our political exclusion, and our com-
mercial restraint. Thot unhallowed booty crcated a fac-
titious aristocracy, ever fearful that they might be called
upon to regorgo their sacrilegious spoil. To prevent this
they took refuge in political religionism, and paltering with
the disturbed consciences, or the pious fantasies, of a
portion of the people, they organised them into religions
sects. These became. the unconscious Pretorians of their
ill-gotten domains. At tho head of these religionists, they
have continued ever since to govern, or powerfully to
influence, this country. They bave in that time pulled
down thrones and churches, changed dynasties, abrogated
and remodelled parliaments ; they have disfranchised Scot-
land, and confiscated Ireland. One may admire the vigour
apd consisteney of the Whig party, and recognise in their
carcer that unity of purpose that can only spring from a
great principle; but tho Whigs introduced sectarian reli-
gion, sectarian religion led to political exclusion, and
political exclusion was soon accompanied by commercial
restraint.

1t would be fanciful to assume thaé the Liverpaol Cabi-
net, in their ameliorating career, was directed by any desire
to recur to the primordial tenets of the Tory party. That
was not an cpoch when statesmen cared to prosccute the
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investigaticn of principles. It was a period of happy and
cnlightened practice. A profounder policy is the offspring
of a time like the present, whon the original postulates of
institutions are called in question. The Liverpool Cabinct
unconsciously approximated to these opinions, because from
carcful experiment they were convinced of their beneficial
tendency, and they tbus bore an unintentional and impartial
testimony to their truth, Like many men, who think they
are inventors, they were only reproducing ancient wisdom.

But one must ever deplore that this ministry, with all
their talents and generous ardour, did not advance to
principles. It is aliways perilous to adop® expediency as
guide ; but the choice may bo sometimes imperative. Theso
statesmep, however, took expediency for their director,
when principle would have given them all that expediency
ensyred, and much more.

This ministry, strong in the confidence of the sovereign,
the parlioment, snd the people, might, by the courageouns
promulgation of great historical truths, have gradually
formed o public opinion, that would have permitted them
to organise the Tory party on a broad, & permanent, and
national basis, They might have nobly effected a complete
settlement of Ireland, which a ghattered scction of this very
cabinet was forced o few vears after to do partially, and in
an equivocating and equivocal manner. They might have
concluded o satisfactory reconstruction of the third estate,
without producing that convulsion with which, from its
violent fabrication, our social system still vibrates. Liastly,
they might have adjusted the rights and properties of our
national industries in s manper which would bave pre-
vented that fierce and fatal rivalry that is now disturbing
every hearth of the United Kingdom.

We may, therefore, visit on the lackes of this ministry
the introduction of that new principle and power into our
constitution which ultimately may absorb all, AGITATION.
This cabinet, then, with so much brilliancy on its surface,
is the real parent of the Roman Catholic Association, the
Political Unions, the Anti-Corn-Law League,
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There is no influence at the same time so powerful and
80 singular as that of individual character. It arises as
often from the weakmess of the character as from its
strength, The dispersion of this clever and showy ministry
is a fine illustration of this truth. One morning the Arch-
Mediocrity himself died. At the first blush, it would seem
that little difficulties could be experienced in finding his
substitute. His long occupation of the post proved, at
any rate, that the qualification was not excessive. But
this cabinet, with its serene and blooming visage, had been
all this time charged with fierce and emulous ambitions.
They waited the signal, but they waited in grim repose
The death of the nominal leader, whose formal superiority,
wounding no vanity, and offending no pride, secured in
their councils, equality among the able, was the tocsin of
their anarchy. There existed in this cabinet two men,
who were resolved immediately to be prime ministers; a
third who was resolved eventually to be prime minister,
but would at any rate occupy no ministerial post without
the lead of a House of Parliament; and a fourth, who felt
himself capable of being prime minister, but despaired
of the revolation which could alone make him one; aild
who found an untimely end when that revolution had
arrived.

Had Mr. Secretary Canning remained leader of the
House of Commons under the Duke of Wellington, all that
he would have gained by the death of Lord Liverpool was
a master, Had the Duke of Wellington become Scerctary
of State under Mr. Canning he would have materially ad-
vanced his political position, not only by holding the secals
of a high department in which he was caleulated to execl,
but by becoming leader of tho House of Lords, DBut his
Grace was induced by certain court intriguers to believe
that the King would send for him, and he was also aware
that Mr. Peel would no longer serve under any minister in
the House of Commons. Under any circumstances it
would have been impossible to keep the Liverpool Cabinet
together. The struggle, therefore, between the Duko of
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Wellington and ‘my dear Mr. Canning’ was internecine,
and ended somewhat unexpectedly.

And here we must stop to do justice to our friend Mr.
Rigby, whose conduct on this occasion was distinguished
by a bustling dexterity which was quite charming. He
had, as we have before intimated, on the credit of some
clever lampoons written during the Queen’s trial, which
were, in fact, the effusions of Lucian Gay, wriggled him-
self into a sort of occasional unworthy favour at the palace,
where he was half butt and half buffoon. Here, during
the interregnum occasioned by the death, or rather inevi-
table retirement, of Lord Liverpool, Mr. Rigby contrived to
scrape up a conviction that the Duke was the winning
horse, and in consequence there appeared a series of leading
articles in a notorious evening newspaper, im which it was,
as Tadpole and Taper declared, most ‘slashingly’ shown,
that the son of an actress could never be tolerated as a
Prime Minister of England. Not content with this, and
never doubting for a moment the authentic basis of his
persuasion, Mr. Rigby poured forth his coarse volubility
on the subject at several of the new clubs which he was
gbtting up in order to revenge himself for having been
black-balled at White's, .

What with arrangements about Lord Monmouth's
boroughs, and the lucky bottlicg of some claret which the
Duke had imported on Mr. Rigby’s recommendation, this
distinguished gentleman contrived to pay almost hourly
visits at Apsley House, and so bullied Tadpole and Taper
that they scarcely dared address him. About four-and-
twenty hours before the result, and when it was generally
supposed that the Duke was in, Mr. Rigby, who had gone
down to Windsor to ‘ask his Majesty the date of some
obscure historical incident, which Rigby, of course, very
well knew, found that audiences were impossible, that
Majesty was agitated, and learned, from an humble but
secure authority, that in spite of all his slashing articles,
and Lucian Gay’s parodies of the Irish melodies, Canning
was to be Prime Minister,
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This would secm something of a predicament! To com.
mon minds, there are no such things as scrapes for gentle-
men with Mr. Rigby’s talents for action. He had indeed,
in the world, the credit of being an adept in machinations,
and was supposed ever to be involved in profound and
complicated contrivances. This was quite a mistake. There
was nothing profound about Mr. Rigby; and his intellect
was totally incapable of devising or sustaining an intricato
or continuous scheme, He was, in short, a man who neither
felt nor thonght; but who possessed, in a very remarkable
degree, a restless instinct for adroit baseness.  On the pre-
sent occasion he got into his carriage, and drove at the
utmost speed from Windsor to the Foreign Office. The
Sccretary of State was engaged when he arrived ; but Br,
Rigby would Jisten to no difficnlties. He rushed npstairs,
flung open the door, and with agitated countenance, and
eyes suffused with tears, threw himseclf into the arms of the
astonished Mr. Canning.

‘Allis right,’ exclaimed the devoted Rigby, in broken
tones; ‘I have convinced the King that the First Minister
mus. be in tho House of Commons. No onc knows it but
myself ; but it 1s certain,’ '

We have scen that at an early period of his career, Mr.
Peel withdrew from official life. His course had been one
of unbroken prosperity; the hero of the Uriversity had
become the favourite of the House of Commons. His re-
treat, thercfore, was not prompted by chagrin. Nor need
it have been suggested by a calculating ambition, for the
ordinary course of events was fast bearing to him all to
which man could aspire. One might rather suppose, that
he had already gained sufficient experience, perhaps in his
Irish Secretaryship, to make him paunse in that career of
superficial success which education and custom had hitherto
chalked out for him, rather than the creative encrgies of
his own mind. A thoughtful intellect may have already
detected elements in our social system which required a
finer observation, and a moro unbroken study, than the
gyves and trammels of office wonld permit. He may have
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discovered that the representation of tho University, looked
upon in those days as the blue ribbon of the House of Com-
mons, was 2 sufficient fetter without unnecessarily adding
to its restraint. He may have wished to reserve himsclf
for a happier occasion, and a more progressive period. He
may have felt the strong nccessity of arresting himself in
his rapid career of felicitous routine, to survey his position
in calmness, and to comprehend the stirring age that was
approaching.

For that, he could not but be conscious that the educa-
tion which he had consummated, however ornmate and
refined, was not suflicient. That age of economical states-
manship which Lord Shelburne had predicted in 1787,
when he demolished, in the House of Lords, Bishop Watson
and the Balance of Trade, which Mr. Pitt had compre-
hended, and for which he was preparing the nation when
the French Revolution diverted the public mind into a
stronger and more turbulent current, was again impend-
ing, while the intervening history of the country bad been
prolific in events which bad aggravated the necessity of
investigating the sources of the wealth of nations. Tho
tine had arrived when parlinmentary pre-eminence could
no longer be achieved or maintained by gorgeous abstrac-
tions borrowed from Burke, or shallow systems purloined
from De Lolme, adorned with Horatian points, or varied
with Virgilian passages. It was to be an age of abstruse
disquisition, that required a compact and sinewy intellect,
nurtured in a class of learning not yet honoured in colleges,
and which might arrive at conclusions conflicting with
predominant prejudices.

Adopting this view of the position of Mr. Peel, strength-
ened as it is by his early withdrawal for awhile from tho
dircction of public affairs, it may not only be a charitable
but a true cstimate of the motives which influenced him in
his conduct towards Mr. Canning, to conclude that he was
not guided in that transaction by tho disingenuous rivalry
usually imputed to bim. His statement in Parliament of
the determining circumstances of his conduct, coupled with
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hig subsequont and almost immediate policy, may perhaps
always lcave this a painful and ambiguous passage in his
carcer; but in passing judgment on public men, it beboves
us ever to take largo and extended views of their conduct;
and previous incidents will often satisfactorily explain sub-
sequent events, which, without their illustrating aid, are
involved in misapprehension or mystery.

It would scem, therefore, that Sir Robert Peel, from an
carly period, meditated his emancipation from the political
confederacy in which he was implicated, and that he has
been continually baffled in this project. He broke loose
from Lord Liverpool; he retired from Mr. Cuanning.
Forced again into becoming the subordinate leader of the
weakest government in parliamentary annals, he believed
lie had at length achieved his emancipalion, when he
declared to his late colleagues, after the overthrow of 1830,
that he would never again accept a secondary position in
office. But the Duke of Wellington was too old a tactician
to lose so valuable an ally. So his Grace declared after the
Reform Bill was passed, as its inevitable result, that thence-
fortl, the Prime Minister must be a member of the Housg
of Commons; and this aphorism, cited as usual by thb
Duke’s parasites as demonstration of his supreme sagacity,
was a graceful mode of resigning the pre-cminence which
had been productive of such great party disasters. 1t is
remarkable that the-party who devised and passed the
Reform Bill, and who, in consequence, governed the nation
for ten years, never once had their Prime Minister in the
House of Commons: but that does not signify ; the Duke's
maxim is still quoted as an oracle almost equal in prescience
to his famous query, ¢ How is the King’s government to be
carried on ?’ a question to which his Grace by this time
has contrived to give a tolerably practical answer.

Sir Robert Peel, who had escaped from Lord Liverpool,
escaped from BMr. Canning, escaped even from the Duke of
Wellington in 1832, was at length caught in 1834 ; the
vietim of ceascless intriguers, who neither comprehended
his position, nor that of their country.

a
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CHAPTER IL

BEAUMANOIR was one of those Palladian palaces, vast and
ornate, such as the genius of Kent and Campbell delighted
in at the beginning of the eighteenth century. Placed on
a noble elevation, yet screened from the northern blast, its
sumptuous front, connected with its far-spreading wings
by Corinthian colonnades, was the boast and pride of the
midland counties. The surrounding gardens, equalling in
extent the size of ordinary parks, were crowded with
temples dedicated to abstract virtues and to departed
friends. Occasionally a triumphal arch celebrated a general
whom the family stiil esteemed a hero; and sometimes a
votive column commemorated the great statesman who had
advanced the family a step in the peerage. Beyond the
limits of this pleasance the hart and hind wandered in a
wilderness abounding in ferny coverts and green and stately
trees.

The noble proprietor of this demesne had many ot the
virtues of his class; a few of their failings. He had that
public spirit which became his station. He was not one of
those who avoided the exertions and the sacrifices which
should be inseparable from high position, by the hollow
pretext of a taste for privacy, and a devotion to domestic
joys. He was munificent, tender, and bounteous to the
poor, and loved a flowing hospitality. A keen sportsman,
he was not untinctured by letters, and had indeed a culti-
vated taste for the fine arts. Though an ardent politician,
he was tolerant to adverse opinions, and full of amenity to
his opponents. A firm supporter of the corn-laws, he never
refused a lease. Notwithstanding there ran through his
whole demeanour and the habit of his mind, a vein of
native simplicity that was full of charm, his manner was
finished. He never offended any one’s self-love. His good
breeding, indeed, sprang from the only sure source of gentlo
manners, a kind heart. To have pained others would have
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pained himself. Perhaps, teo, this noble sympathy may
have been in some degree prompted by the ancient blood
in his veins, an accident of lineage rather rare with the
English nobility. One could hardly praise him for the
strong wffections that bound him to his hearth, for fortano
had given him the most pleasing family in the world ; but,
above all, a peerless wife.

The Duchess was one of those women who are the
delight of existence. She was sprung frem a house not
inferior to that with which she liad blended, and was gifted
with that Tare beanty which time ever spares, so that she
seemed now only the elder sister of her own beautiful
daughters.  She, too, was distinguished by that perfect
good breeding which is the result of nature and not of
cducation : for it may be found in a cottage, and may be
missed in a palace. ’Tis a genial regard for the feelings of
others that springs from an absence of sclfishness. The
Duchess, indeed, was in every sense a fine lady; her
manners were refined and full of dignity; but nothing in
the world could have induced her to appear bored when
anotlar was addressing or attempting to amuse her.  She
was not one of those vulgar fine ladies who mect you on¢
day with a vacant stare, as if unconscious of your existence,
and address you on another in a tone of impertinent
familiarity. Her temper, perhaps, was somewhat quick,
which mado this consideration for the feelings of others
still more admirable, for it was the result of a strict moral
discipline acting on a good heart. Although the best of
wives and mothers, she had some charity for her neigh-
bours. Needing herself no indulgence, she could be in-
dulgent; and would by no meuns favour that strait-laced
morality that would constrain the innocent play of the
social body. She was accomplished, well read, and had a
lively fancy. Add to this that sunbeam of a happy home,
a gay and cheerful spirit in its mistress, and one might
form some faint idea of this graciouns personage.

The eldest son of this house was now on the Continent;
of his two younger brothers, one was with his regiment,

¢ 2
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and the other was Coningsby’s friend at Eton, our Henry
Sydney. The two eldest daughters had just married, on
the same day, and at the same altar; and the remaining
one, Theresa, was still a child. '

The Duke had occupicd a chief post in the Household
under the late administration, and his present guests chiefly
consisted of his former colleagues in office. There were
several members of the late cabinet, severnl members for
his Grace’s late boroughs, looking very much‘like martyrs,
full of suffering and of hope. Mr. Tadpole and Mr. Taper
were also there ; they too had lost their seats since 1832 ;
but being men of business, and accustomed from ecarly life
to look about them, they had already commenced the com-
binations which on a future occasion were to bear them
back to the assembly where they were so mjissed.

Taper had his cye on a small constituency which bad
escaped the fatal schedules, and where he had what they
called a ‘connection;’ that is to say, a section of the
suflrages who had a lively remembrance of Treasury favours
once bestowed by Mr. Taper, and who had not been so
liberally dealt with by the existing powers. Thiz con-
nection of Taper was in time to leaven the whole mass of
the constituent body, and make it rise in full rebellion
against its present liberal representative, who being one of
a majority of three hundred, could get nothing when he
called at Whitehall or Downing Street.

Tadpole, on the contrary, who was of a larger grasp of
mind than Taper, with more of imagination and device but
not so safe a man, was coquetting with & manunfacturing
town and a large constituency, where he was to succeed by
the aid of the Wesleyans, of which pious body he had
suddenly become a fervent admirer, The great Mr. Rigby,
too, was a guest out of Parliament, mor caring to be in;
but hearing that his friends had some hopes, he thought he
would just come down to dash them.

The political grapes were sour for Mr. Rigby ; a prophet
of evil, he preached only mortification and repentance and
despair to his late colleagues. It was the only satisfaction



TIIL NEVW GENERATION. B 4

left Mr. Rigby, except assuring the Duke that the finest
pictures in his gallery were copies, and recommending him
to pull down Beaumanoir, and rebuild it on a design with
which Mr. Rigby would furnish him,

The battue and the banquet were over; the ladies had
withdrawn ; and the butler placed fresh claret on the table.

*And you really thiuk you could give us a majority,
Tadpole ?’ said the Duke.

Mr. Tadpole, with some ceremony, toock a memorandum-
book out of his pocket, amid the smiles and the faint well-
bred merriment of his friends,

‘Tadpole is nothing without his book,” whispered Lord
Titz-Booby.

¢It is here,” said Mr. Tadpole, emphatically patting his
volume, ‘a clear working majority of twenty-two.’

¢ Near sailing that !’ cried the Duke.

¢A far better majority than the present Government
have,” said Mr. Tadpole.

¢ There is nothing like a good small majority,’ said Mr
Taper, ‘and a good registration.’

¢ Ly ! register, register, register I’ said the Duke. ¢ Thosg
were immortal words.’ ’

‘I can tcll your Graco three far better ones,” said Mr.
Tadpole, with a sclf-complacent air. ‘Object, object,
object !’

*You may register, and you may object,” said Mr. Rigby,
‘but yon will never got rid of Schedulo A and Sche-
dule B.

¢ But who could have supposed two years ago that affairs
would bo in their present position?’ said Mr, Taper,
deferentially.

¢1 foretold it,’ said Mr. Rigby. *‘Ivery one knows that
no government now can last twelve months.’

¢We may make fresh boroughs,’ s2id Taper. ‘We have
reduced Shabbyton at tho last registration wnder three
hundred.’

¢*And the Wesleyans!’ said Tadpole. ¢We never
counted on the Wesleyans !’
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¢I am told these Wesleyans are really a respectable body,'
said Lord Fitz-Booby. *I believe there is no material dif-
ference between their tenets and thoso of the Establishment.
I never heard of them much till lately. We have too long
confounded thom with the mass of Dissenters,-but their
conduct at soveral of the later elections prove that they
are far from being unreasonable and disloyal individuals.
\When wo come in, somcthing shounld be done for the Wes-
leyans, eh, Rigby ?’

¢ All that your Lordship can do for the Wesleyans is
what they will very shortly do for themselves, appropriate a
portion of the Church Revenues to their own use.’

¢ Nay, nay,” said Mr. Tadpole with a chuckle, I don’t
think we shall find the Charch attacked again in a hurry.
I only wish they would try ! A good Chureh cry before a
registration,’ ho continued, rubbing his hands; ‘ch, my
Lord, I think that would do.’

< But how are we to turn them ont ?’ said the Duke.

‘Ah !” said Mr. Tapor, ¢ that is a great question.’

¢ What do you think of a ropeal of the Malt Tax?’ said
Tiord Fitz-Booby. ¢They have been trying it on in
< shire, and I am told it goes down very well.”

¢No repeal of any tax,’ said Taper, sincerely shocked, and
ghaking his head ; ¢and the Malt Tax of all others. Iam
all against that.

¢It ia a very good cry though, if there be no other,’ said
Tadpole.

«I am all for a religious cry,’ said Tapor. ‘It means
pothing, and, if snceessful, doos not interfere with business
when we aro in.’

¢ You will havo religious ories enongh in a short time,’
said Mr. Rigby, rather wearied of any one speaking but
himself, and thercat ho commenced a discourse, which
was, in fact, one of his ‘slashing’ articles in petto on
Church Reform, and which abounded in parallels between
the prosont affairs and those of the rcign of Charles L
Tadpole, who did not pretend to know anything but the
state of tho registration, and Taper, whose political reading




TIHHE NEW GENERATION. 87

was confined to an intimate acquaintance with the Red
Book and Beatson’s Political Index, which he could repeat
backwards, were silenced. The Duke, who was well
instructed and liked to be talked to, sipped his claret, and
was rather amused by Rigby’s lecture, particularly by one
or two statements characterised by Rigby’s happy audacity,
but which the Duke was too indolent to question. Lord
Fitz-Booby listened with his mouth open, but rather
bored. At length, when there was a momentary pause, ho
said

*In my time, the regular thing was to move an amend-
ment on the address.’

*Quite out of the question,’ exclaimed Tadpole, with a
scoff,

¢ Entirely given up,’ said Taper, with a sneer.

¢If you will drink no more claret, we will go and hear
some music,’ said the Duke.

CHAPTER IIL

A BREAEFAST at Beaumanoir was a meal of some ceremony.
Lvery guest was expected to attend, and at a somewhat
early hour. Their host and hostess set them the example
of punctuality. ’Tis an -old form rigidly adhered to in
some great houses, but, it must be confessed, does not con-
trast very agreeably with the easier arrangements of estab-
lishments of less pretension and of more modern order.

The morning after the dinner to which we have been
recently introduced, there was one individual absent from
the breakfast-table whose non-appearance could scarcely be
passed over without notice ; and several inquired with some
anxiety, whether their host were indisposed.

*The Duke has received some lctiers from London which
detain him,’ replied the Duchess. ¢ He will join us.’

¢ Your Grace will be glad to hear that your son Henry
is vory well,’ said Mr, Rigby ;I beard of him this morn.
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ing. Harry Coningsby cnclosed me a letter for his grand-
father, and tells me that he and Henry Sydney had just had
a capital run with the King’s hounds.’

¢It is three years since we havo scen Mr. Coningsby,’
said the Duchess. ¢Once he was often here. He was a
great favourite of mine. I hardly ever kmew a more
interesting boy.’

¢ Yes, I have done a great deal for him,’ said Mr. Rigby.
¢ Lord Monmouth is fond of him, and wishes that ho should
make a figure; but how any one is to distinguish himsclf
now, I am really at a loss to comprehend.’

¢ But are affairs so very bad ?’ said the Duchess, smiling.
¢I thought that we were all regaining our good sense and
good temper.’

‘I believe all the good sense and all the gpod temper in
England are concentrated in your Grace,” said Mr. Rigby,
gallantly,

¢TI should be sorry to be such a monopolist. DBut Lord
Fitz-Booby was giving me last night quite a glowing report
of Mr. Tadpole’s prospects for the nation. We were all to
have our own again ; and Percy to carry the county.’

* My dear Madam, before twelve months are past, there
will not be a county in England. Why should there be?
If boroughs are to be disfranchised, why should not countics
be destroyed ?’

At this moment the Duke entered, apparently agitated,
He bowed to his guests, and apologised for his unusual
absence. ¢The truth is,’ he continued, ¢ I havojust received
a very important despatch. An event has occurred which
may materially affect affairs. Lord Spencer is dead.’

A thunderbolt in a summer sky, as Sir William Temple
says, could not have produced a greater sensation. The
business of the repast ceased in a moment. The knives and
forks were suddenly silent. All was still.

¢It is an immense event,’ said Tadpole,

‘T don’t see my way,’ said Taper.

¢ When did he die?’ said Lord Titz-Booby.

¢ [ don’t belicve it,” said Mr. Rigby.
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Thcy havo got their man ready,” snid Tadpole

‘It is 1mpossxb]e to say what will happen,’ said Tapcr

¢ Now is the time for an amendment on the address,’ said
Fitz-Booby.

¢There are two reasons which convince me that Lord
Spencer is not dead,’ said Mr. Rigby.

¢I fear there is no doubt of it,’ said the Duke, shaking
his head.

¢ Lord Altnorp was the orly man who could keep them
together,” said Lord Fitz-Booby.

¢ On the contrary,’ said Tadpole. ¢If T be right in my
man, and I have no doubt of it, you will have a radical
programme, and they will be stronger than ever.

‘Do you think they can get the steam up again P’ said
Taper, musingly.

¢ They will bid high,’ replied Tadpole. ¢ Nothing could
be more unfortunate than this death. Things were going on
so well and so quietly ! The Wesleyans almost with us !’

¢ And Shabbyton too!’ mournfully exclaimed Taper.
¢ Another registration and quiet times, and I could have
redv~ed the constitueney to two hundred and fifty.

“If Lord Spencer had died on the 10th,’ said Rigby, ¢is’
must have been known to Henry Rivers, And I have a
letter from Henry Rivers by this post. Now, Althorp
is in Northamptonshire, mark that, and Northampton is a
county ’

¢ My dear Rigby,” said the DuLe, pardon me for inter-
rupting you. Unbappily, there is no doubt Lord Spencer
is dead, for I am one of his executors.’

This announcement silenced even Mr. Rigby, and the
conversation now entirely merged in speculations on what
would occur. Numerous were the conjectures hazarded,
but the prevailing impression was, that this unforescen event
might cmbarrass those secret expectations of Court succour
in which a certain section of the party bad for some time
reason to indulge.

Trom the moment, however, of the announcement of
Lord Spencer’s death, a chanuge might be visibly observed
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in the tono of the party at Beaumanoir. They becamo
silent, moody, and restless. There scemed a general,
though not avowed, conviction that a crisis of some kind or
other was at hand. The post, too, brought letters every
day from town tecming with fancilul speculations, and
occasionally mysterious hopes.

¢ I kept this cover for Pecl,’ said the Duke pensively, os
ho loaded his gun on the morning of the 14th. ‘Do you
know, I was always against his going to Rome.’

¢It is very odd,’ said Tadpole, ¢but I was thinking of
the very same thing.’

¢TIt will be fiftcen ycars before England will sce a Tory
Government,” said Mr. Rigby, drawing his ramrod, ‘and
then it will only last five months.’

¢ Melbourne, Althorp, and Durham, all in the Lords,’ said
Taper. ¢Three leaders! They must quarrel.’

¢If Dorham come in, mark me, he will dissolve on
Houschold Suffrage and the Ballot,’ said Tadpele.

¢ Not nearly so good a cry as Church,” replied Taper.

“With the Malt Tax,’ snid Tadpole. ¢Church, without
tlie Malt Tax, will not do against Houschold Suflragc and
‘Ballot.’

¢« Malt Tax is madness,’ said Taper. ‘A good farmer’s
friend cry without Malt Tax would work just as well.”

¢They will never dissolve,’ said the Duke. ¢ They are so
strong.’

¢ They cannot go on with three hundred majority,” said
Taper. ¢ Forty is as much as can bo managed with open
constituencies.’

¢If he bad only gone to Paris instcad of Rome!” said the
Dake.

“Yes,’ said Mr. Rigby, ‘1 could have written to him then
by every post, and undeceived him as to his position.’

¢ After all he is the only man,' said the Duke; *and 1
really believe the country thinks so.’

‘Pray, what is the country?’ inquired Mr. Rigby.
¢ The country is nothing ; it is the constituency you have
to deal with.'
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‘And to manage them you must have a good ecry,’ said
Taper. *All now depends npon a good cry.’

‘So much for tho science of politics,” said the Duke,
bringing down a pheasant. ¢ How Pcel would have enjoyed
this cover!

‘Ile will have plenty of time for sport during his life,’
said Mr. Rigby.

On the evening of the 15th of November, a despatch
wrrived at Beaumanoir, informing bis Grace that the King
had dismissed the Whig Ministry, and sent for the Duke ot
Wellington. Thus the first agitating suspense was over;
to be succeeded, however, by expectation still more anxious.
It was remarkable that every individual suddenly found
that he had particular business in London which could not
be neglected. The Duke very properly pleaded his ex-
ceotorial duties; but begged his guests on no account to bo
disturbed by his ipevitable absence. Lord Fitz-Booby had
just received a letter from iiis danghter, who was indisposed,
at Brighton, and he was most anxious to reach her. Tad.
pole had to reccivo deputations from Wesleyans, and well-
re;istered boroughs anxious to receive well-principled
candidates. Taper was off to get the first job at the
contingent . Treasury, in favour of the Borough of Shabby-
ton. Mr. Rigby alone was silent; bat he guictly ordered
& post-chaise at daybreak, and long before his fellow guests
were roused from their slumbers, be was halfway to
london, ready to give advice, either at the pavilion or at
Apsley House.

CHAPTER IV.

Avtnouas it is for from improbable that, had Sir Rotert
Pecl beon in England in the antumn of 1834, the Whig
government would not have becn dismissed ; nevertheless,
whatever may now be the opinion of the policy of that
measure ; whether it bo leoked on as a premature move-
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inent which necessarily led to the compact reorganisation
of the Liberal party, or as a great stroke of State, which,
by securing at all events a dissolution of the Parliament of
1532, restored the healthy balance of parties in the Legis-
lature, questions into which we do not now wish to enter,
it must be gencrally admitted, that the conduct of every
individual eminently concerned in that great historical
transaction was characterised by the rarest and most admir-
able quality of public life, moral courage. The Sovercign
who dismissed a Ministry apparently supported by an
overwhelming majority in the Parliament and the nation,
and called to his councils the absent chief of a parliamentary
section, scarcely numbering at that moment one hundred
and forty individumals, and of a party in the country
supposed to be utterly discomfited by a recent revolution ;
the two ministers wbo in this absence provisionally admin-
istered the affairs of the kingdom in the tecth of an enraged
and unscrapulous Opposition, and perhaps themselves not
sustained by a profound conviction, that the arrival of their
expected leader would convert their provisional into a por-
manent position ; above all the statesman who accepted “he
great charge at o time and under circumstances which
marred probably the deep projects of his own prescient
sagacity and maturing ambition; were all meu gifted with
a high spirit of enterprise, and animated by that active
fortitnde which is the soul of free governments.

It was a lively scason, that winter of 1834 ! What hopes,
what fears, and what bets! From the day on which BMr.
Hudson was to arrive at Rome to the election of tho

. Speaker, not a contingency that was not the subject of a
wager ! People sprang up like mushrooms; town suddenly
became full. Everybody who had been in office, and cvery-
body who wished to be in office; everybody who had ever
bad anything, and everybody who ever expected to havo
anything, were alike visible. All of course by mere acci-
dent ; one might meet the same men regularly every day
for & month, who were only ‘ passing through town.’

Now was the time for men to come forward who had
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never despaired of their country. True they had voted for
the Reform Bill, but that was to prevent arevolution, And
now they were quite ready to vote against the Reform Bill,
but this was to prevent a dissolution. These are the true
patriots, whose confidence in the good sense of their coun-
trymen and in their own sclfishness is about equal, In the
meantime, the hundred and forty threw a grim glance on
the numecrous waiters on Providence, and amiable trimmers,
who affectionately enquired every day when news might be
expeeted, of Sir Robert. Though too weak to form a
government, and laving contributed in no wise by their
exertions to the fall of the late, the cohort of Parliamentary
Tories felt all the alarm of men who have accidentally
stumbled on some treasure-trove, at the suspicious sym-
pathy of new allies. But, after all, who were to form the
government, and what was the government to be? Was
it to be a Tory government, or an Enlightened-Spirit-of-
the-Age Iiberal-Moderate-Reform government; was it to
be a government of high philosophy or of low practice; of
principle or of expediency; of great measures or of little
mer ? A government of statesmen or of clerks ? Of Hum-
bug or of' Humdrum? Great questions these, but unfo”
tuxmtc]y there was nobody to answer them. They tried
the Duke; but nothing could be pumped out of him. All
that he knew, which he told in his curt, husky manner,
was, that he had to carry on the King’s government. As
for his solitary colleague, he listened and smiled, and then
in his musical voice asked them questions in return, which
is the best possible mode of avoiding awkward inquiries.
It was very unfair this; for no one knew what tone to
take ; whether they should go down to their public dinners
and denounce the Reform Act or praise it; whether the
Church was to be re-modelled or only admonished ; whether
Ircland was to be conquered or conciliated.

*This can’t go on much longer,’ said Taper to Tadpole,
as they reviewed together their clectioneering correspond-
ence on the 1st of Deeember; ¢ we have no cry.’

‘He is half way by this time,’ said Tadpole; ‘send an
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extract from a private letter to the Standurd, dated Augs-
burg, and say Le will be here in four days.”

At last he came; the great man in a great position, sum-
moned from Rome to govern England. The very day thot
he arrived he had his andience with the King.

It was two days after this audience; the town, thongh
November, in a state of excitement; clubs crowded, not
only morning rooms, but halls and staircases swarming
with members eager to give and to receive rumours equally
vain; streets lined with cabs and chariots, grooms and
horses; it was two days after this audience that MMr.
Ormsby, celebrated for his political dinners, gave one to a
numerons party. Indeed his saloons to-day, during the
half-hour of gathering which precedes dinner, offered in
the varions groups, the anxions countenances, thc inquiring
voices, and the mysterious whispers, rather the character
of an Exchange or Bourse than the tone of a festive
society.

Here might be marked a murmuring knot of greyheaded
privy-councillors, who had held fat offices under Perceval
and Liverpool, and who looked back to the Reform Act s to
a hidcous dream ; there some middle-aged aspirants might
be observed who had lost their seats in the convulsion, but
who flattered themselves they had done something for the
party in the interval, by spending nothing except their
breath in fighting hopeless boroughs, and occasionally pub-
lishing a pamphlet, which really produced less effect than
chalking the walls. Light as air, and proud as a young
peacock, {ripped on his toes a young Tory, who lhad con-
trived to keep his seat in a Parliament where ho had done
nothing, but who thought an Under-Sceretaryship was now
secure, particularly as he was the son of a noble Lord who
had also in a public capacity plundered and blundered in
the good old time. The true political adventurer, who
with dull desperation had stuck at nothing, had never

‘ neglected a treasury note, had been present at every divi-
sion, never spoke when he was asked to be silent, and
was always ready on any subject when they wanted h1m to
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open his mounth ; who had treated his leaders with servility
even behind their backs, and was happy for the day if a
future Sccretary of the Treasury bowed to him ; who had
not only discountenanced discontent in the party, but had
regularly reported in strict confidence every instance of
insubordination which came to his knowledge ; might there
too be detected under all the agonies of the erisis; just
beginning to feel the dread misgiving, whether being a
slave and a sneak were sufficient . qualifications for office,
without family or connection. Poor fellow! half the in.
dustry he had wasted on his cheerless craft might have
made his fortune in some decent trade!

In dazzling contrast with these throes of low ambition,
were some brilliant personages who had just scampered up
from Melton, thinking it probable that Sir Robert might
want some moral lords of the bed-chamber. Whatever
may have been their private fears or feelings, all however
scemed smiling and significant, as if they knew something
if they chose to tell it, and that something very much to
their own satisfaction. The only grave countenance that
was occasionally ushered into the room belonged to some,
individual whose destiny was not in doubt, and who was
already practising the official air that was in future to
repress the familiarity of his former fellow-strugglers.

Do you hear anything ?’ said o great noble who wanted
something in the general scramble, but what he knew not ;
only he had a vague feeling he cught to have something,
having made such great sacrifices.

¢ There is a report that Clifford is to be Secretary to the
Board of Control,” said Mr. Barwig, whose whole soul was
in this subaltern arrangement, of which the Minister of
conrse had not even thought ; ¢ but I cannot trace it to any
authority.

«T wonder who will be their Master of the Horse,” said
the great noble, loving gossip though be despised the
gossiper. . L

¢ Clifford has done nothing for the party,’ said Mr
Earwig,
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‘] dare say Rambrooke will have the Bucklounds,’ said
the great noble, musingly.

*Your Lordship has not beard Clifford’s name men.
tioned ?’ continued Mr. Earwig.

¢ I should think they had not come to that sort of thing,’
said the great moble, with ill-disguised contempt. ‘The
first thing after the Cabinet is formed is the Houschold:
the thmws you talk of are done last;’ and he turned upon
his heel, “and met tho imperturbable countenance and clear
sarcastic eye of Lord Eskdaloe.

¢You have not heard anything ?' asked the great noble
of his brother patrician.

*Yes, a great deal since I bave been in this room ; but
unfortunately it is all untrue.’

‘There is a report that Rambrooke is to have the Buck-
hounds ; but I cannot trace it to any authority.’

¢ Pooh !’ said Lord Eskdale.

‘I don’t sce that Rambrooke should have the Buck-
hounds any more than anybody else. What sacrifices has
he made ?’

¢ Past sacrifices are nothing,” said Lord Eskdale. ¢ Pre-
sent sacrifices are the thmrr wo want: men who will
sacrifice their principles, and join us.’

¢ You have not heard Rambrooke’s name mentioned ?’

* When a Minister has no Cabinet, and only onc hundred
and forty supporters in the Housc of Commons, he has
something else to think of than places at Court,” said Lord
Eskdale, as he slowly turned away to ask Lucian Gay
whether it were true that Jerny Colon was coming over.

Shortly after this, Henry Sydney's father, who dined
with Mr, Ormsby, drew Lord Eskdale into a window, and
said in an under tone
" © 8o there is to be a kind of programme : somothing is to
be written.’

*Well, we want a cue,’ said Lord Eskdale. *I heard of
this last night: Rigby has written something?

The Duke shook his head.

¢No; Peel means to do it himself.’
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But at this moment Mr. Ormsby begged his Grace to
lead them to dinner.

¢ Something is to be written.” It is curious to recall the
vaguo terms in which the first projection of documents,
that are to exerocise a vast influcnce on the course of affairs
or the minds of nations, is often mentioned. This © some-
thing to be written’ was written; and speedily; and has
ever since been talked of.

We believe we may venture to assume that at no period
during the movements of 1834-5 did Sir Robert Peel ever
believe in tho success of his administration. Its mere
failure could occasion him little dissatisfaction; he was
compensated for it by the noble opportunity afforded to
. him for the display of those great qualities, both moral and
intellectual, which the swaddling-clothes of a routine pros-
perity had long repressed, but of which his opposition to
the Reform Bill had given to the nation a significant
intimation. The brief administration elevated him in public
opinion, and even in the eye of Europe; and it is probable
that a much longer term of power would not have con-
tritated more to his fame.

The probable effect of the premature effort of his party
on his future position ag a Minister was, however, far from
being so satisfactory. At the lowest ebb of his political
fortunes, it cannot be doubted that Sir Robert Peel looked
forward, perhaps through the vista of many years, to a
period when the national mind, arrived by reflection and
experience at certain conclusions, would seek in him a
powerful expositor of its convictions. His time of life per-
mitted him to be tranquil in adversity, and to profit by its
salutary uses, He would then have acceded to power as
the representative of a Creed, instead of being the leader
of a Confederacy, and he would have been supported by
carnest and enduring enthusiasm, instead of by that
churlish sufferance which is the result of a supposed
balance of advantages in his favour. This is tho consc-
quence of the tactics of those short-sighted intriguers, who
persisted in looking upon a rcvolution as a mere party

H
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stimggle, and would not permit the mind of tho nation to
work through the inevitable phases that awaited it. In
1834, England, though frightened at the reality of Reform,
still adhered to its phrases; it was inclined, as practical
England, to maintain existing institutions; but, as theoret-
ical England, it was suspicious that they were indefensible.

No one had arisen either in Parliament, the Universities,
or the Press, to lead the public mind to the investigation
of principles; and not to mistake, in their reformations,
the corruption of practice for fundamental ideas. It was
this perplexed, ill-informed, jaded, shullow generation, re-
peating cries which they did not comprehiend, and wearied
with the endless ebullitions of their own barren conceit,
that Sir Robert Peel was summoned to govern. It was
from such materials, ample in quantity, but in all spiritnal
qualities most deficient ; with great numbers, largely acred,
Consoled up to their chins, but without knowledge, genius,
thought, truth, or faith, that Sir Robert Pecl was to form a
¢ great Couservative party on a comprehensive basis.” That
he did this like a dexterous politician, who can deny?
Whether he realised those prescient views of a great
gtatesman in which he had doubtless indulged, and in
which, though still clogged by the leadership of 1834, he
may yet find fame for himself and salvation for his country,
is altogether another question. His difficult attempt was
expressed in an address to his constituents, which now
ranks among state papers.  We shall attempt briefly to
consider it with the impartiality of the future.

CHAPTER V.

Tne Taxmwortn Maxrresto of 1834 was an attempt to
construct a party without principles; its basis thereforo
was necessarily Latitudinarianism; and its incvitable con-
sequence has been Political Infidelity.

At an epoch of political perplexity and social alarm, the
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confederation was convenient, and was calculated by aggre-
gation to encourage the timid and confused. But when
the perturbation was a little subsided, and men began to
inquire why they wero banded together, the difficulty of
defining their purpose proved that the league, however
respectable, was not o party. The leaders indeed might
profit by their eminent position to obtain power for their
individual gratification, but it was impossible to secure
their followers that which, after all, must be the great
recompense of a political party, the putting in practice of
their opinions; for they had none.

There was indeed a considerable shouting abont what
they called Conservative principles; but the awkward ques-
tion naturally arose, what will you conscrve ? The prero-
gatives of the Crown, provided they are not exercised ; the
independence of the House of Lords, provided it is not
asserted ; the Ecclesiastical estate, provided it is regulated
by a commission of laymen. Everything, in short, that is
established, as long as it is a phrase and not a fact.

In the meantime, while forms and phrases are religiously
ch~vished in order to make the semblance of a creed, tho
rule of practice is to bend to tho passion or combination &f
the hour. Conservatism assumes in theory that everything
established should be maintained ; but adopts in practice
that everything that is established is indefensible. To
reconcile this theory and this practice, they produce what
they call ¢the best bargain;’ some arrangement which has
no principle and no purpose, except to obtain a temporary
lull of agitation, until the mind of the Conscrvatives,
without a guide and without an aim, distracted, tempted,
and bewildered, is prepared for another arrangement,
equally statesmanlike with the preceding one,

Conscrvatism was an attempt to carry on affairs by sub-
stituting the fulfilment of the duties of office for the per-
formanco of the functions of government; and to maintain
this negative system by the mere influcnce of property,
reputablo private conduct, and what are called good con-
nections. Conservatism discards Prescription, shrinks from

; H2
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Principle, disavows Progress; having rejected all respect
for Autiquity, it offers no redress for tho IPresent, and
makes no preparation for the Futare. It is obvious that
for a time, under favourable circumstances, such a con-
federation might succeed; but it is cqually clear, that on the
arrival of one of those critical conjunctures that will periodi-
cally occur in all states, and which such an unimpassioned
system is even calculated ultimately to create, all power o.
resistance will be wanting: the barren curse of political
infidelity will paralyse all action; and the Conservative
Constitution will be discovered to be a Caput Mortuum.

CHAPTER VI

IN the meantime, after dinner, Tadpole and Taper, who
were smong the guests of Mr., Ormsby, withdrew to a
distant sofa, out of earshot, and indulged in confidential
talk,
. ‘Such a strength in debate was never before found o. a
I'rcasury bench,’ said Mr. Tadpole ; ¢ the other side will be
dumbfounded.’

¢And what do you put our numbers at now?’ inquired
Mr. Taper, }

‘Would you take fifty-five for our majority ?’ rejoined
Mr, Tadpole.

¢It is not so much the tail they have, as the excuse their
junction will be for the moderate, sensible men to come
over,’ said Taper.- ¢Our friend Sir Everard for example,
it would settle him.’

¢ He is a solemn imposter,’” rejoined Mr. Tadpole; ¢ but he
is a baronet and a county member, and very much looked
pp to by the Wesleyans., The other men, I know, have
refused him a peerago,

* And we might hold out judicious hopes,’ said Taper.

¢ No one can do thab better than yeu,’ said Tadpole. *I
am apt to say too much about those things.’
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‘T make it a rule never to open my mouth on such sub-
jects,’ said Taper. ‘A nod or a wink will speak volumes.
An affectionate pressure of the hand will sometimes do
a great deal; and I have promised many a peerage without
committing myself, by an ingcnious babit of deference
which cannot be mistaken by the future noble.’

1 wonder what they will do with Rigby,” said Tadpole.

¢ He wants a good deal,” said Taper.

‘I tell you what, Mr. Taper, the time is gone by when a
Marquess of Monmouth was Letter A, No. 1.’

¢Very true, Mr. Tadpole. A wise man would do well
now to look to the great middle class, as I said the other
day to the clectors of Shabbyton.’

¢*I had sooner be supported by the Wesleyans,” said Mr.
Tadpole, ¢ than by all the marquesses in the peerage.’

¢At tho same time,’ said BMlr. Taper, ‘ Rigby is a con-
siderable man. If we want a slashing article ’

‘Pooh!’ said Mr. Tadpole. *¢He is quite gone by. Xe
takes three months for his slashing articles. Give me tho
man who can write a leader. Rigby can’t write a leader.’

‘Very few can,’ said Mr. Taper. ‘However, I don't
think much of the press. Its poweris gone by. They over-
did it/

¢ There is Tom Chudleigh,’ said Tadpole. ¢ What is he to
have ?’

‘ Nothing, I hope,” said Taper. ‘I hate him. A cox-
comb! Cracking his jokes and laughing at us.’

¢He bas done a good deal for the party, though,’ said
Tadpole. *That, to be sure, is only an additional reason
for throwing him over, as ho is too far committed to ven-
ture to oppose us. But I am afraid from something that
dropped to-day, that Sir Robert thinks he has claims.’

¢WVe must stop them,’ said Taper, growing pale. ¢Fel-
lows like Chudleigh, when they once get in, are always in
one’s way. I have no objection to young noblemen being
put forward, for they are preferred so rapidly, and then
their fathers die, that in the long run they do mot prac.
tically interfere with us.’
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¢Well, his name was mentioned,’ said Tadpole. *¢Thero
is no concealing that.’

‘T will speak to Earwig,’ said Taper. ‘Hoe shall just
drop into Sir Robert’s ear by ehance, that Chudleigh used to
quiz him in the smoking-room, Those little bits of inform.
ation do a great deal of good.’

*Well, Ileave him to you,” said Tadpole. ‘I am heartily
with you in keeping out all fellows like Chudleigh. They
are very well for opposition; but in office we don’t want
wits,’

¢ And when shall we have the answer from Knowsley ?’
inquired Taper. ‘You anticipate no possible ditliculty ?’

‘I tell you it is “carte blanche,”’ replied Tadpole.
¢ Four places in the cabinet. Two secretaryships at the
least. Do you happen to know any gentleman of your
acquaintance, Mr. Taper, who refuses Secretaryships of
State so easily, that you can for an instant doubt of the
present arrangement ?’

¢1 know none indecd,’ said Mr. Taper, with a grim smile.

¢ The thing is doune,’ said Mr. Tadpole,

¢ And now for our cry,’ said Mr. Taper,

¢It is not a Cabinet for a good cry,’ said Tadpole; ¢ but
then, on the other hand, it is a Cabinet that will ‘sow
dissension in the opposite ranks, and prevent them having
a good cry.’

¢ Ancient institutions and modern improvements, T sup.-
pose, Mr. Tadpole ?*

¢ Ameliorations is the better word ; amecliorations. No-
body knows exactly what it means.’

* Weo go strong on the Church ?’ said Mr. Taper.

¢ And no repeal of the Malt Tax ; you were right, Taper.
It can’t be listened to for a moment.’

‘ Something might be done with prerogative,’ said Mr.
Taper; *the King’s constitutional choice.’

¢Not too much,’ replicd Mr. Tadpole. ‘It is a raw time
yet for prerogative.’

¢ Ah! Tadpole,” said Mr, Taper, getting a little maudlin ;
‘T often think, if the time should ever come, when you aud
I should be joint Secretaries of the Treasury !
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*We shall sce, wo shall see. All we have to do is to get
into Parliament, work well together, and keep other men
down.’ .

*Wo will do our best,’ said Taper. ‘A dissolution you
hold inevitable ?’

‘How are you and I to get into Parliament if there be
not one? We must make it inevitable. I tell you what,
Taper, the lists must prove a dissolution inevitable. You
understand me ? If the present Parliament goes on, where
ghall we be ? We shall have new men cropping up every
session.’

¢True, terribly true,’ said Mr. Taper. ¢ That we should
ever live to see & Tory government again! We have reason
to be very thankful.’

‘Hush I’ said Mr. Tadpole. *The time has gone by for
Tory governments ; what the country requires is. a sound
Conservative government.’

*A sound Conservative government,’ said Taper, mus.
ingly. ‘I understand: Tory men and Whig measurcs.’

CHAPTER VII.

Anip the contentions of party, the fierce struggles of ambi-
tion, and the imtricacies of political intrigue, let us not
forget our Eton friends. During the period which elapsed
from the failure of the Duke of Wellington to form a go-
vernment in 1832, to the failure of Sir Robert Peel to
carry on 2 governmont in 1835, the boys had entered, and
advanced in youth. The ties of friendship which then
united several of them had only been confirmed by continued
companionship. Coningsby and Henry Sydney, and Buck-
hurst and Vere, were still bound together by entire sym.
pathy, and by the affection of which sympathy is the only
sure spring. But their intimacies had been increased by
another familiar friend. There had risen up between
Coningsby and Millbunk mutual sentiments of deep, and
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even ardent, regard. Acquaintance bad developed the
superior qualities of Millbank. His thoughtful and"inquir-
ing mind, his inflexible integrity, his stern independence,
and yet the engaging union of extreme tenderness of heart
with all this strength of character, had won the goodwill,
and often excited the admiration, of Coningsby. Our hero,
too, was gratified by the affectionate deference that was
often shown to him by one who condescended to no other
individual; he was proud of having saved the life of a
member of their community whom masters and boys alike
considered ; and he ended by loving the being on whom
h» had conferred a great obligation.

The friends of Coningsby, the sweet-tempered and intel-
ligent Henry Sydney, the fiery and generous Buckhurst,
and the calm and sagacious Vere, had ever been favourably
inclined to Millbank, and had they not been, the example
of Coningsby would soon have influenced them. He had
obtained over his intimates the ascendant power, which is
the destiny of genius. Nor was the submission of sach
spirits to be held cheap. Although they were willing to
take the colour of their minds from him, they were in in-

. tullect and attainments, in personal accomplishments and
general character, the leaders of the school ; an authority
not to bo won from five hundred high-spirited boys without
the possession of great virtues and great talents.

As for the dominion of Coningsby himself, it was not
limited to the immediate circle of his friends. He had
become the hero of Eton; the being of whose existence
everybody was proud, and in whose career every boy took
an interest. They talked of him, they quoted him, they
imitated him. Tame and power are the objects of all men.
Even their partial fruition is gained by very fow ; and that
too at the expense of social pleasure, health, counscience,
life. Yet what power of manhood in passionate intenseness,
appealing at the same time to the subject and the votary,
can rival that which is exercised by the idolised chieftain
of a great public school 7 What fame of after days equals
the rapture of celebrity that thrills the youthful poet, as in
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tones of rare emotion he recites his triumphant verses amid
the devoted plaudits of the flower of England? That’s
fame, that's power ; real, unquestioned, undoubted, catholic,
Alas! the schoolboy, when he becomes a man, finds that
power, even fame, like everything else, is an affair ot party.

Coningsby liked very much to talk politics with Millbank.
He leard things from Millbank which were new to him.
Himself, as he supposed, & high Tory, which he was
according to the revelation of the Rigbys, he was also
sufliciently familiar with the hereditary tenets of his Whig -
friend, Lord Vere. Politics had as yet appeared to him a
struggle whether the country was to be governed by Whig
nobles or Tory nobles ; and he thought it very unfortunate
that he should probably have to enter life with his friends
out of power, and his family boroughs destroyed. But in
conversing with Millbank, he heard for the first time of
influential classes in the country, who were not mnoble, and
were yet determined to acquire power. And although
Millbank’s views, which were of course merely canght up
from his father, without the intervcntion of his own intelli-
srence, were doubtless crude enoungh, and wero often very
ac utcly canvassed and sa.tlsf'uctomly demolished by the
Clever prejudices of another school, which Comn"sby had
at command, still they were, unconsciously to the recipient,
materials for thought, and insensibly provoked in his mind
a spirit of inquiry into political questions, for which he had
a predisposition.

It may be said, indeed, that generally among the upper
boys thero might be observed abt this time, at Lton, a
reigning mclmatlon for political discussion. The school
truly had at all times been proud of its statesmen and its
pmrlxamentary hexocs, but this was merely a superficial
feeling in comparison with the sentiment which now first
bccame prevalent. The great public questions that were
the consequence of the Reform of the House of Commons,
had also agitated their young hearts. And cspecially the
controversies that were now rife respecting the nature and
character of ecclesiastical establishments, wonderfully ad-
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dressed themselves to their excited intelligence. They vead
their newspapers with a keen relish, canvassed debates, and
criticised speeches; and although in their debating society,
which had been instituted more than a quarter of a century,
discussion on topics of the day was prohibited, still by
fixing on periods of our history when affairs were analogous
to the present, many a youthful orator contrived very
effectively to reply to Lord John, or to refute the fallacics
of his rival.

As the political opinions predominant in the school were
what in ordinary parlance are styled Tory, and indeed
were far better entitled to that glorious epithet than the
flimsy shifts which their fatkers were professing in Parlia-
ment and the country ; the formation and the fall of Sir
Robert Peel's government had been watched by Etonians
with great interest, and even excilement. 7The memorable
efforts which the Minister himself made, supported only by
the silent votes of his numerous adherents, and contending
alone against the multiplicd assaults of his able and deter-
mined foes, with a spirit equal to the great occasion, and

, with resources of parliamentary contest which seemed to
‘increase with every exigency ; these great and unsupporterd
strnggles alone were calculated to gain the sympathy o1
youthful and generous spirits. Theassault on the revenues
of the Church ; the subsequent crusade against the Houso
of Lords; the display of intellect and courage exhibited by
Lord Lyndhurst in that assembly, when all scemed cowed
and faint-hearted ; all these were incidents or personal
traits apt to stir the passions, and create in breasts not yet
schooled to repress emotion, a sentiment even of enthu-
siasm. It is the personal that interests mankind, that fires
their imagination, and wins their hearts. A cause is a
great abstraction, and fit only for students ; embodied in a
party, it stirs men to action ; but place at the head of that
party a leader who can inspire enthusiasm, he commands
the world. Divine faculty! Rare and incomparable pri-
vilege ! A parliamentary leader who possesses it, doubles
his majority ; and he who has it not, may shroud himself
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in artificial reserve, and study with undignified arrogance
an awkward hanghtiness, bat he will nevertheless be as
far from controlling the spirit as from captivating the
hearts of his sullen followers.

However, notwithstanding this general feeling at Eton,
in 1835, in favour of ‘ Conservative principles,’ which was,
in fact, nothing more than a confused and mingled sympathy
with some great political truths, which were at the bottom
of every boy's heart, but nowhere clse; and with the per-
sonal achievements and distinction of the chieftains of the
party ; when all this hubbub had sabsided, and retrospec-
tion, in the course of a year, had exercised its moralising
influence over the more thoughtful part of the natiom,
inquiries, at first faint and unpretending, and confined
indeed for a long period to limited, though inquisitive,
circles, began gently to circulate, what Conservative prin-
ciples were.

These inquiries, urged indeed with a sort of hesitating
scepticism, early reached Kton. They came, no doubt,
from the Universitics. They were of a character, however,
far too subtilo and refined to exercise any immediate influ-,
+nee over the minds of youth. To pursue them required
previous knowledge and habitual thought. They were not
yet publicly prosecuted by any school of politicians, or any
section of the public press. They had not a local habitation
or a name. They were whispered in conversation by a few.
A tutor would speak of them in an esoteric vein to a
favourite pupil, in whose abilitics ho had confidence, and
whose future position in lifa world afford him the oppor-
tunity of influencing opinion. Among others, they fell
upon the car of Coningsby. They were addressed to a
mind which was prepared for such researches,

There is & Library at Eton formed by the bogs and
governed by the boys; one of those free institutions which
are the just pride of that noble school, which shows the
capacity of the boys for self-government, and which has
sprung from the large freedom that has been wisely con-
ceded them, the prudence of which confidence has been
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proved by their rarcly abusing it. This Library has been
formed by subscriptions of the present and still more by
the gifts of old Etonians. Among the honoured names of
these donors may be remarked those of the Grenvilles and
Lord Wellesley; nor should we forget George IV., who
curiched the collection with a magunificent copy of the
Delphin Classics. The Institution is governed by six
dircctors, the three first Collegers and the three first
Oppidans for the time being; and the subscribers are
limited to the one hundred senior members of the school.

It is only to bo regretted that the collection is not so
extensive as it is interesting and choice. Perhups its .
existence is mot so generally known as it deserves to be.
One would think that every Eton man would be as proud
of his name being registered as a donor in the Cataloguo
of this Library, as a Venctian of his name being inscribed
in the Golden Book. Indeced an old Ltonian, who still
remembers with tenderness the sacred scene of youth,
could scarcely do better than build a Gothic apartment for
the reception of the collection. It cannot be doubted thab
the Provost and fellows would be gratified in granting
a piece of ground for the purposc.

Great were the obligations of Coningsby to this Eion
Library. It introduced him to that historic lore, that
aceumulation of facts and incidents illustrative of political
conduet, for which he bad imbibed an early relish. llis
study was especially dirccted to the annals of his own
country, in which youth, and not youth alons, is frequently
so deficient. This collection could afford him Clarendon
and Burnet, and the authentic volumes of Coxe: these
were rich materials for one anxious to be versed in the
great parlinmentary story of his country. During the last
year of his stay at Eton, when he had completed his
cighteenth year, Coningsby led a more retired life than
previously ; he read much, and pondercd with all the pride
of acquisition over his increasing knowledge.

And now the hour has come when this youth is to be
launched into a world more vast than that in which ke has
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hitherto sojourned, yet for which this microcosm has been
no ill preparation. He will becorae maore wise; will he
remain as generous ? His ambition may be as great; will
it be as noble? hat, indeed, is to be the future of this
existence that is now to be sent forth into the great aggre-
gate of entities? Is it an ordinary organisation that will
jostle among the crowd, and be jostled? Is it a finer
temperament. susceptible of receiving the impressions and
imbibing the inspirations of superior yet sympathising
spirits ? Or is it a primordial and creative mind ; one that
will say to his fellows, *Behold, Grod has given me thought;
I have discovered truth, and you shall believe P?

The night before Coningsby left Lton, alone in his room,
before he retired to rest, he opened the lattice and looked,
for the last timo upon the landscape before him; the
stately keep of Windsor, the bowery meads of Lton, soft
in the swmmer moon and still in the summer night, He
gazed upon them; his countenance had none of the exult-
ation, that under such circumstances might have distin-
guisbed a more carcless glance, eager for fanzied emancipa-
tion and passionate for a novel enstence. Its expressiou,
ras serious, even sad; and he covered his brow with his
hand.

EXD OF BOOK I,





