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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION

HE First Edition of this Work®! having, contrary to
expectation, spread itself abroad with some degree of
impetus, has, as in that case was partly natural, brought
me into correspondence with various possessors and collectors
of Cromwell Letters; has brought obliging contributions,
and indications true and fallacious, from far sources and
from near ; and, on the whole, has disinterred from their
widespread slumber a variety of Letters not before known
to me, or not before remembered by me. With which new
Letters it became a rather complex question what was now
to be done.

They were not, in general, of much, or aimost of any, in-
trinsic importance ; might here and there have saved some
ugly labour and research, had they been known in time;
but did not now, as it turned out, tend to modify, in any
essential particular, what had aready been set down, ana
sent forth to the world as a kind of continuous connected
Book. It istrue, all clearly authentic Letters of Cromwell,
never so unimportant, do claim to be preserved ; and in
this Book, by thetitle of it, are naturally to be looked for.
But, on the other hand, how introduce them now ? To
unhoop your cask again, and try to insert new staves, when
the old daves, better or worse, do already hang together,
i« what no cooper will recommend! Not to say, that your
Set of Cromwell Letters can never, in this Second or in
any other Edition, be considered as complete: an uncounted
handful of needles to be picked from an unmeasured con-

! December 1845,
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tinent of hay,—how can you ever assure yourself that you
have them all ?

After deliberation, the law of the case seemed to be
somewhat as follows: First, that whatever Letters would
easily fit themselves into the Book as it stood,—easily, or
even with labour if that were all,—should be duly admitted.
Secondly, that for such Letters as tended to bring into
better relief any feature of the Man or his Work,—much
more, had they tended to correct or alter in any respect
any feature | had assigned to him or to it: that for these
an effort should be made, if needful ; even a considerable
effort; effort, in fact, to be limited only by this considera-
tion, not to damage by it to a still greater degree the
already extant, and so by on€'s effort accomplish only loss.
Thirdly, that for such Cromwell Letters as did not fall
under either of these descriptions, but were nevertheless
clearly of his composition, there should be an Appendix
provided. In which, without pretension to commentary,
and not needing to be read along with the Text, but only
apart from it if at all, they might at least stand correctly
printed :—they, and certain other Pieces of more doubtful
claim ; for most part Letters too, but of half, or in some
casss of wholly, officia character ;—if by chance they were
elucidative, brief, and not easily attainable esewhei'e. Into
which Appendix aso, as into a loose back-room or lumber-
room, not bound to be organic or habitable, bound only
to be maintained in a reasonably swept condition, any still
new Letters of Cromwell might without ceremony be dis-
posed.

Upon these principles this Second Edition has been pro-
duced. New Letters intercalated into the Text, and Letters
lying in loose rank in the Appendix, all that | had, or
could hear of or get any trace of hitherto, are here given.

For purchasers of the First Edition, the new matter has
been detached, printed as a Supplement, which the Book-
seller undertakes to sell at prime cost.—And now, having
twice excgped alive from these detestable Dust-Abysses, let
me beg to be allowed to consider this my small act of
Homage to the Memory of a Hero as finished ;—this



PREFACE TO SECOND EDITION vii

Second Edition of Oliver's Letters and Speeches as the final
one. New Letters, should such still turn up, | will not,
except they contradict some statement, or fibre of a state-
ment, in the Text, undertake to introduce there; but
deposit them without ceremony in the loose lumber-room,
in a more or less swept condition.

T. CARLYLE.

LONDON, 11TH May, 1846.



TO THE THIRD EDITION

Book as a practical Representation of Cromwell's Existence
in this world, but in hindering it from being injured as such,
—from being swollen out of shape by superfluous details,
defaced with dilettante antiquarianisms, nugatory tagrags ;
and in short, turned away from its rea uss instead of
furthered towards them. An ungrateful kind of effort, and
growing ever more so, the longer it lasts ;—but one to
which the Biographer of Cromwell by this method has to
submit, as to a clear law of nature, with what cheerfulness
he can.

Certain Dictionary Lists, not immediately connected with
Oliver, but useful for students of this Historical Period, a
List of the Long Parliament, and Lists of the Association
Committees; farther a certain Contribution called The Squire
Papers, which is for the present, and must for a long time
remain, of doubtful authenticity to the world: these |
have subjoined to the Second Volume, which offered space
for such a purpose1 ;. but have been careful, in Text,
Appendix, Index, to make no reference to them, to maintain
a perfect separation between all parts of the Book and
them, and to signify that these are not even an Appendix,
or thing hooked-on, but rather a mere Adjacency, or thing
in some kind of contact,—kind of contact which can at any
moment be completely dissolved, by the very Bookbinder
if he so please.

And in general, for the reader's sske, let me again sy
plainly that all these Appendixes and Adjuncts are in-
significant ; that the Life of Cromwell lies in the Text ;
and that a serious reader, if he take advice of mine, will
not readily stir from that on any call of the Appendixes*
& c, which can only be a call towards things unessential,
intrinsically superfluous, if extrinsically necessary here, and
worthy only of a later and more cursory attention, if of any
whatever, from him.

T. C
LONDON, i6t/i October, 1849.

! [These are now omitted. The Returns of the Members of Parliament obviate
the need for the first ; the second is too imperfect and confused to be useful,
and with regard to The Sguire Papers, sse Mr. Firth's Introduction.]
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INTRODUCTION

HEN a biography has become a classic it is time to

study the history of its composition. Such an en-

quiry not only sdisfies the natural curiosity of the reader,

but is indispensable to the right understanding of the work

itself.  We need to know why the author conceived the idea

of writing the book, what the conception was which he sought

to redlise, under what conditions he wrote, and how far cir-

cumstances hindered or furthered the fulfilment of his design.

Our first business therefore is to examine into the origin of
Carlyle's Cromwell and to follow its progress.

One of Carlyle's earliest literary projects was to write a
book upon Cromwell's times. In March 1822 he weas reading
Clarendon's History of the Rebellion., Ludlow's Memairs;
Milton's prose works, and other authorities for the history
of the period, and by the end of April his vague interest in
the subject had taken a more definite shape. " Within the
last month," he wrote to hisbrother Alexander on 27th April,
"l have well-nigh fixed upon atopic. My purpose ... isto
come out with a kind of Essay on the Civil Wars [and] the
Commonwealth of England—not to write a history of them—
but to exhibit, if | can, some features of the national character
as it was then displayed, supporting my remarks by mental
portraits drawn with my best ability, of Cromwell, Laud,
George Fox, Milton, Hyde, etc., the most distinguished of
the actors in that great scene” In another letter, written
to Miss Welsh in January 1823, he explained more fully the
kind of treatment he intended to adopt in the projected book.
“1 had asplendid plan of treating the history of England
during the Commonwealth in a new style—not by way of
regular narrative—for which | felt too well my inequality,

(xxi)
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but by grouping together the most singular manifestations
of mind that occurred then under distinct heads—selecting
some remarkable person as the representative of each class,
and trying to illustrate their excellences and defects, all that
was curiousin their fortunes as individuals, or in their forma-
tion as members of the human family, by the most striking
methods | could devise. Already my characters were fixed
upon—Laud, Fox, Clarendon, Cromwell, Milton, Hampden;
already | was busied in the study of their works."*

An engagement to translate Legendre's Elements of Geom-
etry interrupted his studies, and then followed translations
from the German, esssys on German literature, and other
engagements which occupied his mind and his time. It weas
not till about 1838 that he took up his seventeenth century
project again, and then it was partly due to an accident.
John Stuart Mill asked Carlyle to write an article on Crom-
well for the London and Westminster Review. Carlyle
agreed to the proposal, and began to work upon the subject.
Meanwhile Mill went abroad leaving the Review to be edited
in his absence by John Robertson.  Robertson, "a rude
Aberdeen Longear," as Carlyle terms him, coolly informed
Carlyle that he "meant to do Cromwell himself," which very
naturally much incensed his eminent contributor. In his
wrath Carlyle severed all connection with the Reviezv, and
determining to write something more to his mind than articles
in reviews, took up his old project of a book on Cromwell
and his times® He began his task in January 1839. I
have my face turned partly towards Oliver Cromwell and the
Covenant time in England and Scotland, and am reading
books and meaning to read more for the matter, for it is
large and full of meaning. But what | shall make of it, or
whether | shall make anything at all, it would be premature

'C. E. Norton, Early Letters of Thomas Carlyle, ii. 56, 170. Cf. Froude,
Thomas Carlyle, a History of the. First Forty Years of his Life, i. chap. ix. ; A.
Carzjél e, Historical Sketches, preface, v. ]

roude, Carlyle's Life in London, i. 149. Mr. Froude exaggerates the import-
ance of the incident as determlnln% Carlyle's choice of a subject, and makes no
reference to his early attraction to the subject. For an account of Robertson, sse
(I%splréamel,gls_éterary Recollections, p. 124." Robertson's article was published in

ctober .
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to say asyet."' This was to his brother, and he announced
his plan to Emerson in the same doubting fashion.?

All through 1889 Carlyle read about Cromwell and the
history of his period, though he found considerable difficulty
in procuring the books he needed® As his reading pro-
gressed his conception of Cromwell's character became clearer.
" Cromwell! " hewrote in hisjournal in October 1839, " How
on earth could he be treated ? Begin to s him at timesin
some measure, even to like him and pity him."* The more he
studied the man the more hisliking and his admiration in-
erased. " | have got within this last twelve months," he
wrote in September 1840, "actually as it were to s that
this Cromwell was one of the greatest souls ever born of
English kin."®> The first fruit of these seventeenth century
studies, the first revelation to the world of Carlyle's estimate
of Cromwell, was contained in the sixth of the lectures on
hero-worship, delivered at the Royal I nstitution on 22nd May,
1840. "Few Puritans of note but find their apologists some-
where," declared Carlyle, "and have a certain reverence paid
them by earnest men." Eliot, Pym, Hampden and others
were all admitted to be a kind of heroes. " One Puritan,
and amost he aone, our poor Cromwell, ssems to hang yet
on the gibbet and find no hearty apologist anywhere. Him
neither saint nor sinner will acquit of great wickedness."®
Carlyle's new presentation of Cromwell's character was well
received. "The good people,” he told his brother, "sate

,Froude, Carlyles Lifein London, i. 150. )
< Norton, Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson, i. 215.
5'Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, i. 151. Ibid., i. 176, 197.

Norton, Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson, i. 304. Mr. I%(J)mase uotes
from Carlyle'sWot ton Reinfred, afragment wrlttegjprobably about 1830, thefoll ow-
ing character of Cromwell supposed fo be suggested by a portrait. It ssems to show
that at that date Carlyle still regarded Cromwell ashalf ahero and half a hypocrite.
"This is the man whose words none could interpret, but whose thoughts were
clearest wisdom, who spokein |aboriousfolly, in voluntary or involuntary enigmas,
but saw and acted unerringly hisfate. Confusion, ineptitude, dishonesty, are pictured
on his countenance, but t rouc%h these there shines afiery strength, nay, a grandeur
as of a true hero. You s there he was fearless, resolute as a Scanderbeg, yet
cunning and double withal, like some paltry pettifogger. He is your true en-
thusiastic hypocrite, at once crackbrained and inspired ; a knave and a demigod, in
brief, old Noll as he looked and lived." Espinasse, Literary Recollections, p. 127.
" Wotton Reinfred" was first printed in The New Review, Jan.-March, 1892, and
was republished in the same year in Last Words of Thomas Carlyle.

® Hero-worship; p. 191, people's edition.
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breathless, or broke out into all kinds of testimonies of good-
will ; seemed to like very much indeed the huge ragged image
| gave them of a believing Calvinistic soldier and reformer."*

Y et though Carlyle felt that he had solved the problem of
Cromwell's character it was not easy to embody his discovery
in a history of Cromwell and histimes. His difficulties grew
greater rather than less  Upon a nearer acquaintance he
did not like the period as much as he had expected. He
pronounced it " far inferior in interest" to the French Revol-
ution. " Not a tenth part such a subject as the French
Revolution." At first sight none of the actors attracted him
excepting Cromwell and Montrose. The authorities he was
obliged to study were equally uninteresting. " One dreadful
circumstance is that the books, without exception, the docu-
ments, etc., one has to read, are of a dulness to threaten
locked jaw. | never read such jumbling, drowsy, endless
stupidities."?

In the introduction to the Letters and Speeches Carlyle
repeats his genera verdict on the authorities, and proceeds to
criticise them individually. He had read the Memorials of
Bulstrode Whiteheke and the Memoirs of Edmund Lndliow,
but the "fat terrene mind" of Whitelocke, and the honest,
dull, wooden head of Ludlow were incapable of compre-
hending the hero whom they had seen face to face. There
were some intelligent contemporary writers. Thomas Fuller
was "a perfectly veracious and intelligent person,” Robert
Bailliea man " with aliving heart, aseeing pair of eyes, above
all, clearly a veracious man."®> But unluckily they knew
little of Cromwell personaly. Of al the professed biogra-
phers of Cromwell the only one Carlyle felt able to praise wm
John Forster.* As to the great collections of contemporary
documents, those unwieldy and badly indexed folios wearied
and disgusted him. He styled Rush worth's Collection "an

Froude, Carlyle's Life in London, i. 183. For an account of the lecture, by
Cargline Fox, sse'Memories of old Friends, ed. 1883, p. 125.

;Froude, Carlyles Life in London, i. 153 199. )

Letters and Seeches, i. 10-16; ii. 242 ; Miscellanies, vi. 213. o )

“ “Forster had finished his Life of Cromwell when Carlyle was beginning his
seventeenth century studies, and their unpublished correspondence is full of applica-
tions made at one time by Carlyle for the loan of books on the period, and of
queries to be answered by Forster."  Espinasse, Literary Recollections, p. 118.
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inarticulate rubbish continent,” and described Thurloe's seven
volumes of State Papers as " shoreless lakes of ditchwater and
bilge water."* From these distasteful sources Carlyle laboured
to extract the truth about Cromwell. "I sy to myself, a
great man does lie buried under this waste continent of
cinders, and a great action. Canst thou not u.nbury them,
present them visible, and so help, asit were, in the creation
of them?"

Carlyle's method of working has been described by himself.
The systematic steady jogtrot of the professional historian or
m#n of letters was not possible to him. He could not, like
Scott, say to himself that he would write so many hours before
breakfast, or like Macaulay that he would compose so many
pages per diem. The history of Carlyle's Cromwell falls
naturally into two stages; first of all a prolonged struggle
to understand the subject, and lastly a shorter and more
violent struggle—almost a convulsion of nature—to set forth
the result for the wodd. According to him the esence of
literary art consisted simply in " blazing radiant insight into
the fact,” and " blazing burning interest about it." This
he said was the soul of Shakespearés and Homer's " art,”
and of his own art, if he had anything of the kind. "My
first and last secret ... is to get a thorough intelligence of
thelact to be painted, represented, or, in whatever way, set
forth—the faft deep as Hades, high as heaven, and written
S0, as to the visual face of it on our poor earth. This once
blazing within me, if itwill ever get to blaze, and bursting
to be out, one has to take the whole dexterity of adaptation
one is master of, and with tremendous struggling, really
fnghtful struggllng, contrive to exhibit it, one way or the
other."

In order to realise the facts of Cromwell's life the better,
and so to be more able to make them real to his leaders,
Carlyle went to s the places where Cromwell lived and the
fields where he fought. In May 1842 he visited Naseby in
company with Dr. Arnold, and walked over the uplands where
nearly two hundred years earlier the fate of England was

1LettersandSFeechem 8; ii.223
%Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, i. 199. Ybid., i. 231.
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decided.® "They are not properly hills at all," he writes,
" but broad, blunt, clayey masses swelling towards and from
each other like indolent waves of the sea, sometimes of miles
in extent." Unluckily Carlyle and Arnold, misled by an
obelisk which the owner of the property had set up on the
highest part of the field, mistook the actual site of the battle,
as Edward Fitzgerald, the owner's son, told him a few months
later. Fitzgerald, by examining the ground and opening what
local tradition pointed to asthe graves of the slain, discovered
the spot where the crisis of the battle took place, and
Carlyle after some hesitation accepted his view. "Cleanly
enough,” he wrote to him, "you are upon the very battle
ground;—and |, it is clear, have only looked up towards it
from the dope of Mill Hill. The opening of that burial heap
blazes strangely in my thoughts; these are the very jawbones
that were clenched together in deadly rage, on this very
ground, 197 years ago. It brings the matter home to one,
with a strange veracity,—as if for the first time one saw it to
be no fable and theory but a dire fact." 2

In September 1842 Carlyle undertook a longer tour, hired
a horse, which turned out " a heavy-footed beast," and set
out on a three days ride into " Cromwelldom." He went
first to Ely, where Cromwell lived from 1636 to 1647, and
found his house " though in a somewhat frail state still stand-
ing." Lying by the door was " ahuge horseblock " on which
Carlyle sat and meditatively smoked a cigar; he brought
away a chip of the block in his pocket. In the evening he
visited the cathedral and " as the heaving bellows blew and
the yellow sunshine streamed in through the high windows,"
he dreamt of the Reverend Mr. Hitch who refused to abandolf
his choral services, and of Cromwell's short way with Mr.

, Froude, Carlyle's Life in London, i. 255. _ _

Wright, Letters and Uterary Remains of Edward Fitzgerald, 1889, i. 103-114.
Carlyle proposed that a new monument should be erected at Naseby marking the
actual spot where the crisis of the struggle took place. He wrote an inscription
for the " Naseby Pillar," as hetermed it. But the property changed hands before
the scheme could be carried out, and the new owner refused his consent to its
erection. The old obelisk, therefore, still remains to delude visitors to the field,
"1t might aswell stand at Charing Cross. the blockhead that is," said Carlyle.
f% 34%05’ the same collection of Letters, i. 105, 109, 236-8, 333, 339, 353, 359, 363,
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Hitch. "l amost wept to stand upon the very flagstones
under the setting sun, where he ordered the refractory parson,
'‘Leave oft"your fooling and come out, sir',"

On the second day Carlyle rode to St. Ives, where Crom-
well lived from 1681 to 1686. " The lands he rented are still
there, recognisable to the tourist: gross boggy lands, fringed
with willow trees, at the east end of the small town." In one
of the fields which had been Cromwell's Carlyle sat down,
smoked another cigar, and meditated for a time. " Here of
a certainty,” he said, " Oliver did walk and look about him
habitually during those five years. . . . His cattle grazed
here, his ploughs tilled here, the heavenly skies and infernal
abysses overarched and underarched him here."? Leaving St.
Ives, Carlyle next proceeded to Huntingdon, where he found
that the house in which Cromwell was born had been twice
rebuilt since, and was now " a solid yellow brick-house, . . .
occupied by some townsman of the wealthier sort." He then
visited Hinchinbrook, once the house of Cromwell's grand-
father, but now the seast of the Earls of Sandwich. "A
stately pleasant house amongst its shady lawns and expanses
on the left bank of the Ouse river, a short half-mile west of
Huntingdon—still stands pretty much as Oliver Cromwell's
grandfather left it; rather kept good and defended from the
inroads of time and accident than substantially altered." He
had now finished his day's work, and mounting once more the
" heavy-footed beast,” he "rode with terrible determination
to Cambridge the same evening." *

On the morning of the third day Carlyle perambulated
Cambridge, looked diligently at all the colleges within reach,
and saw the famous portrait of Cromwell at Sidney Sussex
College. What hethought of that portrait neither his letters
nor his journals say, but memories of it inspire the word-
pictures of Cromwell given in the Historical Sketches and
in the Letters and Speeches*  The sight of this portrait was
in reality the most important event of Carlyle's tour. It left

Froude, Carlyle's Life in London, i. 275278, See dso the preface to the
second letter in Leftersand S%eech%
i.77.

Letters and Soestes
8 Froude, Carlyles Life in London, i. 276. .
Historical Sketches, pp. 312, 344; Letters and Speeches, ii. 315.
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an ineffaceable impression upon his mind and permanently
shaped his conception of Cromwell's character. For it was
one of Carlyle's first principles that in forming an estimate of
any historical character the impression produced by an
authentic portrait of the person was evidence of the highest
authority for a biographer. "1 have to tell you," he says,
“as a fact of personal experience that in all my poor histori-
cal investigations it has been, and always is, one of the most
primary wants to procure a bodily likeness of the personage
inquired after; a good portrait if such exists; failing that,
even an indifferent if sincere one. In short, any representa:
tion made by a faithful human creature, of that face and
figure, which he saw with his eyes, and which | can never se
with mine, is now valuable to me, and much better than none
at all. This, whichis my own deep experience, | believe to
be, in a deeper or less degp degree the universal one; and
that every student and reader of history, who strives earnestly
to conceive for himself what manner of fact or man this or
the other vague historical name can have been, will, as the
first and directest indication of all, search eagerly for a por-
trait, for all the reasonable portraits there are; and never
rest till he have made out, if possible, what the man's
natural face waslike. Often | have found a portrait superior
in real instruction to half a dozen written 'biographies,'as
biographies are written ;—or rather, let me say, | have found
that the portrait wes as a small lighted candle by which the
biographies could for the first time be read, and some human
interpretation be made of them ; the biographied personage
no longer an empty impossible phantasm, or distracting
aggregate of inconsistent rumours . . . but yielding at last
some features which one could admit to be human."*

! Letter to David Laing, 3rd May, 1854, on the " Project of a National Exhibition
of Scottish Portraits." Miscellanies, peoplesedition, vii. 129. )

Whenever Carlyle describes an historical personage he endeavours to realise the
external man himself to make his readers sse him.  In describing the man's face it
is always the predominant traits of the character, as expressed in the features, that
he sskS to bring out. The posthumous Historical Sketches are of specia interest
in thisr for students of the Letters and Speeches. Inthem Carlyle describes

James |. a? 43), Anne of Denmark (g. 129), Charles|.3£% 262), Laud (gg 245
306), Str forqe(rp. 324), Pym H) 162; Hampden (p. ), Hyde (p. 329), and
others some briefly, othersat full length.
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With a clearer understanding of Cromwell's character, and
with a definite conception of his environment during his early
life, Carlyle returned to his books. From time to time he
resumed his pilgrimages to Cromwellian battlefields. In July
1843 he paid ahasty visit to Worcester. On 3rd September,
1843, the anniversary of the battle, he saw the field of
Dunbar. "I found the battle ground," he says, " much more
recognisable than any | had yet seen; indeed altogether
what one would call clear. It is at the foot and further
eastward along the dope of the hill they call the Doun that
the Scots stood, Cromwell at Broxmouth (Duke of Rox-
burghe's place) where he 'saw the sun rise over the sea’ and
quoted a certain psalm. | had the conviction that | stood
on the very ground."!

Meanwhile 1842 had passed and 1843 was drawing to its
close, yet Carlyle seemed to be no nearer the completion of
his book. From the very outset of his enterprise its diffi-
culty had oppressed him. " My reading goes on," he wrote
in November 1840; " my stupidity seems to increase with
it more and more. | get to se that no history in the strict
sense can be made of that unspeakable puddle of a time." ?

Neither his reminiscences of Cromwell's battlefields nor the
tangible relics of battle which he brought home from them
supplied the inspiration Carlyle needed. Throughout, his
conception of Cromwell's character remained clear. But it
seemed impossible for him to mould the stubborn facts into
shape, and to embody his conception of that character in a
history of Cromwell and his times. In July 1842 he an-
swered Emerson's inquiries with a cry of despair "Y ou ask
after Cromwell—Ask not of him; heisliketo drive me mad.
There he lies shining dear enough to me, nay, glowing, or
painfully burning; butfar down; sunk under two htmdred
years of cant, oblivion, unbelief, and triviality of every kind;
through all which and to the top of all which, what mortal
industry or energy will avail to raise him ?*3

, Froude, Carlyle' s Life in London, i. 314, 326. .
~ “lbid., i. 199" A month later Carlyle was writing: "1 n our whole English
history there is surely no_thln% as great. ~ If one can delineate anything of England,
then t |sth|n%" Ibid., i. 202. B
Norton, Correspondence of Carlyleand Emerson, ii. 6.



XXX INTRODUCTION

The cause of this dead-lock was partly the natural difficulty
of the subject. It is hard for any man to redise unfamiliar
conditions, and to put together from defective materials a
coherent account of a complicated period, and a life-like
picture of agreat man. It was harder for Carlyle than for
most historians because he could never surrender his mind to
his subject; because he was continually summoned from the
past by the importunate problems of the present; because
he was a prophet and a poet by nature and a historian only
by accident. The condition of England weighed upon him.
The misery of the poor; theapathy of the rich; theindiffer-
ence of the rulers were aways before his eyes. " Ought | , "
said he, " to write now of Oliver Cromwell ? . . . Again and
again of late | ak myself in whispers, Is it the duty of a
citizen to be silent, to paint mere heroisms, Cromwells, etc. ?

. . The look of the world is really quite oppressive to me.
Eleven thousand souls in Paisley alone living on three-half-
pence a day, and the governors of the land all busy shooting
partridges, and passing corn-laws the while! . . . My heart
issick to look at the things now going on in this England ;
and the two millions of men sitting in poor-law Bastilles
seem to ask of every English soul, ' Hast thou no word to say
for us?'"!

Night and day these thoughts passed through his mind,
and till he had delivered his message about them he could not
rest. "1 found | could not go on with Cromwell, or with
anything ese, till I had disburdened my heart somewhat in
regard to all that." The result was the writing and the
publication in April 1843 of Past and Present. After this
digression Carlyle returned to his task, and finaly deter-
mined on a complete alteration in his plan.

One day in December 1843 while Mrs. Carlyle was " peace-
fully darning his stockings" her hushband rushed into the room
and threw a pile of manuscript into the fire. "1t was up
the chimney in a fine blaze before | knew what he was
burning,” said Mrs. Carlyle. "Thislife of Oliver Cromwell
looks to me as if it were never going to get itself written,

YFroude, Carlyle'sLifein London, i. 223, 285, 286.
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work at it as he may."* Carlyle himself, however, felt that
at last he was on the right track. " My book," he told his
mother, "occasions great difficulty. | not long ago fairly
cast a great mass of it into the fire, not in any sudden rage
at it, but after quiet deliberation, and deciding on this as
the best that | could do. | am now trying the busness
on another side with hopes of better prosperity there."
Instead of writing a consecutive history of the Civil Wars
and the Commonwealth he resolved to attempt something
much simpler—he would collect the authentic utterances of
Cqurpmgvell and confine himself to a detailed commentary upon
them.

At last in August 1845 he announced the completion of
his task to his friend Emerson.

" About four days ago | wrote my last word on CromwelPs
Letters arid Speeches.  The book is nearly printed : two hig-
volumes; about a half of it, | think, my own ; the real utter-
ances of the man Oliver Cromwell once more legible to earnest
men. Legible really to an unexpected extent: for the book
took quite an unexpected figure in my hands; and is now a
kind of life of Oliver, the best that circumstances will permit
me to do;—whether | or England shall be, in my time, fit for
a better, remains submitted to the destinies at present. |
have tied up the whole Puritan Paper-Litter (considerable
mass of it still unburnt) with tight strings, and hidden it
at the bottom of my deepest repositories; there shall it, if
Heaven please, lie dormant for atime and times. Such an
element as | have been in, no human tongue can give account
of. The disgust of my soul has been very great, a really
pious labour: worth very little when | have done it, but the
best | could do; and that is quite enough. | fed the liveliest
gratitude to the gods that | have got out of it alive. The
Book is very dull, but itis actually legible: all the ingenious
faculty | had, and ten times as much would have been useful
there, has been employed in elucidation; in saying, and

! New Letters of Jane Welsh Carlyle, i. 135; 30th December, 1843. Fitzgerald
gifvs that Carlyle told him that he had burnt " at least six attempts at Cromwell's
life." Letters and Literary Remains of Edxvard Fitzgerald, i. 373.

'Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, i. 331-5, 339.
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chiefly—in forbearing to say,—in annlhllatlng continents of
brutal wreck and dung: Ach Gott."

Carlyle's Cromwell was published about October 1845, and
few historical works have attained more immediate Success
A second edition wes called for in 1846 and a third appeared
in 1849. Neither Carlyle nor his publishers had expected so
large a circulation. It is credibly stated that the publishers
had undertaken to publish the Letters and Speeches with
considerable reluctance, and only upon the understanding
that Carlyle would afterwards give them a complete biog-
raphy of Cromwell.? Carlyle confessed that he was not
prepared for the popularity of the book. ?The lively interest
the people have taken in that heavy book—the numbers
that read and in some good measure understand something of
it ...isrealy surprising tome."*® What gratified him more
than popular success was the sense that he had not written
in vain, and that he had taught the world to se that the
Protector was an honest man. Critics who reviewed the
book generally declined to accept his estimate of Cromwell's
career without great reservation, but his estimate of Cromwell's
character exerted a wide and an increasing influence* It
influenced all subsequent biographers and historians. Hitherto
whatever party an historian belonged to, whether he was
a Tory, a Whig or a Radical, Cromwell had incurred the
same condemnation. It was much if they conceded that he
might be an honest fanatic. Hume termed him a fanatical
hypocrite, but admitted that his enthusiasm and his script-
ural language were not all assumed. "He was at bottom
as frantic an enthusiast as the worst of them, and in order to

Cc

! Norton, Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson, ii. 94. The unburnt portion
was published in 1898 under the title of Historical Sketches of Notable Persons and
Events in the Reigns of James /. and Charles |. by Thomas Carlyle.  Carlyle's
friend John Chorley transcribed the original MS. about 1850, and added some
notes and references; Mr. Alexander Carlyle completed the task, and published
the book.

2 Mr. Espinasse states this on the authority of Mrs. Carlyle. Literary Recollec-
tions, p. 74.

Froude, Carlyle*s Life in London, i. 377.

* The most favourable contemporary criticism was an article in the Westminster
Review, xlvi. 432. For hostile criticisms see Blackwood, Ixi. 393, andJ. B. Mozley's
article in the Christian Remembrancer for April 1849, reprinted in his Essays
Historical and Theological, 1884.
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obtain their confidence, needed but to display those vulgar
and ridiculous habits which he had early acquired, and on
which he set so high a value."! Hallam, writing in 1887,
compared Cromwell and Napoleon. The comparison is
singularly superficial. A couple of sentences show its tone.
"In civil government there can be no adequate parallel
between one who had sucked only the dregs of a besotted
fanaticism, and one to whom the stores of reason and philos-
ophy were open. But it must here be added that Cromwell,
far unlike his antitype, never showed any signs of a legis-
lative mind, or any desire to fix his renown on that noblest
basis, the amelioration of socia institutions."? The first
sentence is pure prejudice, the second pure ignorance. The
force of Whiggery could no further go.

Now to take an instance of the change effected by Carlyle.
In 1839 John Forster had published a careful two volume
life of Cromwell, representing him in the usua republican
fashion as a patriot in the first part of his career, and an
apostate and a tyrant in the last part.

In 1856 Forster published in the Edinburgh Review® an
articleon Guizot's Cromwell and the English Commonwealth,
which proves that his own estimate of Cromwell had been
entirely altered by Carlyle's work.

"This we hold to have been finally established by Mr.
Carlyle, and to constitute the peculiar value of his labours in
connection with the subject. To collect and arrange in
chronological succession, and with elucidatory comment, every
authentic letter and speech left by Cromwell, was to subject
him to a test from which falsehood could hardly escape; and
ttae result has been to show, we think conclusively and beyond
further dispute, that through all these speeches and letters
one mind runs consistently. Whatever a man's former pre-
possessons may have been, he cannot accompany the utterer
of these gpeeches, the writer of these letters, from their first

1 History of England. ? Constitutional History, ii. 264, ed. 1863
The essy is reprinted in Forster's Biographical Sudies.  Carlyle's comments
on Guizot's book and on Forster's article are given by Mr. Espinasse, L|terar?/
Recallections, p. 85, Seeaso astriking articlein The Timeslor 4th January, 1855,
on Carlyle and Guizot, apparently by Professor Goldwin Smith, judgm% rom its
resemblance to the lecture on Cromwell in his Three English Satesmen, 1868.
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pages to the last, travelling with him from his grazing lands
at St. lves up to his Protector's throne; watching him in the
tenderest intercourse with those dearest to him; observing
him in affairs of state or in the ordinary business of the world,
in offices of friendship or in conference with sovereigns and
senates; listening to him as he comforts a persecuted preacher,
or threatens a persecuting prince; and remain at last with
any other conviction than that in all conditions, and on every
occasion, Cromwell's tone is substantially the same, and that
in the passionate fervour of his religious feeling, under its
different and varying modifications, the true secret of hisjife
must be sought, and will be found." Forster concludes that
"to all practical intents, Cromwell was as far removed on the
one hand from fanaticism, as on the other, from hypocrisy."'
Forster was a convert worth making, for he was better quali-
fied than any other contemporary historian to estimate the
permanent value of Carlyle's contribution to the history of
the period, and what he thought many others came to think.
Carlyle had set out to prove that Cromwell was " the soul of
the Puritan Revolt" and " not a man of falsehoods, but a man
of truths." He believed that his collection of Cromwell's
Letters and Speeches would make " the heart of that grand
Puritan business once again visible," and then " the heart of
this matter, and the heart of serious men once again brought
into approximation, to write some History of it may be a
littleeasier."? Thishetriumphantly achieved, and theimpulse
which his book gave to the study of that part of seventeenth
century history has not yet died away. The view which
subseguent historians have taken of Cromwell's character is
substantially that set forth by Carlyle, though they naturally
differ very widely from Carlyle in their estimate of his
policy.

Still greater and more immediate was the influence exerted
by Carlyle's book upon the reading public in general. It
changed the popular conception of Cromwell's character, and
restored him to his proper place amongst English worthies.
One sign of the change was that people began to talk of

Biographical Sudies, p. 32 2 Lettersand Speshes . ii.
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erecting statues to Cromwell. This was not one of the
results Carlyle had aimed at producing, nor was it a mode of
showing admiration for great men which he commended.
There were too many ugly statues of undeserving people about
England as it was. "I think," he growled, " they ought to
leave Cromwell alone of their memorials, and try to honour
him in some more profitable way—by learning to be honest
men like him, for example."' But he made an exception in
favour of localities with which Cromwell's life was intimately
associated. When he was asked to help in promoting the
erestion of a statue of Cromwell at St. Ives he blessed the
project in a most emphatic fashlon His letter to one of the
promoters has been preserved.?

"In the Birmingham newspaper, someten days ago, a blaz-
ing article was sent me about a general * Peopled Statue' for
Oliver, to be st up at London, Huntingdon, or, failing both
these, at St. Ives, or in Naseby Field. Some considerable
notion, | find otherwise, has gone abroad of commemorating
Cromwell in the public statue way. To all which | have
hitherto made little answer or none at all.

" My private suspicion | confess is that the present genera-
tion of Englishmen—who have filled their towns with such a
st of ' public statues' as were never before erected by any
people, ugly brazen images (to mere commonplace adventurers
with titles on them, and even sometimes to mere paltry
scoundrels, worthy of immediate oblivion only), and who have
winded up their enterprises in the statue or memorial line
by subscribing £25,000 to a memorial for King Hudson—
are not likely to do themselves or anybody much good by
setting up statues to Oliver Cromwell. | fear they have
forfeited the right to remember Cromwell in apublic manner.
Cromwell's divine memory, sad, stem and earnest as the gods,
says virtually to them * Forget me and pass on, ye unhappy
Canaille—carry your offerings to King Hudson and strive to
emulate him!" Nevertheless | have privately resolved, if
such a thing do go on, to subscribe my little mite to it on

»Froude, Carlyle's L|fe|n London i. 451.
2 Addressed to the Rev. Holland, and dated 16th April, 1849. Printed
in the Hunts County News, 36th October, 1901, and aso separately.
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occasion, and to wish privately that it may prosper much
better than | can with any assurance hope. | thmk it will
be very difficult to avoid the introduction of such an ocean of
flummery and mere idle balderdash into the affair (if the
public are fairly awoken to it) as will be very distressing to
any one who feels how a Cromwell ought to be honoured by
the nation that produced him.

"With regard to you and your townsmen, however, | per-
ceive that, so far, you have sure ground to stand upon ; ground
that is sure, and will carry such an enterprise in all times,
even in the Hudson, Dundas, and Brazen Duke of Y ork times.
St. lves wishes to claim authentically for itself the honour of
having once been Oliver Cromwell's place of abode, an honour
that is likely to last it, and be its most peculiar one for a
thousand years to come.

" Proper, good every way, and right on the part of St. lves:
while you keep within these limits, the soul of Oliver himself,
if he looked down upon you, could not disapprove. Not to
do Cromwell honour—that, owing to Hudson, etc., we un-
fortunately cannot at present pretend to try; not to do him
honour, but to claim publicly our own property in him, and
do honour to oursdlves and our town—that we can pretend
to, and will! So far | say your enterprise is founded on the
rock ; and however much further it may go, | think you
should take care to maintain that particular foundation, and
let nothing shift you from it. Namely, that your enterprise
isto point out Oliver Cromwell's indisputable connexion with
you, and to claim this publicly, and assert it in brass or stone
for the comlng ages and all persons that may forget or do
not know it."'

Carlyle ended by recommending the market-place of St.
Ives asthe most suitable spot for the erection of the proposed
memorial, and it was there that in October 1901 the statue
of Cromwell was at last set up.

But it istime to leave the question of the effect produced
by Carlyle's book and to discuss the question of its permanent
historical value. In reality it belongs rather to the domain
of literature than to the domain of history. It might almost
be considered a prose epic, telling the story of Cromwell's life,
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and Carlyle sometimes spoke of it as a " Cromwelliad."* At
times, too, he doubted whether prose was the right vehicle
for conveying his ideas, or the fittest instrument for pro-
ducing the desired effect. "1 wish often,” he said, "I
could write rhyme. A new form from centre to surface,
unlike what | find anywhere in myself or others, would
alone be appropriate for . . . this subject."?> Yet the wish
was needless, for his own prose had all the epic and dramatic
qualities which the subject required ; no poet has drawn a
more vivid battle picture than Carlyle's Dunbar, and no
tragedy has a nobler closing scene than his description of
the death of Cromwell.

Nevertheless, regarded simply as the biography of a great
statesman and soldier Carlyle's book is fragmentary and in-
complete. It follows the letters and speeches too closely, and
where Cromwell says nothing Carlyle is silent. The turning-
points in Cromwell's career and life are left in comparative
darkness.  You will search in vain through Carlyles pages
for any adeguate account of Cromwell's share in the struggle
between Army and Parliament in 1647 and 1648, or for any
exact estimate of his partin bringing Charles I. to the scaffold.
His account of the Protector's government is in clearness and
fulness much inferior to that contained in Godwin's history of
the Commonwealth published nearly twenty years earlier.®

Besides these omissions there are a certain number of errors.
Carlyle took great pains to be exact in his facts and his de-
scriptions” and as a rule he is very accurate about dates and
minor details. But sometimes he nodded, and made strange
blunders.  For instance he places the Uxbridge treaty be-
tween the King and the Parliament in the spring of 1644
instead of in February 1645, and his account of the move-
ments of Cromwell and the New Model Army after their
victory at Naseby is strangely full of errors.

The obvious explanation of these defects and omissions is

; Letters and Speeches, i. 10. % Froude, Carlyles Lifein London, i. 279.
History of the Commonwealth of England, by William Godwin, 4 vols., 1824-8.
See for example the trouble taken by him to compare Cromwell's portrait with
the death-mask, and to fix the sﬁrolper position of the famous wart.  Vide Mr.
Anderson's article in the English lllustrated Magazine, November 1896, and the
letters of Carlyle and Woolner on the subject therein printed.
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that the book was intended to be not alife of Cromwell but
a commentary on CromwelFs letters and speeches. Apart
from the conception of Cromwell's character presented in its
pages, it is a collection of materials brought together for
the use of those who wish to study Cromwell's life for them-
sdves!  However, considered merely as a collection of docu-
ments it has aso some serious defects.

Carlyle was a very laborious editor but much too arbitrary.
He took great trouble to make CromwelFs speeches intelligible
by supplying missing words, explaining alusions, breaking up
long-winded sentences, adding commas, dashes, brackets and
other typographical aids. For this labour he deserves sincere
gratitude. On the other hand he modernized the speeches too
much, allowed himself too great licence in the way of emenda-
tion, and did not aways compare with sufficient care the
different versions of the same speech or find out the best text
of a letter.?

But Carlyle's greatest fault as an editor is the perpetual
interpolation of his own comments in the text. His chorus
of " Has" and " Hum's" and " Truly's"—his jeers at " heavy
Bulstrode" and " peppery Scot"—his exhortations to " my
brave one" " m3y beautiful great soul,"—become at last tedious
and obtrusive.® It is as if the showman should suddenly
bob his head up and personaly assis Mr. Punch in his
warfare with the devil. A number of these interpolations
are explanations of Cromwell's involved grammar, or com-
ments upon it. "Sentence catching fire explodes." "Sen-
tence gone : meaning left clear enough." " Sentence may be
said to burst asunder here for the present, but will gather
itself together again perhaps."* “Sentence involving am
incurable Irish bull; the head of it eating the tail of it,
like a Serpent-of-Eternity; but the meaning shining very
clear through its contortions nevertheless. " His Highness,
bursting with meaning, completes neither of these sentences,

, Letters and Speeches, i. 67. ' _
See Mrs. Lomas's notes to the ches, passim.  See also "Carlyle as Editor
%S g:romwell's Speeches' by Sir Reginald Palgrave, National Review, January

3'Eetters and Speeches, ii. 530, 551 ; iii. 70, 170, 173, 183,
41%d.,iii. 79, 80, 90, 95, 174.
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but pours himself, like an irregular torrent, through other
orifices and openings." "Another little window into his
Highness: ailmost a half solilogquy: you s the speech getting
ready in the interior of his Highness."!

In these comments Carlyle lets his imagination run riot.
He redlizes the scene so vividly himself that he insists that his
readers shall se it as he does—they must see through his
gyes and hear through his ears. He knows the exact tone of
voice inwhich Cromwell spoke the words given on the printed
page. Now it is a "sonorous bass" now "risen somewhat
into alt and rolling with akind of rough music in the tones
of it,"—now "reverberating like thunder from the roof of
the Painted Chamber" — now the Protector's voice has
"risen into a kind of recitative," and once it "ends, | think,
in a kind of snort."?

He can tell you exactly how Cromwell looked when he
spoke the words. At one time his face wears "a pleasant
bantering look," at another " His Highness elevating his
brows; face assuming a look of irony, of rough banter."
The subject changes from light to serious, and the speaker's
expression changeswith it. We se " a certain truculency on
his Highness's visage," or some nobler emotion than merely
truculency reflected there.  When the Protector tells his
Parliament that rather than consent to the wilful throwing
away of this government " | can sooner be willing to be
rolled into my grave and buried with infamy," Carlyle
pictures "the aspect of that face, with its lion-mouth and
mournful eyes, kindled now, and radiant all of it, with sor-
row, with rebuke, and wrathful defiance."®

Again, when the Protector denounces the men who seek to
stir up a new civil war in England, cardess of the blood and
misery they may cause—" He that considereth not these"
declares Cromwell, "must have the heart of a Cain. The
wrath and justice of God will prosecute such a man to his
grave, if notto Hell." In comes Carlyle with his comment;
—"Where is Sam Cooper or some prince of limnersto take
us that look of his Highness? | would give my ten best

! Lettersand Speeches, ii. 378, 379, 381 iii. 60.21bid., ii.381, 386, 550; iii, 80.
Ibid., ii. 386, 528, 548 ; iii. 113.
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historical paintings forit, gilt frames and twaddle criticisms
into the bargain."™

Sometimes Carlyle describes the effect of the speeches on
Cromwell's audience. At one remark " Lenthall tries to
blush"; at another Lord Whiteloeke's " heavy face en-
deavours to smile in response”; now there are "suppressed
murmurs from Bradshaw and Company,” and we behold
" Haselrig and Scot looking very grim" as they listen.
Once, by a bold piece of personification, the " Old Parliament
dubiously rolls its eye" At need he even invents imaginary
auditors ;—Cromwell's first speech is interrupted by " stifled
cries from Dryasdust," and its progress is suspended whilst
Carlyle has a couple of rounds with his old antagonist.
" Patience, my friend, my estimable timber- headed leaden-
hearted friend.” More groans from Dryasdust; Hush my
friend," cries Carlyle, and calls him " a human owl."

To some at least of Carlyle's readers these editorial eccen-
tricities are distasteful. They find his comments, as Cromwell
himself said of Mr. Hitch's choral services, " unedifying and
offensive,” and murmur, under their breaths, something about
the dignity of history. But if we regard Carlyle's work as a
" Cromwelliad," or a kind of historical drama, we shall not
find them out of place. They fulfil an artistic purpose like
the comic scenes in a Shakespearian tragedy, and serve to
heighten by contrast the loftier passon and purer enthu-
sasm of Cromwell's own utterances.

In dealing with the letters Carlyle was not tempted to
indulge this licence of interpolation. He modernized and
emended them much less than the speeches, though still a
little too much. Another defect is the method of arranging
the letters. The first edition contained 157 letters. The
interest which it aroused led people to send Carlyle copies
of letters of Cromwell's in their possession, or to point out
to him the sources from which fresh letters might be obtained.
In this way he collected about ninety letters and documents,
of which heincorporated some fifty-three in his second edition,
inserting the rest in a vast appendix. After this revision he

! Letters and Speeches, iii. 174, Mlsprlnted h|gh art paintings in peopl€'s edition.
?|bid., ii. 281, 291, 368, 369, 408 ; iii.



INTRODUCTION xli

resolved to make no further changes, refusing, as he said, to
" unhoop his cask and insert new staves" For the future,
" new letters, should such still turn up, | will not, except they
contradict some statement, or fibre of a statement, in the
text, undertake to introduce there; but deposit them with-
out ceremony in the loose lumber- room, in a more or les
swept condition."! New letters did continue to turn up, and
Carlyle, as he threatened, relegated them to the lumber room
of his appendix. The result is that severa of the most
interesting of " the authentic utterances of the man, Oliver
Cr#mwell," may easily be overlooked by the student. The
battle of Langport was one of the most important battles of
the war, and Cromwell played a considerable part init, but
his letter about it, with its very characteristic reference to
the battle of Naseby, is hidden away out of sight. The same
fate befalls Cromwell's long and very instructive Ietter to
John Sadler about the principles of Irish policy.? Most
editors would have taken the small trouble necessary to in-
sert such valuable additions in their right place in the text.

Another defect of Carlyle as an editor is that he was
somewhat cardess and uncritical in accepting letters pur-
porting to be written by Cromwell. Give him a memoir or
a book—anything with a man visible behind it—and he
judged itsvalue with the greatest shrewdness, but when he
had to deal with a single letter or a collection of letters he
was less clear-sighted.  In severa cases heiailed to distinguish
the true from the fdse

There are two curious instances of this. Letter 200 in
Carlyle's collection, a Ietter from Cromwell to Thurloe, isan
eighteenth century forgery There was no external evidence
to support the statement that the letter was by Cromwell,
but Carlyle pronounced it " by internal evidence a genuine
note." He saw, however, that there was something wrong
with the letter, and mended it by omitting the most suspicious
phrases, and otherwise improving the style. The strange
thing is that he did not think it necessary to point out to
his readers the nature of the alterations he had made; and

! Prefaceto second edition, May, 1846, vol. i. p. v
% etters and Speeches, iii. 245, 266. 3 |b|d ii. 453,
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never saw that by admitting the necessity of such alterations
he was destroying all the claim of the letter to be held
authentic. For that claim rested entirely on the credibility
of its contents, and on nothing dse.

A more famous instance of the same kind is the case of the
Squire Papers. These papers are a collection of letters
attributed to Cromwell, and usually printed in the appendix
to Carlyles Cromwell. By competent judges it is now
universally admitted that these letters are forgerles manu-
factured for the express purpose of deceiving Carlyle. Their
author, William Squire, was a resident at Y armouth, who
combined an interest in local antiquities with a taste for
practical jokes. In January 1847, just after the publication
of the first edition of Cromwell, he wrote to Carlyle, saying
that the book had given him great pleasure, and concluding
with the statement that he had in his possesson the journal
of one of Oliver's troopers (one Sam Squire, an ancestor of
his own) and other papers relating to the period. Eventually
he sent Carlyle copies of some thirty-five letters purporting
to be written by Cromwell, which Carlyle printed in Preiser's
Magazine for December 1847. In this article Carlyle de-
scribed the letters as " of indubitable authenticity,” and their
communicator as "a person of perfect veracity, and even of
scrupulous exactitude in details.” "Any remark or state-
ment of his concerning them is to be entirely relied on."
Nevertheless there were details in the phraseology of these
letters which at once excited suspicion. Antiquaries began
to express doubts of their authenticity, and one joined in
after another, like " dogs answering each other's howls in the
night,” said Carlyle. But all their critical howling did not
shake his faith. " You can say,” ran the message which he
sent to Squire, "l never for one moment doubted of hIS
letters, nor am likely, till the age of miracles come back."?

What right had Carlyle to be so certain that the things
were genuine ?  What tests had he applied to these
documents ? What precautions had he taken against
deception ?

L For that reason " The Squire Papers” are omitted in this edition.
ZMarch 1848,
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He had never seen the supposed originals of the letters,
nor a single scrap of any one of them. He had accepted
Squire's statements about the letters without any hesitation,
though those statements were themselves contradictory.’ In
his first letter? Squire said that he thought of some day
publishing his ancestor's papers. In his second letter® he

romised Carlyle copies of the documents, but insisted that

is own name and the name of his ancestor should remain a
secret.  He was afraid, he said, of offending some of his
relatives and causing bad blood if he published them, and
he .would rather "see every scrap of old paper in ashes first."
Three months later he sent copies of some of the letters, and
added that he had just burnt the original letters and jour-
nals* When Carlyle heard this news he became nearly dis-
tracted, but he still remained believing.

He persuaded his friend Edward Fitzgerald, the poet, who
lived in those parts, to find out Squire, to se if any remains
could yet be saved, and to find out what manner of man
Squire was.  Fitzgerald reported that Squire was " a straight-
forward, choleric, ingenuous fellow—a little mad," but he liked
him, and thought Carlylewouldlikehim. " Headmiresyou,"
added Fitzgerald, " beyond measure," but on second thoughts
crossed out the "beyond measure.”

So far as internal evidence went the letters seemed to
Carlyle perfectly satisfactory. The nineteenth century phrases
they contained did not make him turn ahair. But the absence
of dates to some of the letters, and the unlikely dates assigned
to others, seemed to demand explanation. Squire answered
Carlyl€'s enquiries by saying that the letters in question were
undated, or that he had supplied the dates conjecturally
from his ancestor'sjournal, or that " damp and vermin" had
eaten away the dates. "Asto the dates of letters, many |
guessed the year of, as they were so eaten away or red with

! For the history of the letters and Squire's correspondence with Car|>é|e and
Fitzgerald, se the docqmentsspubllshed by Mr. Aldis Wright in the English
Historical Review for April, 1886, p. 311.

,On 29th January, 1847. ) On 11th February, 1847.

"Later still, in January 1848, Squire wroteto Carlylesaying, "When | sentyou
copies | did not expect them ever getting printed, or’l had burnt even them," and
explaining that " the earnest request of my father, now no more," was the source of
hisobjectionto their publication.
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damp nothing was legible." But why the vermin dieted
themselves exclusively on the dates he did not explain.

So with perfect confidence Carlyle printed the letters, and
not till more than a year later, in January 1849, did he first
behold Squire in the flesh. Carlyle minutely describes their
interviews, and sketches Squire's portrait. "A man of round
rosy face, large grey eyes, full of innocence yet of unquiet

vehemence. . . . Something radically honest, even brave and
benevolent, was in the man's look, nay something blowsy
and almost jolly." Squire's manner was odd and flighty,

his utterances were often rather incoherent; he was certajnly
eccentric, and "of the kind caled half mad." This he ac-
counted for, to Carlyle's perfect satisfaction, by explaining
that when he was a boy he had a fall whereby his skull was
broken "into 37 pieces."

Carlyle questioned him further, and found his answers
rambling, incoherent, and even inclined to rave. In spite of
all he concludes "an impetuous truthfulness does shine thro'
all his crazy vehemences."

But besdes not being sane enough it was clear that Squire
was not clever enough to forge the letters.® " A most entirely
ignorant man," says Carlyle. When he was taken to the
London Library he burst into " ignorant babble and wonder-
ment " over the books shown him, and had never heard of
Rush worth, Whitelocke, or any other authorities on the
period.

So that after that interview and a second one, Carlyle,
though heartily sick of the whole subject, still believed in the
authenticity of the letters. When he published the third
edition of his Cromwell, he sent a copy to Squire, who
answered that his heart had throbbed with feelings of delight
on beholding his treasured autograph, that he felt honoured
and proud that he had had the pleasure of seeing and hearing
Carlyle, and signed himself "your delighted, faithful, and
admiring servant."

So ended Carlyle's connection with Squire. The comedy

Mrs. Carlyle mentionsa rumour that Landor wrote the letters “for a joke
against Carlyle™ She concludes that fool though he was, he would hardly indulge
insobad ajest. New Letters, i. 241.
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was played out. Carlyle had been taken in by an imposture
which did not deceive the dull antiquaries on whom he had
poured such scorn. The hater of shams had seen the impostor
face to face and taken him for a true man. Squir€'s ignor-
ance was merely assumed, Squire's craziness only a device for
avoiding inconvenient questions. The 35 unpublished letters
of Cromwell were asfictitious asthe 37 pieces of Squire'sskull.
And that eminent humorist, having avenged Dryasdust, emi-
grated to New Zealand, where, some twenty years later, he
closed in peace those " large grey eyes full of innocence."

Carlyle's unscientific treatment of documents does not neces-
sarily affect the correctness of his judgment on Cromwell. But
there was one fundamental defect in his equipment which
vitiated his views of Cromwell's character and of Cromwell's
relation to his age. Carlyle's knowledge of previous English
history, and—at that time—of later English history, was
very slight. We have his own word for the fact. " | want,"
he wrote in 1839, " to get acquainted with England—a great
secret to me always hitherto—and | may as well begin here
as dsawhere” * Accordingly he read widely upon the period
covered by Cromwell's life, but it isevident that heread little
upon the period which preceded it or that which followed it.
By this insufficient knowledge his conception of events was
distorted and his understanding of Cromwell's time necessarily
limited. He pictured English history before Oliver as along
tract of darkness—a dull and dismal labyrinth of which Dry-
asdust was king. Then comes the short reign of heroisms and
veracities, brief as the lightning in the night, and as swiftly
swallowed up again by the darkness. Oliver dies: England
goes back to shams and to sheltering fallacies in Church and
State, and the genius of England, instead of soaring sunwards
like the eagle, sticks its head in a bush like the ostrich,
"intent on gross terrene provender."

One must not take Carlyl€'s rhetorical figures too literally,
but it is clear from his whole treatment of the subject that he
regarded the Puritan Revolution as an isolated phenomenon,
and did not fully appreciate its connection with the rest of
English history. Puritanism was the product of the division

! Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, i. 153.
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of opinion which began with the Reformation—a religious
movement which circumstances developed into a political
revolution. True to his principles as to the place of great
men in history, Carlyle incarnates the whole movement in
one man, and makes it die with him. " Oliver is gone, and
with him English Puritanism," says Carlyle, but asamatter of
fact the downfall of the Puritan government did not put an
end to the Puritan movement. It continued to exist and to
exert a profound influence on the political, socia, and in-
tellectual growth of England: its results are with us still.
A great movement lives, not in any single life, but in, the
ideas it brings into the world, and leaves growing in the
minds of men.

Carlyle's prejudices as well as his theories warped hisjudg-
ment. He approached the complex problems of seventeenth
century politics as if they were a series of simple moral
questions, and as if the great struggle between Puritans and
Royalists had been a conflict in which God was on one side
ana the Devil on the other. To him the essential object for
which the Puritans contended wes "to s God's own law
made good in the world,” and he assumed that Vane's and
CromwelU's interpretation of that law was right, and that of
Laud and Falkland wrong. Though he saw the importance
of the religious factor in the Civil War more clearly than any
previous historian had done, his treatment of the issue was
narrow and one-sided. At bottom he was always too much
the Scotch Calvinist to be impartial.

Religion, however, was only one factor in the Great Re-
bellion. It was a struggle for self-government as well as
for religious freedom. Carlyle had little sympathy with the
demand for self-government, and hence he was unjust not
only to the Royalists but aso to the Republicans. In his
account of the Protectorate the position and the ideals of the
parliamentary opposition are never fairly stated. He argues
that the Protector's government was a good one, the Protector
adivinely inspired hero, and the refusal of the Republicans
to accept them mere pedantry and blindnessto facts.

If wewant a fair statement of the position of Cromwell's
opponents we must go to a more sober and a more learned
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historian. "1t was no merely theoretical constitutional
difference," says Dr. Gardiner; " Oliver was good, and his
government was good, but he owed his position to military
force. If military force was to settle affairs of government
rightly to-day, it might settle them wrongly to-morrow.
England would for ever be at the mercy of those who held the
sword. Happily there was present to Englishmen the instinct
or consciousness—call it what you will—that it was better
for a nation to blunder on, making mistakes as it goes, than
to have the most excellent arrangements forced upon it by
extornal violence."

Carlyle shut his eyes to the principles which underlay the
conflict between Cromwell and his parliaments, and regarded
the whole struggle simply as a fight between a hero and a
talking apparatus. According to Mr. Froude the lesson
which Carlyle drew from his study of Cromwell's times was
" a genera inference of the incapacity of a popular assembly
to guide successfully and permanently the destinies of this or
any other country/* It would be truer to say that he began
his Cromwellian researches with this belief in his mind, and
that it moulded all the conclusions he drew from the facts.
His eyes might be on the pages of Rushworth or Whitelocke,
but his heart was always in the nineteenth century, with " my
own poor generation,” as he called it. He had no scientific
interest in the past, no interest in the seventeenth century
for its own sake. " Thus," said he, " do the two centuries
stand related to me—the seventeenth worthless except pre-
cisdly so far as it can be made the nineteenth."! Therefore
he looked at the seventeenth century through the spectacles
of *the nineteenth, and brought to his study of it preconcep-
tions which warped his view of men and things.

Read Chartism or Past and Present, and they will explain
Carlyle's Cromwell. When their writer looked around him
at the England of 1843 he could sse nothing but suffering
and wrong. Parliamentary Reform had brought no remedy
for the diseases of society, and party leaders seemed incapable
of devising any. The time was out of joint, and it appeared
to him that nothing but a hero could set it right. When

! Norton, Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson, ii. 10.
VOoL. |.—d
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Carlyle was making his hasty survey of the battle-field of
Worcester he met a labouring man, and talked to him about
the battle. The labourer said he " had heard of suchathing,"
and that he wished to God "we had another Oliver, sir;
times is dreadful bad." Carlyle put him down in his notes
as "a shrewd, well-conditioned fellow,” and gave him a
shilling." The shilling was well deserved, for in afew words
the poor labourer had summed up the lesson which Carlyle's
three volumes were meant to teach the world. Carlyle had
said in his haste that parliamentary institutions were a failure,
and he naturally discovered that the facts of Cromwell's career
proved his conclusion. Like too many other historians he
found in the past just what he went to the past to find.

To the end of his life Carlyle never ceased to reiterate the
same doctrine. Mr. Espinasse, who helped him to prepare
the second edition of the Letters and Speeches, describes what
he used to s and hear when he visited the little house in
Cheyne Row. " Carlyle," he tells us, " prized his success, no
doubt for its own sake, but aso because he attached great
importance to his countrymen's adoption of his estimate of
Cromwell. Once more his conversation, or rather his mono-
logues, turned much on Cromwell, who for a long time
coloured his thoughts and his waking dreams. | can see him
now in an old brown dressing-gown, seated on a footstool on
the hearth-rug close to the fire-place, in the little parlour,
sending most deftly up the chimney whiffs from along clay
pipe. ... | can hear him between the whiffs, which served as
commas and colons (there was never afull stop), pouring forth,
in the strongest possible of Scotch accents, an oral Latter-
Day Pamphlet, contrasting Cromwell and the Puritans with
contemporary English politicians and the multitudes whom
they were leading by the nose to the abyss. | se Mrs.
Carlyle, with head bent and one hand covering her face,
listening in silence. She had heard it all so often before,
poor lady, and knew how littlewould comeof it. | can hear
her, when Carlyle's denunciation became terribly fierce, make
the considerate appeal, ' Don't be angry with Mr. Espinasse,

! Froude, Carlyle's Life in London, i. 314.
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he is not to blame—" or ' My dear, your tea is getting quite
cold, that is the way with reformers. "1

For one moment Carlyle thought he had found in Sir
Robert Peel the strong man whom the distracted times re-
quired. The Repea of the Corn Laws seemed to proveiit.
" Whatever," said he, " were the spoken unveracities of Parlia-
ment—and they are many on all hands, lamentable to gods
and men—here has a great veracity been done in Parliament,
considerably our greatest for many years past; a strenuous,
courageous, and needful thing." Accordingly when the
second edition of the Letters appeared a copy wes sent to
Peel, with aletter saying this and much more. "The book,"
he told him, " should you ever find leisure to read and master
it, may perhaps have interest for you—may perhaps—who
knows?—have admonition, exhortation, in various ways
instruction and encouragement for yet other labours which
England, in a voiceess but most impressive manner, still
expects and demands of you. The authentic words and
actings of the noblest governor England ever had may well
have interest for all governors of England ; may well be, as
all Scriptureis, as all genuine words and actings are, * profit-
able'—profitable for reproof, for correction, and for edifying
and strengthening withal ."?

Whether English prime ministers accepted the practical
conclusions which Carlyle drew from Oliver's career or not,
he was right in thinking that they might learn something
from a study of Oliver's character. But Peel died out of
office, and too soon to realize the hopes which he had aroused ;
his successors showed no trace of any Cromwellian inspiration,
and Carlyle relapsed into complete pessimism.

Froude's description of Carlyle in his later years forms a
companion picture to that drawn by Mr. Espinasse.

" He spoke much on politics and the character of public
men. From the British Parliament he was firmly persuaded
that no good was to be looked for. A democratic Parlia-
ment, from the nature of it, would place persons at the head
of affairs increasingly unfit to deal with them. Bad would

! Espinasse, Literary Recollections, p. 82.
2Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, i. 376.
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be followed by worse, and worse by worst, till the very fools
would se that the system must end. Lord Wolseley, then
Sir Garnet, went with me once to call in Cheyne Row,
Carlyle having expressed a wish to ss.e him. He was much
struck with Sir Garnet, and talked freely with him on many
subjects. He described the House of Commons as 'six
hundred talking asses, set to make laws and to administer the
concerns of the greatest empire the world had ever seen,
with other uncomplimentary phrases. When he rose to go,
he said, "Well, sir, | am glad to have made your acquaint-
ance, and | wish you well. There is one duty which I ,hope
may belaid upon you before you leave this world—to lock the
door of yonder place, and turn them all about their business.' " *

This fanatical hatred of parliamentary assemblies colours
and distorts all Carlyle's account of the Protectorate. It led
him—as we have seen—to misrepresent the attitude of Crom-
well's parliaments towards Cromwell, and it led him to mis-
represent Cromwell's attitude towards his parliaments. It
made Carlyle—if one may use the phrase—more Cromwellian
than Cromwell himself. For the Protector did not share his
biographer's contempt for representative government. But
for their general the army would have expelled the Long
Parliament at least a year or two before they did. It was
only after long reluctance, and only when all his efforts to
bring about a compromise had failed, that Cromwell forcibly
put astop toitssittings. He did not do the act with alight
heart, but looked upon it as a hard necessity.

And when Cromwell had put the key of the Housein his
pocket, and had sent the members about their business, he did
not decree (as Carlyle would have done) that henceforth there
should be no more talking-shops in England. On the con-
trary, the first thing he did was to call another, in order " to
divest the sword of all power in the civil administration,"
and when that failed he called a second and a third. For
Cromwell's political ideal was not a government without
parliaments, but a government which worked with and
through parliaments. W ithout the consent of the people of
England in Parliament assembled he knew that he could

! Froude, Carlyle's Lifein London, ii, 446.
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found nothing permanent, that he could not secure for
posterity the civil and religious liberties for which so many
men had died ; that he could not bridge over the gulf which
the revolution had made between the past and the present.
If Parliament would co-operate with him a lasting settlement
of the nation might be effected, and he could lay down his
dictatorship. " If," said he, " the wisdom of this parliament
should have found a way to settle the interests of this nation,
upon the foundations of justice, and truth, and liberty to the
people of God and concernments of men as Englishmen—I
would have lain at their feet, or at anybody esg's feet, that
things might have run in such a current."

Cromwell knew more than his biographer about governing
men, and his own view of his position is a refutation of
Carlyle's theory. The supremely able man isin power; he
has fifty thousand never-beaten swordsmen to keep him there;
yet he is unconscious that he poseses any divine right to
rule, and eager to share his authority with those he governs;
he knows that he can enforce their obedience, but wears him-
self out in the endeavour to obtain their co-operation ; and
because he cannot obtain that co-operation he feds that he
is afailure, and that his work is unfinished.

When Carlyle has once taught us that Cromwell was an
honest man, the historical value of the book lies not in
Carlyl€e'srepresentation of Cromwell, but in Cromwell's revela
tion of himself in its pages. There are some books which
show us Cromwell as he appeared to contemporary observers,
and many which show us Cromwell as he appears to posthu-
mous idolaters or iconoclasts, but this is the only one which
shoVs us Cromwell as he appeared to himself. By limiting
himself to the collection of Cromwell's utterances Carlyle

roduced a more valuable book than he would have done if
had completed the history of Cromwell's times which he
cast into the flames. We know what that history would have
been like from the fragment which has been published.? It
would have been a series of portraits and incidents, vigor-
ously drawn, but loosely strung together, each individually
full of life and colour, and sometimes touched with poetic

Speech Xii. 2Historical Sketches.
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imagination or glowing with prophetic fervour, but anarrative
without order and without proportion. All Carlyle's finest
qualities are in the book he did give us, and his history would
neither have told us how the things really happened, nor
taught us to understand the causes of the things. True
history should do both.

So aso if Carlyle had given us a biography of Cromwell
on the same scde as his biography of Frederick, the world
might not have been the gainer by the exchange. We should
have had a full-length portrait of Cromwell instead of a half-
length, and the background and foreground would have been
more carefully finished, but it would not have been a better
likeness. It would have posessed the same merits and the
same defects as the portrait of Cromwell given in the Letters
and Speeches.

As itis Carlyle himself has provided the means for testing
and correcting his estimate of Cromwell. A collection of all
the recorded utterances of a great man has qualities which
the most skilful biography with its abstracts and extracts of
those utterances never can posess.  Such a collection, if it is
carefully read, makes a sharper and a deeper impression on
the mind than any life written by a later hand. Nothing
intervenes between the reader and the records—as he reads,
by degrees the facts group themselves together, the breath of
life breathes upon the dry bones, and the figure of the man
takes shape and rises before him.

Tennyson has described the feeling which the reading of
the letters of his dead friend produced upon himself:—

80 word by word, and line by line,
The dead man touched me from the pad,
And all at once it ssamed at last

The living soul wes flashed on mine.

This is the process which takes place if we study the Letters
and Speeches closely enough, and the effect which that study
produces. It was for this reason that Carlyle brought them
together, and in his eyes the text was of more value than his
own commentary upon it.

C. H. FIRTH.
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| T is perhaps necessary to give a short explanation of the

method pursued In the present edition of Carlyle's
Cromwell.  As regards the text of the letters, every effort
has been made to s the originals, when they exist, in order
to correct any errors, either of transcription or printing,
which have crept into the copies used by Carlyle. The
Duke of Portland very courteously sent up to the Public
Record Office, for this purpose, those volumes of his great
series of manuscripts which contain Cromwell documents;
and Mrs. Alfred Morrison and Sir Richard Tangye kindly
allowed me access to their collections. Mrs. Morrison pos
s (amongst others) the fine holograph letters which
Carlyle cals the " Pusey seventeen,” and which he knew only
as they are printed in Harris's Life of Cromwell.

The Cromwell letters printed in the Thurloe State Papers
are mostly taken from the original drafts (or copies made at
the time) in Thurloe's hand ; these drafts being preserved
amongst the Thurloe M.SS. at the Bodleian Library, although,
curiously enough, Carlyle does not seem to have been aware
of the fact. " The originals are gone with Birch,” he wrote
of Letters CCIV.-CCVL, " who has not even told us in whose
~handwriting they were . . . the idle ineffectua Editor."
The Thurloe letters have now been collated with these
originals and some few mistakes found and corrected, but as
a rule Birch's transcripts are admirably correct.  Not content
with using the immense amount of material in his hands, he,
or he and his publisher, Mr. Gyles, appealed to the owners
of manuscripts for any letters which would make the collec-
tion more complete.  Some interesting points in relation to
the Cromwell letters are to be found in a volume of Birch's
papers at the British Museum.

(Hii)
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In a letter written in 1740, one Mr. Theophilus Rowe, of
Hampstead, offered for Birch's use the copy of a letter from
Oliver Cromwell to Mazarin (Letter CCXVL), which copy
was endorsed by his grandfather, Mr. William Rowe, as " his
Highness' letter." This William Rowe was the well-known
scout-master to the Parliament army, afterwards (conjointly
with Rush worth), registrar of the Court of Admiralty ; a
man of considerable influence " because of his near relation
to Thurloe" (Egmont MSS.). Amongst his papers were dso
the reports of Cromwell's speeches of May 8 [but dated 7] and
May 25, 1657, which are printed in Thurloe. These texts,
therefore, as well as the Mazarin letter, are contemporary
and above suspicion. In the same volume is a letter from
Rawlinson, the antiquary, stating that he had "a remark-
able canting letter of Oliver Cromwell's to Lord Wharton"
(evidently Letter LXV I11.) which Birch might copy if he
thought it worth including—as he naturally did.

Another source of Cromwell documents is the collection
known as the Pell MSS. at the British Museum. All the
letters derived from this collection have adso been collated
with the originals, but the text printed in Vaughan's Pro-
tectorate (from which Carlyle copied them) has very few
errors.

There is no need to defend Birch from Carlyle's charges of
idleness and inefficiency ; his colossal work speeks for itself.
But there is one patient and painstaking worker of a bygone
day on whose behalf farness demands a word. Carlyle
gpares no opportunity of showing his contempt for the work
of Mark Noble. He laughs at the "imbecility" of this
careful investigator of marriage-contracts, parish registers,
genealogies and pedigrees (see vol. i., p. 18); but when we
examine the points which give rise to this scorn, we by no
means find it to be justified. For instance, in relation to
the birth of Richard Cromwell's first child, Carlyle writes,
"Richard's first child, according to Noble's registers, was

"not born till 3d Nov. 1652. . . . Nobl€e's registers, as we
"shall soon seg are very defective" (ii. 52 n). And again—
" Dorothy Cromwell , . . has a'little brat';—but the poor

"little thing must have died soon: in Noble's inexact lists
" there is no trace of its ever having lived" (ii. 69). Noble's
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lists are not inexact. He gives the birth of Richard's first
daughter as March 26,1650, but, following avery usua plan,
he puts the sons first, and our " impatient historian™ has not
troubled to turn the leaf. The " little brat" in question, so
far from dying young, lived to be over eighty. Carlyle makes
the same mistake a year later. In aletter written on June
28, 1651 (Letter CLXXVIII., put by Carlyle, in error, to
July) Cromwell refers to the expected birth of another child.
" Noble's lists are very defectivel * Carlyle repeats; " These
" Letters, too, were before the poor man's eyes” But again,
it is merely that Carlyle has failed to turn the ledf.

To take a third case: he spesks of the list of estates
which Cromwell died possessad of ;—"which Schedule poor
" Noble has found somewhere—not where he says he did, * in
"Commons Journal*, 14 May, 1659'" (ii. 495). But Noble
does not say s0. He prints the schedule, dated as above, and
states, rightly, that it is given in the Journals. It was not,
however, read in the House until the 25th, and so appears
under this date. If Carlyle had looked in the index, or even
turned over a page or two, he would have found it Now,
these points all give an impression of Noble's ®extreme im-
becility," and yet in each case he is right, and Carlyle is
wrong. There are inaccuracies in dates in Noble's book, but
these, apparently, are mostly printers-errors, such asabound in
many books of his day.

Taking Carlyle'sedition asawhole, the mistakesintheletters
are very numerous, but not, as a rule, important. Some
times, however, they affect the sense and in such cases
Carlyle unhesitatingly inserted words of his own, without
reflecting that, as Cromwell was a very accurate writer, he
would not be likely to send out letters which needed such
" embellishments" to explain them.

See for instance, Letter X CIIL, writtento Mr. Mayor on
the subject of Richard Cromwell's marriage, and entirely in
Cromwell's own hand. Into this short letter Carlyle in-
serted nineteen words, most of which were quite unnecessary,
and one or two misleading. Moreover, where Cromwell
speaks of the contingency of Mayor himself having a son,
Carlyle (who imagined him to be speaking of Richard) added
a note, "Grandson, i.e. In the next sentence, die means
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" more properly live" It is hardly necessary to say that, in
an important business letter, Cromwell did not say "son"
when he meant " grandson,” or " die" when he meant " live".

To give another instance;—in Letter XL 1I1., to Fairfax,
"head-quarters” was substituted for "new quarters' and
" Adjutant Allen" for "Mr. Allen". There are two or three
other small mistakes, and at the end of the letter, some
words having been torn away with the seal, Carlyle supplied
them conjecturally, but without any intimation of this fact.
Also, he was rather fond of doing what he himsdlf, in speak-
ing of one of Cromwell's reporters, cals "paring down the
warts"; improving the composition a little by avoiding rep-
etition of words, or the use of ambiguous pronouns. But
as students must prefer to have Cromwell's letters as Crom-
well himself wrote them, they are now given verbatim,
Carlyle's " improvements " being added in the footnotes.

In some few cases, the names of persons to whom the
letters were written—not known to, or €se mistaken by,
Carlyle—have been found. Letter X., hitherto without ad-
dress, was written to Colonel Hobart; Letter XX X11. was
not to Fairfax but to Lcnthall ; Letter CCV. was certainly
to Luke Stokes, Governor of Nevis, not to Searle, Governor
of Barbados; Letter CLXX XV 1IL, which Carlyle addressed
to a hypothetical Mr. Parker, " Agent for the Company of
Adventurers, etc.," was evidently written to Major Packer;
and Appendix No. 28 (5) was to Sir John Walsh, not to Sir
John Wilde.

In the Supplement will be found 145 letters,® not con-
tained in Carlyle's collection. Many of these are of slight
interest and no importance, and are only included on Carlyle's
own principle that " all clearly authentic Letters of Cromwell
" . in this book, by the title of it, are naturally to be
" looked for." These unimportant letters are merely calen-
dared, not printed in full, and in certain cases, such as letters
of recommendation to the Heads of the Universities or to
the Council in Ireland, specimens only are given. Of the ad-
ditional letters, 35 are from the MSS. at the Public Record
Office, London; 11 from the Public Record Office, Dublin;

! Besides speeches and other documents.  Letters on the same subject are some-
times grouped together.
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16 from MSS. at the British Museum; 17 from MSS. at
Oxford (including those from the Clarke collection at
Worcester College); 5 from Corporation archives; 38 from
private collections (most of this last group having been
brought to the knowledge of students by the Reports of the
Hist. MSS. Commissioners); and 1 from the French archives.
All these are either the originals, or contemporary copies
(usually officia entries) ; 8 are from the old newspapers of the
period and 14 from more modern printed sources.

Most of these letters have appeared in print in one or
another historical collection or magazine, but they are now
for the first time gathered together, and in nearly all cases
have been copied direct from the originals.

The most important of the additional letters are those to
Robert Hammond (Supplement, Nos. 26, 35, 65) which were
found by Dr. Gardiner amongst the Marquis of Lothian's MSS.
at Newbattle, and have been printed by Mr. Firth in the
Clarke Papers. These Carlyle would have delighted in, with
their affectionate interest in the young officer, and their quaint
conceits of Brother Heron, Brother Fountain and Sir Roger.
He would have been pleased also with the letter in favour of
Dr. Welles (No. 9), hanging as a pendant to his own Letter I.
The first letter in the Supplement (printed by the kind per-
mission of Lady Newdigate-Newdegate) has a double interest,
first as being a very early one, the earliest we have except the
note to Downing (Appendix I.), and secondly, as shewing
that already Cromwell had that interest in sport which, as Mr.
Firth has shown, characterized him throughout his later life.
The letter concerning Richard's marriage treaty (No. 43),
sompletes the series on that subject, and contains a touch-
ing reference to the illness of Cromwell's aged mother. A
hitherto unpublished letter to Mazarin (No. 79 a), evidently
written in the summer of 1653, has been communicated by
M. Jean Lemoine, Bibliothecaire at the Paris Ministere de
la, Guerre, who has also been extremely kind in giving
information concerning the other letters to Mazarin, obtained
from the French archives and printed by Carlyle.

There are several letters to Vice-Admiral or "General”
Perni (Supplement, Nos. 58 (2), 76, 80, 94-97), partly in
relation to naval affairs, and partly on behalf of Cromwell's
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young kinsmen, Slingsby, Stewart and Whitstone. Anim-
portant letter to the Commanders in the West Indies (No.
119), printed in Thurloe, was omitted by Carlyle. He pro-
bably had it copied with the rest, and mislaid it in some
"shuffling of his paper-masses” Another long and inter-
esting letter is that to Major Wilkes (No. 98), which was
found by Mr. Firth amongst the Clarke Papers. There
are three new letters from the Protector to his son Henry
(Nos. 124, 134, 145) gathered respectively from the Public
Record Office, the British Museum and the Irish Record
Office.  No. 134, which has only lately been acquired by
the British Museum, is especialy interesting, and is a fine
hol ograph.

Many of the additional letters throw fresh light on
points in Cromwell's military movements in the Eastern
Association, Wales, Yorkshire (six letters to Col. Charles
Fairfax, from the originals in Sir Richard Tangye's collec-
tion), Scotland and Ireland; and a very large number
show a kindly interest in the affairs of his fellow-men ; letters
on behalf of a former school-fellow, an old Ironside, poor
clerks, widows and orphans, royalists protected by Articles of
War, and residents in Ireland in danger of transplantation.
Of this last group there are so many amongst the State Papers
at Dublin, that Mr. Herbert Wood, of the Irish Public-
Record Office, has been good enough to make a selection for
me, it being impossible and unnecessary to include them all.
The most interesting is one (No. 128) on behalf of the poet
Spenser's grandson.  See dso those in relation to Lord
Claneboye, Lord Coursey and Sir John Temple (Nos. 83, 103,
105) and one concerning the Irish troops sent to Spain (Ne,
132).

It has been found rather difficult to draw the line between
letters of Cromwell and letters of his Council, submitted to
and signed by him, a dass which Carlyle pretty rigorously
excluded (as he did aso the State letters in Latin, written
by Milton, with one exception. Seeiii. 199). The tempta-
tion was great to include the letter to Fleetwood in relation
to the election of Parliament men in Ireland, printed by Mr.
Firth in his edition of Ludlow's Memoirs (i. 387), and a
letter to Scotland conceniing the dissensions amongst the
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godly people there (S P. Dom. |. 78, p. 557); but it was
thought better not to admit them. Certain letters purport-
ing to be written by Cromwell to his daughter, Mrs. Clayton,
which appeared in Notes and Queries (Feb. 20, 1869) and
were printed by Mr. Waylen in the first edition of his House
of' Cromwell, are aso excluded, the internal evidence being
strongly against their authenticity.

The treatment of the Letters has been easy; that of the
Speeches very difficult. For here we are upon different
ground : we have not what Cromwell said, but only what he
is reported to have said, sometimes taken down in shorthand
(a fruitful source of small errors) and often under disadvan-
tages of time and place. In all probability, therefore, the
text is at times corrupt, and, here and there, it is evidently
0. Carlyle studied the speeches with sympathetic care, and
reached very definite conclusions as to their meaning, and
these volumes being only a new edition of Carlyle€s Crom
well, the speeches have been for the most part left as he
printed them. That is to say, where he has altered the
wording in order to give what he believed to be the true sense,
his version stands in the text; aso all his "embellishments"
(as Dr. Gardiner caled the interpolations), his ejaculations,
lines of pause, and italics of emphasis.

But a few small changes have been made. First, there
seemed nothing gained by retaining the multitude of capital
letters with which Carlyle bestrewed his pages, as they answer
no good end and are troublesome to the eye.  Secondly, Car-
lyle of set purpose modernized the phraseology; but (at the
present day, at any rate, when Seventeenth Century documents
have been so widely studied), the result of this is not greater
clearness, but a sense of unreality and anachronism. These
words have therefore been put back to their true form, and
when small, unimportant alterations have a consensus of old
authorities against them, they areomitted. Thirdly, Carlyle
professed to distinguish words added by himself by putting
them within single inverted commas, but the exceptions to
this rule are very much more numerous than the examples of
it These insertions are now exactly indicated.

Finally, it must be remembered that in many cass
Carlylecontented himself with using one printed text, with-
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out collating it. For instance, for the speeches contained in
the old M S. book at the British Museum (Add. MS. 6125),
heentirely trustedtoMr. Rutt'sversion, printed with Burton's
Diary. Thishas many mistakes, and, misled by them, Carlyle
has sometimes quite missed the point, and had to alter very
much in order to make sense Al the texts have now been
carefully collated, and when it is evident that Carlyle mis-
read or mistook the meaning, the old text is given, Carlyle's
version being relegated to a footnote. But, as a rule it is
the old version or versions which are given in the footnotes—
fiven perhaps even to a tiresome extent; but it seemed

esirable that, without going beyond these volumes, students
should be able to se how the various texts render any given
passage.

This is, of course, a compromise, and no compromise can
be altogether satisfactory. On the whole, it appeared to be
the best plan, but no one can be more sensible than myself
that it is open to criticism.

To a certain extent, esch one of the speeches has neces
sarily been treated on its own merits, for of some we have
very good reports and of others very bad ones; in some cases
Carlyle used an excellent text, and in others a very poor one.
For instance, for certain of the gpeeches on kingship, he relies
on the reprint of Monarchy Asserted, given in Somen? Tracts.
He sighs and groans over this; declares that the words of
Oliver, left in the pamphlet itself in " a very accidental con-
dition," have been "growing ever more distracted, as each
" new Imaginary-Editor and unchecked Printer, in succession,
" did his part to them, till now, in Somers Tracts, which is
" our latest form of the business, they strike description silent.
" Chaos itself is cosmos in comparison with that pamphlet
"in Somers . . . those frightful jungles, trampled down for
" two centuries now by mere bison and hoofed cattle” (iii. 22).
But if Carlyle believed this to be the case, why did he not
work from the pamphlet itself ? There are two copies of it
at the British Museum. Asamatter of fact, it isnot the case
atall. Scott simply reprinted the old pamphlet, and the only
difference which the " two centuries” have produced is that
there are some cardless misprints and that it is even more
badly punctuated than the original. But for two or three
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of these speeches, and especialy for the important No. XI11.,
there is a better text in the book already referred to (Add.
MS. 6125) at the British Museum.

Although, as before said, errors have evidently crept in,
yet as regards most of the speeches, we may feel pretty con-
fident that we have a very fair report of what Cromwell said ;
for where two or more versions differ so much in detail asto
make it unlikely that they are copied from the same source,
or from each other, and yet agree not only in substance but
in words and phrasing, we may be sure that we are not far
fronr the true reading. A short footnote at the beginning
of each speech explains what the authorities are.

In one, and only in one speech, | have ventured to discard
most of the embellishments, and to give the speech almost as
it stands in the old pamphlet. Thisis No. IV., which is dis-
tinctly stated (in a notice in the Clarke Papers) to have
been revised by Oliver himself. Carlyle was, of course, not
aware of this, but he evidently realized the comparative
superiority of the text, for he altered it much less than any
of the others.

Of additional speeches, or abstracts of speeches, in the
Supplement, there are about twenty; far the most im-
portant being those delivered in the various army councils
in 1647. These were discovered by Mr. Firth amongst the
Clarke MSS., and printed by him in the first volume of the
Clarke Papers. It is greatly to be regretted that Carlyle
did not know of them; for they admirably fill up the hiatus
which he so much lamented in Cromwell's authentic utter-
ances at this date.  Six great meetings are fully reported
(Supplement, Nos. 21, 24, 25 (1, 2, 8, 4)) and at some of
these Cromwell spoke severa times.

The speech upon his going for Ireland (No. 42, also taken
from the Clarke Papers) is important and interesting, and
there are several short reports of speehes which are very
useful as being what Carlyle would call " little windows into
his Highness's mind."

The Supplement also contains a few other documents—
Declarations, Articles of Surrender, etc.—which are either im-
portant in themselves or helpful in throwing light on passages
In Cromwell'shistory.
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In these volumes the additional notes (which are placed
within sguare brackets) are confined, as much as possible, to
matters of fact. Any attempt to challenge Carlyle's views
and opinions in relation to Church or Parliament would have
been foreign to the scope of the edition. Where, here and
there, some comment has seemed needful (as for instance, on
the result of Cromwell's policy in Ireland), no apology will be
required for giving the words of those who have been the
foremost workers in the field rather than my own.

Some new facts in relation to the Cromwell family have
been gleaned from the Harrington MSS at the British
Museum ; and, for the Protectorate, much use has been made
of the dispatches of Bordeaux, the French ambassador in
England, gathered from the admirable series of French
transcripts at the Public Record Office. These dispatches
are very valuable, for Bordeaux gained his information from
good sources, and we have the testimony of Lockhart (Crom-
wePs ambassador to France) that his accounts of English
affairs were accurate and fair.

In conclusion, | have to express my very sincere gratitude
to those who have kindly given me help and information.
My obligations to the Duke of Portland, Mrs. Alfred
Morrison, Sir Richard Tangye, Lady Newdigate-Newdegate,
M. Jean Lemoine and Mr. Herbert Wood have been already
mentioned. Thanks are dso due to Dr. Stubbs, Dean of
Ely; Capt. Charles Lindsay ; Mr. Pelham R. Papillon ; Rev.
C. T. Eland, vicar of Felstead; Rev. W. J. Henderson,
Principal of the Baptist College, Bristol; Mr. Richard Wel-
ford, of Newcastle-on-Tyne; Dr. T. K. Abbott, librarian of
Trinity College, Dublin; and Mr. It A. Roberts, of the Public
Record Office.

My indebtedness to Mr. Firth is beyond words.

And finally it is aimost needless to say how great has been
the help which | have derived from the writings of Dr. S. R.
Gardiner, whose name must ever be associated with Cromwell
literature, and whose exhaustive researches have lightened
the labours of all students of the Cromwell period.

S C. LOMAS.



OLIVER CROMWELL'S
LETTERS AND SPEECHES

INTRODUCTION
CHAPTER |
ANTI-DRYASDUST

WHAT and how great are the interests which connect themselves
with the hope that England may yet attain to some practical
belief and understanding of its History during the Seventeenth
Century, need not be insisted on at present; such hope being
still very distant, very uncertain. We have wandered far away
from the ideas which guided us in that Century, and indeed
which had guided us in all preceding Centuries, but of which
that Century was the ultimate manifestation: we have wandered
very far; and must endeavour to return, and connect ourselves
therewith again! It is with other feelings than those of poor
peddling Dilettantism, other aims than the writing of successful
or unsuccessful Publications, that an earnest man occupies himsel f
in those dreary provinces of the dead and buried. The last
glimpse of the Godlike vanishing from this England; conviction
and veracity giving placeto hollow cant and formulism,—antique
"Reign of God," which all true men in their several dialects and
modes have always striven for, giving place to modern Reign of
the No-God, whom men name Devil : this, in its multitudinous
meanings and results, is a sight to create reflections in the earnest
man ! One wishes there were a History of English Puritanism,
the last of all our Heroisms; but sees small prospect of such a
thing at present.
voL.l.—1
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' Few nobler Heroisms," says awell-known Writer long occupied
on this subject, 'at bottom perhaps no nobler Heroism ever
"transacted itself on this Earth; and it lies as good as lost to
"us; overwhelmed under such an avalanche of Human Stupidities
'‘as no Heroism before ever did. Intrinsically and extrinsically
"it may be considered inaccessible to these generations.  Intrinsic-
"ally, the spiritual purport of it has become inconceivable, incred-
ible to the modern mind. Extrinsically, the documents and
‘records of it, scattered waste as a shoreless chaos, are not legible.
"They lie there, printed, written, to the extent of tons and square
"miles, as shot-rubbish ; unedited, unsorted, not so much as
"indexed ; full of every conceivable confusion ;—yielding light to
"very few ; yielding darkness, in several sorts, to very many.
"Dull Pedantry, conceited idle Dilettantism,—prurient Stupidity
'in what shape soever,—is darkness and not light! There are
"from Thirty to Fifty Thousand unread Pamphlets of the Civil
'War in the British Museum alone: huge piles of mouldering
'wreck, wherein, at the rate of perhaps one pennyweight per
'ton, lie things memorable. They lie preserved there, waiting
'happier days; under present conditions they cannot, except for
‘idle purposes, for dilettante excerpts and such like, be got
"examined. The Rushworths, Whitlockes, Nalsons, Thurloes ;
" enormous folios, these and many others have been printed, and
'some of them again printed, but never yet edited,—edited as
"you edit wagonloads of broken bricks and dry mortar, simply by
"tumbling up the wagon! Not one of those monstrous old
"volumes has so much as an available Index. It is the general
rule of editing on this matter. If your editor correct the press,
"i t isan honourable distinction to him.

'Those dreary old records, they were compiled at first by
"Human Insight, in part; and in great part, by Human Stupidity
'withal;—but then it was by Stupidity in a laudable diligent
"state, and doing its best; which was something:—and, alas,
"they have been successively elaborated by Human Stupidity in
"the idle state, falling idler and idler, and only pretending to be
'diligent; whereby now, for us, in these late days, they have
"grown very dim indeed! To Dryasdust Printing-Societies, and
'such like, they afford a sorrowful kind of pabulum ; but for all
'serious purposes, they are as if non-extant; might as well, if
"matters are to rest as they are, not have been written or printed
"at all. The sound of them is not a voice, conveying knowledge
"or memorial of any earthly or heavenly thing; itisawide-spread
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"inarticulate slumberous mumblement, issuing as if from the lake
'of Eternal Sleep. Craving for oblivion, for abolition and honest
"silence, as a blessing in comparison !—

'This then,' continues our impatient friend, 'is the Elysium
'we English have provided for our Heroes! The Rushworthian
'Elysium. Dreariest continent of shot-rubbish the eye ever saw.
'Confusion piled on confusion to your utmost horizon's edge:
‘obscure, in lurid twilight as of the shadow of Death ; trackless,
'without index, without finger-post, or mark of any human fore-
'goer ;—where your human footstep, if you are still human, echoes
'bodeful through the gaunt solitude, peopled only by somnambu-
"lant Pedants, Dilettants, and doleful creatures, by Phantasms,
‘errors, inconceivabilities, by Nightmares, pasteboard Norroys,
"griffins, wiverns, and chimeras dire! There, all vanquished, over-
'whelmed under such waste lumber-mountains, the wreck and dead
‘ashes of some six unbelieving generations, does the Age of Crom-
'well and his Puritans lie hidden from us. Thisis what we, for
‘our share, have been able to accomplish towards keeping our
'Heroic Ones in memory. By way of sacred poet they have found
'voluminous Dryasdust, and his Collections and Philosophical
"Histories.

'To Dryasdust, who wishes merely to compile torpedo Histo-
'ries of the philosophical or other sorts, and gain immortal laurels
"for himself by writing about it and about it, all this is sport;
'but to us who struggle piously, passionately, to behold, if but in
'glimpses, the faces of our vanished Fathers, it is death !—O Dry-
‘asdust, my voluminous friend, had Human Stupidity continued
"in the diligent state, think you it had ever cometothis? Surely
'at least you might have made an Index for these huge books!
"Even your genius, had you been faithful, was adequate to that.
'Those thirty thousand or fifty thousand old Newspapers and
'Pamphlets of theKing'sLibrary, itisyou, my voluminous friend,
'that should have sifted them, many long years ago. Instead of
"droning out these melancholy scepticisms, constitutional philo-
' Sophies, torpedo narratives, you should have sifted those old
" stacks of pamphlet matter for us, and have had the metal grains
"lying here accessible, and the dross-heaps |ying there avoidable ;
'you had done the human memory a service thereby; some human
'remembrance of this matter had been more possible !

Certainly this description does not want for emphasis: but all
ingenuous inquirers into the Past will say there is too much truth
init, Nay, inaddition to the sad state of our Historical Books,
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and what indeed is fundamentally the cause and origin of that,
our common spiritual notions, if any notion of ours may still de-
serve to be called spiritual, are fatal to a right understanding of
that Seventeenth Century. The Christian Doctrines, which then
dwelt alive in every heart, have now in a manner died out of all
hearts,—very mournful to behold ; and are not the guidance of
thisworld any more. Nay, worse still, the Cant of them does yet
dwell alivewithus, little doubtingthatitisCant;—inwhich fatal
intermediate state the Eternal Sacredness of this Universe itself,
of this Human Life itself, has fallen dark to the most of us, and
we think that too a Cant and a Creed. Thusthe old names suggest
new things to us,—not august and divine, but hypocritical, piti-
able, detestable. The old names and similitudes of belief still
circulate from tongue to tongue, though now in such a ghastly
condition: not as commandments of the Living God, which we
must do, or perish eternally ; alas, no, as something very different
from that! Here properly lies the grand unintelligibility of the
Seventeenth Century for us.  From this source has proceeded our
maltreatment of it, our miseditings, mis writings, and all the other
‘avalanche of Human Stupidity," wherewith, as our impatient
friend complains, we have allowed it to be overwhelmed. We
have allowed some other things to be overwhelmed! Would to
Heaven that were the worst fruit we had gathered from our
Unbelief and our Cant of Belief!—Our impatient friend con-
tinues :

"l have known Nations altogether destitute of printers-types
"and learned appliances, with nothing better than old songs, monu-
"mental stoneheaps and Quipothrums to keep record by, who
"had truer memory of their memorable things than this! Truer
"memory, | say: for at least the voice of their Past Heroisms,
"if indistinct, and all awry as to dates and statistics, was still
‘melodious to those Nations. The body of it might be dead
"enough; but the soul ofit, partly harmonised, putinreal accord-
"ance with the " Eternal Melodies,” was alive to all hearts, and
'could notdie. Thememory of their ancient Brave Ones did not
‘rise like a hideous huge leaden vapour, an amorphous emana-
'tion of Chaos, like a petrifying Medusa Spectre, on those poor
'Nations: no, but like a Heaven's Apparition, which it was, it
"still stood radiant beneficent before all hearts, calling all hearts
'to emulate it, and the recognition of it was a Psalm and Song.
'‘These things will require to be practically meditated by and
"by. Is human Writing, then, the art of burying Heroisms, and
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'highest Facts, in Chaos ; so that no man shall henceforth con-
template them without horror and aversion, and danger of
"locked-jaw ?  What does Dryasdust consider that he was born
"for; that paper and ink were made for ?

"It is very notable, and leads to endless reflections, how the
' Greeks had their living lliad, where we have such a deadly inde-
scribable Cromwelliad. The old Pantheon, home of all the gods,
'has become a Peerage-Book,—with black and white surpiiee-con-
"troversies superadded, not unsuitably. The Greeks had their
"Homers, Hesiods, where we have our Rymers, Rushworths, our
"Norroys, Garter-Kings, and Bishops Cobweb. Very notable, |
'say. By the genius, wants and instincts and opportunities of the
‘one People, striving to keep themselves in mind of what was
" memorable, there had fashioned itself, in the effort of successive
‘centuries, a Homer's lliad : by those of the other People, in suc-
cessive centuries, a Collins,s Peerage improved by Sir Egerton
'Brydges. By their Pantheons ye shall know them! Have not
'we English a talent for silence ? Our very Speech and Printed-
' Speech, such a force of torpor dwelling in it, is properly a higher
'power of Silence. There is no Silence like the Speech you
‘cannot listen to without danger of locked-jaw ! Given a divine
"Heroism, to smother it well in human Dulness, to touch it with
'the mace of Death, so that no human soul shall henceforth
‘recognise it for a Heroism, but all souls shall fly from it as
'from a chaotic Torpor, an Insanity and Horror,—I will back
"our English genius against the world in such a problem!

"Truly we have done great things in that sort; down from
'Norman William all the way, and earlier: and to the English
'mind at this hour, the past History of England is little other
‘than a dull dismal labyrinth, in which the English mind, if
‘candid, will confess that it has found of knowable (meaning
' even concelvable), of loveable, or memorable, next to nothing.
'Asif we had done no brave thing at all in this Earth —as if
'not Men but Nightmares had written of our History! The
'English, one can discern withal, have been perhaps as brave a
' People as their neighbours; perhaps, for Valour of Action and
"true hard labour in this Earth, since brave Peoples were first
"made in it, there has been none braver anywhere or anywhen :
'—but, aso, it must be owned, in Stupidity of Speech they have
'no fellow! What can poor English Heroisms do in such case,
"but fall torpid into the domain of the Nightmares? For of a
"truth, Stupidity is strong, most strong. As the Poet Schiller
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'sings: " Against Stupidity the very gods fight unvictorious."
'There isin it an opulence of murky stagnancy, an inexhausti-
bility, a cam infinitude, which will baffle even the gods,—which
"will say calmly, " Yes, try all your lightnings here ; see whether
"' my dark belly cannot hold them! "

" Mit der Dummheit kampfen Gutter selbst vergebens." '

Has our impatient friend forgotten that it is Destiny withal
as well as 'Stupidity ;' that such is the case more or less with
Human History always! By very nature it is alabyrinth and
chaos, this that we call Human History; an abatis- of trees and
brushwood, a world-wide jungle, at once growing and dying.
Under the green foliage and blossoming fruit-trees of Today,
there lie, rotting slower or faster, the forests of all other Years
and Days. Some have rotted fast, plants of annual growth, and
are long since quite gone to inorganic mould; others are like
the aloe, growths that last a thousand or three thousand years.
You will find themin ail stages of decay and preservation ; down
deep to the beginnings of the History of Man. Think where
our Alphabetic Letters came from, where our Speech itself came
from; the Cookeries we live by, the Masonries we |odge under!
You will find fibrous roots of this day's Occurrences among the
dust of Cadmus and Trismegistus, of Tubalcain and Triptolemus;
the tap-roots of them are with Father Adam himself and the
cinders of Eve'sfirst fire! At bottom, thereis no perfect History ;
there is none such conceivable.

All past Centuries have rotted down, and gone confusedly
dumb and quiet, even as that Seventeenth is now threatening
to do. Histories are as perfect as the Historian is wise, and is
gifted with an eyeand a soul!  For the leafy blossoming Present
Time springs from the whole Past, remembered and unremember-
able, so confusedly as we say:—and truly the Art of History,
the grand difference between a Dryasdust and a sacred Poet, is
very much even this: To distinguish well what does still reach
to the surface, and is alive and frondent for us; and what reaches
no longer to the surface, but moulders safe underground, never
to send forth leaves or fruit for mankind any more : of the former
we shall rejoice to hear; to hear of the latter will be an affliction
to us; of the latter only Pedants and Dullards, and disastrous
malefactors to the world, will find good to speak. By wise
memory and by wise oblivion: it lies all there! Without
oblivion, there is noremembrance possible. When both oblivion
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and memory are wise, when the general soul of man is clear,
melodious, true, there may come a modern lliad as memorial of
the Past: when both are foolish, and the general soul is over-
clouded with confusions, with unveracities and discords, there is
a ' Rushworthian chaos." Let Dryasdust be blamed, beaten with
stripes if you will; but let it be with pity, with blame to Fate
chiefly. Alas, when sacred Priests are arguing about 'black and
white surplices ;' and sacred Poets have long professedly deserted
Truth, and gone a woolgathering after "Ideals' and such like,
what can you expect of poor secular Pedants? The labyrinth
of History must grow ever darker, more intricate and dismal;
vacant cargoes of ' Ideals' will arrive yearly, to be cast into the
oven ; and noble Heroisms of Fact, given up to Dryasdust, will
be buried in a very disastrous manner !—

But the thing we had to say and repeat was this, That
Puritanism is not of the Nineteenth Century, but of the Seven-
teenth ; that the grand unintelligibility for us lies there. The
Fast-day Sermons of St. Margaret's Church Westminster, in
spite of printers, are all grown dumb! In long rows of little
dumpy quartos, gathered from the bookstalls, they indeed stand
here bodily before us : by human volition they can be read, but
not by any human memory remembered. We forget them as
soon as read; they have become a weariness to the soul of man.
They are dead and gone, they and what they shadowed; the
human soul, got into other latitudes, cannot now give harbour to
them. Alas, and did not the honourable Houses of Parliament
listen to them with rapt earnestness, as to an indisputable
message from Heaven itself? Learned and painful Dr. Owen,
learned and painful Dr. Burgess; Stephen Marshall, Mr. Spur-
stow, Adoniram Byfield, Hugh Peters, Philip Nye: the Printer
has done for them what he could, and Mr. Speaker gave them
the thanks of the House:—and no most astonishing Review-
Article, or tenth-edition Pamphlet, of our day can have half
such " brilliancy," such 'spirit," 'eloquence,'—such virtue to produce
belief, which isthe highest and in reality the only literary success,
—as these poor little dumpy quartos once had. And behold,
they are become inarticulate quartos; spectral; and instead of
speaking, do but screech and gibber! Al Puritanism has grown
inarticulate; its fervent preachings, prayings, pamphleteerings
are sunk into one indiscriminate moaning hum, mournful as the
voice of subterranean winds. So much falls silent: human
Speech, unless by rare chance it touch on the ' Eternal Melodies,'
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and harmonise with them; human Action, Interest, if divorced
from the Eternal Melodies, sinks all silent. The fashion of this
world passeth away.

The Age of the Puritans is not extinct only and gone away
from us, but it is as if fallen beyond the capabilities of Memory
herself; it is grown unintelligible, what we may call incredible.
Its earnest Purport awakens now no resonance in our frivolous
hearts. We understand not even in imagination, one of a
thousand of us, what it ever could have meant. It seems
delirious, delusive ; the sound of it has become tedious as a tale
of past stupidities. Not the body of heroic Puritanism only,
which was bound to die, but the soul of it also, which was and
should have been, and yet shall be immortal, has for the present
passed away. As Harrison said of his Banner, and Lion of the
Tribe of Judah : " Who shall rouse him up ?"—

' For indisputably,’ exclaims the above-cited Author in his ve-
hement way, 'this too was a Heroism ; and the soul of it remains
" part of the eternal soul of things! Here, of our own land and
"lineage, in practical English shape, were Heroes on the Earth
"once more. Who knew in every fibre, and with heroic daring
'laid to heart, That an Almighty Justice does verily rule this
'world; that it isgood to fight on God's side, and bad to fight on
‘the Devil's side! The essence of all Heroisms and Veracities
'that have been, or that will be.—Perhaps it was among the
‘nobler and noblest Human Heroisms, this Puritanism of ours:
"but English Dryasdust could not discern it for a Heroism at al | ;
' —as the Heaven's lightning, born of its black tempest, and de-
structive to pestilential Mud-giants, is mere horror and terror to
"the Pedant species everywhere; which, like the owl in any
‘'sudden brightness, has to shut its eyes—or hastily procure
‘smoked-spectacles on an improved principle. Heaven's bright-
‘ness would be intolerable otherwise. Only your eagle dare
"look direct into the fire-radiance ; only your Schiller climbs
'aloft "to discover whence the lightning is coming.”" "Godlike
"men love lightning," says one. Our old Norse fathers called it
'a God; the sunny blue-eyed Thor, with his all-conquering
'thunder-hammer,—who again, in calmer season, is beneficent
'summer-heat.  Godless men love it not; shriek murder when
"they see it; shutting their eyes, and hastily procuring smoked-
' spectacles. O Dryasdust, thou art great and thrice great!"

'But alas,' exclaims he elsewhere, getting his eye on the real
nodus of the matter,' what isit, all this Rushworthiaii inarticulate
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‘rubbish-continent, in its ghastly dim twilight, with its haggard
"wrecks and pale shadows ; what isit, but the common Kingdom
'of Death? Thisiswhat we call Death, this mouldering dumb
"wilderness of things once alive. Behold here the final evanes-
' cence of Formed human things; they had form, but they are
‘changing into sheer formlessness ;—ancient human speech itsel f
"has sunk into unintelligible maundering. This is the collapse,
'—the etiolation of human features into mouldy blank ; t/wsolu-
'tion; progress towards utter silence and disappearance; disas-
"trous ever-deepening Dusk of Gods and Men — —Why has the
"living ventured thither, down from the cheerful light, across the
' Letbe-swamps and Tartarean Phiegethons, onwards to these
"baleful halls of Dis and the three-headed Dog ? Some Destiny
‘drives him. It is his sins, 1 suppose:—perhaps it is his love,
"strong as that of Orpheus for the lost Eurydice, and likely to
" have no better issue !'—

Well, it would seem the resuscitation of a Heroism from the
Past Time is no easy enterprise. Our impatient friend seems
really getting sad! We can well believe him, there needs pious
love in any ' Orpheus' that will risk descending to the Gloomy
Halls ;—descending, it may be, and fronting Cerberus and Dis, to
no purpose ! For it oftenest proves so ; nay, as the Mythologists
would teach us, always. Here is another Mythus. Balder the
white Sungod, say our Norse Skalds, Balder, beautiful as the
summer-dawn, loved of Gods and men, was dead. His Brother
Hermoder, urged by his Mother's tears and the tears of the
Universe, went forth to seek him. He rode through gloomy
winding valleys, of a dismal leaden colour, full of howling winds
and subterranean torrents ; nine days; ever deeper, down towards
Hela's Death-realm: at Lonesome Bridge, which, with its gold
gate, spans the River of Moaning, he found the Portress, an
ancient woman, called Modgudr, 'the Vexer of Minds,' keeping
watch as usual: Modgudr answered him, " Yes, Balder passed
this way; but he is not here; heis down yonder,—far, still far
to the North, within Hela's Gates yonder." Hermoder rode on,
still dauntless, on his horse, named 'Swiftness' or 'Mane of
Gold;" reached Hela's Gates; leapt sheer over them, mounted
as he was; saw Balder, the very Balder, with his eyes:—but
could not bring himback !  The Nomas were inexorable ; Balder
was never to come back. Balder beckoned him mournfully a
still adieu; Nanna, Balder's Wife, sent 'a thimble' to her
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mother as a memorial: Balder never could return! Is not
this an emblem? Old Portress Modgudr, | take it, is Dryasdust
in Norse petticoat and hood; a most unlovely beldame, the
'Vexer of Minds!

We will here take final leave of our impatient friend, occupied
in this almost desperate enterprise of his; we will wish him,
which it is very easy to do, more patience, and better success than
he seems to hope. And now to our own small enterprise, and
solid despatch of business in plain prose !

CHAPTER I
OF THE BIOGRAPHIES OK OLIVER

OURS is a very small enterprise, but seemingly a useful one;
preparatory perhaps to greater and more useful, on this same
matter: The collecting of the Letters and Speeches of Oliver
Cromwell, and presenting them in natural sequence, with the still
possible elucidation, to ingenuous readers. This is a thing that
can be done; and after some reflection, it has appeared worth
doing. No great thing: one other dull Book added to the
thousand, dull everyone of them, which have been issued on
this subject| But situated as we are, new Dulness is unhappily
inevitable ; readers do not reascend out of deep confusions with-
out some trouble as they climb.

These authentic utterances of the man Oliver himself—I
have gathered them from far and near; fished them up from
the foul Lethean quagmires where they lay buried; | have
washed, or endeavoured to wash them clean from foreign
stupidities (such a job of buck washing as | do not long to
repeat); and the world shall now see them in their own shape.
Working for long years in those unspeakable Historic Provinces,
of which the reader has already had account, it becomes more
and more apparent to one, That this man Oliver Cromwell was,
as the popular fancy represents him, the soul of the Puritan
Revolt, without whom it had never been a revolt transcendently
memorable, and an Epoch in the World's History; that in fact
he, more than is common in such cases, does deserve to give his
name to the Period in question, and have the Puritan Revolt
considered as a Cromwelliad, which issue is already very visible
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for it. And then farther, altogether contrary to the popular
fancy, it becomes apparent that this Oliver was not a man of
falsehoods, but a man of truths ; whose words do carry a meaning
with them, and above all others of that time are worth con-
sidering. His words,—and still more his slences, and uncon-
scious instincts, when you have spelt and lovingly deciphered
these also out of his words,—will in several ways reward the
study of an earnest man. An earnest man, | apprehend, may
gather from these words of Oliver's, were there even no other
evidence, that the character of Oliver, and of the Affairs he
worked in, is much the reverse of that mad jumble of ' hypo-
crisies,” &c. &c, which at present passes current as such.

But certainly, on any hypothesis as to that, such a set of
Documents may hope to be elucidative in various respects.
Oliver's Character, and that of Oliver's Performance in this
world: here best of all may we expect to read it, whatsoever it
was. Even if fase, these words, authentically spoken and
written by the chief actor in the business, must be of prime
moment for understanding of it. These are the words this man
found suitablest to represent the Things themselves, around him,
and in him, of which we seek a History. The newborn Things
and Events, as they bodied themselves forth to Oliver Cromwell
from the Whirlwind of the passing Time,—this is the name and
definition he saw good to give of them. To get at these direct
utterances of his, is to get at the very heart of the business ;
were there once light for us in these, the business had begun
again at the heart of it to be luminous!—On the whole, we will
start with this small service, the Letters and Speeches of Oliver
Cromwell washed into something of legibility again, 