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CHAPTER XXIV
THE WAY OF ALL FLESH

THE Way of All Flesh was, as the reader will have
observed, altered and re-written in accordance with Miss
Savage's criticisms and suggestions; and so intimately
was it connected with her that, after her death, Butler
could not bring himself to work on it any more; never-
theless, until the end of his life, he always intended to do
so. Begunin 1873 and not touched after 1885 it is one
of the books—perhaps the principal book—he had in
mind when, in 1898, he wrote this sentence in the account
of the relations between himself and Pauli :

If in my books, from Erewhon [1872] to Luck or Cunning ?
[1887] there is a something behind the written words which the
reader can feel but not grasp—and | fancy that this must be so—
it is due, | believe, to the snse of wrong which was omnipresent
with me, not only in regard to Pauli, the Darwins, and my
father, but as in regard to my ever-present anxiety about
money.

In the Appendix is given a chronology of the novel
and also a list of addenda. The chronology was made in
the course of re-writing the book because he found he
was liable to forget the dates, and so, to avoid contradict-
ing himself, he made a statement for reference, to which
perhaps he did not strictly adhere. In the addenda he
put notes of things to be inserted, which were perhaps
not all inserted when the time came.

In form the story is, like the Book of Job and the
Odyssey, that of the good man passing through trials and
coming out triumphant in the end. Ernest is sustained
by faith in " a something as yet but darkly known which

VOL. I B



ALETHEA AND MISS SAVAGE

makes right right and wrong wrong" (chap, Ixviii.).
If there is but little love-interest in the book, the Odyssey
does not contain more and the Book of Job contains less.
Had he wished to write alove story, no doubt he could
have done it; and the relations between Edward Overton
and Alethea, supposed to be in love and yet never
marrying, would have provided material for an account of
a sentimental attachment. The parties might even have
been alowed to marry when they were both past seventy.
They never marry and Butler thought that the reader was
entitled to some explanation. All the explanation he
gets, however, is contained in ch. xviii. when they meet at
Ernest's christening :

It is impossible for me to explain how it was that she and |
never married. We two knew exceedingly well, and that must
suffice for the reader. There was the most perfect sympathy and
understanding between us ; we knew that neither of us would
marry anyone 2. | had asked her to marry me a dozen times
over ; having said this much | will say no more upon a point
which isin no way necessary for the development of my story.

These words represent the fact about as accurately as
Theobald's letter represents the fact when, in proposing
to Christina, he tries to blind her to any lack of fervour
there may be in his subsequent conduct by throwing into
her eyes the dust of an imaginary dead love. Butler's
difficulty arose partly from his having made Alethea so
beautiful.  1If Miss Savage had been beautiful he might
have wanted to marry her, and then he would have had a
precedent in rea life from which to draw the relations
between Edward Overton and Alethea.  As it was he had
no precedent for the situation he had created in the book ;
the relations between himself and Isabella might have
supplied hints, but Isabella could not have written Miss
Savages letters, while Alethea could. In other respects
ds Isabella was too different from an educated English-
woman of his own dass to afford much help ; and, after
al, Ernest was the hero, not Edward Overton. So he
wrote the mysterious pesssge | have quoted, and left the
reader to make what he could of it.

He knew that the first few chapters, dealing with



UNIMAGINATIVENESS 3

Ernest's ancestry, were a little long, but he wished to
emphasise Ernest's pre-natal experiences and wrote the
opening and left it as it stands intentionally, meaning it to
be illustrative of the theory of Life and Habit. The
climax is the spiritual and physical emancipation of a
human being from the unnatural restraints imposed upon
him by the stupidity, folly, and ignorance of those who
had controlled his early life.

Returning with a cold from a Christmas outing he
wrote to one of his sisters (29th December 1885)

Curiously enough, like all unimaginative people, | have a
fancy that everyone dse has acold as soon as | get one myself;
whereas, until | had caught one, | thought that really no one
wes at all likely to have one. | hope this fancy is groundless so
far as you all are concerned.

He often spoke of his unimaginativeness, but | think
he knew that like Nausicaa {The Authoress of the Odyssey,
p. 202) he was endowed with that other and " highest
kind of imagination which consists in wise selection and

judicious application of material derived from life." He
used to say : " Appropriate passages are intended to be
appropriated” ; he was aways on the look-out for

appropriate phrases and incidents, and acquired great skill
in fitting them in. The incidents may in his pages be
sometimes presented not as other people saw them, but
they appear as he himself saw them, except for occasional
twists which he thought necessary for artistic reasons.
Instances of appropriation occur on nearly every page.
The shepherd (chap, xiv.) who was covered with confusion
when they came to the words "Shepherds with your
flocks abiding " is taken from a boy at school with me
who, it was said, always blushed when the choir practised
" He saw the lovely youth," in Theodora ; and Butler's old
uncle, Philip Worsley, said, as George Pontifex says
(chap, xviii.), " Youforget you haveto deal with astomach
that is totally disorganised."

I do not know whether any one ever actually preached
the sermon introducing the delicate blossom unfolding
and promising autumn fruit on the barren fig-tree, but it



4 DEATH-BEDS XXIV

was a story current at Cambridge about Butler's time.
Ernest's sermon (chap, Ixi.) about the little cake of the
widow of Zarephath was invented, and contains an echo
of part of this note:

MEAD

Mead is the lowest of the intoxicants, just as Church is the
lowest of the dissipations, and carraway seed the lowest of the
condiments.

Ernest was thinking of how in his boyhood on
Sunday mornings on the way home from church, he used
sometimes to accompany his elders to call on akind old
lady with broad ribbons to her cap who would bring out
of the sdeboard a glass of mead (in my own cae it was
raisin wine) and a dice of ssad cake wherewith to regae
her young visitor.  Ernest asumed that among his
congregation there must be some in whose memories the
peculiar odour emanating from that sideboard cupboard
was still lingering.

| am afrad | must confess to being the culprit who
provided Ernest with his pseudo-death-bed regret that he
had been much too good to his parents (chap. Ixxx.).
It was while | was recovering from scarlet fever in
Barnard's Inn in the winter of 1881-1882. | wes very
weak, and Butler had to stoop down to hear what | said.
When | had sad it he burst out laughing, and exclaimed,
" Oh, you're al right,” just as the nurse claps her hands
when Ernest is recovering in prison.

Chrigtinas death-bed (chap, Ixxxiii.) is drawn partly
from Mrs. Butler's desth-bed at Mentone in 1873 :

" She has been the comfort and mainstay of my life for more
than thirty years," said Theobald, as soon as all was over, " but
one could not wish it prolonged," and he buried his face in his
handkerchief to conceal his want of emotion.

Part of this gpeech is slightly atered from the words
of a letter Canon Butler wrote from Mentone, 21st March
1873 ; and as for the rest of it, Butler often told me how
his father wandered about the house as the end approached
repeating that one could not wish it prolonged. | suppose
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that Christina's cry,” Oh, | knew he would come, | knew,
I knew he would come," and Ernest's breaking down and
weeping at her bed-side, are taken from what happened
when Butler approached his dying mother at Mentone, but
he never told me so. It was Mrs. Bridges who made the
muddle about putting the lettersinto the wrong envelopes.
The incident occurred during Canon Butler's illness in
1883, and one of the letters was to Langar asking for the
prayers of the congregation ; naturally they went wrong,
for which she abused Butler who had been told to post
them.

When he went to stay with his people there really was
in his bedroom a card with the words :

Be the day weary, or be the day long,
At lad it ringeth to Evensong.

It will be remembered that Ernest at family prayers
(chap, Ixxxiii.) knelt next Charlotte and said the responses
perfunctorily. This also is founded on fact as will appear
from this note made in 1883 :

When | wes last a Shrewsbury | noted that the prayers
began, " O God, who art always more ready to hear than we to
pray." Is it not rather impertinent to tell God this ?

I knelt next my elder sister and repeated the responses to the
Lord's Prayer, but perfunctorily—not enough for her to be able to
lay hold of, but perfunctorily as one who meant to do the lot, and
then forgot a bit, and then woke up a bit. | don't know whether
she noticed, and | took care she should not be able to think it was
intentional.

Here is a chain of notes about Butler's two sisters of
whom Charlotte Pontifex is but a faint sketch :

JONES AND | AT THE ROYAL INSTITUTION

We went at the beginning of this month to hear a lecture on
evolution by a man named Weldon. It was very dull; we
thought it would be, but | thought | rather ought to go. | st
just below James Martineau ; he looked very old; | think he
knew me but am not sure. Jones and | arrived some half-an-hour
before the lecture began, so we brought out The Bird o' Freedom
and The Sporting Times, perhaps the two most uncultured papers
in London, and read them while waiting. [1885.]
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MRS. BRIDGES AND MRS. WELDON

On the afternoon of this same day my sster Harrie had called
on me by arrangement for a cup of tea and to meet Jones. She
was highly charged with electricity, but she wanted to make an
impression on Jones, and more particularly to outshine M ay, who
had had a similar interview with Jones a year before. This,
however, was not to bar her right to scratch me should occasion
offer, and in the course of time the occason was induced to offer
itself in this wise. | said that we were going to hear the lecture
referred to in the preceding note, and added that M r . Weldon, the
lecturer, might be a far away cousin of ours as we had Weldon
ancestors who had lived at Naseby during the civil wars.
Harrie said she knew nothing of this, but hoped we were not
related toMrs. Weldon.

" Oh no,” sid I, " | hope not, shes horrid."

| could se that Harrie had been getting more and more
highly charged with electricity, and my words were the
occason of an immediate flash.

"1 must say, Sam," she said, " that | think you know a great
many very horrid women."

| said | did not know Mrs. Weldon, and had never even
sen her.

Harrie said: " Perhaps not, but | think you are apt to take
extreme views of people”

| laughed it off, and changed the subject, but Harrie flushed
up and, | hope, felt better inasmuch as she had had her scratch.
Asfor Mrs. Weldon she mugt be rather disagreeable, at least one

would think so, for she is at this moment undergoing a sentence
of sx months imprisonment for libel.

| saw Harrie look up at the sketches which hang over my
mantelpiece; she said nothing, and | said they were most of
them my own.

Harriesad : ' Yes, | see they——" and then stopped.

She meant to say she could se they were by me as they were
so bad, but stopped before she got to the word "are" which,
however, she knew very well would go without saying. [1885.]

Mlss BUTLER'S CAROL

Good news 1 good news for all the world
Pedls out from every steeple,

A tale of joy without alloy
To us and all the people.
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Homeward we flock from East and West,
Home to our yearly meeting,

A sne of rest in every breast,
On every lip a greeting.

Old friends clasp hands, old foes make peace,
Old sorrows fade away ;

For Christ was born in Bethlehem,
And this is Christmas Day.

All through the night the silent stars
Looked forth from cloudless skies,

Trembling for very joy until
The morning star should rise;

All heaven seemed bursting into song,
All naturelistening,

The expectant world on bended knee
Was waiting for the King.

Now dawn is come, the angels sing,
And we are glad as they ;

For Christ was born in Bethlehem,
And thisis Christmas Day.

OUR GAVOTTE ALBUM

The day after | had read the foregoing (May's Carol) | took
Jones's and my Gavottes to Novello's for engraving. | did not
notice that the stars had been particularly noisy on the preceding
evening; the buses were going about the streets much as usual
and, only that the pavement was greasy by reason of the thaw,
there was not much evidence of sympathy on the part of inanimate
nature. True, there had been an explosion on the underground
railway a few days previously, and aso Mr. Gladstone was
indisposed, but neither of these events was distinctly connected
with the Gavottes, so | just took them to Novello's and came
home to dinner. [1885.]

NARCISUS

Or rather my part of it. | played " Ah, cruel Fortune" to
May. She did not say anything except:

" | should like to see how the words go."

I gave her the music, and she said no more. Then | played
the choruses. She said :

" And have you brought down all that you have done ? "

| said | had, and there the matter ended.

Harrie went on writing letters and said nothing what-
ever. [1884.]

! May wrote "All Christendom,” but the Editor [of The Albany Magazine, in

which the carol appeared, January 1885] reflected that Christendom was not yet in
exigence and changed the reading—S. B.
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Two ARE BETTER THAN ONE

| heard some one sy this and replied :

" Yes, but the man who sad that did not know my sisters."

This proverb is the hep-meet for The Half is Greater than
the Whole of Hesiod. [1893.]

And,Butler, thought he was letting Ernest off eesly by
giving him only one sgter when he had two himself.

Towneley is intended as a contrast to Ernest. He
crowded into Towneley all the good things he had observed
in those of his friends whom he most admired. There
had been nothing wrong in Towneley's bringing up.
With a great price Ernest obtained his freedom, but
Towneley wes born free.  His parents died when he wes
very young in order that he might not be bullied in child-
hood, and they were drowned by the overturning of a
boat in order that there might be no suspicion of ether of
them having died of any dissase which Towneley might
have inherited.

After the book was published. Canon M'Cormick sad
tome:

" Well, I've got The Way of All Flesh, and | must sy
| find it very painful reading.”

| sad, " | told you not to read it."

He replied, " Yes, | know you did ; but | was obliged
to get it. Of course, | & he hes put me in—of course |
am Towneley, and he sys a great many very kind things
about me ; but | am glad you called, because | particularly
want you to understand that the incident of Towneley's
visit to Miss Show is not drawn from life."

| did not tell the old gentleman that Towneley was
drawn more from Pauli, or rather from what Butler hed
persuaded himself that Pauli was, than from any one dsg,
for this would have ben to tell him that the "kind
things" were not al about him. But the particular
incident of Towneley's visit to Miss Show was drawn
from Butler himsdf, not from Pauli. Butler never was
on sufficiently intimate terms with Pauli to be adle to
take any such incident from him.

Other people thought the book " very painful reading.”



XXIV SELF-PORTRAITURE 9

Some years after Butler's death | met a lady a dinner
who told me she had been reading The Old Wives Tale by
Arnold Bennett, and asked me to recommend her some
other book. | recommended The Way of All Flesh. She was
up in ams in a moment. The book had been mentioned
to her by a Quaker friend, and she had got it and begun
it. It had disgusted and shocked and horrified her so
much that she had burnt it in the fire in her drawing-
room grate.

| was never quick, as Butler was, to recognise and
appropriate appropriate passages ; but next time | met
this lady, having had time to think over her words, |
sad :

"Would you mind my introducing your burning
The Way of All Flesh into the Life of Butler which | am
writing ? "

She remembered all about it, but was coy because, as
she said, burning is not very polite treatment. | replied:

" Never mind about the rudeness. Haven't you
noticed that authors do not object to abuse ? The only
thing that really irritates them is indifference.”

" Oh, there was none of that,” she exclaimed, and
graciously gave her consent.

Both Ernest and Edward Overton are pieces of self-
portraiture and give a far better idea of Butler than
could ever be given by any one dse except that, no
doubt from considerations of modesty, he suppresses
many of his own good points. Any one who knew
him can recognise many passages wherein he is laughing
at himself and at his own little failings, oddities, and
quixotisms.

When Edward Overton doubts whether Ernest ever
will be as wary as he ought to be about trusting any one
who is kind to him—thisis a dig at himself. He was
aways thinking, as he says of Ernest (chap, Ixxvii.),
that people had a clam upon him for some inestimable
service they had rendered him or some irreparable mischief
done to them by himself, so much so that | used to sy
of him that he must aways pay double and other people
might only pay him half.
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Again (chap, Ixxiii.) when Ernest finds that no
absolutely incontrovertible first principle is possble, and
isjust as well plessed as though he had found the most
perfect system imaginable—all he wanted was to know
which way it was to be—this is exactly like himself.
And so it is when (chap, Ixxx.) " having found a theory
on which tojustify himself, he dept in peace As with
Butler so with Ernest, when anything puzzled him there
must be a theory, only a working hypothesisif you like,
but final, pro tern. This was part of the tidiness
of Butler's nature which Ernest inherited from the
author.

Again, any statement involving a contradiction, not
redised as such by the person making it, outraged his
gne of tidiness. No one felt more acutely than he did
that life depends upon the equilibrium resulting from
the clash of opposites, and this involves the exisence of
contradictions. But these are not untidy contradictions
springing from muddle-headedness and cadesess ; there
IS no untidiness in intentional contradictions which are
pigeon-holed as such from the firgt.

The episode (chap, xliv.) of the old gentleman, who
turned out to be the police magistrate, watching Ernest
in the train, is taken from something that happened to
Butler. He was going in the Underground from the
Temple to High Street, Kensington, i.e. from Clifford's
Inn to the Albert Hall, to hear the Messiah and had
the music with him ; during thejourney he was thinking
of his troubles with Pauli and his father and of his money
difficulties, just as Ernest going home from school wes
thinking of his own troubles, and smiled resignedly as it
occurred to him that after all perhgps it did not matter.
Just then he noticed that a passenger opposite was
watching him, and amused himsdlf, in a kind of burlesque
Christina reverie, by wondering whether or no his smile of
resignation would be attributed to religious exaltation
because he was cuddling the Messiah.

Ernest's landlady, Mrs. Jupp, was in rea life Mrs.
Boss who used to wait on Reginald Worsley, as hes been
sad earlier. But Mrs. Jupp had to be edited into a far
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more respectable person than ever poor old Boss was.
Here is a note about the original:

Boss

Bosssson, Tom, is illegitimate ; but he has himself committed
bigamy, first with Topsy and now with Phoebe—or "Phoeb,"
as Boss cdls her without sounding the find "e." Boss was not
married quite enough; Tom is married a little too much. She
was saying one day that illegitimacy did not matter, and was
pleesed when my cousin explained to her that all the animals
were illegitimate. [1887.]

Ernest's life in Ashpit Place is drawn from Butler's
life in Heddon Street after he had come down from
Cambridge and was intending to take orders. The
lodgers in Ernest's house are the lodgers in his own
house. Pryer isnot drawn from any one ; he was wanted
so that Ernest might lose his money ; the' account of
Ernest's shares going up and down with Pryer (chap,
lv. et seq.) is, however, taken from what Butler experienced
with Henry Hoare.

Ernest did not go to New Zealand and Butler never
went to prison, which he used to regret whe'T he was
approaching this part of the book, for he did not se
how he was ever going to make it plausible. In the end
he paid a visit to Coldbath Fields, was most politely
received, stated his difficulty and obtained all the informa-
tion he required.

| do not know of any original for the episode of
Ellen's leaving Battersby ; he perhaps took her previous
marriage with John from the disclosure towards the
end of Pendennis of Amory's bigamy. | do not mean
that the disclosure of bigamy is not used to get rid of
inconvenient spouses and bring the story to an end in
other novels, but Butler was familiar with Thackeray's
books and early inlife admired them. (Cf. The Note-Books
of Samuel Butler, p. 188.)

The meeting and subsequent marriage of Ernest and
Ellen was founded on what happened to Butler's friend
E. whose umbrella caught in a woman's dress in Holborn,
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which led to a conversation, which led to something
further, which led to their marriage when E. attained
twenty-one. E. and his wife, however, were strangers
when they met in the street, and never kept an old-
clothes shop; but se did take to drinking and evil
courses, and E. acted on his discoveries and divorced her.
Ernest and Ellen have two children, a girl and a boy,
becaue only two, a girl and a boy, survived of the
children which E.'s wife bore to him. Butler has it in
his notes that | was telling the story of E.'s married life
to Mr. Forster, the father of a college friend of mine,
and told him further that E.'s son once sad to his
father :

"Do you know, papa, | don't think | shal marry
when | grow up."

" Oh, why not, my boy ?" sad E.

" Well, you s you did make such an awful messof it."

Mr. Forster was much scanddised and supposed that
E. reproved his son.

| said, " No, he did not. He knew very well he had
made an awful mess of it, that his wife was a bad woman,
and he was very thankful to have got rid of her."

Mr. Forster sad, "Well, but after all she was the
mother of his children.”

"Yes," | sad, "there was never any doubt about
that; the question was whether he was their father."

The account of Ernest's coming home, finding Ellen
drunk and being humbugged into believing that it was
the result of her being in an interesting condition, the
neglect of the house, and all the rest of the misery, was
taken from what E. told Butler about his own married
life. Butler used to sy there was no occason for him
ever to get married ; he had learnt all there was to know
from E. After the novel was published | was talking
about it to E., who sad that all this part was wonderfully
well done. | sad:

"Of course you think so; it is all reproduced from
what you told him of your own experiences.”

E. had forgotten having told Butler anything about
his own married life.



QUOTING FROM MEMORY

The place where Ernest puts his children is the Long
Reach Tavern down the river opposite Purfleet. We
often lunched there on our Sunday walks, and sometimes
brought back mushroom ketchup made by the landlady
from mushrooms gathered by her children. This matter
of Ernest's children is another point of difference between
Butler and Ernest, so far as mere facts are concerned.
Butler was never married—not even bigamously ; and
never had any children—so far as he knew ; but he made
Ernest behave to Alice and Georgie as he believed that
he would himself have tried to behave to any children he
might have had, instead of treating them as Theobald
treated Ernest. | think it possible that parts of the scheme
might in practice have been subjected to modification.

Several unimportant misprints occurred in the first
edition of the book and one important one, which was
corrected in the edition of 1908. What Edward Overton
(chap, Ixxvii.) really said was," 'Tis better to haveloved and
lost than never to havelost at all,” and it was right in the
proofs ; but some cultured printer's reader, who had too
seriously taken to heart Lord Salisbury's recommendation
to verify your references, " corrected" it after the last
revise had been passed. Edward Overton was " quoting
from memory," and this particular piece of wickedness
was hit upon as a pendant to that other in chap. iv. of
Alps and Sanctuaries :

Mr. Tennyson has well said, " There lives more doubt"”—I
quote from memory—"in honest faith, believe me, than in half
the systems of philosophy," or words to that effect.

Butler could not for along time make up his mind how
to use the one about loving and losing because, if applied
to any one who was dead, it was difficult to manage
without giving offence; ultimately this conversation was
built up to meet the case.

He often said that any one who had become a widower,
or had divorced his wife, had been inoculated for marriage
and had recovered.

When | was at Cambridge there was an undergraduate,
a good deal older than the rest of us and a blackguard,
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who lodged in the same house with one of my friends. |
asked my friend how he got on with the older man and
he replied:

" Oh, hes all very well—when he's sober.”

And the lady students at Heatherley's used to call
Butler " the incarnate bachelor." Here, at the opening of
chap, Ixxvii., in less than seven lines, are four pessges
which had been floating in his head for years until at last
he worked them together, like bits of mosac, into this
conversation ; and yet the pessage reads perfectly smoothly
and has no fedling of mosaic about it.

There was another mistake in chap, Ix., but the printer
was not responsble for this. ®It was the Bible given
him a his christening by his affectionate godmother
and aunt, Elizabeth Allaby." Alethea was Ernest's god-
mother. But Butler had a christening Bible of his own
with thisinscription :

" Samud Butler, from his affectionate godmother and
aunt, Anna Worsley.  September 13th, 1836."

In appropriating this inscription for Ernest he sub-
stituted for the name of his own maternal aunt that of
Ernest's, whereas he should have written that of Ernest's
paternal aunt; but he was not going to alow Ernest to
ill-treat anything given him by Alethea. It may be he
forgot that Ernest, like most boys, had only one god-
mother ; it is however just as likely that he knew what he
was doing, and thought that to let such a consideration
weigh with him would have been to pay too much atten-
tion to a detail concerning an unimportant formality of
the Church. Just as he told Miss Savage that it was as
well not to know how a saint's name should be spelt when
ge pointed out that he had written "St. Lewis" for
"St. Louis" in Life and Habit (ante, I. 263). Whatever
the explanation may be, Streatfeild and | both overlooked
the point when we were reading the proofs.

The text from the Epistle to the Romans quoted on
the title-page, " We know that all things work together
for good to them that love God," was a favourite one
with him : it is referred to again in chap, Ixviii., where it
is followed by an alusion to " that noble air of Handel's,
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'‘Great God, Who yet but darkly known.™ He wes
continually quoting it in all sorts of connections.

Many years after the novel was written we were in
Palermo and went to the Palazzo Rede to se the mosaics
in the Cappella Palatina.  Butler paid at the door and the
custode gave him a bad lira among his change; he
noticed it at once and they had words about it, but it wes
of no ue The custode wes a lordly old gentleman,
volublein his speech and overwhelming in his gestures and
manners ; he carried too'many guns and deafened us with
his protestations—first, that it was a good lira; secondly,
that it was not the one he had given us, and so on, and so
on. We could not have felt more ashamed of ourselves
if we had been foiled in an attempt to convict the Cardinal-
Archbishop himself of uttering counterfeit coin. So we
gave it up and passd in defested. When we came out
we had recovered a little, and the custode, who had
forgotten all about so usua an occurrence, returned our
umbrellas to us with an obsequiousness capable of but one
interpretation.

"1 shall not give him anything," sad Butler severdly
to me. " Ohyes | will though," he added, and his eyes
twinkled as he fumbled in his pocket. Then, with avery
fair approach to Sicilian politeness, he handed the bad lira
back to the old gentleman.

The custode's face changed and changed again like a
field of corn on a breezy morning. In spite of his
archiepiscopal appearance he would have been contented
with a few soldi; seeing a whole lira he beamed with
delight; then, detecting its badness, his countenance fell
and he began to object; amost immediately he identified
it as hisown coin and was on the point of bursting with rage
but, suddenly realising that he could have nothing to say,
he laughed heartily, shook hands with both of us, and
apologised for not being able to leave his post as he would
so much have liked to drink a glass of wine with us.

" There, now we have made another friend for life,"
said Butler as we drove away. " This comes of doing the
right thing. We must realy be more careful. It is
another illustration of what | am so constantly telling you :
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this is the sort of thing that must have been in the
Apostle's mind when he said that about all things working
together for good to them that love God."

All through his life, whatever he was engaged upon,
whether it was an apparently trivial matter or one
apparently of the first importance—whether at Palermo
he was paying back the custode in his own coin, or in The
Fair Haven paying back the cashiers of the musical banks
in an ironical imitation of their own coin—nothing ever
shook his belief that if a man loves God he cannot come
to much harm. We may not always know very clearly
what is meant by God, and things may not always work
together for the particular kind of good that we desire ;
but there is a something as yet but darkly known which
makes right right and wrong wrong," and no man can
ultimately fail who obeys the dictates of that voice which
we can all hear within us if we will but listen. But he
must obey without regard to theological dogmas or social
conventions ; he must never allow mistakes to dishearten
him—mistakes made in good faith will teach him more
than anything else ; and he must never grow weary of
taking pains. Then each difficulty will vanish like a
morning mist, and his next step will be made clear.

Alethea realised that Ernest had this faith and that he
was the sort of boy who would act steadfastly upon it,
therefore she left him her money ; and thisled to Ernest's
experiencing the trial of wealth, as well as that of poverty,
and affected the particular form of his final success. But
if he had had no Aunt Alethea, or if Edward Overton had
lost the money, that would only have given rise to different
incidents and, after some other trials, some other kind of
happiness would have been reached in the end.

Had Butler re-written the book he might have thought
it worth while to emphasise Ernest's final success and
happiness which, it may be, is presented in a form that
may strike some readers as not unlike failure. But | do
not think he would have altered it, for we all know that
happiness consists in doing what a man likes and not in
doing what other people think he ought to like. Writing
about his own literary position in 1893 he said :
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| should have liked notoriety and financial success well enough
if they could have been had for the asking, but | was not going to
take any trouble about them and, as a natural consequence, | did
not get them. |If | had wanted them with the same passionate
longing that has led me to pursue every inquiry that | have
pursued, | should have got them fast enough. It isvery rarely
that | have failed to get what | have really tried for and, as a
matter of fact, | believe | have been a great deal happier for not
trying than | should have been if | had had notoriety thrust
upon me.

And so, having made Ernest as like himself as he
could, he left him in the happy position of being free, like
himself, to do and say the things he considered best worth
doing and saying.

VOL. 11 C



CHAPTER XXV
1885—PART I|. 1836

LUCK OR CUNNING?

1865 IT must have been in June 1885 that some one sent
Aet. 49 Bulter a copy of // Dovere (a Ticinese newspaper) for
29th May, in which there was a reference to Alps and
Sanctuaries, speaking of the author asa" ricco milionario."
Butler made a note about how he brought this up to my
chambers one morning, as he was on his way to the
Museum, and began reading it to me. On arriving at
the " rich millionaire" he stopped, and this is how his note

proceeds :
At this point | could read no more. Fancy the growth of
myth investing me with money ! | was in Joness sitting-room.

Jones was in his bedroom finishing dressing. Ann [Joness
laundress| was preparing his breakfast in the pantry. | laughed
rather dryly and sad :

"The gentleman who wrote that does not do my washing."

Ann heard this in the pantry and laughed, for she does my
washing and knew what | meant.

" But," | continued, " my clothes are not worn out ; they
are only tired—they are only inexpressibly weary."

ANN AND MY CLOTHES

Ann, Joness laundress, now does my washing. | could not
get my things properly mended, and for want of this they got
more and more ragged. Then Mrs. Doncaster took to washing
for me; and this meant that she did not wash, but stuffed all my
clothes into the dirty-clothes bag and let them lie there till, at
the latest possble moment, she took from the top what would just
do for Sunday and left the rest where they were. | remonstrated,

18
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but the poor woman had more than she could do, and at last 1885
| struck and insisted that Ann should run my washing and
mending. Ann told Jones she found my things so ragged that

she was ashamed to send them to her own mangier, but sent the

boy with them to a mangier who did not know her name and
address.  She told Jones not to tell me, but he told me. It isall

the fault of my books and of their reviewers that | put off
getting new things until the last possible moment. [1885.]

In reply to a genera invitation from Mr. Edward
Clodd, Butler proposed to go and s him on a Sunday
evening at the end of June. Clodd replied accepting the
proposal, and telling Butler that he would meet Grant
Allen, who was to call on Holman Hunt in the afternoon
but would be at Clodd's in the evening. Butler, thinking
it better to prepare Clodd for the possibility of the
meeting between himself and Grant Allen not being very
cordial, wrote aletter of which he kept a copy that has no
date. Here is the letter, followed by a letter to Miss
Butler, and two notes arising out of or connected with the
episode.

Butler to Mr. Edward Clodd.

DEAR CLODD—Grant Allen and | are both very good sort of
people in our different ways, but the world is wide enough to let
us, perhaps, do wisely in keeping out of each other's reach. We
have each given the other cause to complain, | in saying that
Grant Allen wrote an article which he did not sign, and he in
writing the article in question. | consider myself justified—so,
doubtless, and very likely with more reason, does he; but | am
afraid of him, and don't want to meet him ; besides he will have
been to s.e Holman Hunt, and what good can | expect from a
person who goes to see Holman Hunt ?

| went by the Glen Rosa to Clacton-on-Sea yesterday and did
not get back till 10 o'clock, so had no means of communicating
with you sooner or | would have done so.—Believe me, yours
truly, S.BUTLER.

Butler to Miss Butler.

30 Jure 1885—I went to an old acquaintance's on Sunday
evening, or should have written then. He [Mr. Edward Clodd]
is secretary to the Joint Stock Bank of London and writes mildly
broad-church books. He had made what | am sure was a plant
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1885 to bring me and one of my particular foes, Grant Allen, together.
Aet. 49 | had said | would go and late on Saturday night—too late for me
to get out of it—Grant Allen was sprung upon me as to be of
the company, so | must either make a good deal of fuss or go and
becivil. Of course the second alternative was the proper one ; at
the same time | did not like it, for Grant Allen had behaved
badly by me and | had given it to him pretty hot in one of my
books. However, | went and did the thing handsomely, assuring
him how glad | was to have the pleasure of meeting him and
behaving as though there never had been the smallest row of any
kind between us. This is literary etiquette and, to do him
justice, he behaved very well too, so it all went off smoothly.
There were a lot of other literary (and scientific) people there, and
| derived more of an impression that last year's Athenaeum row
had been working than | have done on any occasion since the
row ;' but it disgusted me to hear Grant Allen praise Evolution
Old and New so warmly, and say of what great use he had found
it and all the rest of it—which indeed is true, for it has appeared
clearly enough in his books—and to remember that, when it came
out, he laughed at it and sneered at it as "leaving the reader
without a single clear idea upon any subject whatever " and did
it more mischief than anyone else | know ; and all the timel had
had his first book, his Colour Snse submitted to me by Triibnerin
its sketch state, and did all | could to induce Trtibner to take it,
which he did. However, what it comes to virtually is that
Grant Allen wanted to make peace and | let him, and | daresay it
is as well.

GRANT ALLEN

When | met him at Clodd's a year ago, Bates the naturalist
was there; he? would hardly speak to me, marking displeasure in
ways | could not misunderstand ; and when | tried to say good-
night to him along with the others he would not let me. It was
all done very quietly, but | do not doubt my interpretation of his
manner. He repeatedly spoke of Darwin's brilliant discovery of
natural selection, and if he knew no better than what he said, he
was simply an old fool. His displeasure with me was doubtless
for my attack on Darwin.

Grant Allen said innocently :

"I wonder whether Darwin was in any way influenced by
the works of his grandfather."

1 By the "row " he means the correspondence that followed the Athenaeum review
of Romanes's Mental Evolution in Animals, ante, |. 409, 410.

2 This is the note as Butler left it; it is not clear whether "he" means Grant
Allen or Bates| | think it means Bates.
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This was to draw me, and | at once replied, "I can only 1885
speak from my own experience. To me it seems inconceivable Aet- 49
that anyone should pay the smallest attention to anything that
had been written by his grandfather."

I blurted this out with more or less of a wry face, and they
laughed, whereon the subject dropped. [May 1886.]

HOLMAN HUNT AGAIN

| have unintentionally run up against this gentleman, | mean
in the spirit, more than once lately. Last night | dined at Mrs.
Tylor's, and she told us how Holman Hunt had called on them
one winter's afternoon, and had been talking of his picture, " The
Light of the World," and the house in which it was painted.

"How | should like," he exclaimed, "to see that house
again."

Then they asked him where it was, and when he told them
they found it belonged to them and was now untenanted.

"So off we all went,"” said Mrs. Tylor in her most reginal
manner, " then and there, and got to Chelsea" (I suppose from
Queen Anne's Gate) "soon after dark. And then we could not
get the keys, and we remembered that they were at Mr. Morse's
and they had to be fetched ; and then, when at last they came,
we could not unlock the door ; so we caught a little street boy
and put him over the wall and he got into the house and let us
in ; and then Holman Hunt led the way holding a lanthorn in
his hand, looking—oh so like 'The Light of the World,' you
know—his own picture" ("Just as though,” | thought to
myself, "Holman Hunt would miss a point like that. Doubtless
he said to himself, "Now they are thinking | am so like "The
Light of the World"""). "And he led the way upstairs and
brought us to the room in which he had painted his great
picture; and there, in that very room, he gave us the history of
his whole past career as an artist."

"And were there any chairs in the room ?" | thought
irreverently ; but of course | said how interesting it must have
been. [July 1885.]

The epithet " reginal” covers an allusion to the fact
that Mrs. Tylor was an intimate personal friend of
Queen Victoria. Mr. Sydney Morse, Mrs. Tylor's son-
in-law, being a solicitor, the keys of the house were, |
suppose, with him in the course of business.

About this time Thomas Butler's effects were arriving
from Corsica
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Butler to Mrs. Thomas Butler.

1885 2 July 1885—Fancy a library consisting of a Bible, a botany
Aet. 49 book, and an Erewhon! [These were all the books in my
brother's possession at the time of his death.—S. B., Feb. nth,
1902.] Three more respectable volumes it would be hard to
find. The botany book is the only one against which a shadow
of complaint can be raised, and | should fear Tom studied it
more than either of the other two ; but even a botany book is

only bizarre, it is not deTendu.

Butler to Miss Butler.

24 July 1885 . . . You will gather from this that | am having
my great annual tidying and cleaning up. | generally do this on
my return from abroad, but this year have taken it into my head
that 1 shall enjoy my outing better if | feel that | have left
everything very trim and shipshape. Y ou know it was said that
no one could be as wise as Lord Thurlow looked. | want it to be
that no rooms can look as tidy as mine are.  Among other things
| am arranging in proper order and dating poor Miss Savage's
letters and as many of mine to her as have reached me. This
is a very painful business, but no one can do it except me, and
the letters must have all the care that | can bestow upon them.
| should burn mine to her but they explain hers so much—when
there are any—that | cannot do this.

After his tidying up he went abroad. He crossed
the S. Bernardino to Bellinzona and wrote to his sister
(23rd August 1885) that he had lunched in company with
the monk who was parroco of Soazza :

I knew him and laughingly reminded him of how he would
not let me finish a sketch on a festa and | had to go away without
finishing it. He had heard of Alps and Sanctuaries and wanted
me to send a copy to Soazza. | again laughed and said | would
only send one on condition that he would let me make a sketch
on a Sunday. He saw he was caught and gave me a pinch of
snuff at once.

"1 o0 dico niente," he said laughing, "ma siamo intesi."

So | suppose | must send him a copy.

From Bellinzona Butler went to Arona, but the
family who used to keep the hotel there had removed to
Florence, so he could not salute Isabella.  Thence he went
to Varalo-Sesia
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Butler to H. F. Jones.

CROCE BIANCA, VARALLO-SESIA.

15 July 1885—1 think you saw the passage from which the
following is translated ; | have had the piece of newspaper in my
pocket these three years and only translated it yesterday ; the
translation runs :

"Mr. Harblot Browne has died in London at the age of
60 after having enjoyed twenty years of exceptional popularity
throughout the whole of England.  This admirable artist achieved
his first successes under the pseudonym of Fix which he adopted
while illustrating the works of Dickens when the author of
David Copperfield was still writing under the name of Box.

" The pencil of Harblot was of the greatest assistance to Box ;
those who have observed it in Pikwik, Nicholas Nickleby, David
Copperfield and in many another work, will be of one mind as to
the artistic taste and, above all, the fidelity to nature with which
Harblot portrayed the characters of the great novelist."

To this | have added the commentary :

" One feds as though some book on evolution was being
reviewed by Mr. Grant Allen, Mr. G. J. Romanes, Professor
Huxley, Miss Julia Wedgwood, Miss Edith Simcox, or indeed by
any of our more prolific and thoughtful magazine writers."

I will put this into my next Italian book.

Miss Bertha Thomas and Miss Helen Zimmern were
at Varallo, and they and Butler were the only foreigners
present at the festa in honour of the fourth centenary
of the birth of Gaudenzio Ferrari. There were proces-
sions, bands, flags, illuminations, and fireworks, and Miss
Thomas sent to The Times a short notice of the proceed-
ings, which gave great pleasure in the town, and was for
years afterwards, and perhaps is still, referred to as " lo
stupendo articolo.”

Butler to H. F. Jones.

HOTEL CROCE BIANCA, VARALLO-SESIA.
26 Aug. 1885—I went up to the Sacro Monte and heard the
requiem in the church there. | went under compulsion and
expected the usual thing ; | was, however, surprised to find how
good the music was. The orchestra played very well, there was
nothing harsh about it, all went excellently ; there was not a

1885
Aet.4
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18385 trace of modern opera and, though there were no st choruses or
Aet. 49 airs developed to any length, yet he [the composer] was all along
exposing fugues at every touch and turn and giving one the
impression that his sympathies were with the old school. | was
astounded and very much interested. The composer, a certain
Antonio Cagnoni of Novara, conducted ; so did the first violin.
Cagnoni faced the audience and, though beating time—much
more beautifully than | ever saw time beaten before—rarely even
looked at the orchestra. The first violin beat with his bow,
whenever not actually playing, and was all the time running the
orchestra. Cagnoni moved very little and never changed his
expression while conducting. He did everything with his hands
and nothing with face or body ; but | never saw anyone get so
much out of his hands before. The music did not anywhere
bore me and, in fact, | was surprised and interested throughout.
He used what | thought was a piece of common deal a foot long,
two and a half inches broad, and half an inch thick, to conduct
with. | had myself introduced to him and requested him to
present me with his baton, having endeavoured first to enquire
whether he had any special regard for it. He did not understand
this and could not sse my drift; at any rate he was very much
pleased when he came to se that | wanted his baton as a token
of respect; of course | chiefly wanted it to show you, but that

was not how | put it. | find it is some old newspapers folded up
pretty tight and wrapped round with silk. 1t looked exactly like
a piece of common rough deal. | sent him our Gavottes at once.

| hear that the Pope has just lately issued an edict absolutely
forbidding masses to be written in the operatic style Miss
Zimmern saw this in the Corriere della Sera, but | should think
this mass was written before the edict. The Popes edict, how-
ever, ought to have rather interesting results.

Butler toH. F. Jones.

CROCE BIANCA, VARALLO-SESIA.

31 Aug. 1885—I think | told you about the requiem and
how | raped Cagnoni's baton. The sindaco wrote a letter to the
Val-Sena about it and informed them that after the mass the
English " giornalista S. Buttler," wishing to show his appreciation
of Cagnoni's music, aked him for the solfa he had used in
conducting, and that the maestro communicated the request at
once to the cathedral chapter of Novara, to whom the solfa
belonged, and they, signifying their consent, he gave the solfa
"di buon grado." So it was a great success; Cagnoni and
everyone was very much pleased and | have got the baton, which
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I like all the better for being the cathedral one. | take it to be 1885
two old newspapers wrapped round in linen and silk. It is very Aet. 49
dirty. . . .

By the way, Cagnoni sent a note acknowledging receipt of
our Gavottes ; he had not yet had time to examine them but, on
the cursory inspection he had alone been able to give them before
writing, he thought them excellent—which is much what people
say of our music in England, only more politely put.

Antonio Cagnoni (1828-1896) made his first success
as a writer of comic opera. Grove's Dictionary gives a
list of 17 operas composed by him of which one, Paph
Martin, was performed by Carl Rosa at the Lyceum
Theatre, London, in 1875 as The Porter of Hawre.
After becoming maestro di cappella in the cathedral and
director of the Istituto Musicale at Novara he wrote
nothing but sacred music. He went from Novara to
Bergamo where he died.

Butler to H. F. Jones.

HOTEL RIPOSO, SACRO MONTE, VARESE.
8 Sept. 1885—1 got to Varese town on Sunday night and on

here next morning. As usua it is a festa ... | bought three
little watch-glass things, like those we broke, one for me, one
for you, and one in case we break one. | got one down below

and the other two from our fair friend up at the top ; she knew
me and made such a fuss, and immediately asked after you ; and
she charged me 1 fr. 25 c. apiece for what were selling down
below for 1 fr., but she did it all so beautifully that it was well
worth the 25 centimes.

" Qur fair friend" was a beautiful woman, one of
those who sell religious knicknacks just outside the town
on the top of the Sacro Monte, and the " little watch-
glass things" were among her stock—a pair of watch-
glasses fastened together like oyster-shells with a strip
of gilded paper round the edges, the oyster being a
representation of the Madonna among coloured flowers.
This lady was so extremely innocent that she frequently
made mistakes about the change, hardly knowing one
coin from another; but the mistakes usually happened to
be in her own favour. One year Butler told her that she
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1865 had lost none of her beauty, and she rejoined that there
Aet.49 were few " tanto buoni e carini e gentili come Lei."

She and Butler once had a theological discussion.
She thought that every one, sensible or otherwise, was of
the same religion. Butler objected that this was not so,
that some, for instance, were Turks.

" fi Turco Lei ?* (Are you a Turk ?) inquired our
fair friend with a look as though—well, anyhow there
could be no harm in asking. But he was not thinking of
making any addition to his harem at the time, so he
excused himself and brought the interview to a close.

This lady was to have been introduced into the second
Italian book. He aso intended to fall asleep and have
a dream in front of the chapel that contains the figures
representing Christ disputing with the Doctors. We
had often wondered what the dispute was all about; in
his dream the Doctors were to propound this question :

" Which is best—prose or poetry ?"

And Christ, ticking off the alternatives on his fingers,
as Italians do, was to be heard giving His decision :

"Poetry, because there is less of it on a page.”

Early in September | joined Butler on the Sacro
Monte, and we went down to Milan where we spent some
hours in the Breratrying to settle a point which interested
him intensely. He thought he had discovered portraits
of Giovanni and Gentile Bellini among the heads of
onlookers in various pictures, and had promised the
editor of The Athenaeum to write about it in his paper.

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

19 Sept. 1885—1 thought matters were as | supposed, but
did not like to write [to The Athenaeurri\ without making notes
on the spot with the pictures before me; for though I believe |
may say no one has done much more to glorify memory than
I have, I find my own memory most unglorifiable, and to stand
in need of continual verification and correction. However, | am
all right this time, and how the portraits in question can have
escaped notice so long | cannot conceive. | spotted them at once
fourteen years ago and thought everyone else must have done so.
| have repeatedly seen them since and this time, approaching them
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very sceptically, still can see no escape from the conclusion | 1885
arrived at in the first instance, namely that the two adjacent heads Aet- 49
in the two separate pictures in the Brera are the same as the two

in the Louvre picture of Giovanni and Gentile Bellini.

After Milan we joined my mother and ssters at
Vicenza and with them went to Venice, where Butler spent
much time searching the pictures for more examples of
the heads of the Bellini. He returned by way of Basd
where he made some progress with the copy he had begun
of the Holbein water-colour, " La Danse," and convinced
the director from internal evidence of the manner in which
the folds of drapery were drawn that it was an original
Holbein and not a copy. He wroteto me: " So | have
given the Basdl Museum a Holbein as | mean to give the
Louvre a Titian to-morrow." In his next letter, however
(3rd October 1885), he wrote: "I could not give the
Louvre a Titian, because as soon as | saw the picture |
saw it was not by him." It was a picture of two heads
which he thought represented the Bellini, and he interested
the keeper in the subject. " We both think the picture
rightly ascribed to Gentile Bellini."

Butler to Miss Butler.

15 CLIFFORD'S INN, E.C.

21 Oct. 1885—No, | will not have any Persian cat; it is
undertaking too much responsibility. | must have a cat whom |
find homeless, wandering about the court, and to whom, therefore,
| am under no obligation. There is a Clifford's Inn euphemism
about cats which the laundresses use quite gravely : they say
people come to this place "to lose their cats." They mean that,
when they have a cat they don't want to kill and don't know how
to get rid of, they bring it here, drop it inside the railings of
our grass-plot, and go away under the impression that they have
been "losing" their cat. Well, this happens very frequently and
| have already selected a dirty little drunken wretch of a kitten
to be successor to my poor old cat. | don't suppose it drinks
anything stronger than milk and water but then, you know, so
much milk and water must be bad for a kitten that age—at any
rate it looks as if it drank ; but it gives me the impression of being
affectionate, intelligent, and fond of mice, and | believe, if it had
a home, it would become more respectable > at any rate | will see
how it works.
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1885 Grant Allen has brought out his Darwin and has made a
Aet. 49 handsome acknowledgment of Evolution Old and New in his
preface. . . .

Last night Jones and | both went to dine with Miss Bertha
Thomas, a pranzo sociale, to meet Miss Zimmern, play Narcissus,
and talk Italy. It was very pleasant.

Also | have at last done what | have threatened for some time
past, and bought one of these new and cheaper Columbia type-

writers. | cannot yet write as fast with it as with the pen but,
even now, it is a great comfort. It saes all fatigue of eye and
then one can see so well what one has got. | have only had it a

week, but | aready feel | should be lost without it; and it will
save its cost twice over in a single book, for | can sse my book in
type before sending it to the press and correct it so much better
that | ought to have very little correction in future to pay for.

But he did not use the typewriter for writing his books
in the first instance ; it would have been impossible to use
it in the British Museum Reading Room ; it was kept for
copying. This development of the machinery of writing
reminds me of a note Butler made in 1883 :

STEEL AND QUILL PENS

It is only during the last ten years or so that quill pens have
quite gone out. | wrote Erewhon and The Fair Haven with
quill pens, but no book since.

GRANT ALLEN'S CHARLES DARWN

In Ocfober 1885 Mr. Charles Archer Cook, who was editing
The Athenaeum during MacColPs absence, asked me to review
Grant Allen's Charles Darwin. | have no doubt MacColl had
told him to offer it to me. | immediately declined on the ground
that there was too strong a personal hostility between myself and
both Darwin and Grant Allen to make it possible for me to
review the book without a bias against it. Besides | do not
review books. | belong to the reviewed classes, not to the
reviewers. | am pleased to observe that, as | would not review
the book, The Athenaeum has not reviewed it at all, unless of
course a review has escaped me.

At the end of this year appeared Charles Darwin by
Dr. Ernst Krause (Leipzig, 1885). It contains on pp.
185-186 Dr. Krause's account of the dispute which led to
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the writing of chapter iv. of Unconscious Memory. A J&}S
translation by Butler of this passage in Dr. Krause's book, Aet.®
followed by his comment on it, is given in an Appendix
post.

Butler to Miss Butler.

29 Dec. 1885—Please ask my father if he remembers a line

in Horace, " Nee mihi res, sed me rebus componere. . . ." Does he
remember the last word ? It sounds as if it ought to be " conor ",
but |1 have a half fancy that the " 0" in "conor" may be

short; if he remembers, ask him to supply the missing word ; if
he doesn't, | will look through the Epistles and Satires of Horace.
| want the passage as summing up the Lamarckian system,
according to which modification is effected by animals and plants
adapting themselves to their surroundings as well as they can and,
as the surroundings gradually change, changing too.

Butler to his Father.

31 Dec. 1885—1 thank you for your kindness in trying to
find my line. | thought the "0" in "conor" was long, but
have generally found that when | feel pretty sure a vowel is long
it turns out short, and | could not remember a passage with the
word in it. On receipt of yours | took out my small Horace,
intending to look through the Epistles and find the line, which
had been kind enough to place itself within the first 25 lines
of the First Epistle of the First Book. | had it all wrong—the
passage runs:

Nunc in Aristippi furtim praecepta relabor,
Et mihi res, non me rebus subiungere conor.

So he does the exact opposite of what | want him to do. How-
ever, he evidently disapproves of what he is doing, and acknow-
ledges the normal and proper thing to be the trying to adapt self
to circumstances, rather than circumstances to self, and this is
what | want. Of course in real life we do both as much as we
can and bear with what we cannot change ; still | think there is
a decided balance in favour of adaptation of self to things rather
than of things to self; this, if Lamarck's view is right, pervades
the whole animal kingdom and underlies all modification.

Butler to Miss Buitler.

18 Jan. 1886—We were much shocked vyesterday to find
that a poor old man who keeps a public-house near Dartford,
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18386 where we generally take our beer with our sandwiches when we
Aet. 50 are in that neighbourhood, had been horribly murdered by a
discharged soldier about ten days ago. The soldier murdered a
customer, who was sitting before the fire, and then murdered the
landlord apparently without any reason. He was apprehended
immediately.
A man named Vianna de Lima has been writing a book in
French, Les Theories Transformistes de Lamarck, Darwin, et
HaeckeL It is only just out, but the Museum had received it and
got it for me before it has appeared in the catalogue. | was
pleased to find a perfectly satisfactory and unsnubbing reference
to Life and Habit as though to quite a standard book—so | set
this off" against The Athenaeum and Dr. Krause.
| am getting on fast with my book which 1| shall call Luck
or Cunning as the most important means of Organic Modification ?
The short title will be Luck or Cunning? which | think will do
very well.

Butler to his Father.

5 Feb. 1886—1 send a few lines to say that | am trying for
the Slade Professorship of Art at Cambridge, vacant by the
resignation of Mr. Sidney Colvin. The post would exactly suit
me, as residence is not required and 12 lectures a year is all that |
should have to give. | don't see why | should not try for this ;
so | went down [to Cambridge] yesterday and interviewed
Kennedy and one or two more. | must not canvass, so | could
not see any of the electors. | don't suppose | shall get it, but I
am doing all I can.

| went to The Athenaeum and said they had had my letter
[about the Bellini heads] long enough, that | was trying for this
Professorship, that it would be an advantage to me to have my
letter published somewhere at once, and that if they could not
print it | should be glad if they would return it so that | could
bring it before the public elsewhere.

Butler's letter or article about the Bellini heads
appeared in The Athenaeum, 20th February 1886. His
points were shortly as follows :

There is in the Louvre a picture of two heads of
young men which, on the authority of a passage in
F6libien, written in 1666 and quoted in the 1865
catalogue of the Louvre, was stated to be the work of
Gentile Bellini and to represent the painter and his
brother Giovanni. Crowe and Cavacasele, in their
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History of Painting in North Italy (ed. 1871, vol. I. p. 134), 186
incline to the opinion that the picture is by Cariani. Aet.50

Gentile Bellini died in 1501, aged 80, and Giovanni
Bellini died in 1516, aged 90." Cariani was born between
these two dates, viz. in 1510, and it is unlikely that he
should have painted Giovanni and Gentile Bellini as young
men.

F6libien was born in 1619 when there were still living
many who had known Titian, for Titian had died only
forty-three years before, viz. in 1576. Titian, who was
99 when he died, had been a pupil of Giovanni. F&ibien
makes his statement as though it were an ascertained fact,
and he would be likely to hear anything that was known
about the picture.

Butler thought that F6libien was right, that the
picture wes painted by Gentile Bellini, and that it repre-
sented Gentile and his brother Giovanni.

He searched for other contemporary portraits of the
two brothers. Gentile Bellini bequeathed to his younger
brother, Giovanni, the sketch-book of their father, Jacopo,
on condition that he should finish his great picture of " St.
Mark preaching at Alexandria." Giovanni finished his
brother's picture and it hangs in the Brera at Milan. To
the extreme left among the spectators Butler found two
figures, one with the auburn-haired head of the elder of
the two portraits in the Louvre, and next him—the head
aone being shown—the black-haired man of the Louvre
picture. The likenesses are strong and unmistakeable.
It is probable that the portraits of the two brothers should
appear among the portraits of men of the time with which
the picture is crowded, and that they should appear as the
two figures to the extreme left.

Butler found the same two heads in Carpaccio's
" Dispute of St. Stephen,” adso in the Brera; they are the
two penultimate bystanders to the right of the picture,
and immediately to the right of a head something like
Mr. Gladstone's.

In the first fresco by Titian, as one enters the Scuola

! Some of the dates here quoted are given differently in some of the authorities,
but the differences are not great enough to affect Butler'sargument.
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1836 di S. Antonio at Padua on the right, are two heads—a

Aet.50 yellow-red-haired man and a black-haired man—which
might be portraits of the Bellini, but they are not distinct
enough for one to feel very sure about them.

Butler's friend and fellow art-student, Thomas Ballard,
afterwards pointed out that two heads in " The Circum-
cision," dated 1500, by Marco Marziale, in our National
Gallery are aso strongly suggestive of the two heads in
the Louvre. They are the two heads on the right of the
central group, one of them partly hidden by the hood of
the priest. One is that of a yellow-red-haired, fair-
complexioned, sguare-faced man with a rather straight
nose; the other is an oval-faced, black-haired, dark-
complexioned man with a nose the bridge of which is
convex. They are badly painted, but the onerous con-
ditions, on the combined fulfilment of which we may
suspect that the portraits of the Bellini are intended, are
all complied with, namely : the picture is Venetian,
painted between 1460 and 1520, and gives us two men
side by side with all the characteristics which we have
reason to believe were those of Giovanni and Gentile
Bdlini.

Butler had searched all the possible pictures in Venice,
and in every likely place, for further examples of these
two heads but had found no more. He considered,
however, that what he had found was in support of the
old belief held by Felibien, and against the view of Crowe
and Cavalcaselle, of whom an eminent French authority
said to him: "lis ont debaptise la moitie des tableaux
d'Europe.” The authorities at the Louvre, in their
catalogue of 1887, gave the picture to Gentile Bellini as
painter, and on the frame it is still attributed to him, but
it is not said to be portraits of the two brothers, it is called
" Portraits d'hommes," at least it was so when last | was
in the Louvre, that isin May 1914.

No one said anything in reply to his letter in The
Athenaeum. He sent a copy of the paper to the director
of the Louvre. One result of the delay in publishing the
letter was that it appeared just in time for him to send a
copy of the paper to the electors for the Slade Professor-
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ship. The testimonials he sent were from Eyre Crowe, 18%
Esg.,, A.R.A.; G. K. Fortescue, Esq., Superintendent of Aet.50
the Reading Room, British Museum ; Richard Garnett,
Esg.,, LL.D., late Superintendent of the Reading Room,
British Museum; A. C. Gow, Esq, A.R.A.; T.
Heatherley, Esqg., of the School of Art, 79 Newman
Street, Oxford Street; the Rev. B. H. Kennedy, D.D.,
Regius Professor of Greek at the University of Cambridge ;

H. S. Marks, Esg.,, R.A.; and the Right Honourable

W. T. Marriott, M.P. They were all of the usua kind,
speaking highly of his artistic and literary attainments,
saying the writers had known him some time and con-
sidered him eminently fitted for the post. With the
testimonials he sent a list of his published works.

Butler to his Father.

10 March 1886—You will doubtless have seen in this
morning's papers that Middleton has got the Professorship.
Practically he was, so far as | have been able to make out, in the
field before the late Professor resigned, and was his candidate, so
to speak. | am glad | stood and, having stood, am, of course,
sorry not to have got the post; still there are consolatory con-
siderations which are not without healing value, and | had so
fully discounted not getting it, after what | heard the Editor of
The Athenaeum had said and what Garnett said, that | am not put
much out of my reckoning and, indeed, should have been very
much surprised if anyone but Middleton had been appointed.
Nevertheless, | feel sure that | shall gain by having stood.

One cannot help wondering how it would have
worked if Butler had been elected Slade Professor. His
lectures would have been delightful to attend and to read
afterwards, and, with his immense knowledge and critical
insight, full of instruction, good sense, and amusement.
But | doubt whether he would have given complete satis-
faction to the authorities. A University is hardly the
most favourable soil in which to sow those seeds which,
when writing about art, he scattered freely in his Note-
Books, in Alp and Sanctuaries, in Ex Voto, and up and
down others of his books.

VoL. Il D
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Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

1886 15 March 1886—1 have had many very kind letters about my

d. 50 failure and really believe a good many people think | ought to
have had it. | am afraid | believe that the whole thing was cut
and dried before Colvin resigned.

I thought it would be well to come up smiling, so | got
The Athenaeum last week to announce my new book Luck or
Cunning ? which they did. | was pleased to se that they put
it well up among their Science news, not among the Literary
events. This, as | have no doubt the editor knows, will be
displeasing to Romanes & Co. The book is well advanced and
is, | believe, among the very best | have done. . . .

1 have found a new amusement. My poor old laundress and
her husband are so deplorably bronchitic and ill that they cannot
do what ought to be done to my rooms, so | have shifted piano,
table and everything, cleaned my windows, swept every corner of
every room with tea-leaves, and done the thing as it ought to be
done. | found it hard work ; it made me perspire freely, notwith-
standing the cold, and did me a great deal of good \ besdes | am
now really clean and tidy instead of being a good deal off clean—
to put it mildly. 1 think I shall do it again.

Butler to MissButler.

24 March 1886—My kittens came and alas, went! One
after another died for want of sufficient nourishment. This being
their poor mother's first confinement, she had forgotten to make
the milk necessary to feed her offspring, and so one after another
starved in spite ofall | could do. | had found homes for three out
of the four and was very sorry to lose them. They were ex-
ceedingly pretty while they lasted, but none of them lived as long
as four days. The cat frequently came and told me that things
were not going right, and | soon found out what the matter was,
but | could not do anything.

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

2 April 1886—1 congratulate M ay [Miss Butler] on makingto
herself friends of theM ammon of Righteousness,as poor Miss Savage
once said to me when | had been in a short correspondence with
the Bishop of Carlisle. By the way, who was it said of Mr.
Gladstone that hewas"a good man in the very worst sense of the
words" ? , . e



DEATH OF UNCLE JOHN

Glad UncleJohn is better. Did you ever read Philip Van 1886
Artevelde?  And now | see Robert Bridges has been bringing Aet. 50
out some poems. T he extracts they give in the papers seem all
right—quite as good as other poetry ; but | cannot read poetry
and, indeed, read as little of anything as | can.

Uncle John was John Worsley, the younger brother of
Butler's mother. He was an eminent conveyancer and
practised locally at Clifton. Although " better " early in
April he only survived for a few weeks, and, like the
aunt and godmother of Narcissus, " died richer than was
thought,' for he was of a saving nature. According to a
note made by Butler, he never would wear a night-shirt;
he said it was an unnecessary expense, and slept naked. |
met him one afternoon at tea at Reginald Worsley's. He
remembered Mendelssohn, whom he had seen, probably at
the Taylors', and who, he said, was" a dapper little man."
He sang us an absurd, old-fashioned song with a refrain,
" Vastly proper; vastly proper,” or vastly something
different at the end of each of its numerous verses. We
all thought it vastly funny and laughed very much at it.
| am afraid we also laughed a little at Uncle John.

At the beginning of May, Butler went to Clifton
to attend Uncle John's funeral. This was one of the
occasions for wearing the high hat which appears in the
corner in the picture of his room (ante, I. p. 246). While
at Clifton, he took the opportunity of calling on his Aunt
Sarah Worsley, Uncle John's sister, and reported to
Wilderhope that he had done so, hoping he might have
succeeded in pleasing his father and sisters, especially as
at the funeral he was representing his father, who paid the
expenses of his journey to Clifton and back, being too
feeble to go inperson. His report was, however, received
in silence, and he wrote that he was beginning to fear
that any credit he might have won by attending the
funeral was not of a lasting nature.

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

13 May 1886—Perhaps | should not have begun to fear this
if | did not find that in whatever quarter | may win a leaf or
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1886 two of laurels they are of a kind that tarnishes with deplorable
Aet. 50 rapidity. If | were to compare myself to a stock or railway
share, | should say | was a security of a very fluctuating character,
never more likely to enter upon a period of prolonged flatness
than immediately after being buoyant; but this, | suppose, is
the common experience of mankind and, in depression, | must
console myself by reflecting that, for aught I know, | may be

again upon the verge of inflation.

Aunt Sarah, for example; she had a sudden and disastrous
fall in my market during the ten minutes or so that | was with
her. She was warm in her praises of Mr. Gladstone and abused
" that wretched Times" for saying he did what he did merely from
awish to remain in oflice, etc. etc. " Why, it is contrary to the
whole spirit and tenour of his life: a more upright, honourable,
conscientious, truly high-minded statesman never existed, and to
suppose—" etc. etc.

If Aunt Sarahs at par are 100, they had stood at about 75
when | began my visit; when | ended it they had dropped to
15 or 14J. Besides, she took occasion to impart to me her
reminiscences of my childhood of which, it seems, my conceit
had been the feature that had made the deepest impression upon
her. | gathered moreover that she shared the common, but
absurd, opinion according to which "the child is father of the
man " (just as if everyone did not know that it is the other way
on) and, altogether, I was not so glad that | had had "a little
sight of Aunt Sarah " as you say you are on my behalf. Do you
know, if anything were to happen to Uncle Sam (which | hope
may not be the case for many years) | think | should have such
a severe cold as to be unable to venture on a railway journey.
But enough of this nonsense.

What do you mean by saying my father is "about as well as
usual again" ? | have not heard of his being unwell, nor did |
gather from his letters that he had been in any way more amiss
than usual. What is he thinking of doing about his summer
outing? . . .

When you say you think Aunt Sarah " will have been" glad
| called on her, do you mean that, though not glad at present,
there will come a time, etc. etc. ? | greatly doubt whether she
will ever be more glad than she is at present.

Butler made a note on the not very successfully pressed
copy of the above : " This stupid letter can be read quite
easily by being held up to the light." | do not think it
isa " stupid letter,” but | do think it was an injudicious
letter. Many of his letters to his ssters at this time
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contain passages complaining that they did not keep him 18%
properly informed as to his father's health. This letter, Aet.50
and especialy the part about Mr. Gladstone, was his way
of saying to his sister, " If you won't tell me what | want
to know, then | shal only tell you things you don't
want to hear." For his father and sisters though they
approved of Aunt Sarah yet, being Conservative, dis-
approved of her politics. There was no stopping him
from writing such letters when he wes in the mood;
and he excused himself by saying that his sisters must
ge they were written in fun. | do not think it likely
that his sisters saw anything in them beyond deplorable
flippancy and irreverence.

The letter contains so much about stocks and shares
partly because his mind was full of Narcissus. We had
made sufficient progress to have a rehearsal of some of
it on the 18th of May in Gogin's studio in King Henry's
Road, followed by supper in the studio of another painter,
Joseph Ben well Clark, on the floor below. Butler's
cousin, Reginald Worsley, who knew many violinists and
other players, got the band together for us and helped
us in copying the parts. He and Gogin rigged up the
desks and lights. We had three first violins, two second,
one tenor, one ‘cello, and one double bass one oboe, one
bassoon, one horn, and a par of kettle-drums. Mr.
Henry Ellis Wooldridge kindly sang some of the songs
for us, and | conducted. Everything went off" quite
smoothly ; the performers expressed themselves as much
pleased with the music and so did the few friends we had
invited to come and listen. We learnt a great deal from
hearing our music and should have liked to have more
renearsals. Butler wrote to Miss Butler: " A tame
oratorio is a delightful pet, but he is something like a
tame elephant and would eat Jones and me out of house
and home if we did not keep him in his proper place."

Butler to Miss Butler.

3 June 1886—Jones and | went to a Philharmonic concert
last night [cf. The Note-Books of Samuel Butler, p. 132]. We



38 ULTSSES CONTEMPLATED XXV

18% went to the shilling places behind the orchestra and sat close to
Aet. 50 the drums, so we could s each instrument and hear what it was
about. | do wish people would not make their movements so
long. We have resolved that all our movements shal be of
reasonable length. | am &fraid | liked our own music a grest

ded better than Beethoven's ; but then, of course, if we had been
devoted admirers of Beethoven we should have founded ourselves

on him and imitated him. Narcissuss successor is to be called
Ulysses and is this time a serious work, dealing with the wanderings

of the real Ulysses and treating the subject much as Hercules or
Semele were treated.  We think we could get some sailor choruses

and some Circe and pig choruses and the Sirens, and then
Penelope and her loom all afford scope. | made up my mind
about it when | reed Charles Lamb's translation of parts of the
Odyssey in Ainger's book, but plesse don't sy anything about it.

In spite of this, however, when, one day in the
British Museum, Mr. Garnett asked him what we thought
of doing when we had finished Narcissus, Butler replied
that we might, perhaps, next write an oratorio on some
sacred subject. The urbane and scholarly Mr. Garnett
looked proper and asked whether we had any particular
subject in view. Butler replied, demurely, that we were
thinking of "The Woman Taken in Adultery." His
note concludes with these words : " Garnett did not quite
like this."

| find among Butler's letters one from Eyre Crowe,
A.R.A., dated 3rd June 1886, thanking him for having
written in reply to a request for any reminiscences he
might have of F. S. Cary, in whose School of Art he
had studied. At first | thought Eyre Crowe might have
wanted Butler's reminiscences for some book of Memoirs
he was writing, but he does not appear to have published
one. It may be that he wanted it for a book by some one
dse and, if so, Butler's letter may have been published
therein. He kept no copy, and if any reader of this book
should know of its publication | should be glad to hear
of it.

| do not think that Butler had hitherto attended any
of the Shrewsbury School dinners, but he went this year
and made this note about it:
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THE SHREWSBURY DINNER

This came off the week before last, and | was there; the 1886
Archbishop of York was in the chair, next to whom sat Lord Aet.50
Cranbrook on the one hand and Kennedy on the other. | spoke
to Kennedy before dinner, and found him surly, and, as it
appeared to me, anxious to avoid me—which | no sooner per-
ceived than | avoided him. | thanked him genially for the
testimonial he had given me when | was trying for the Sade
Professorship (which however seemed to me to say " | have been
asked to give this man a testimonial and have had to do it, but |
will say no more than | can help") and laughingly said that my
candidature had not come to very much. " No," said he, drily,
and with the intake and outmake of breath which used to
characterise him when | knew him years ago. So | left him, |
hope without showing that | did not think his manner over civil.

| liked the Archbishop of York ; Lord Cranbrook seemed a
good fellow -, Moss was civil to me; Sir Henry Dryden made
the best speech and the one which his audience evidently liked
best. Canon Hornby looked good ; so did Archdeacon Hamilton.
There was a good old clergyman opposite me, a pupil of my
grandfather's, who said, " Butler (meaning my grandfather) was as
good a man as ever lived," and evidently meant what he said.

W hy should I, knowing that | do not particularly like these
people nor they me, why should I, who never liked my school
nor got much good from it, go and pay a guinea for a bad dinner,
and eat and drink what it takes me a whole day to recover from ?
It does not seem a very sensible thing to do, and yet people tell
me | ought to go. | wish | knew whether they are right or I,
who think the whole thing a nuisance. | think that, considering
the Ishmaelitish line which | have been led and driven to take in
literature, the less | venture into the enemy's camp the better.
They say that the more | take the Ishmaelitish line the more
incumbent it is upon me to do the correctest of correct things
occasionally, when time and the occasion serve. | believe they
areright, and this is why | went, and shall hope to go upon a
future occasion, but like it | do not. [July 31, 1886.]

P.5.—1 have never missed a single one of these functions
since writing the above. [Feb. 1, 1898.]

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

12 August 1886—I1 am to go presently to poor Robert's
funeral at the Tower Hamlets. Mrs. Doncaster isin adeplorable
and most depressing state with an awful cough and only fit for
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1886 bed, but she will insist on coming out. Happily Robert had

Aet. 50 insured his life (in one of those infamous companies which—well,
he had insured his life) and, having paid 4d. a week punctually for
fourteen years (or about #12:15:0 without counting interest),
was entitled to receive 279:4:0 on his death, which Mrs.
Doncaster has got and is not therefore in difficulties about funeral
expenses and mourning. Mrs. Doncaster had insured her life also
in the same way, but about five years ago | stopped her from
continuing it, as they would not return a halfpenny if the policy
was allowed to go thirteen weeks in arrear. | shall now see that
she puts by sixpence a week in the post office savings bank.

Robert's funeral provided another occasion for Butler
to wear his high hat.

A few days later he started for the Canton Ticino.
This was the occasion when, at Faido, he met the Bishop
of Chichester and one of the prebends and showed them
where to find Woodsia and Alternifolium, as is related in
The Note-Books of Samuel Butler, 1912, p. 271. He
moved to the Sacro Monte, Varese, where | joined him in
September. We went to Castiglione d' Olona to see the
frescoes and, while staying at Mendrisio, went over to
Ligornetto, where we had been to spend the day with
Signor Vela {Alps and Sanctuaries : " A Day at the
Cantine"). We were only about a week together, because
I had to spend some of my holiday with my mother at
Baden Baden and return to the office. On his return
Butler wrote to his sister.

Butler to Miss Butler.

15 CLIFFORD'S INN, E.C.

2 Oct. 1886—Thank you for yours received this morning.
| am so glad you had a fine afternoon for your foundation-laying,
and that the bishop was nice. | think bishops generally are
rather nice. | know | am terribly afraid of an archdeacon or, |
may say, of a dean, but am generally set quite at my ease by a
bishop—when | have anything to do with one, which is not

often. | stuck to my plan, spent Tuesday and Wednesday
copying Holbein in Basel and, leaving Wednesday night, got
here on Thursday evening. | found my kittens well and strong

but as wild as little tigers through not having been habitually
caressed. They spat and swore and altogether behaved abomin-
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ably. Now, though only 48 hours have gone by, they are quite 1835
tame and very pretty. . . . Act.50
| am to lecture at the Working Men's College in December
on The Principle Underlying the Subdivision of the Organic
World into Animal and Vegetable. | do not like it, but it is
good for me to learn the use of my tongue. | shall do as | did
before and speak my lecture, not read it.
I am much better but have never been free of my book [Luck
or Cunning ?] which is now nearly printed. | have still to write
the last chapter, some fourteen or fifteen pages ; this | hope to
do next week, and then nothing remains but the index.

The lecture was postponed and delivered in March
1887.

Luck or Cunning ? was to be dedicated to the memory
of Alfred Tylor ; Butler therefore sent to Mrs. Tylor his
proposed preface and other preliminary matter of the
book for her to consider it and show it to any one she
might wish to consult.

Butler to Mrs. Tylor.

17 Oct. 1886—When | said it [Luck or Cunning?] was
polemical | only referred to Mr. Darwin, Professor Huxley, Mr.
Romanes and others. There is not the slightest fear of any
religious controversy in connection with the book, any more
than with Life and Habit or Evolution Old and New ; on the
contrary its very essence is to insist on the omnipresence of a
mind and intelligence throughout the universe to which no name
can be so fittingly applied as God. Orthodox the book is not,
religious | do verily believe and hope it is; its whole scope is
directed against the present mindless, mechanical, materialistic
view of nature and, though | know very well that churchmen
will not like it, I am sure they will like it much better than they
like the opinions now most generally accepted, and that they will
like it much better than men of science will.

However | send what | propose to say, and will call on you at
Carshalton either Tuesday, Wednesday, or Thursday as you may
appoint, say at about 3.30 and return by the 4.49 train from
Carshalton. | can then hear your views by word of mouth and
answer any further questions you may want to ask.

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

25 Oct. 1886—1 heard a story of poor Mr. Tylor himself the
other day. He was one of the gentlest and kindest of men but
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1836 he dearly loved a joke. Some doctor was dining with him just
Aet. 50 before starting for the West of Africa and, as the gentlemen were
leaving the dining-room, Mr. Tylor went up to this man, took
him asde confidentially and said : " If you happen, out there, to
come across a black man with any white spots on his body, kill
him and send him to me: 1'll give any money for him," and

then retired chuckling.

On the 10th November 1886, Butler received the
first copy of Luck or Cunning as the Main Means of
Modification ?  An attempt to throw additional light upon
the late Mr. Charles Darwin s theory of natural selection.
The dedication runs thus :

To the Memory of the late Alfred Tylor, Esq., F.G.S. etc,
whose experiments at Carshalton in the years 1883 and 1884
established that plants also are endowed with intelligential and
volitional faculties, this Book begun at his instigation is gratefully
and affectionately inscribed.

In Luck or Cunning ? Butler continued to insist first
upon the substantial identity between heredity and memory,
and secondly upon the importance of design as a factor of
organic development.

Chapter i. isintroductory and contains remarks about
Life and Habit, Evolution Old and New, and Unconscious

Memory.
Chapters ii. and iii. contain a reply to Mr. Herbert
Spencer, who had written in The Athenaeum (ante, |. p.

410), claiming to have been among the forestallers of Life
and Habit, a claim which Butler saw no reason to admit.

Chapter iv. is taken almost entirely from his " Remarks
on Mr. G. J Romanes Mental Evolution in Animals’
which formed part of his book of Sdections (1884). It
deals also with |Illustrations of Unconscious Memory in
Disease including a Theory of Alternatives, by Charles
Creighton, M.D. (London: H. K. Lewis, 1886), a book
based avowedly on Hering's Essay on Memory, Dr.
Creighton not knowing of Life and Habit at the time he
wrote his book.

Chapters v. and vi. discuss whether Luck or Cunning
is the fitter to be insisted on.



ACCIDENT AND DESIGN

Mr. Charles Darwin, . . . Mr. A. R. Wallace, and their 1886
supporters are the apostles of luck, while Erasmus Darwin and Aet,50
Lamarck, followed, more or less timidly, by the Geoffroys and by
Mr. Herbert Spencer, and, very timidly indeed, by the Duke of
Argyll, preach cunning as the most important means of organic
modification.

Chapter vii. is about Mr. Herbert Spencer's articles
"The Factors of Organic Evolution." Chaptersviii. and
iX. are headed " Property, Common Sense, and Protoplasm.”
Chapter x. " TheAttempt to Eliminate Mind." Chapter
xi." The Way of Escape." In this chapter, as in others of
the book, will be found passages elaborated from Butler's
letter to my brother Edward (Nov. 1884) ; he used this
letter for Luck or Cunning ? much as he had used his letter
to T. W. G. Butler for Life and Habit.

Chapter xii. "Why Darwin's Variations were Acci-
dental."

Chapters xiii. to xvii. deal with Charles Darwin's claim
to be the originator of the theory of descent with modifica-
tion ; dso with Grant Allen's Charles Darwin and with
Professor Ray Lankester and Lamarck.

Chapter xviii. contains what can be said in favour of
Charles Darwin. Here are a few quotations :

[Though], however, it is not likely that posterity will consder
him as a man of transcendant intellectual power, he must be
admitted to have been richly endowed with a much more valuable
quality than either originality or literary ability—I mean with
savoir faire. . . .

Greatness, indeed, of the highest kind—that of one who is
without fear and without reproach—will not ultimately be allowed
him, but greatness of a rare kind can only be denied him by those
whose judgement is perverted by temper or personal ill-will. . . .

Buffon planted, Erasmus Darwin and Lamarck watered, but
it was Mr. Darwin who said " That fruit isripe" and shook it
into his lap.

Mr. Darwin will have a crown sufficient for any ordinary
brow remaining in the achievement of having done more than
any other writer, living or dead, to popularise evolution.

The concluding chapter contains a resume of Alfred
Tylor's paper, part of which was read at the Linnean
Society in December 1884.
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In chapter xiii. of Alps and Sanctuaries Butler had
touched on the division of the world of life into animal and
vegetable ; the first represents the idea that it is better to
go about in search of what can be found, and the second
the idea that it is better to sit still and take what comes.
He restates this view and is thus led to another.

| refer to the origin and nature of the feelings, which those
who accept volition as having had a large share in organic
modification must admit to have had a no less large share in the
formation of volition. Volition grows out of ideas, ideas from
feelings. What, then, is feeling, and the subsequent mental
images or ideas ?

The consideration of this leads to a few words about
Newlands' (or MendelgjefFs) law.

The book concludes with an eloquent peroration about
Death—" the most inexorable of all conventions" ; and
about God—"the ineffable contradiction in terms whose
presence none can either enter or escape.”

Butler to Mrs. Bridges.

16 Dec. 1886—To-morrow (the Editor of The Academy tells
me) there is to be a very hostile review of Luck or Cunning ? in
The Academy. The Editor apologised a good deal and hum'd and
ha'd, but | told him | had survived a good many hostile articles
in The Academy already, and he need not distress himself. The
review is to be by Grant Allen who, doubtless, asked for the job.
Grant Allen is the man whose book | declined to review in The
Athenaeum on grounds which ought to have deterred him from
reviewing myself, and that they have not done so confirms the
opinion which | have long formed concerning him.

In October Canon Butler caught a severe cold from
which he never recovered. Butler went down to Shrews-
bury more than once during the weeks that followed, and
was there when the end came.

MY FATHER'S DEATH

My father died in the evening—about half-past five—of
Wednesday December 29th. | and Rogers (his servant) and the
nurse were alone present. | was supporting his head between my
hands as he died, which he did almost without any kind of fight
with death; but Rogers told me that shortly before | was called
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into the room he had fought hard for life. He never knew me 1886
since | saw him early in December. Nor did he know anyone. Aet.51
Once my cousin, Archdeacon Lloyd, began in a loud professional

tone to repeat some prayers for the dying. On this my father,

for a few seconds—not more—opened his eyes and obviously
regained consciousness ; but as he did so, there came an expression

over his face as though he were saying to himself " Oh, no; it is

not the Day of Judgement; it isonly Tom Lloyd," and he became
comatose again at once.

Butler used to say that it takes a lot of money to die
in comfort, and, when he saw how carefully his father was
nursed, how absolutely free he was from mental pain, and
how in all ways quietly he was ending his life, he turned
to Archdeacon Lloyd and said: " How gently do they
that have riches enter into the Kingdom of Heaven ! "

He was asked to write a notice of his father for the
local papers and did so. The Dr. Burd mentioned in the
following note was the doctor at Shrewsbury who attended
Canon Butler.

MY FATHER AND MYSELF

Dr. Burd, soon after my father died, was holding forth and
suggesting things for me to mention in the obituary notice |
had to write for the Shrewsbury papers. | said, to tease him:

"You see, Dr. Burd, one of the greatest feathers in my
father's cap was one that | cannot refer to."

Dr. Burd was surprised and asked my meaning.

"1 mean,"” said |, somewhat freezingly, "that he was my
father."

Dr. Burd did not like this and said he had not looked at the
matter in that light hitherto. Whether or not he suspected that
I was only wanting to tease him | neither know nor care.



CHAPTER XXVI
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EX VOTO

1887 cANON BUTLER by his will did as he had threatened and

Aet.51' tied up the greater part of what he left his son ; but,
except that this prevented Butler from dealing with the
principal so tied up, it did not inflict on him any other
injury and, as regards income, he found himself comfort-
ably off once more. He repaid all the money he had
borrowed during his financial difficulties of the preceding
ten years, and was now able to continue the allowance to
Pauli without feeling it anything of a drag. He aso
began to look round for some one to come and help in his
rooms.

Mrs. Doncaster, his laundress, had a friend, Mrs.
Cathie, whose nephew, Alfred Emery Cathie, a young
man just over twenty-two, was in want of a job. Butler
took him on for a time to se how it worked. His
business was partly to replace Robert, and partly to act as
clerk, valet, and general attendant; he was also, as a live
young thing about the place, a cheerful addition to
Clifford's Inn. They got on so well together that Alfred
remained permanently.

| had returned to the office of Sir Thomas Paine and
wasworking thereas managing clerk. Butler proposed that
| should give up trying to succeed as a solicitor, in which
profession my relations and friends had frequently given
me to understand that | was not doing remarkably well,
and that | should devote myself to helping him witfy his
music and his writing, he giving me the amount | was
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receiving from the office, viz. : £200 ayear. | accepted 1337
his proposal and gave up the law. We hoped that my Aet.5
mother would not be so much displeased with me as to
discontinue the "ico ayear she had been allowing me.
She, however, was very much displeased and did discon-
tinue the allowance. For it now appeared that | had
been doing remarkably well at the law, and it was such a
pity to throw it all up. In time, however, she relented
as to the alowance ; though whether she returned to the
view that nature had not intended me for business | never
ascertained. From this time, therefore, until the death
of my mother in 1900, | received ~200 a year from
Butler ; no other alteration took place in the relations
between us except that, as | was now free, we were more
together.

The payments he made to Alfred and to me were the
only extra expenses he undertook upon the death of his
father, unless his payments to Pauli can be considered
extra expenses, and the increase in his income was in his
opinion sufficient to justify them. He bought himself a
new wash-hand basin, but made no other change in his
way of living except that, as we shall se presently, he
aso bought himself a new pair of hair-brushes. He wore
out his hair-brushes rather quickly, because he had the
habit of brushing his hair every night one hundred strokes,
fifty each side.

Butler to Miss Butler

27 March 1887—I1 have got the lecture over. | believe it
was a great success, and Jones and Gogin who were there were
very much pleased with its reception. |, of course, could not
form much of an opinion for | read my lecture and was unable
to look the people in the face as | did when speaking. | think
| shall spesk in future, but was afraid of overlooking points and
so wrote it out. | am to deliver it again in the autumn at
another similar institution and shall then, | think, spesk it.

This was the lecture to the Working Men's College,
on the subdivision of the organic world into animal and
vegetable, the delivery of which was postponed from
December 1886.



48 BUYING PICTURES XXVi

1887 In April he found a picture in a second-hand shop,

Aet.51" Joseph being Robed by Order of Pharaoh,” which he
thought looked like an early Rembrandt {The Note-Books
of Samuel Butler, p. 151). It was marked only 40s., so
he got Gogin to look at it and, on having his opinion
supported, bought it, and aways derived much pleasure
from thinking that he possessad a Rembrandt in addition
to his portrait of the Countess of Egremont by Sir Joshua.
He aso had a portrait of a woman by Jacob Gerritse
Cuyp, the father of Albert Cuyp, the animal painter.
This, and the Reynolds, were given to his solicitor, Russell
Cooke. After his death | was staying with my friend Dr.
King Martyn at Bath, and observed in his dining-room a
pair of pictures, a man and a woman ; at first | took
the portrait of the woman to be Butler's Cuyp. Either
Dr. Martyn's or Butler's was a copy or areplica. Each
of Dr. Martyn's pictures had a paper on it at the back
stating that they were painted by J. G. Cuyp and repre-
sented Reyms of Overstrand, aet. thirty, 1637, and his wife.
The wife was a Bullen of the family of Anne Bullen, and
Dr. Martyn had the pictures because the Bullens come
into his pedigree.

Later in 1887 Butler added to his collection two
sketches by Frank Huddlestone Potter (1845-1887),
whom he had known at Heatherley's and whose work he
admired. Potter had recently died, and in the winter an
exhibition of his pictures was held at which Butler bought
the sketches. There are two pictures by Potter in the
Tate Gallery.

For Easter he went abroad with Gogin, visiting,
among other places, Ypres, where occurred the meeting
with the two English barristers and the Italian gentle-
man described in The Note-Books of Samuel Butler,
p. 255.

Butler had approached the Editor of The Athenaeum
(MacColl) about the Bellini heads ; he now wrote to him
about Holbein's drawing "La Danse" at Basd. To
this letter MacColl, on the advice of his art critic, made
objections. Butler replied, complaining that he had been
treated with much discourtesy, which he should allow to
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pass as on previous occasions ; but when it came to burk- 1887
ing matter which afforded even a hope of adding to our Aet.5
knowledge of such men as Holbein and Bellini, he was

not disposed to submit. Here is the conclusion of his
letter, and a note he added to the copy he kept :

Butler to the Editor of" The Athenaeum'

13 April 1887—The Athenaeum attacked Erewhon savagely
(Ap. 20th 1872), it sneered at Life and Habit (Jan. 26th 1878)
which it said was "too flighty to be of much real value," yet by
July 26 1879 these books had become"good reading,” and it was
only in the then new one that there were signs of declining power
or "bad workmanship." Now (Jan. 1887) The Athenaeum is
anxious to pretend that it was among the first to give me
encouragement. | have left the facts sufficiently on record in my
commonplace book, and have no wish to go into them here ; but
I may be allowed to conclude that The Athenaeum is not infallible.

[This isa very injudicious letter but | have no wish to pose as
a monster of sound judgement. | do notthink MacColl disliked or
dislikes me ; but he was not a pleasant person to deal with, and
often gave my books to reviewers who, he perfectly well knew,
would slate them of set purpose.—S. B., Feb. 21st 1902.]

Butler to Mrs. Heather ley.

19 April 1887—1 am too heavily weighted already to be able
to be of much service to your friend—or rather to Dr. Allbutt.
| am exceedingly sorry for him and, though | had not heard of his
book, have little doubt that it says a great deal that ought to be
said and which people are afraid to say.

| am aware that the sexual question is of more practical im-
portance than any such as Christianity can be-; at the same time
till Christianity is dead and buried we shall never get the burning
guestions that lie beyond approached in a spirit of sobriety and
commonsense. It is therefore against superstition, and more
especially the Christian superstition, that | have fought to the best
of my ability.

But | have got to take theworld as | find it and must not make
myself impossible. At present | have the religious world bitterly
hostiley the scientific and literary world are even more hostile
than the religious ; if to this hostility | am to add that of the
respectable world, | may as well shut up shop at once for all the
use | shall be to myself or anyone else. Let me get a really
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1887 strong position like that of Ruskin, Carlyle, or even Matthew
Aet. 51 Arnold, and | may berelied upon to give the public to the full
as much as they will endure without rebellion ; but | will not
jeopardise what | believe to be a fair chance of future usgfulness
by trying to do more than | can.

| have spoken with great plainness, but plain speaking saves
trouble all round. | do not know whether it is possble for Dr.
Allbutt to do as | should suggest, but, if | were his adviser, |
should advise him to apologise at once, say the thing was done
without full privity on his part, promise not to offend again and
be careful not to sail so near the wind in future. | will mention
Dr. Allbutt's case to my own doctor, Dr. Dudgeon, who, as a
homoeopathist, is naturally more or less of a malcontent, but there

| am afraid | must stop. | am sorry | cannot be of more use

Dr. Butler, having need of a good geography and
atlas for use at Shrewsbury school and finding none, had,
like a sensible man, supplied his own want. For many
years the work brought in a handsome income to the
author and to his son. On Canon Butler's death, the
publishers wrote to Butler for his opinion as to whether
the book, the sdes of which had recently declined, should
be re-issued or not.

Butler to Messrs. Longmans, Green & Co.

8 "June 1887—1 cannot s my way to setting the book to
music, nor yet painting it, nor connecting it in any way with
evolution, nor making any fun out of it all\ should an idea
cross my mind within the next few days | will let you know,
but | think this so improbable that if you do not hear from me
within a week | will ask you to consider me as agreeing with
yourselves that the best thing to do is to let the stock sdl out
and not reproduce the work.

When Dr. Butler left Shrewsbury to become Bishop of
Lichfield he was presented with a service of silver plate
made by Storr & Mortimer of Bond Street. Canon
Butler by his will left this to Butler.

MY GRANDFATHER'S PLATE

It cost altogether nearly a thousand pounds, but | did not want
it and, though | could only get old silver price for it, | determined
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to sell it. | took it to a silversmith's in the Strand, or rather got
them to send some one tose it; he said it was very good, but of
a period (1836) now out of fashion.

"There is one especial test of respectability in plate,” he
remarked ," we seldom find it but, when we do, we consider it the
most correct thing and the best guarantee of solid prosperity that
anything in plate can give. When there isa silver venison dish
we know that the plate comes from an owner of the very highest
respectability."

My grandfather had a silver venison dish.

On the night the plate came to Clifford's Inn, the porter and |
unpacked it in the cellar where we put it for safety. The cellar
was dark and, as we only had one candle, we must have looked like
a couple of burglars counting our swag. |, particularly, had a
guilty feeling because a good many people told me | ought not to
sell the plate at all—they said | ought to keep it, out of respect
for my grandfather's memory. People will talk like this and it
made me uncomfortable, though | did not mean paying any
attention to what they said.

While we were unpacking it, or repacking it, | forget which,
| saw a dilapidated old book lying on the knifeboard with a
blacking bottle on it and an old tin tallow candlestick. | knew
there was something in the book that made it go in counterpoint
with the surroundings, so | took the blacking bottle off it and
opened it. It was an early copy of my grandfather's Atlas of
Ancient and Modern Geography. | dare say it may be thought
that | invented this; | can only say that | did not, and indeed
could not invent anything so perfectly in keeping with itself.
But it frightened me.

P.S [Added after the publication of The Life and Letters of
Dr. Samuel Butler]\ When | wrote the above, | knew nothing
about my grandfather except that he had been a great school-
master—and | did not like schoolmasters; and then a bishop—
and | did not like bishops; and that he was supposed to be like
my father. Of course when | got hold of his papers, | saw
what he was and fell head over ears in love with him. Had
| known then what | know now, | do not think | could have
sold the plate; but it was much better that | should, and |
have raised a far better monument to his memory than ever the
plate was.

Under his father's will Butler became entitled for life
to a farm at Harnage near Shrewsbury, and the looking
after this provided him with much employment of a new
and interesting nature. At Harnage Dr. Butler used to
rase meat and vegetables for the boys at Shrewsbury
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187 School, and by good management this was one of the
Aet. ' sources of the fortune he made.

By the joint operation of his grandfather's will and the
subsequent dealings with the property Butler, on the
death of his father, became absolutely entitled in possession,
subject to the mortgage he had made, to the Whitehall
fields which, aspasture, had been bringingin only anominal
rent, but were now ripe for building. Much of his time
was taken up in consulting with surveyors and solicitors
as to the best way of developing the property. He paid
off the mortgage, and a scheme for development which
should interfere as little as possible with the mansion house,
in which his cousin Archdeacon Lloyd lived, was agreed
upon. Roads were made and the land was divided into
plots which were gradually sold.

In June we stayed for a few days at Church Stretton
and went over to Shrewsbury, partly to sse about the sde
of this land and partly to be present at the School concert,
where, by the kindness of the headmaster and Mr. Hay,
the music master, some of the music of Narcissus was
performed by the boys. It appears from the letter to Mr.
Hay of 14th July 1887 (post) that we must have left some
of our music behind.

Not long afterwards we had another opportunity of
hearing our music, when most of the choruses of Narcissus
were sung through at the house of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas
Layton by friends of theirs with a piano accompaniment.
Mr. Thomas Layton was a partner of Sir Thomas Paine
to whom | had been articled.

On our way back from Shrewsbury we spen