April 29th— From The 1001 Nights translated by AW
Lang

Nights 537-566
The Story of Es-Sindibad of the Sea and Es-Sindibad of the Land

THERE was, in the time of Khalifeh, the Prince of the Faithful, Harun Er-Rashid, in the
city of Baghdad, a man called Es-Sindibad the Porter. He was a man in poor circumstances,
who bore burdens for hire upon his head. And it happened to him that he bore one day a heavy
burden, and that day was excessively hot; so he was wearied by the load, and perspired
profusely, the heat violently oppressing him. In this state he passed by the door of a merchant,
the ground before which was swept and sprinkled, and there the air was temperate; and by the
side of the door was a wide mastabah. The porter therefore put down his burden upon that
mastabah, to rest himself, and to scent the air; and when he had done so, there came forth
upon him, from the door, a pleasant, gentle gale, and an exquisite odour, wherewith the porter
was delighted. He seated himself upon the edge of the mastabah, and heard in that place the
melodious sounds of stringed instruments, with the lute among them, and mirth-exciting voices,
and varieties of distinct recitations. He heard also the voices of birds, warbling, and praising
God (whose name be exalted!) with diverse tones and with all dialects; consisting of turtle-doves
and hezars and blackbirds and nightingales and ring-dove and kirawans; whereupon he
wondered in his mind, and was moved with great delight. He then advanced to that door, and
found within the house a great garden, wherein he beheld pages and slaves and servants and
other dependants, and such things as existed not elsewhere save in the abodes of Kings and
Sultans; and after that, there blew upon him the odour of delicious, exquisite viands, of all
different kinds, and of delicious wine.

Upon this he raised his eyes towards heaven, and said, Extolled be thy perfection, O
Lord! O Creator! O Supplier of the conveniences of life! Thou suppliest whom Thou wilt without
reckoning! O Allah, | implore thy forgiveness of all offences, and turn to Thee repenting of all
faults! O Lord, there is no animadverting upon Thee with respect to thy judgment, and thy
power; for Thou not be questioned regarding that which Thou doest, and Thou art able to do
whatsoever Thou wilt! Extolled by thy perfection! Thou enrichest whom Thou wilt, and whom
Thou wilt Thou impoverishest! Thou magnifiest whom Thou wilt, and whom Thou wilt Thou
abasest! There is no deity but Thou! How great is thy dignity! and how mighty is thy dominion!
and how excellent is thy government! Thou hast bestowed favours upon him whom Thou
choosest among thy servants, and the owner of this place is in the utmost affluence, delighting
himself with pleasant odours and delicious meats and exquisite beverages of all descriptions.
And Thou has appointed unto thy creatures what Thou wilt, and what Thou hast predestined for
them; so that among them one is weary, and another is at ease; and one of them is prosperous,
and another is like me, in the extreme of fatigue and abjection!—And he recited thus:—
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How many wretched persons are destitute of ease! and how many are in luxury, reposing in the
shade!

| find myself afflicted by trouble beyond measure; and strange is my condition, and heavy is my
load!

Others are in prosperity, and from wretchedness are free, and never for a single day have borne
a load like mine;

Incessantly and amply blest, throughout the course of life, with happiness and grandeur, as well
as drink and meat.

All men whom God hath made are in origin alike; and | resemble this man, and he resembleth
me;

But otherwise, between us is a difference as great as the difference that we find between wine
and vinegar.

Yet in saying this, | utter no falsehood against Thee, [O my Lord;] art wise, and with justice Thou
hast judged.

And when Es-Sindibad the Porter had finished the recitation of his verses, he desired to
take up his burden and to depart. But, lo, there came forth to him from that door a young page,
handsome in countenance, comely in stature, magnificent in apparel; and he laid hold upon the
porter’s hand, saying to him, Enter: answer the summons of my master; for he calleth for thee.
And the porter would have refused to enter with the page; but he could not. He therefore
deposited his burden with the doorkeeper in the entrance passage, and, entering the house with
the page, he found it to be a handsome mansion, presenting an appearance of joy and majesty.
And he looked towards a grand chamber, in which he beheld noblemen and great lords; and in it
were all kinds of flowers, and all kinds of sweet scents, and varieties of dried and fresh fruits,
together with abundance of various kinds of exquisite viands, and beverage prepared from the
fruit of the choicest grape-vines. In it were also instruments of music and mirth, and varieties of
beautiful slave-girls, all ranged in proper order. And at the upper end of that chamber was a
great and venerable man, in the sides of whose beard grey hairs had begun to appear. He was
of handsome form, comely in countenance, with an aspect of gravity and dignity and majesty
and stateliness. So, upon this, Es-Sindibad the Porter was confounded, and he said within
himself, By Allah, this place is a portion of Paradise, or it is the palace of a King or Sultan! Then,
putting himself in a respectful posture, he saluted the assembly, prayed for them, and kissed the
ground before them; after which he stood, hanging down his head in humility. But the master of
the house gave him permission to seat himself. He therefore sat. And the master of the house
had caused him to draw near unto him, and now began to cheer him with conversation, and to
welcome him; and he put before him some of the various excellent, delicious, exquisite viands.
So Es-Sindibad the Porter advanced, and, having said, In the name of God, the
Compassionate, the Merciful,—ate until he was satisfied and satiated, when he said, Praise be
to God in every casel—and washed his hands, and thanked them for this.

The master of the house then said, Thou art welcome, and thy day is blessed. What is
thy name, and what trade dost thou follow?—O my master, he answered, my name is
Es-Sindibad the Porter, and | bear upon my head men’s merchandise for hire. And at this, the
master of the house smiled, and he said to him, Know, O porter, that thy name is like mine; for |



am Es-Sindibad of the Sea: but, O porter, | desire that thou let me hear the verses that thou
wast reciting when thou wast at the door. The porter therefore was ashamed, and said to him, |
conjure thee by Allah that thou be not angry with me; for fatigue and trouble, and paucity of what
the hand possesseth, teach a man ill manners, and impertinence. His host, however, replied, Be
not ashamed; for thou hast become my brother; recite then the verses, since they pleased me
when | heard them from thee as thou recitedst them at the door. So upon this the porter recited
to him those verses, and they pleased him, and he was moved with delight on hearing them. He
then said to him, O porter, know that my story is wonderful, and | will inform thee of all that
happened to me and befell me before | attained this prosperity and sat in this place wherein
thou seest me. For | attained not this prosperity and this place save after severe fatigue and
great trouble and many terrors. How often have | endured fatigue and toil in my early years! |
have performed seven voyages, and connected with each voyage is a wonderful tale, that would
confound the mind. All that which | endured happened by fate and destiny, and from that which
is written there is no escape nor flight.

The First Voyage of Es-Sindibad of the Sea

KNOW, O master, O noble persons, that | had a father; a merchant, who was one of the
first in rank among the people and the merchants, and who possessed abundant wealth and
ample fortune. He died when | was a young child, leaving to me wealth and buildings and fields;
and when | grew up, | put my hand upon the whole of the property, ate well and drank well,
associated with the young men, wore handsome apparel, and passed my life with my friends
and companions, feeling confident that this course would continue and profit me; and | ceased
not to live in this manner for a length of time. | then returned to my reason, and recovered from
my heedlessness, and found that my wealth had passed away, and my condition had changed,
and all [the money] that | had possessed had gone. | recovered not to see my situation but in a
state of fear and confusion of mind, and remembered a tale that | had heard before, the tale of
our lord Suleyman the son of Da’ud (on both of whom be peace!), respecting his saying, Three
things are better than three: the day of death is better than the day of birth; and a living dog is
better than a dead lion; and the grave is better than the palace. Then | arose, and collected
what | had, of effects and apparel, and sold them; after which | sold my buildings and all that my
hand possessed, and amassed three thousand pieces of silver; and it occurred to my mind to
travel to the countries of other people; and | remembered one of the sayings of the poets, which
was this:—

In proportion to one’s labour, eminences are gained; and he who seeketh eminence passeth
sleepless nights.

He diveth in the sea who seeketh for pearls, and succeedeth in acquiring lordship and good
fortune.

Whoso seeketh eminence without labouring for it loseth his life in the search of vanity.

Upon this, | resolved, and arose, and bought for myself goods and commaodities and
merchandise, with such other things as were required for travel; and my mind had consented to
my performing a sea-voyage. So | embarked in a ship, and it descended to the city of El-Basranh,
with a company of merchants; and we traversed the sea for many days and nights. We had
passed by island after island, and from sea to sea, and from land to land, and in every place by



which we passed we sold and bought, and exchanged merchandise. We continued our voyage
until we arrived at an island like one of the gardens of Paradise, and at that island the master of
the ship brought her to anchor with us. He cast the anchor, and put forth the landing-plank, and
all who were in the ship landed upon that island. They had prepared for themselves fire-pots,
and they lighted the fires in them; and their occupations were various: some cooked; others
washed; and others amused themselves. | was among those who were amusing themselves
upon the shores of the island, and the passengers were assembled to eat and drink and play
and sport. But while we were thus engaged, lo, the master of the ship, standing upon its side,
called out with his loudest voice, O ye passengers, whom may God preserve! come up quickly
in to the ship, hasten to embark, and leave your merchandise, and flee with your lives, and save
yourselves from destruction; for this apparent island, upon which ye are, is not really an island,
but it is a great fish that hath become stationary in the midst of the sea, and the sand hath
accumulated upon it, so that it hath become like an island, and trees have grown upon it since
times of old; and when ye lighted the fire upon it, the fish felt the heat, and put itself in motion,
and now it will descend with you into the sea, and ye will all be drowned: then seek for
yourselves escape before destruction, and leave the merchandise.—The passengers, therefore,
hearing the words of the master of the ship, hastened to go up into the vessel, leaving the
merchandise, and their other goods, and their copper cooking-pots, and their fire-pots; and
some reached the ship, and others reached it not. The island had moved, and descended to the
bottom of the sea, with all that were upon it, and the roaring sea, agitated with waves, closed
over it.

| was among the number of those who remained behind upon the island; so | sank in the
sea with the rest who sank. But God (whose name be exalted!) delivered me and saved me
from drowning and supplied me with a great wooden bowl, of the bowls in which the passengers
had been washing, and | laid hold upon it and got into it, induced by the sweetness of life, and
beat the water with my feet as with oars, while the waves sported with me, tossing me to the
right and left. The master of the vessel had caused her sails to be spread, and pursued his
voyage with those who had embarked, not regarding such as had been submerged; and |
ceased not to look at that vessel until it was concealed from my eye. | made sure of destruction,
and night came upon me while | was in this state; but | remained so a day and a night, and the
wind and the waves aided me until the bowl came to a stoppage with me under a high island,
whereon were trees overhanging the sea. So | laid hold upon a branch of a lofty tree, and clung
to it, after | had been at the point of destruction; and | kept hold upon it until | landed on the
island, when | found my legs benumbed, and saw marks of the nibbling of fish upon their hams,
of which | had been insensible by reason of the violence of the anguish and fatigue that | was
suffering.

| threw myself upon the island like one dead, and was unconscious of my existence, and
drowned in my stupefaction; and | ceased not to remain in this condition until the next day. The
sun having then risen upon me, | awoke upon the island, and found that my feet were swollen,
and that | had become reduced to the state in which | then was. Awhile | dragged myself along
in a sitting posture, and then | crawled upon my knees. And there were in the island fruits in
abundance, and springs of sweet water: therefore | ate of those fruits; and | ceased not to



continue in this state for many days and nights. My spirit had then revived, my soul had returned
to me, and my power of motion was renewed; and | began to meditate, and to walk along the
shore of the island, amusing myself among the trees with the sight of the things that God
(whose name be exalted!) had created; and | had made for myself a staff from those trees, to
lean upon it. Thus | remained until | walked, one day, upon the shore of the island, and there
appeared unto me an indistinct object in the distance. | imagined that it was a wild beast, or one
of the beasts of the sea; and | walked towards it, ceasing not to gaze at it; and, lo, it was a
mare, of superb appearance, tethered in a part of the island by the sea-shore. | approached her;
but she cried out against me with a great cry, and | trembled with fear of her, and was about to
return, when, behold, a man came forth from beneath the earth, and he called to me and
pursued me, saying to me, Who art thou, and whence hast thou come, and what is the cause of
thine arrival in this place? So | answered him, O my master, know that | am a stranger, and |
was in a ship, and was submerged in the sea with certain others of the passengers; but God
supplied me with a wooden bowl, and | got into it, and it bore me along until the waves cast me
upon this island. And when he heard my words, he laid hold of my hand and said to me, Come
with me. | therefore went with him, and he descended with me into a grotto beneath the earth,
and conducted me into a large subterranean chamber, and, having seated me at the upper end
of that chamber, brought me some food. | was hungry; so | ate until | was satiated and
contented, and my soul became at ease. Then he asked me respecting my case, and what had
happened to me; wherefore | acquainted him with my whole affair from beginning to end; and he
wondered at my story.

And when | had finished my tale, | said, | conjure thee by Allah, O my master, that thou
be not displeased with me: | have acquainted thee with the truth of my case and of what hath
happened to me, and | desire of thee that thou inform me who thou art, and what is the cause of
thy dwelling in this chamber that is beneath the earth, and what is the reason of thy tethering
this mare by the sea-side. So he replied, Know that we are a party dispersed in this island, upon
its shores, and we are the grooms of the King El-Mihraj, having under our care all his horses;
and every month, when moonlight commenceth, we bring the swift mares, and tether them in
this island, every mare that has not foaled, and conceal ourselves in this chamber beneath the
earth, that they may attract the sea-horses. This is the time of the coming forth of the sea-horse;
and afterwards, if it be the will of God (whose name be exalted!), | will take thee with me to the
King EI-Mihraj, and divert thee with the sight of our country. Know, moreover, that if thou hadst
not met with us, thou hadst not seen any one in this place, and wouldst have died in misery,
none knowing of thee. But | will be the means of the preservation of thy life, and of thy return to
thy country.—I therefore prayed for him, and thanked him for his kindness and beneficence; and
while we were thus talking, the horse came forth from the sea, as he had said. And shortly after,
his companions came each leading a mare; and, seeing me with him, they inquired of me my
story, and | told them what | had related to him. They then drew near to me, and spread the
table, and ate, and invited me: so | ate with them; after which, they arose, and mounted the
horses, taking me with them, having mounted me on a mare.

We commenced our journey, and proceeded without ceasing until we arrived at the city
of the King EI-Mihraj, and they went in to him and acquainted him with my story. He therefore



desired my presence, and they took me in to him, and stationed me before him; whereupon |
saluted him, and he returned my salutation, and welcomed me, greeting me in an honourable
manner, and inquired of me respecting my case. So | informed him of all that had happened to
me, and of all that | had seen, from beginning to end; and he wondered at that which had
befallen me and happened to me, and said to me, O my son, by Allah thou hast experienced an
extraordinary preservation, and had it not been for the predestined length of thy life, thou hadst
not escaped from these difficulties; but praise be to God for thy safety! Then he treated me with
beneficence and honour, caused me to draw near to him, and began to cheer me with
conversation and courtesy; and he made me his superintendent of the sea—port, and registrar
of every vessel that came to the coast. | stood in his presence to transact his affairs, and he
favoured me and benefited me in every respect; he invested me with a handsome and costly
dress, and | became a person high in credit with him in intercessions, and in accomplishing the
affairs of the people. | ceased not to remain in his service for a long time; and whenever | went
to the shore of the sea, | used to inquire of the merchants and travellers and sailors respecting
the direction of the city of Baghdad, that perchance some one might inform me of it, and | might
go with him thither and return to my country; but none knew it, nor knew any one who went to it.
At this | was perplexed, and | was weary of the length of my absence from home; and in this
state | continued for a length of time, until | went in one day to the King EI-Mihraj, and found with
him a party of Indians. | saluted them, and they returned my salutation, and welcomed me, and
asked me respecting my country; after which, | questioned them as to their country, and they
told me that they consisted of various races. Among them are the Shakiriyeh, who are the most
noble of their races, who oppress no one, nor offer violence to any. And among them are a class
called the Brahmans, a people who never drink wine; but they are persons of pleasure and joy
and sport and merriment, and possessed of camels and horses and cattle. They informed me
also that the Indians are divided into seventy-two classes; and | wondered at this extremely. And
| saw, in the dominions of the King EI-Mihraj, an island, among others, which is called Kasil, in
which is heard the beating of tambourines and drums throughout the night, and the islanders
and travellers informed us that Ed-Dejjal is in it. | saw too, in the sea in which is that island, a
fish two hundred cubits long, and the fishermen fear it; wherefore they knock some pieces of
wood, and it fleeth from them; and | saw a fish whose face was like that of the owl. | likewise
saw during that voyage many wonderful and strange things, such that, if | related them to you,
the description would be too long.

| continued to amuse myself with the sight of those islands and the things that they
contained, until | stood one day upon the shore of the sea, with a staff in my hand, as was my
custom, and lo, a great vessel approached, wherein were many merchants; and when it arrived
at the harbour of the city and its place of anchoring, the master furled its sails, brought it to an
anchor by the shore, and put forth the landing-plank; and the sailors brought out every thing that
was in that vessel to the shore. They were slow in taking forth the goods, while | stood writing
their account, and | said to the master of the ship, Doth aught remain in thy vessel? He
answered, Yes, O my master; | have some goods in the hold of the ship; but their owner was
drowned in the sea at one of the islands during our voyage hither, and his goods are in our
charge; so we desire to sell them, and to take a note of their price, in order to convey it to his
family in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace. | therefore said to the master, What was the



name of that man, the owner of the goods? He answered, His name was Es-Sindibad of the
Sea, and he was drowned on his voyage with us in the sea. And when | heard his words, |
looked at him with a scrutinizing eye, and recognized him; and | cried out at him with a great cry,
and said, O master, know that | am the owner of the goods which thou hast mentioned, and | am
Es-Sindibad of the Sea, who descended upon the island from the ship, with the other merchants
who descended; and when the fish that we were upon moved, and thou calledst out to us, some
got into the vessel, and the rest sank, and | was among those who sank. But God (whose name
be exalted!) preserved me and saved me from drowning by means of a large wooden bowl, of
those in which passengers were washing, and | got into it, and began to beat the water with my
feet, and the wind and the waves aided me until | arrived at this island, when | landed on it, and
God (whose name be exalted!) assisted me, and | met the grooms of the King El-Mihraj, who
took me with them and brought me to this city. They then led me in to the King EI-Mihraj, and |
acquainted him with my story; whereupon he bestowed benefits upon me, and appointed me
clerk of the harbour of this city, and | obtained profit in his service, and favour with him.
Therefore these goods that thou hast are my goods and my portion.

But the master said, There is no strength nor power but in God, the High, the Great!
There is no longer faith nor conscience in any one!l—Wherefore, O master, said |, when thou
hast heard me tell thee my story? He answered, Because thou heardest me say that | had
goods whose owner was drowned: therefore thou desirest to take them without price; and this is
unlawful to thee; for we saw him when he sank, and there were with him many of the
passengers, not one of whom escaped. How then dost thou pretend that thou art the owner of
the goods?—So | said to him, O master, hear my story, and understand my words, and my
veracity will become manifest to thee; for falsehood is a characteristic of the hypocrites. Then |
related to him all that | had done from the time that | went forth with him from the city of
Baghdad until we arrived at that island upon which we were submerged in the sea, and |
mentioned to him some circumstances that had occurred between me and him. Upon this,
therefore, the master and the merchants were convinced of my veracity, and recognized me;
and they congratulated me on my safety, all of them saying, By Allah, we believed not that thou
hadst escaped drowning; but God hath granted thee a new life. They then gave me the goods,
and | found my name written upon them, and nought of them was missing. So | opened them,
and took forth from them something precious and costly; the sailors of the ship carried it with
me, and | went up with it to the King to offer it as a present, and inform him that this ship was the
one in which | was a passenger. | told him also that my goods had arrived all entire, and that this
present was a part of them. And the King wondered at this affair extremely; my veracity in all
that | had said became manifest to him, and he loved me greatly, and treated me with exceeding
honour, giving me a large present in return for mine.

Then | sold my bales, as well as the other goods that | had, and gained upon them
abundantly; and | purchased other goods and merchandise and commaodities of that city. And
when the merchants of the ship desired to set forth on their voyage, | stowed all that | had in the
vessel, and, going in to the King, thanked him for his beneficence and kindness; after which |
begged him to grant me permission to depart on my voyage to my country and my family. So he
bade me farewell, and gave me an abundance of things at my departure, of the commodities of



that city; and when | had taken leave of him, | embarked in the ship, and we set sail by the
permission of God, whose name be exalted! Fortune served us, and destiny aided us, and we
ceased not to prosecute our voyage night and day until we arrived in safety at the city of
El-Basrah. There we landed, and remained a short time; and | rejoiced at my safety, and my
return to my country; and after that, | repaired to the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, with
abundance of bales and goods and merchandise of great value. Then | went to my quarter, and
entered my house, and all my family and companions came to me. | procured for myself
servants and other dependants, and memluks and concubines and male black slaves, so that |
had a large establishment; and | purchased houses and other immovable possessions, more
than | had at first. | enjoyed the society of my companions and friends, exceeding my former
habits, and forgot all that | had suffered from fatigue, and absence from my native country, and
difficulty, and the terrors of travel. | occupied myself with delights and pleasures, and delicious
meats and exquisite drinks, and continued in this state. Such were the events of the first of my
voyages; and to-morrow, if it be the will of God (whose name be exalted!), | will relate to you the
tale of the second of the seven voyages.

Es-Sindibad of the Sea then made Es-Sindibad of the Land to sup with him; after which
he gave orders to present him with a hundred pieces of gold, and said to him, Thou hast
cheered us by thy company this day. So the porter thanked him, and took from him what he had
given him, and went his way, meditating upon the events that befell and happened to mankind,
and wondering extremely. He slept that night in his abode; and when the morning came, he
repaired to the house of Es-Sindibad of the Sea, and went in to him; and he welcomed him, and
treated him with honour, seating him by him. And after the rest of his companions had come, the
food and drink were set before them, and the time was pleasant to them, and they were merry.
Then Es-Sindibad of the Sea began his narrative thus:—



April 30th— Washington’s First Inaugural Address

(1789)

Fellow-Citizens of the Senate and of the House of Representatives:

Among the vicissitudes incident to life no event could have filled me with greater
anxieties than that of which the notification was transmitted by your order, and received on the
14th day of the present month. On the one hand, | was summoned by my Country, whose voice
| can never hear but with veneration and love, from a retreat which | had chosen with the
fondest predilection, and, in my flattering hopes, with an immutable decision, as the asylum of
my declining years--a retreat which was rendered every day more necessary as well as more
dear to me by the addition of habit to inclination, and of frequent interruptions in my health to the
gradual waste committed on it by time. On the other hand, the magnitude and difficulty of the
trust to which the voice of my country called me, being sufficient to awaken in the wisest and
most experienced of her citizens a distrustful scrutiny into his qualifications, could not but
overwhelm with despondence one who (inheriting inferior endowments from nature and
unpracticed in the duties of civil administration) ought to be peculiarly conscious of his own
deficiencies. In this conflict of emotions all | dare aver is that it has been my faithful study to
collect my duty from a just appreciation of every circumstance by which it might be affected. All |
dare hope is that if, in executing this task, | have been too much swayed by a grateful
remembrance of former instances, or by an affectionate sensibility to this transcendent proof of
the confidence of my fellow-citizens, and have thence too little consulted my incapacity as well
as disinclination for the weighty and untried cares before me, my error will be palliated by the
motives which mislead me, and its consequences be judged by my country with some share of
the partiality in which they originated.

Such being the impressions under which | have, in obedience to the public summons,
repaired to the present station, it would be peculiarly improper to omit in this first official act my
fervent supplications to that Aimighty Being who rules over the universe, who presides in the
councils of nations, and whose providential aids can supply every human defect, that His
benediction may consecrate to the liberties and happiness of the people of the United States a
Government instituted by themselves for these essential purposes, and may enable every
instrument employed in its administration to execute with success the functions allotted to his
charge. In tendering this homage to the Great Author of every public and private good, | assure
myself that it expresses your sentiments not less than my own, nor those of my fellow- citizens
at large less than either. No people can be bound to acknowledge and adore the Invisible Hand
which conducts the affairs of men more than those of the United States. Every step by which
they have advanced to the character of an independent nation seems to have been
distinguished by some token of providential agency; and in the important revolution just
accomplished in the system of their united government the tranquil deliberations and voluntary
consent of so many distinct communities from which the event has resulted can not be
compared with the means by which most governments have been established without some
return of pious gratitude, along with an humble anticipation of the future blessings which the
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past seem to presage. These reflections, arising out of the present crisis, have forced
themselves too strongly on my mind to be suppressed. You will join with me, | trust, in thinking
that there are none under the influence of which the proceedings of a new and free government
can more auspiciously commence.

By the article establishing the executive department it is made the duty of the President
"to recommend to your consideration such measures as he shall judge necessary and
expedient." The circumstances under which | now meet you will acquit me from entering into
that subject further than to refer to the great constitutional charter under which you are
assembled, and which, in defining your powers, designates the objects to which your attention is
to be given. It will be more consistent with those circumstances, and far more congenial with the
feelings which actuate me, to substitute, in place of a recommendation of particular measures,
the tribute that is due to the talents, the rectitude, and the patriotism which adorn the characters
selected to devise and adopt them. In these honorable qualifications | behold the surest pledges
that as on one side no local prejudices or attachments, no separate views nor party animosities,
will misdirect the comprehensive and equal eye which ought to watch over this great
assemblage of communities and interests, so, on another, that the foundation of our national
policy will be laid in the pure and immutable principles of private morality, and the preeminence
of free government be exemplified by all the attributes which can win the affections of its citizens
and command the respect of the world. | dwell on this prospect with every satisfaction which an
ardent love for my country can inspire, since there is no truth more thoroughly established than
that there exists in the economy and course of nature an indissoluble union between virtue and
happiness; between duty and advantage; between the genuine maxims of an honest and
magnanimous policy and the solid rewards of public prosperity and felicity; since we ought to be
no less persuaded that the propitious smiles of Heaven can never be expected on a nation that
disregards the eternal rules of order and right which Heaven itself has ordained; and since the
preservation of the sacred fire of liberty and the destiny of the republican model of government
are justly considered, perhaps, as deeply, as finally, staked on the experiment entrusted to the
hands of the American people.

Besides the ordinary objects submitted to your care, it will remain with your judgment to
decide how far an exercise of the occasional power delegated by the fifth article of the
Constitution is rendered expedient at the present juncture by the nature of objections which
have been urged against the system, or by the degree of inquietude which has given birth to
them. Instead of undertaking particular recommendations on this subject, in which | could be
guided by no lights derived from official opportunities, | shall again give way to my entire
confidence in your discernment and pursuit of the public good; for | assure myself that whilst
you carefully avoid every alteration which might endanger the benefits of an united and effective
government, or which ought to await the future lessons of experience, a reverence for the
characteristic rights of freemen and a regard for the public harmony will sufficiently influence
your deliberations on the question how far the former can be impregnably fortified or the latter
be safely and advantageously promoted.



To the preceding observations | have one to add, which will be most properly addressed
to the House of Representatives. It concerns myself, and will therefore be as brief as possible.
When | was first honored with a call into the service of my country, then on the eve of an
arduous struggle for its liberties, the light in which | contemplated my duty required that | should
renounce every pecuniary compensation. From this resolution | have in no instance departed;
and being still under the impressions which produced it, | must decline as inapplicable to myself
any share in the personal emoluments which may be indispensably included in a permanent
provision for the executive department, and must accordingly pray that the pecuniary estimates
for the station in which | am placed may during my continuance in it be limited to such actual
expenditures as the public good may be thought to require.

Having thus imparted to you my sentiments as they have been awakened by the
occasion which brings us together, | shall take my present leave; but not without resorting once
more to the benign Parent of the Human Race in humble supplication that, since He has been
pleased to favor the American people with opportunities for deliberating in perfect tranquility,
and dispositions for deciding with unparalleled unanimity on a form of government for the
security of their union and the advancement of their happiness, so His divine blessing may be
equally conspicuous in the enlarged views, the temperate consultations, and the wise measures
on which the success of this Government must depend.



May 1st— “Of Persons One Would Wish To Have
Seen” by William Hazzlit (1826)

There was no resisting this, till Lamb, seizing the volume, turned to the beautiful Lines to his
Mistress, dissuading her from accompanying him abroad, and read them with suffused features
and a faltering tongue:

‘By our first strange and fatal interview,

By all desires which thereof did ensue,

By our long starving hopes, by that remorse
Which my words’ masculine perswasive force
Begot in thee, and by the memory

Of hurts, which spies and rivals threatned me,

| calmely beg. But by thy father’s wrath,

By all paines which want and divorcement hath,
| conjure thee; and all the oathes which |

And thou have sworne to seale joynt constancy
Here | unsweare, and overswear them thus—
Thou shalt not love by wayes so dangerous.
Temper, O fair love! love’s impetuous rage,

Be my true mistris still, not my faign’d Page;

I'll goe, and, by thy kinde leave, leave behinde
Thee! onely worthy to nurse in my minde.
Thirst to come backe; O, if thou die before,

My soule, from other lands to thee shall soare.
Thy (else almighty) beauty cannot move

Rage from the seas, nor thy love teach them love.

Nor tame wild Boreas’ harshnesse; thou hast reade
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How roughly hee in pieces shivered

Fair Orithea, whom he swore he lov’'d.

Fall ill or good, 'tis madnesse to have prov’'d
Dangers unurg’d: Feed on this flattery,

That absent lovers one in th’ other be.
Dissemble nothing, not a boy; nor change

Thy bodie’s habite, nor minde; be not strange
To thyeselfe onely. All will spie in thy face

A blushing, womanly, discovering grace.
Richly-cloath’d apes are call'd apes, and as soone
Eclips’d as bright, we call the moone the moon.
Men of France, changeable camelions,

Spittles of diseases, shops of fashions,

Love’s fuellers, and the rightest company

Of players, which upon the world’s stage be,
Will quickly know thee ...

O stay here! for for thee

England is onely a worthy gallerie,

To walke in expectation; till from thence

Our greatest King call thee to his presence.
When | am gone, dreame me some happinesse,
Nor let thy lookes our long-hid love confesse,
Nor praise, nor dispraise me; nor blesse, nor curse
Openly love’s force, nor in bed fright thy nurse

With midnight’s startings, crying out, Oh, oh,



Nurse, oh, my love is slaine, | saw him goe

O’er the white Alpes alone; | saw him, I,

Assail’d, fight, taken, stabb’d, bleed, fall, and die.
Augure me better chance, except dread Jove
Thinke it enough for me to have had thy love.’

Some one then inquired of Lamb if we could not see from the window the Temple walk in which
Chaucer used to take his exercise; and on his name being put to the vote, | was pleased to find
that there was a general sensation in his favour in all but Ayrton, who said something about the
ruggedness of the metre, and even objected to the quaintness of the orthography. | was vexed
at this superficial gloss, pertinaciously reducing everything to its own trite level, and asked ‘if he
did not think it would be worth while to scan the eye that had first greeted the Muse in that dim
twilight and early dawn of English literature; to see the head round which the visions of fancy
must have played like gleams of inspiration or a sudden glory; to watch those lips that “lisped in
numbers, for the numbers came”—as by a miracle, or as if the dumb should speak? Nor was it
alone that he had been the first to tune his native tongue (however imperfectly to modern ears);
but he was himself a noble, manly character, standing before his age and striving to advance it;
a pleasant humourist withal, who has not only handed down to us the living manners of his time,
but had, no doubt, store of curious and quaint devices, and would make as hearty a companion
as mine Host of the Tabard. His interview with Petrarch is fraught with interest. Yet | would
rather have seen Chaucer in company with the author of the Decameron, and have heard them
exchange their best stories together—the Squire’s Tale against the Story of the Falcon, the Wife
of Bath’s Prologue against the Adventures of Friar Albert. How fine to see the high mysterious
brow which learning then wore, relieved by the gay, familiar tone of men of the world, and by the
courtesies of genius! Surely, the thoughts and feelings which passed through the minds of these
great revivers of learning, these Cadmuses who sowed the teeth of letters, must have stamped
an expression on their features as different from the moderns as their books, and well worth the
perusal. Dante,” | continued, ‘is as interesting a person as his own Ugolino, one whose
lineaments curiosity would as eagerly devour in order to penetrate his spirit, and the only one of
the Italian poets | should care much to see. There is a fine portrait of Ariosto by no less a hand
than Titian’s; light, Moorish, spirited, but not answering our idea. The same artist’s large colossal
profile of Peter Aretine is the only likeness of the kind that has the effect of conversing with “the
mighty dead”; and this is truly spectral, ghastly, necromantic.” Lamb put it to me if | should like to
see Spenser as well as Chaucer; and | answered, without hesitation, ‘No; for that his beauties
were ideal, visionary, not palpable or personal, and therefore connected with less curiosity about
the man. His poetry was the essence of romance, a very halo round the bright orb of fancy; and
the bringing in the individual might dissolve the charm. No tones of voice could come up to the
mellifluous cadence of his verse; no form but of a winged angel could vie with the airy shapes
he has described. He was (to my apprehension) rather a “creature of the element, that lived in
the rainbow and played in the plighted clouds,” than an ordinary mortal. Or if he did appear, |



should wish it to be as a mere vision, like one of his own pageants, and that he should pass by
unquestioned like a dream or sound—

—*That was Arion crown’d:
So went he playing on the wat’ry plain.”

Captain Burney muttered something about Columbus, and Martin Burney hinted at the
Wandering Jew; but the last was set aside as spurious, and the first made over to the New
World.

‘| should like,” said Mrs. Reynolds, ‘to have seen Pope talk with Patty Blount; and | have seen
Goldsmith.” Every one turned round to look at Mrs. Reynolds, as if by so doing they could get a
sight at Goldsmith.

‘Where,’” asked a harsh, croaking voice, ‘was Dr. Johnson in the years 1745-6? He did not write
anything that we know of, nor is there any account of him in Boswell during those two years.
Was he in Scotland with the Pretender? He seems to have passed through the scenes in the
Highlands in company with Boswell, many years after, “with lack-lustre eye,” yet as if they were
familiar to him, or associated in his mind with interests that he durst not explain. If so, it would
be an additional reason for my liking him; and | would give something to have seen him seated
in the tent with the youthful Majesty of Britain, and penning the Proclamation to all true subjects
and adherents of the legitimate Government.’

‘| thought,” said Ayrton, turning short round upon Lamb, ‘that you of the Lake School did not like
Pope?—'Not like Pope! My dear sir, you must be under a mistake—I can read him over and
over for ever’'—'Why, certainly, the Essay on Man must be allowed to be a masterpiece.—'It
may be so, but | seldom look into it.’—‘Oh! then it's his Satires you admire?’—‘No, not his
Satires, but his friendly Epistles and his compliments.'—'Compliments! | did not know he ever
made any.’—The finest,” said Lamb, ‘that were ever paid by the wit of man. Each of them is
worth an estate for life—nay, is an immortality. There is that superb one to Lord Cornbury:

“‘Despise low joys, low gains;
Disdain whatever Cornbury disdains;
Be virtuous, and be happy for your pains.”

Was there ever more artful insinuation of idolatrous praise? And then that noble apotheosis of
his friend Lord Mansfield (however little deserved), when, speaking of the House of Lords, he
adds:

“Conspicuous scene! another yet is nigh,
(More silent far) where kings and poets lie;

Where Murray (long enough his country’s pride)



Shall be no more than Tully or than Hyde.”

And with what a fine turn of indignant flattery he addresses Lord Bolingbroke:
“Why rail they then, if but one wreath of mine,
Oh! all accomplish’d St. John, deck thy shrine?”

Or turn,’ continued Lamb, with a slight hectic on his cheek and his eye glistening, ‘to his list of
early friends:

“But why then publish? Granville the polite,

And knowing Walsh, would tell me | could write;
Well-natured Garth inflamed with early praise,
And Congreve loved, and Swift endured my lays;
The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield read,

Ev’'n mitred Rochester would nod the head;

And St. John’s self (great Dryden’s friend before)
Received with open arms one poet more.

Happy my studies, if by these approved!

Happier their author, if by these beloved!

From these the world will judge of men and books,

Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks.

Here his voice totally failed him, and throwing down the book, he said, ‘Do you think | would not
wish to have been friends with such a man as this?’

‘What say you to Dryden?—‘He rather made a show of himself, and courted popularity in that
lowest temple of fame, a coffee-shop, so as in some measure to vulgarise one’s idea of him.
Pope, on the contrary, reached the very beau ideal of what a poet’s life should be; and his fame
while living seemed to be an emanation from that which was to circle his name after death. He
was so far enviable (and one would feel proud to have witnessed the rare spectacle in him) that
he was almost the only poet and man of genius who met with his reward on this side of the
tomb, who realised in friends, fortune, the esteem of the world, the most sanguine hopes of a
youthful ambition, and who found that sort of patronage from the great during his lifetime which
they would be thought anxious to bestow upon him after his death. Read Gay’s verses to him on
his supposed return from Greece, after his translation of Homer was finished, and say if you
would not gladly join the bright procession that welcomed him home, or see it once more land at



Whitehall stairs.'—'Still,’ said Mrs. Reynolds, ‘I would rather have seen him talking with Patty
Blount, or riding by in a coronet-coach with Lady Mary Wortley Montagu!’

Erasmus Phillips, who was deep in a game of piquet at the other end of the room, whispered to
Martin Burney to ask if Junius would not be a fit person to invoke from the dead. ‘Yes,’ said
Lamb, ‘provided he would agree to lay aside his mask.’

We were now at a stand for a short time, when Fielding was mentioned as a candidate; only
one, however, seconded the proposition. ‘Richardson?’—'By all means, but only to look at him
through the glass door of his back shop, hard at work upon one of his novels (the most
extraordinary contrast that ever was presented between an author and his works); not to let him
come behind his counter, lest he should want you to turn customer, or to go upstairs with him,
lest he should offer to read the first manuscript of Sir Charles Grandison, which was originally
written in eight-and-twenty volumes octavo, or get out the letters of his female correspondents,
to prove that Joseph Andrews was low.’

There was but one statesman in the whole of English history that any one expressed the least
desire to see—Oliver Cromwell, with his fine, frank, rough, pimply face, and wily policy; and one
enthusiast, John Bunyan, the immortal author of the Pilgrim’s Progress. It seemed that if he
came into the room, dreams would follow him, and that each person would nod under his golden
cloud, ‘nigh-sphered in heaven,” a canopy as strange and stately as any in Homer.

Of all persons near our own time, Garrick’'s name was received with the greatest enthusiasm,
who was proposed by Barron Field. He presently superseded both Hogarth and Handel, who
had been talked of, but then it was on condition that he should act in tragedy and comedy, in the
play and the farce, Lear and Wildair and Abel Drugger. What a sight for sore eyes that would be!
Who would not part with a year’s income at least, almost with a year of his natural life, to be
present at it? Besides, as he could not act alone, and recitations are unsatisfactory things, what
a troop he must bring with him—the silver-tongued Barry, and Quin, and Shuter and Weston,
and Mrs. Clive and Mrs. Pritchard, of whom | have heard my father speak as so great a favourite
when he was young. This would indeed be a revival of the dead, the restoring of art; and so
much the more desirable, as such is the lurking scepticism mingled with our overstrained
admiration of past excellence, that though we have the speeches of Burke, the portraits of
Reynolds, the writings of Goldsmith, and the conversation of Johnson, to show what people
could do at that period, and to confirm the universal testimony to the merits of Garrick; yet, as it
was before our time, we have our misgivings, as if he was probably, after all, little better than a
Bartlemy-fair actor, dressed out to play Macbeth in a scarlet coat and laced cocked-hat. For
one, | should like to have seen and heard with my own eyes and ears. Certainly, by all accounts,
if any one was ever moved by the true histrionic estus, it was Garrick. When he followed the
Ghost in Hamlet, he did not drop the sword, as most actors do, behind the scenes, but kept the
point raised the whole way round, so fully was he possessed with the idea, or so anxious not to
lose sight of his part for a moment. Once at a splendid dinner-party at Lord ——'s, they
suddenly missed Garrick, and could not imagine what was become of him, till they were drawn
to the window by the convulsive screams and peals of laughter of a young negro boy, who was
rolling on the ground in an ecstasy of delight to see Garrick mimicking a turkey-cock in the
court-yard, with his coat-tail stuck out behind, and in a seeming flutter of feathered rage and



pride. Of our party only two persons present had seen the British Roscius; and they seemed as
willing as the rest to renew their acquaintance with their old favourite.

We were interrupted in the hey-day and mid-career of this fanciful speculation, by a grumbler in
a corner, who declared it was a shame to make all this rout about a mere player and
farce-writer, to the neglect and exclusion of the fine old dramatists, the contemporaries and
rivals of Shakspeare. Lamb said he had anticipated this objection when he had named the
author of Mustapha and Alaham; and, out of caprice, insisted upon keeping him to represent the
set, in preference to the wild, hare-brained enthusiast, Kit Marlowe; to the sexton of St. Ann’s,
Webster, with his melancholy yew-trees and death’s-heads; to Decker, who was but a garrulous
proser; to the voluminous Heywood; and even to Beaumont and Fletcher, whom we might
offend by complimenting the wrong author on their joint productions. Lord Brooke, on the
contrary, stood quite by himself, or, in Cowley’s words, was ‘a vast species alone.” Some one
hinted at the circumstance of his being a lord, which rather startled Lamb, but he said a ghost
would perhaps dispense with strict etiquette, on being regularly addressed by his title. Ben
Jonson divided our suffrages pretty equally. Some were afraid he would begin to traduce
Shakspeare, who was not present to defend himself. ‘If he grows disagreeable,” it was
whispered aloud, ‘there is Godwin can match him.” At length, his romantic visit to Drummond of
Hawthornden was mentioned, and turned the scale in his favour.

Lamb inquired if there was any one that was hanged that | would choose to mention? And |
answered, Eugene Aram. The name of the ‘Admirable Chrichton’ was suddenly started as a
splendid example of waste talents, so different from the generality of his countrymen. This
choice was mightily approved by a North-Briton present, who declared himself descended from
that prodigy of learning and accomplishment, and said he had family plate in his possession as
vouchers for the fact, with the initials A. C.—Admirable Chrichton! Hunt laughed, or rather
roared, as heartily at this as | should think he has done for many years.

The last named Mitre-courtier then wished to know whether there were any metaphysicians to
whom one might be tempted to apply the wizard spell? | replied, there were only six in modern
times deserving the name—Hobbes, Berkeley, Butler, Hartley, Hume, Leibnitz; and perhaps
Jonathan Edwards, a Massachusetts man. As to the French, who talked fluently of having
created this science, there was not a tittle in any of their writings that was not to be found
literally in the authors | had mentioned. [Horne Tooke, who might have a claim to come in under
the head of Grammar, was still living.] None of these names seemed to excite much interest,
and | did not plead for the re-appearance of those who might be thought best fitted by the
abstracted nature of their studies for the present spiritual and disembodied state, and who, even
while on this living stage, were nearly divested of common flesh and blood. As Ayrton, with an
uneasy, fidgety face, was about to put some question about Mr. Locke and Dugald Stewart, he
was prevented by Martin Burney, who observed, ‘If J—— was here, he would undoubtedly be
for having up those profound and redoubted socialists, Thomas Aquinas and Duns Scotus.’ |
said this might be fair enough in him who had read, or fancied he had read, the original works,
but | did not see how we could have any right to call up these authors to give an account of
themselves in person, till we had looked into their writings.



By this time it should seem that some rumour of our whimsical deliberation had got wind, and
had disturbed the irritable genus, in their shadowy abodes, for we received messages from
several candidates that we had just been thinking of. Gray declined our invitation, though he
had not yet been asked: Gay offered to come, and bring in his hand the Duchess of Bolton, the
original Polly: Steele and Addison left their cards as Captain Sentry and Sir Roger de Coverley:
Swift came in and sat down without speaking a word, and quitted the room as abruptly: Otway
and Chatterton were seen lingering on the opposite side of the Styx, but could not muster
enough between them to pay Charon his fare: Thomson fell asleep in the boat, and was rowed
back again; and Burns sent a low fellow, one John Barleycorn, an old companion of his, who
had conducted him to the other world, to say that he had during his lifetime been drawn out of
his retirement as a show, only to be made an exciseman of, and that he would rather remain
where he was. He desired, however, to shake hands by his representative—the hand, thus held
out, was in a burning fever, and shook prodigiously.

The room was hung round with several portraits of eminent painters. While we were debating
whether we should demand speech with these masters of mute eloquence, whose features
were so familiar to us, it seemed that all at once they glided from their frames, and seated
themselves at some little distance from us. There was Leonardo, with his majestic beard and
watchful eye, having a bust of Archimedes before him; next him was Raphael's graceful head
turned round to the Fornarina; and on his other side was Lucretia Borgia, with calm, golden
locks; Michael Angelo had placed the model of St. Peter’s on the table before him; Correggio
had an angel at his side; Titian was seated with his mistress between himself and Giorgione;
Guido was accompanied by his own Aurora, who took a dice-box from him; Claude held a mirror
in his hand; Rubens patted a beautiful panther (led in by a satyr) on the head; Vandyke
appeared as his own Paris, and Rembrandt was hid under firs, gold chains, and jewels, which
Sir Joshua eyed closely, holding his hand so as to shade his forehead. Not a word was spoken;
and as we rose to do them homage, they still presented the same surface to the view. Not being
bonéa-fide representations of living people, we got rid of the splendid apparitions by signs and
dumb show. As soon as they had melted into thin air, there was a loud noise at the outer door,
and we found it was Giotto, Cimabue, and Ghirlandaio, who had been raised from the dead by
their earnest desire to see their illustrious successors—

‘Whose names on earth
In Fame’s eternal records live for aye!’

Finding them gone, they had no ambition to be seen after them, and mournfully withdrew.
‘Egad!’ said Lamb, ‘these are the very fellows | should like to have had some talk with, to know
how they could see to paint when all was dark around them.’

‘But shall we have nothing to say,’ interrogated G. J—, ‘to the Legend of Good
Women?—'Name, name, Mr. J——, cried Hunt in a boisterous tone of friendly exultation,
‘name as many as you please, without reserve or fear of molestation!” J—— was perplexed

between so many amiable recollections, that the name of the lady of his choice expired in a
pensive whiff of his pipe; and Lamb impatiently declared for the Duchess of Newcastle. Mrs.
Hutchinson was no sooner mentioned, than she carried the day from the Duchess. We were the



less solicitous on this subject of filling up the posthumous lists of Good Women, as there was
already one in the room as good, as sensible, and in all respects as exemplary, as the best of
them could be for their lives! ‘1 should like vastly to have seen Ninon de 'Enclos,” said that
incomparable person; and this immediately put us in mind that we had neglected to pay honour
due to our friends on the other side of the Channel: Voltaire, the patriarch of levity, and
Rousseau, the father of sentiment; Montaigne and Rabelais (great in wisdom and in wit);
Moliére and that illustrious group that are collected round him (in the print of that subject) to
hear him read his comedy of the Tartuffe at the house of Ninon; Racine, La Fontaine,
Rochefoucalt, St. Evremont, etc.

‘There is one person,” said a shrill, querulous voice, ‘| would rather see than all these—Don
Quixote!’

‘Come, come!’ said Hunt; ‘I thought we should have no heroes, real or fabulous. What say you,
Mr. Lamb? Are you for eking out your shadowy list with such names as Alexander, Julius Ceesar,
Tamerlane, or Ghengis Khan?—'Excuse me,’ said Lamb; ‘on the subject of characters in active
life, plotters and disturbers of the world, | have a crotchet of my own, which | beg leave to
reserve.’—'No, no! come, out with your worthies'—'What do you think of Guy Fawkes and
Judas Iscariot?’ Hunt turned an eye upon him like a wild Indian, but cordial and full of smothered
glee. ‘Your most exquisite reason!” was echoed on all sides; and Ayrton thought that Lamb had
now fairly entangled himself. ‘Why | cannot but think,” retorted he of the wistful countenance,
‘that Guy Fawkes, that poor, fluttering annual scarecrow of straw and rags, is an ill-used
gentleman. | would give something to see him sitting pale and emaciated, surrounded by his
matches and his barrels of gunpowder, and expecting the moment that was to transport him to
Paradise for his heroic self-devotion; but if | say any more, there is that fellow Godwin will make
something of it. And as to Judas Iscariot, my reason is different. | would fain see the face of him
who, having dipped his hand in the same dish with the Son of Man, could afterwards betray him.
| have no conception of such a thing; nor have | ever seen any picture (not even Leonardo’s
very fine one) that gave me the least idea of it.’—‘You have said enough, Mr. Lamb, to justify
your choice.’

‘Oh! ever right, Menenius—ever right!’

‘There is only one other person | can ever think of after this,” continued Lamb; but without
mentioning a name that once put on a semblance of mortality. ‘If Shakspeare was to come into
the room, we should all rise up to meet him; but if that person was to come into it, we should all
fall down and try to kiss the hem of his garment?’

As a lady present seemed now to get uneasy at the turn the conversation had taken, we rose up
to go. The morning broke with that dim, dubious light by which Giotto, Cimabue, and Ghirlandaio
must have seen to paint their earliest works; and we parted to meet again and renew similar
topics at night, the next night, and the night after that, till that night overspread Europe which
saw no dawn. The same event, in truth, broke up our little Congress that broke up the great one.
But that was to meet again: our deliberations have never been resumed.



May 2nd— Faraday’s Lecture on Magnetism and
Electricity (1873

LECTURE V.

MAGNETISM—ELECTRICITY.

| wonder whether we shall be too deep to-day or not. Remember that we spoke of the
attraction by gravitation of all bodies to all bodies by their simple approach. Remember that we
spoke of the attraction of particles of the same kind to each other,—that power which keeps
them together in masses,—iron attracted to iron, brass to brass, or water to water. Remember
that we found, on looking into water, that there were particles of two different kinds attracted to
each other; and this was a great step beyond the first simple attraction of gravitation; because
here we deal with attraction between different kinds of matter. The hydrogen could attract the
oxygen, and reduce it to water, but it could not attract any of its own particles; so that there we
obtained a first indication of the existence of two attractions.

To-day we come to a kind of attraction even more curious than the last, namely, the
attraction which we find to be of a double nature—of a curious and dual nature. And | want first
of all to make the nature of this doubleness clear to you. Bodies are sometimes endowed with a
wonderful attraction, which is not found in them in their ordinary state. For instance, here is a
piece of shell-lac, having the attraction of gravitation, having the attraction of cohesion; and if |
set fire to it, it would have the attraction of chemical affinity to the oxygen in the atmosphere.
Now, all these powers we find in it as if they were parts of its substance; but there is another
property which | will try and make evident by means of this ball, this bubble of air [a light
india-rubber ball, inflated and suspended by a thread]. There is no attraction between this ball
and this shell-lac at present: there may be a little wind in the room slightly moving the ball about,
but there is no attraction. But if | rub the shell-lac with a piece of flannel [rubbing the shell-lac,
and then holding it near the ball], look at the attraction which has arisen out of the shell-lac,
simply by this friction, and which | may take away as easily by drawing it gently through my
hand. [The Lecturer repeated the experiment of exciting the shell-lac, and then removing the
attractive power by drawing it through his hand.] Again, you will see | can repeat this experiment
with another substance; for if | take a glass rod and rub it with a piece of silk covered with what
we call amalgam, look at the attraction which it has, how it draws the ball towards it; and then,
as before, by quietly rubbing it through the hand, the attraction will be all removed again, to
come back by friction with this silk.
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Fig. 33.

But now we come to another fact. | will take this piece of shell-lac and make it attractive by
friction; and remember that whenever we get an attraction of gravity, chemical affinity, adhesion,
or electricity (as in this case), the body which attracts is attracted also; and just as much as that
ball was attracted by the shell-lac, the shell-lac was attracted by the ball. Now, | will suspend
this piece of excited shell-lac in a little paper stirrup, in this way (fig. 33), in order to make it
move easily, and | will take another piece of shell-lac, and after rubbing it with flannel, will bring
them near together. You will think that they ought to attract each other; but now what happens?
It does not attract; on the contrary, it very strongly repels, and | can thus drive it round to any
extent. These, therefore, repel each other, although they are so strongly attractive—repel each
other to the extent of driving this heavy piece of shell-lac round and round in this way. But if |
excite this piece of shell-lac, as before, and take this piece of glass and rub it with silk, and then
bring them near, what think you will happen? [The Lecturer held the excited glass near the
excited shell-lac, when they attracted each other strongly.] You see, therefore, what a difference
there is between these two attractions,—they are actually two kinds of attraction concerned in
this case, quite different to anything we have met with before; but the force is the same. We
have here, then, a double attraction—a dual attraction or force—one attracting, and the other
repelling.

Again, to shew you another experiment which will help to make this clear to you.
Suppose | set up this rough indicator again [the excited shell-lac suspended in the stirrup]—it is
rough, but delicate enough for my purpose; and suppose | take this other piece of shell-lac, and
take away the power, which | can do by drawing it gently through the hand; and suppose | take
a piece of flannel (fig. 34), which | have shaped into a cap for it and made dry. | will put this
shell-lac into the flannel, and here comes out a very beautiful result. | will rub this shell-lac and
the flannel together (which | can do by twisting the shell-lac round), and leave them in contact;
and then, if | ask, by bringing them nearer our indicator, what is the attractive force?—it is
nothing! But if | take them apart, and then ask what will they do when they are separated—why,
the shell-lac is strongly repelled, as it was before, but the cap is strongly attractive; and yet if |



bring them both together again, there is no attraction—it has all disappeared [the experiment
was repeated]. Those two bodies, therefore, still contain this attractive power: when they were
parted, it was evident to your senses that they had it, though they do not attract when they are
together.

Fig. 35.

This, then, is sufficient in the outset to give you an idea of the nature of the force which
we call electricity. There is no end to the things from which you can evolve this power. When you
go home, take a stick of sealing-wax—I have rather a large stick, but a smaller one will do—and
make an indicator of this sort (fig. 35). Take a watch-glass (or your watch itself will do; you only
want something which shall have a round face), and now, if you place a piece of flat glass upon
that, you have a very easily moved centre. And if | take this lath and put it on the flat glass (you
see | am searching for the centre of gravity of this lath—I want to balance it upon the
watch-glass), it is very easily moved round; and if | take this piece of sealing-wax and rub it
against my coat, and then try whether it is attractive [holding it near the lath], you see how
strong the attraction is; | can even draw it about. Here, then, you have a very beautiful indicator,
for | have, with a small piece of sealing-wax and my coat, pulled round a plank of that kind; so
you need be in no want of indicators to discover the presence of this attraction. There is



scarcely a substance which we may not use. Here are some indicators (fig. 36). | bend round a
strip of paper into a hoop, and we have as good an indicator as can be required. See how it rolls
along, travelling after the sealing-wax. If | make them smaller, of course we have them running
faster, and sometimes they are actually attracted up into the air. Here also is a little collodion
balloon. It is so electrical that it will scarcely leave my hand unless to go to the other. See, how
curiously electrical it is: it is hardly possible for me to touch it without making it electrical; and
here is a piece which clings to anything it is brought near, and which it is not easy to lay down.
And here is another substance, gutta-percha, in thin strips: it is astonishing how, by rubbing this
in your hands, you make it electrical. But our time forbids us to go further into this subject at
present. You see clearly there are two kinds of electricities which may be obtained by rubbing
shell-lac with flannel, or glass with silk.

Fig. 36.

Now, there are some curious bodies in nature (of which | have two specimens on the
table) which are called magnets or loadstones—ores of iron, of which there is a great deal sent
from Sweden. They have the attraction of gravitation, and attraction of cohesion, and certain
chemical attraction; but they also have a great attractive power, for this little key is held up by
this stone. Now, that is not chemical attraction,—it is not the attraction of chemical affinity, or of
aggregation of particles, or of cohesion, or of electricity (for it will not attract this ball if | bring it
near it); but it is a separate and dual attraction—and, what is more, one which is not readily
removed from the substance, for it has existed in it for ages and ages in the bowels of the earth.
Now, we can make artificial magnets (you will see me to-morrow make artificial magnets of
extraordinary power). And let us take one of these artificial magnets, and examine it, and see
where the power is in the mass, and whether it is a dual power. You see it attracts these keys,
two or three in succession, and it will attract a very large piece of iron. That, then, is a very
different thing indeed to what you saw in the case of the shell-lac; for that only attracted a light
ball, but here | have several ounces of iron held up. And if we come to examine this attraction a
little more closely, we shall find it presents some other remarkable differences: first of all, one
end of this bar (fig. 37) attracts this key, but the middle does not attract. It is not, then, the whole
of the substance which attracts. If | place this little key in the middle, it does not adhere; but if |
place it there, a little nearer the end, it does, though feebly. Is it not, then, very curious to find
that there is an attractive power at the extremities which is not in the middle—to have thus in
one bar two places in which this force of attraction resides! If | take this bar and balance it
carefully on a point, so that it will be free to move round, | can try what action this piece of iron
has on it. Well, it attracts one end, and it also attracts the other end, just as you saw the
shell-lac and the glass did, with the exception of its not attracting in the middle. But if now,



instead of a piece of iron, | take a magnet, and examine it in a similar way, you see that one of
its ends repels the suspended magnet—the force then is no longer attraction, but repulsion; but
if | take the other end of the magnet and bring it near, it shews attraction again.

Fig. 37. and Fig. 38.

You will see this better, perhaps, by another kind of experiment. Here (fig. 38) is a little magnet,
and | have coloured the ends differently, so that you may distinguish one from the other. Now
this end (s) of the magnet (fig. 37) attracts the uncoloured end of the little magnet. You see it
pulls it towards it with great power; and as | carry it round, the uncoloured end still follows. But
now, if | gradually bring the middle of the bar magnet opposite the uncoloured end of the needle,
it has no effect upon it, either of attraction or repulsion, until, as | come to the opposite extremity
(n), you see that it is the coloured end of the needle which is pulled towards it. We are now
therefore dealing with two kinds of power, attracting different ends of the magnet—a double
power, already existing in these bodies, which takes up the form of attraction and repulsion. And
now, when | put up this label with the word magnetism, you will understand that it is to express
this double power.

Now, with this loadstone you may make magnets artificially. Here is an artificial magnet (fig. 39)
in which both ends have been brought together in order to increase the attraction. This mass will
lift that lump of iron; and, what is more, by placing this keeper, as it is called, on the top of the
magnet, and taking hold of the handle, it will adhere sufficiently strongly to allow itself to be lifted
up—so wonderful is its power of attraction. If you take a needle, and just draw one of its ends
along one extremity of the magnet, and then draw the other end along the other extremity, and
then gently place it on the surface of some water (the needle will generally float on the surface,
owing to the slight greasiness communicated to it by the fingers), you will be able to get all the
phenomena of attraction and repulsion, by bringing another magnetised needle near to it.



Fig. 39.

| want you now to observe, that although | have shewn you in these magnets that this double
power becomes evident principally at the extremities, yet the whole of the magnet is concerned
in giving the power. That will at first seem rather strange; and | must therefore shew you an
experiment to prove that this is not an accidental matter, but that the whole of the mass is really
concerned in this force, just as in falling the whole of the mass is acted upon by the force of
gravitation. | have here (fig. 40) a steel bar, and | am going to make it a magnet, by rubbing it on
the large magnet (fig. 39). | have now made the two ends magnetic in opposite ways. | do not at
present know one from the other, but we can soon find out. You see when | bring it near our
magnetic needle (fig. 38) one end repels and the other attracts; and the middle will neither
attract nor repel—it cannot, because it is half-way between the two ends. But now, if | break out
that piece (n s), and then examine it—see how strongly one end (n) pulls at this end (s, fig. 38),
and how it repels the other end (n). And so it can be shewn that every part of the magnet
contains this power of attraction and repulsion, but that the power is only rendered evident at
the end of the mass. You will understand all this in a little while; but what you have now to
consider is, that every part of this steel is in itself a magnet. Here is a little fragment which | have
broken out of the very centre of the bar, and you will still see that one end is attractive and the
other is repulsive. Now, is not this power a most wonderful thing? and very strange the means of
taking it from one substance and bringing it to other matters? | cannot make a piece of iron or
anything else heavier or lighter than it is. Its cohesive power it must and does have; but, as you
have seen by these experiments, we can add or subtract this power of magnetism, and almost
do as we like with it.
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And now we will return for a short time to the subject treated of at the commencement of this
lecture. You see here (fig. 41) a large machine, arranged for the purpose of rubbing glass with
silk, and for obtaining the power called electricity; and the moment the handle of the machine is
turned, a certain amount of electricity is evolved, as you will see by the rise of the little straw
indicator (at a). Now, | know from the appearance of repulsion of the pith ball at the end of the
straw, that electricity is present in those brass conductors (b b), and | want you to see the
manner in which that electricity can pass away. [Touching the conductor (b) with his finger, the
Lecturer drew a spark from it, and the straw electrometer immediately fell.] There, it has all
gone; and that | have really taken it away, you shall see by an experiment of this sort. If | hold
this cylinder of brass by the glass handle, and touch the conductor with it, | take away a little of
the electricity. You see the spark in which it passes, and observe that the pith-ball indicator has
fallen a little, which seems to imply that so much electricity is lost; but it is not lost: it is here in
this brass; and | can take it away and carry it about, not because it has any substance of its
own, but by some strange property which we have not before met with as belonging to any other
force. Let us see whether we have it here or not. [The Lecturer brought the charged cylinder to a
jet from which gas was issuing; the spark was seen to pass from the cylinder to the jet, but the
gas did not light.] Ah! the gas did not light, but you saw the spark; there is, perhaps, some
draught in the room which blew the gas on one side, or else it would light. We will try this
experiment afterwards. You see from the spark that | can transfer the power from the machine to
this cylinder, and then carry it away and give it to some other body. You know very well, as a
matter of experiment, that we can transfer the power of heat from one thing to another; for if |
put my hand near the fire it becomes hot. | can shew you this by placing before us this ball,
which has just been brought red-hot from the fire. If | press this wire to it, some of the heat will
be transferred from the ball; and | have only now to touch this piece of gun-cotton with the hot
wire, and you see how | can transfer the heat from the ball to the wire, and from the wire to the
cotton. So you see that some powers are transferable, and others are not. Observe how long



the heat stops in this ball. | might touch it with the wire, or with my finger, and if | did so quickly, |
should merely burn the surface of the skin; whereas, if | touch that cylinder, however rapidly,
with my finger, the electricity is gone at once—dispersed on the instant, in a manner wonderful
to think of.

Fig. 42.

I must now take up a little of your time in shewing you the manner in which these powers are
transferred from one thing to another; for the manner in which force may be conducted or
transmitted is extraordinary, and most essential for us to understand. Let us see in what manner
these powers travel from place to place. Both heat and electricity can be conducted; and here is
an arrangement | have made to shew how the former can travel. It consists of a bar of copper
(fig. 42); and if | take a spirit-lamp (this is one way of obtaining the power of heat), and place it
under that little chimney, the flame will strike against the bar of copper and keep it hot. Now, you
are aware that power is being transferred from the flame of that lamp to the copper, and you will
see by-and-by that it is being conducted along the copper from particle to particle; for, inasmuch
as | have fastened these wooden balls by a little wax at particular distances from the point
where the copper is first heated, first one ball will fall, and then the more distant ones, as the
heat travels along—and thus you will learn that the heat travels gradually through the copper.
You will see that this is a very slow conduction of power, as compared with electricity. If | take
cylinders of wood and metal, joined together at the ends, and wrap a piece of paper round, and
then apply the heat of this lamp to the place where the metal and wood join, you will see how
the heat will accumulate where the wood is, and burn the paper with which | have covered it; but
where the metal is beneath, the heat is conducted away too fast for the paper to be burned. And
so, if | take a piece of wood and a piece of metal joined together, and put it so that the flame
should play equally both upon one and the other, we shall soon find that the metal will become
hot before the wood; for if | put a piece of phosphorus on the wood, and another piece on the
copper, you will find that the phosphorus on the copper will take fire before that on the wood is
melted—and this shews you how badly the wood conducts heat. But with regard to the travelling
of electricity from place to place, its rapidity is astonishing. | will, first of all, take these pieces of
glass and metal, and you will soon understand how it is that the glass does not lose the power
which it acquired when it is rubbed by the silk. By one or two experiments | will shew you. If |
take this piece of brass and bring it near the machine, you see how the electricity leaves the
latter, and passes to the brass cylinder. And, again, if | take a rod of metal and touch the



machine with it, | lower the indicator; but when | touch it with a rod of glass, no power is drawn
away,—shewing you that the electricity is conducted by the glass and the metal in a manner
entirely different: and to make you see that more clearly, we will take one of our Leyden jars.
Now, | must not embarrass your minds with this subject too much; but if | take a piece of metal,
and bring it against the knob at the top and the metallic coating at the bottom, you will see the
electricity passing through the air as a brilliant spark. It takes no sensible time to pass through
this; and if | were to take a long metallic wire, no matter what the length—at least as far as we
are concerned—and if | make one end of it touch the outside, and the other touch the knob at
the top, see how the electricity passes!—it has flashed instantaneously through the whole length
of this wire. Is not this different from the transmission of heat through this copper bar (fig. 42),
which has taken a quarter of an hour or more to reach the first ball?




Here is another experiment, for the purpose of shewing the conductibility of this power through
some bodies, and not through others. Why do | have this arrangement made of brass? [pointing
to the brass work of the electrical machine, fig. 41]. Because it conducts electricity. And why do |
have these columns made of glass? Because they obstruct the passage of electricity. And why
do | put that paper tassel (fig. 43) at the top of the pole, upon a glass rod, and connect it with
this machine by means of a wire? You see at once that as soon as the handle of the machine is
turned, the electricity which is evolved travels along this wire and up the wooden rod, and goes
to the tassel at the top, and you see the power of repulsion with which it has endowed these
strips of paper, each spreading outwards to the ceiling and sides of the room. The outside of
that wire is covered with gutta-percha. It would not serve to keep the force from you when
touching it with your hands, because it would burst through; but it answers our purpose for the
present. And so you perceive how easily | can manage to send this power of electricity from
place to place, by choosing the materials which can conduct the power. Suppose | want to fire a
portion of gunpowder, | can readily do it by this transferable power of electricity. | will take a
Leyden jar, or any other arrangement which gives us this power, and arrange wires so that they
may carry the power to the place | wish; and then placing a little gunpowder on the extremities
of the wires, the moment | make the connection by this discharging rod, | shall fire the
gunpowder. [The connection was made, and the gunpowder ignited.] And if | were to shew you
a stool like this, and were to explain to you its construction, you could easily understand that we
use glass legs, because these are capable of preventing the electricity from going away to the
earth. If, therefore, | were to stand on this stool, and receive the electricity through this
conductor, | could give it to anything that | touched. [The Lecturer stood upon the insulating
stool, and placed himself in connection with the conductor of the machine.] Now, | am
electrified—I can feel my hair rising up as the paper tassel did just now. Let us see whether |
can succeed in lighting gas by touching the jet with my finger. [The Lecturer brought his finger
near a jet from which gas was issuing, when, after one or two attempts, the spark which came
from his finger to the jet set fire to the gas.] You now see how it is that this power of electricity
can be transferred from the matter in which it is generated, and conducted along wires and
other bodies, and thus be made to serve new purposes utterly unattainable by the powers we
have spoken of on previous days; and you will not now be at a loss to bring this power of
electricity into comparison with those which we have previously examined; and to-morrow we
shall be able to go further into the consideration of these transferable powers.



May 3rd— The Prince by Machiavelli (1532)
Translated by NH Thomson

I.. Of the Various Kinds of Princedom, and of the Ways in Which They Are Acquired

ALL the States and Governments by which men are or ever have been ruled, have been
and are either Republics or Princedoms. Princedoms are either hereditary, in which the
sovereignty is derived through an ancient line of ancestors, or they are new. New Princedoms
are either wholly new, as that of Milan to Francesco Sforza; or they are like limbs joined on to
the hereditary possessions of the Prince who acquires them, as the Kingdom of Naples to the
dominions of the King of Spain. The States thus acquired have either been used to live under a
Prince or have been free; and he who acquires them does so either by his own arms or by the
arms of others, and either by good fortune or by merit.

I.. Of Hereditary Princedoms

OF Republics | shall not now speak, having elsewhere spoken of them at length. Here |
shall treat exclusively of Princedoms, and, filling in the outline above traced out, shall proceed to
examine how such States are to be governed and maintained.

| say, then, that hereditary States, accustomed to the family of their Prince, are
maintained with far less difficulty than new States, since all that is required is that the Prince
shall not depart from the usages of his ancestors, trusting for the rest to deal with events as they
arise. So that if an hereditary Prince be of average address, he will always maintain himself in
his Princedom, unless deprived of it by some extraordinary and irresistible force; and even if so
deprived will recover it, should any, even the least, mishap overtake the usurper. We have in
Italy an example of this in the Duke of Ferrara, who never could have withstood the attacks of
the Venetians in 1484, nor those of Pope Julius in 1510, had not his authority in that State been
consolidated by time. For since a Prince by birth has fewer occasions and less need to give
offence, he ought to be better loved, and will naturally be popular with his subjects unless
outrageous vices make him odious. Moreover, the very antiquity and continuance of his rule will
efface the memories and causes which lead to innovation. For one change always leaves a
dovetail into which another will fit.

lll.. Of Mixed Princedoms

BUT in new Princedoms difficulties abound. And, first, if the Princedom be not wholly
new, but joined on to the ancient dominions of the Prince, so as to form with them what may be
termed a mixed Princedom, changes will come from a cause common to all new States, namely,
that men, thinking to better their condition, are always ready to change masters, and in this
expectation will take up arms against any ruler; wherein they deceive themselves, and find
afterwards by experience that they are worse off than before. This again results naturally and
necessarily from the circumstance that the Prince cannot avoid giving offence to his new
subjects, either in respect of the troops he quarters on them, or of some other of the numberless
vexations attendant on a new acquisition. And in this way you may find that you have enemies
in all those whom you have injured in seizing the Princedom, yet cannot keep the friendship of
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those who helped you to gain it; since you can neither reward them as they expect, nor yet,
being under obligations to them, use violent remedies against them. For however strong you
may be in respect of your army, it is essential that in entering a new Province you should have
the good will of its inhabitants.

Hence it happened that Louis XlI of France, speedily gaining possession of Milan, as
speedily lost it; and that on the occasion of its first capture, Lodovico Sforza was able with his
own forces only to take it from him. For the very people who had opened the gates to the
French King, when they found themselves deceived in their expectations and hopes of future
benefits, could not put up with the insolence of their new ruler. True it is that when a State rebels
and is again got under, it will not afterwards be lost so easily. For the Prince, using the rebellion
as a pretext, will not scruple to secure himself by punishing the guilty, bringing the suspected to
trial, and otherwise strengthening his position in the points where it was weak. So that if to
recover Milan from the French it was enough on the first occasion that a Duke Lodovico should
raise alarms on the frontiers to wrest it from them a second time the whole world had to be
ranged against them, and their armies destroyed and driven out of Italy. And this for the reasons
above assigned. And yet, for a second time, Milan was lost to the King. The general causes of
its first loss have been shown. It remains to note the causes of the second, and to point out the
remedies which the French King had, or which might have been used by another in like
circumstances to maintain his conquest more successfully than he did.

| say, then, that those States which upon their acquisition are joined on to the ancient
dominions of the Prince who acquires them, are either of the same Province and tongue as the
people of these dominions, or they are not. When they are, there is a great ease in retaining
them, especially when they have not been accustomed to live in freedom. To hold them securely
it is enough to have rooted out the line of the reigning Prince; because if in other respects the
old condition of things be continued, and there be no discordance in their customs, men live
peaceably with one another, as we see to have been the case in Brittany, Burgundy, Gascony,
and Normandy, which have so long been united to France. For although there be some slight
difference in their languages, their customs are similar, and they can easily get on together. He,
therefore, who acquires such a State, if he mean to keep it, must see to two things; first, that the
blood of the ancient line of Princes be destroyed; second, that no change be made in respect of
laws or taxes; for in this way the newly acquired State speedily becomes incorporated with the
hereditary.

But when States are acquired in a country differing in language, usages, and laws,
difficulties multiply, and great good fortune, as well as address, is needed to overcome them.
One of the best and most efficacious methods for dealing with such a State, is for the Prince
who acquires it to go and dwell there in person, since this will tend to make his tenure more
secure and lasting. This course has been followed by the Turk with regard to Greece, who, had
he not, in addition to all his other precautions for securing that Province, himself come to live in
it, could never have kept his hold of it. For when you are on the spot, disorders are detected in
their beginnings and remedies can be readily applied; but when you are at a distance, they are
not heard of until they have gathered strength and the case is past cure. Moreover, the Province



in which you take up your abode is not pillaged by your officers; the people are pleased to have
a ready recourse to their Prince; and have all the more reason if they are well disposed, to love,
if disaffected, to fear him. A foreign enemy desiring to attack that State would be cautious how
he did so. In short, where the Prince resides in person, it will be extremely difficult to oust him.

Another excellent expedient is to send colonies into one or two places, so that these
may become, as it were, the keys of the Province; for you must either do this, or else keep up a
numerous force of men-at-arms and foot soldiers. A Prince need not spend much on colonies.
He can send them out and support them at little or no charge to himself, and the only persons to
whom he gives offence are those whom he deprives of their fields and houses to bestow them
on the new inhabitants. Those who are thus injured form but a small part of the community, and
remaining scattered and poor can never become dangerous. All others being left unmolested,
are in consequence easily quieted, and at the same time are afraid to make a false move, lest
they share the fate of those who have been deprived of their possessions. In few words, these
colonies cost less than soldiers, are more faithful, and give less offence, while those who are
offended, being, as | have said, poor and dispersed, cannot hurt. And let it here be noted that
men are either to be kindly treated, or utterly crushed, since they can revenge lighter injuries,
but not graver. Wherefore the injury we do to a man should be of a sort to leave no fear of
reprisals.

But if instead of colonies you send troops, the cost is vastly greater, and the whole
revenues of the country are spent in guarding it; so that the gain becomes a loss, and much
deeper offence is given; since in shifting the quarters of your soldiers from place to place the
whole country suffers hardship, which as all feel, all are made enemies; and enemies who
remaining, although vanquished, in their own homes, have power to hurt. In every way,
therefore, this mode of defence is as disadvantageous as that by colonizing is useful.

The Prince who establishes himself in a Province whose laws and language differ from
those of his own people, ought also to make himself the head and protector of his feebler
neighbours, and endeavour to weaken the stronger, and must see that by no accident shall any
other stranger as powerful as himself find an entrance there. For it will always happen that some
such person will be called in by those of the Province who are discontented either through
ambition or fear; as we see of old the Romans brought into Greece by the Aetolians, and in
every other country that they entered, invited there by its inhabitants. And the usual course of
things is that so soon as a formidable stranger enters a Province, all the weaker powers side
with him, moved thereto by the ill-will they bear towards him who has hitherto kept them in
subjection. So that in respect of these lesser powers, no trouble is needed to gain them over, for
at once, together, and of their own accord, they throw in their lot with the government of the
stranger. The new Prince, therefore, has only to see that they do not increase too much in
strength, and with his own forces, aided by their good will, can easily subdue any who are
powerful, so as to remain supreme in the Province. He who does not manage this matter well,
will soon lose whatever he has gained, and while he retains it will find in it endless troubles and
annoyances.



In dealing with the countries of which they took possession the Romans diligently
followed the methods | have described. They planted colonies, conciliated weaker powers
without adding to their strength, humbled the great, and never suffered a formidable stranger to
acquire influence. A single example will suffice to show this. In Greece the Romans took the
Achaians and Aetolians into their pay; the Macedonian monarchy was humbled; Antiochus was
driven out. But the services of the Achaians and Aetolians never obtained for them any addition
to their power; no persuasions on the part of Philip could induce the Romans to be his friends
on the condition of sparing him humiliation; nor could all the power of Antiochus bring them to
consent to his exercising any authority within that Province. And in thus acting the Romans did
as all wise rulers should, who have to consider not only present difficulties but also future,
against which they must use all diligence to provide; for these, if they be foreseen while yet
remote, admit of easy remedy, but if their approach be awaited, are already past cure, the
disorder having become hopeless; realizing what the physicians tell us of hectic fever, that in its
beginning it is easy to cure, but hard to recognize; whereas, after a time, not having been
detected and treated at the first, it becomes easy to recognize but impossible to cure.

And so it is with State affairs. For the distempers of a State being discovered while yet
inchoate, which can only be done by a sagacious ruler, may easily be dealt with; but when, from
not being observed, they are suffered to grow until they are obvious to every one, there is no
longer any remedy. The Romans, therefore, foreseeing evils while they were yet far off, always
provided against them, and never suffered them to take their course for the sake of avoiding
war; since they knew that war is not so to be avoided, but is only postponed to the advantage of
the other side. They chose, therefore, to make war with Philip and Antiochus in Greece, that
they might not have to make it with them in Italy, although for a while they might have escaped
both. This they did not desire, nor did the maxim leave it to Time, which the wise men of our
own day have always on their lips, ever recommend itself to them. What they looked to enjoy
were the fruits of their own valour and foresight. For Time, driving all things before it, may bring
with it evil as well as good.

But let us now go back to France and examine whether she has followed any of those
methods of which | have made mention. | shall speak of Louis and not of Charles, because from
the former having held longer possession of Italy, his manner of acting is more plainly seen. You
will find, then, that he has done the direct opposite of what he should have done in order to
retain a foreign State.

King Louis was brought into Italy by the ambition of the Venetians, who hoped by his
coming to gain for themselves a half of the State of Lombardy. | will not blame this coming, nor
the part taken by the King, because, desiring to gain a footing in Italy, where he had no friends,
but on the contrary, owing to the conduct of Charles, every door was shut against him, he was
driven to accept such friendships as he could get. And his designs might easily have succeeded
had he not made mistakes in other particulars of conduct.

By the recovery of Lombardy, Louis at once regained the credit which Charles had lost.
Genoa made submission; the Florentines came to terms; the Marquis of Mantua, the Duke of



Ferrara, the Bentivogli, the Countess of Forli, the Lords of Faenza, Pesaro, Rimini, Camerino,
and Piombino, the citizens of Lucca, Pisa, and Siena, all came forward offering their friendship.
The Venetians, who to obtain possession of a couple of towns in Lombardy had made the
French King master of two-thirds of Italy, had now cause to repent the rash game they had
played.

Let any one, therefore, consider how easily King Louis might have maintained his
authority in Italy had he observed the rules which | have noted above, and secured and
protected all those friends of his, who being weak, and fearful, some of the Church, some of the
Venetians, were of necessity obliged to attach themselves to him, and with whose assistance,
for they were many, he might readily have made himself safe against any other powerful State.
But no sooner was he in Milan than he took a contrary course, in helping Pope Alexander to
occupy Romagna; not perceiving that in seconding this enterprise he weakened himself by
alienating friends and those who had thrown themselves into his arms, while he strengthened
the Church by adding great temporal power to the spiritual power which of itself confers so
mighty an authority. Making this first mistake, he was forced to follow it up, until at last, in order
to curb the ambition of Pope Alexander, and prevent him becoming master of Tuscany, he was
obliged to come himself into Italy.

And as though it were not enough for him to have aggrandized the Church and stripped
himself of friends, he must needs in his desire to possess the Kingdom of Naples, divide it with
the King of Spain; thus bringing into Italy, where before he had been supreme, a rival to whom
the ambitious and discontented in that Province might have recourse. And whereas he might
have left in Naples a King willing to hold as his tributary, he displaced him to make way for
another strong enough to effect his expulsion. The wish to acquire is no doubt a natural and
common sentiment, and when men attempt things within their power, they will always be praised
rather than blamed. But when they persist in attempts that are beyond their power, mishaps and
blame ensue. If France, therefore, with her own forces could have attacked Naples, she should
have done so. If she could not, she ought not to have divided it. And if her partition of Lombardy
with the Venetians may be excused as the means whereby a footing was gained in Italy, this
other partition is to be condemned as not justified by the like necessity.

Louis, then, had made these five blunders. He had destroyed weaker States, he had
strengthened a Prince already strong, he had brought into the country a very powerful stranger,
he had not come to reside, and he had not sent colonies. And yet all these blunders might not
have proved disastrous to him while he lived, had he not added to them a sixth in depriving the
Venetians of their dominions. For had he neither aggrandized the Church, nor brought Spain
into Italy, it might have been at once reasonable and necessary to humble the Venetians; but
after committing himself to these other courses, he should never have consented to the ruin of
Venice. For while the Venetians were powerful they would always have kept others back from
an attempt on Lombardy, as well because they never would have agreed to that enterprise on
any terms save of themselves being made its masters, as because others would never have
desired to take it from France in order to hand it over to them, nor would ever have ventured to
defy both. And if it be said that King Louis ceded Romagna to Alexander, and Naples to Spain in



order to avoid war, | answer that for the reasons already given, you ought never to suffer your
designs to be crossed in order to avoid war, since war is not so to be avoided, but is only
deferred to your disadvantage. And if others should allege the King’s promise to the Pope to
undertake that enterprise on his behalf, in return for the dissolution of his marriage, and for the
Cardinal’s hat conferred on d’Amboise, | answer by referring to what | say further on concerning
the faith of Princes and how it is to be kept.

King Louis, therefore, lost Lombardy from not following any one of the methods pursued
by others who have taken Provinces with the resolve to keep them. Nor is this anything strange,
but only what might reasonably and naturally be looked for. And on this very subject | spoke to
d’Amboise at Nantes, at the time when Duke Valentino, as Cesare Borgia, son to Pope
Alexander, was vulgarly called, was occupying Romagna. For, on the Cardinal saying to me that
the ltalians did not understand war, | answered that the French did not understand statecraft, for
had they done so, they never would have allowed the Church to grow so powerful. And the
event shows that the aggrandizement of the Church and of Spain in Italy has been brought
about by France, and that the ruin of France has been wrought by them. Whence we may draw
the general axiom, which never or rarely errs, that he who is the cause of another’s greatness is
himself undone, since he must work either by address or force, each of which excites distrust in
the person raised to power.

IV.. Why the Kingdom of Darius, Conquered by Alexander, Did Not, on Alexander’s Death,
Rebel Against His Successors

ALEXANDER THE GREAT having achieved the conquest of Asia in a few years, and
dying before he had well entered on possession, it might have been expected, having regard to
the difficulty of preserving newly acquired States, that on his death the whole country would rise
in revolt. Nevertheless, his successors were able to keep their hold, and found in doing so no
other difficulty than arose from their own ambition and mutual jealousies.

If any one think this strange and ask the cause, | answer, that all the Princedoms of
which we have record have been governed in one or other of two ways, either by a sole Prince,
all others being his servants permitted by his grace and favour to assist in governing the
kingdom as his ministers; or else, by a Prince with his Barons who hold their rank, not by the
favour of a superior Lord, but by antiquity of blood, and who have States and subjects of their
own who recognize them as their rulers and entertain for them a natural affection. States
governed by a sole Prince and by his servants vest in him a more complete authority; because
throughout the land none but he is recognized as sovereign, and if obedience be yielded to any
others, it is yielded as to his ministers and officers for whom personally no special love is felt.

Of these two forms of government we have examples in our own days in the Turk and
the King of France. The whole Turkish empire is governed by a sole Prince, all others being his
slaves. Dividing his kingdom into sandjaks, he sends thither different governors whom he shifts
and changes at his pleasure. The King of France, on the other hand, is surrounded by a
multitude of nobles of ancient descent, each acknowledged and loved by subjects of his own,
and each asserting a precedence in rank of which the King can deprive him only at his peril.



He, therefore, who considers the different character of these two States, will perceive
that it would be difficult to gain possession of that of the Turk, but that once won it might be
easily held. The obstacles to its conquest are that the invader cannot be called in by a native
nobility, nor expect his enterprise to be aided by the defection of those whom the sovereign has
around him. And this for the various reasons already given, namely, that all being slaves and
under obligations they are not easily corrupted, or if corrupted can render little assistance, being
unable, as | have already explained, to carry the people with them. Whoever, therefore, attacks
the Turk must reckon on finding a united people, and must trust rather to his own strength than
to divisions on the other side. But were his adversary once overcome and defeated in the field,
so that he could not repair his armies, no cause for anxiety would remain, except in the family of
the Prince; which being extirpated, there would be none else to fear; for since all beside are
without credit with the people, the invader, as before his victory he had nothing to hope from
them, so after it has nothing to dread.

But the contrary is the case in kingdoms governed like that of France, into which,
because men who are discontented and desirous of change are always to be found, you may
readily procure an entrance by gaining over some Baron of the Realm. Such persons, for the
reasons already given, are able to open the way to you for the invasion of their country and to
render its conquest easy. But afterwards the effort to hold your ground involves you in endless
difficulties, as well in respect of those who have helped you, as of those whom you have
overthrown. Nor will it be enough to have destroyed the family of the Prince, since all those
other Lords remain to put themselves at the head of new movements; whom being unable either
to content or to destroy, you lose the State whenever occasion serves them.

Now, if you examine the nature of the government of Darius, you will find that it
resembled that of the Turk, and, consequently, that it was necessary for Alexander, first of all, to
defeat him utterly and strip him of his dominions; after which defeat, Darius having died, the
country, for the causes above explained, was permanently secured to Alexander. And had his
successors continued united they might have enjoyed it undisturbed, since there arose no
disorders in that kingdom save those of their own creating.

But kingdoms ordered like that of France cannot be retained with the same ease. Hence
the repeated risings of Spain, Gaul, and Greece against the Romans, resulting from the number
of small Princedoms of which these Provinces were made up. For while the memory of these
lasted, the Romans could never think their tenure safe. But when that memory was worn out by
the authority and long continuance of their rule, they gained a secure hold, and were able
afterwards in their contests among themselves, each to carry with him some portion of these
Provinces, according as each had acquired influence there; for these, on the extinction of the
line of their old Princes, came to recognize no other Lords than the Romans.

Bearing all this in mind, no one need wonder at the ease wherewith Alexander was able
to lay a firm hold on Asia, nor that Pyrrhus and many others found difficulty in preserving other



acquisitions; since this arose, not from the less or greater merit of the conquerors, but from the
different char



May 4th— “Science and Culture” by Thomas Huxley

(1880)

Six years ago, as some of my present hearers may remember, | had the privilege of
addressing a large assemblage of the inhabitants of this city, who had gathered together to do
honour to the memory of their famous townsman, Joseph Priestley; and, if any satisfaction
attaches to posthumous glory, we may hope that the manes of the burnt-out philosopher were
then finally appeased.

No man, however, who is endowed with a fair share of common sense, and not more
than a fair share of vanity, will identify either contemporary or posthumous fame with the highest
good; and Priestley’s life leaves no doubt that he, at any rate, set a much higher value upon the
advancement of knowledge, and the promotion of that freedom of thought which is at once the
cause and the consequence of intellectual progress.

Hence | am disposed to think that, if Priestley could be amongst us to-day, the occasion
of our meeting would afford him even greater pleasure than the proceedings which celebrated
the centenary of his 2chief discovery. The kindly heart would be moved, the high sense of social
duty would be satisfied, by the spectacle of well-earned wealth, neither squandered in tawdry
luxury and vainglorious show, nor scattered with the careless charity which blesses neither him
that gives nor him that takes, but expended in the execution of a well-considered plan for the aid
of present and future generations of those who are willing to help themselves.

We shall all be of one mind thus far. But it is needful to share Priestley’s keen interest in
physical science; and to have learned, as he had learned, the value of scientific training in fields
of inquiry apparently far remote from physical science; in order to appreciate, as he would have
appreciated, the value of the noble gift which Sir Josiah Mason has bestowed upon the
inhabitants of the Midland district.

For us children of the nineteenth century, however, the establishment of a college under
the conditions of Sir Josiah Mason’s Trust, has a significance apart from any which it could have
possessed a hundred years ago. It appears to be an indication that we are reaching the crisis of
the battle, or rather of the long series of battles, which have been fought over education in a
campaign which began long before Priestley’s time, and will probably not be finished just yet.

In the last century, the combatants were the champions of ancient literature, on the one
side, and those of modern literature on the other; but, some thirty years ago, the contest
became complicated by the appearance of a third army, ranged round the banner of Physical
Science.

I am not aware that any one has authority to speak in the name of this new host. For it
must be admitted to be somewhat of a guerilla force, composed largely of irregulars, each of
whom fights pretty much for his own hand. But the impressions of a full private, who has seen a
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good deal of service in the ranks, respecting the present position of affairs and the conditions of
a permanent peace, may not be devoid of interest; and | do not know that | could make a better
use of the present opportunity than by laying them before you.

From the time that the first suggestion to introduce physical science into ordinary
education was timidly whispered, until now, the advocates of scientific education have met with
opposition of two kinds. On the one hand, they have been pooh-poohed by the men of business
who pride themselves on being the representatives of practicality; while, on the other hand, they
have been excommunicated by the classical scholars, in their capacity of Levites in charge of
the ark of culture and monopolists of liberal education.

The practical men believed that the idol whom they worship—rule of thumb—has been
the source of the past prosperity, and will suffice for the future welfare of the arts and
manufactures. They were of opinion that science is speculative rubbish; that theory and practice
have nothing to do with one another; and that the scientific habit of mind is an impediment,
rather than an aid, in the conduct of ordinary affairs.

| have used the past tense in speaking of the practical men—for although they were very
formidable thirty years ago, | am not sure that the pure species has not been extirpated. In fact,
so far as mere argument goes, they have been subjected to such a feu d’enfer that it is a
miracle if any have escaped. But | have remarked that your typical practical man has an
unexpected resemblance to one of Milton’s angels. His spiritual wounds, such as are inflicted by
logical weapons, may be as deep as a well and as wide as a church door, but beyond shedding
a few drops of ichor, celestial or otherwise, he is no whit the worse. So, if any of these
opponents be left, | will not waste time in vain repetition of the demonstrative evidence of the
practical value of science; but knowing that a parable will sometimes penetrate where
syllogisms fail to effect an entrance, | will offer a story for their consideration.

Once upon a time, a boy, with nothing to depend upon but his own vigorous nature, was
thrown into the thick of the struggle for existence in the midst of a great manufacturing
population. He seems to have had a hard fight, inasmuch as, by the time he was thirty years of
age, his total disposable funds amounted to twenty pounds. Nevertheless, middle life found him
giving proof of his comprehension of the practical5 problems he had been roughly called upon
to solve, by a career of remarkable prosperity.

Finally, having reached old age with its well-earned surroundings of “honour, troops of
friends,” the hero of my story bethought himself of those who were making a like start in life, and
how he could stretch out a helping hand to them.

After long and anxious reflection this successful practical man of business could devise
nothing better than to provide them with the means of obtaining “sound, extensive, and practical
scientific knowledge.” And he devoted a large part of his wealth and five years of incessant work
to this end.



I need not point the moral of a tale which, as the solid and spacious fabric of the
Scientific College assures us, is no fable, nor can anything which | could say intensify the force
of this practical answer to practical objections.

We may take it for granted then, that, in the opinion of those best qualified to judge, the
diffusion of thorough scientific education is an absolutely essential condition of industrial
progress; and that the College which has been opened to-day will confer an inestimable boon
upon those whose livelihood is to be gained by the practice of the arts and manufactures of the
district.

The only question worth discussion is, whether the conditions, under which the work of
the College is to be carried out, are such as to give it the best possible chance of achieving
permanent success.

Sir Josiah Mason, without doubt most wisely, has left very large freedom of action to the
trustees, to whom he proposes ultimately to commit the administration of the College, so that
they may be able to adjust its arrangements in accordance with the changing conditions of the
future. But, with respect to three points, he has laid most explicit injunctions upon both
administrators and teachers.

Party politics are forbidden to enter into the minds of either, so far as the work of the
College is concerned; theology is as sternly banished from its precincts; and finally, it is
especially declared that the College shall make no provision for “mere literary instruction and
education.”

It does not concern me at present to dwell upon the first two injunctions any longer than
may be needful to express my full conviction of their wisdom. But the third prohibition brings us
face to face with those other opponents of scientific education, who are by no means in the
moribund condition of the practical man, but alive, alert, and formidable.

It is not impossible that we shall hear this express exclusion of “literary instruction and
education” from a College which, nevertheless, professes to give a high and efficient education,
sharply criticised. Certainly the time was that the Levites of culture would have sounded their
trumpets against its walls as against an educational Jericho.

How often have we not been told that the study of physical science is incompetent to
confer culture; that it touches none of the higher problems of life; and, what is worse, that the
continual devotion to scientific studies tends to generate a narrow and bigoted belief in the
applicability of scientific methods to the search after truth of all kinds. How frequently one has
reason to observe that no reply to a troublesome argument tells so well as calling its author a
“mere scientific specialist.” And, as | am afraid it is not permissible to speak of this form of
opposition to scientific education in the past tense; may we not expect to be told that this, not
only omission, but prohibition, of “mere literary instruction and education” is a patent example of
scientific narrow-mindedness?



I am not acquainted with Sir Josiah Mason’s reasons for the action which he has taken;
but if, as | apprehend is the case, he refers to the ordinary classical course of our schools and
universities by the name of “mere literary instruction and education,” | venture to offer sundry
reasons of my own in support of that action.

For | hold very strongly by two convictions—The first is, that neither the discipline nor the
subject-matter of classical education is of such direct value to the student of physical science as
to justify the expenditure of valuable time upon either; and the second is, that for the purpose of
attaining real culture, an exclusively scientific education is at least as effectual as an exclusively
literary education.

I need hardly point out to you that these opinions, especially the latter, are diametrically
opposed to those of the great majority of educated Englishmen, influenced as they are by
school and university traditions. In their belief, culture is obtainable only by a liberal education;
and a liberal education is synonymous, not merely with education and instruction in literature,
but in one particular form of literature, namely, that of Greek and Roman antiquity. They hold
that the man who has learned Latin and Greek, however little, is educated; while he who is
versed in other branches of knowledge, however deeply, is a more or less respectable
specialist, not admissible into the cultured caste. The stamp of the educated man, the University
degree, is not for him.

I am too well acquainted with the generous catholicity of spirit, the true sympathy with
scientific thought, which pervades the writings of our chief apostle of culture to identify him with
these opinions; and yet one may cull from one and another of those epistles to the Philistines,
which so much delight all who do not answer to that name, sentences which lend them some
support.

Mr. Arnold tells us that the meaning of culture is “to know the best that has been thought
and said in the world.” It is the criticism of life contained in literature. That criticism regards
“Europe as being, for intellectual and spiritual purposes, one great confederation, bound to a
joint action and working to a common result; and whose members have, for their common ouffit,
a knowledge of Greek, Roman, and Eastern antiquity, and of one another. Special, local, and
temporary advantages being put out of account, that modern nation will in the intellectual and
spiritual sphere make most progress, which most thoroughly carries out this programme. And
what is that but saying that we too, all of us, as individuals, the more thoroughly we carry it out,
shall make the more progress?”

We have here to deal with two distinct propositions. The first, that a criticism of life is the
essence of culture; the second, that literature contains the materials which suffice for the
construction of such a criticism.

| think that we must all assent to the first proposition. For culture certainly means
something quite different from learning or technical skill. It implies the possession of an ideal,



and the habit of critically estimating the value of things by comparison with a theoretic standard.
Perfect culture should supply a complete theory of life, based upon a clear knowledge alike of
its possibilities and of its limitations.

But we may agree to all this, and yet strongly dissent from the assumption that literature
alone is competent to supply this knowledge. After having learnt all that Greek, Roman, and
Eastern antiquity have thought and said, and all that modern literatures have to tell us, it is not
self-evident that we have laid a sufficiently broad and deep foundation for that criticism of life
which constitutes culture.

Indeed, to any one acquainted with the scope of physical science, it is not at all evident.
Considering progress only in the “intellectual and spiritual sphere,” | find myself wholly unable to
admit that either nations or individuals will really advance, if their common outfit draws nothing
from the stores of physical science. | should say that an army, without weapons of precision and
with no particular base of operations, might more hopefully enter upon a campaign on the
Rhine, than a man, devoid of a knowledge of what physical science has done in the last century,
upon a criticism of life.

When a biologist meets with an anomaly, he instinctively turns to the study of
development to clear it up. The rationale of contradictory opinions may with equal confidence be
sought in history.

It is, happily, no new thing that Englishmen should employ their wealth in building and
endowing institutions for educational purposes. But, five or six hundred years ago, deeds of
foundation expressed or implied conditions as nearly as possible contrary to those which have
been thought expedient by Sir Josiah Mason. That is to say, physical science was practically
ignored, while a certain literary training was enjoined as a means to the acquirement of
knowledge which was essentially theological.

The reason of this singular contradiction between the actions of men alike animated by a
strong and disinterested desire to promote the welfare of their fellows, is easily discovered.

At that time, in fact, if any one desired knowledge beyond such as could be obtained by
his own observation, or by common conversation, his first necessity was to learn the Latin
language, inasmuch as all the higher knowledge of the western world was contained in works
written in that language. Hence, Latin grammar, with logic and rhetoric, studied through Latin,
were the fundamentals of education. With respect to the substance of the knowledge imparted
through this channel, the Jewish and Christian Scriptures, as interpreted and supplemented by
the Romish Church, were held to contain a complete and infallibly true body of information.

Theological dicta were, to the thinkers of those days, that which the axioms and
definitions of Euclid are to the geometers of these. The business of the philosophers of the
middle ages was to deduce from the data furnished by the theologians, conclusions in
accordance with ecclesiastical decrees. They were allowed the high privilege of showing, by



logical process, how and why that which the Church said was true, must be true. And if their
demonstrations fell short of or exceeded this limit, the Church was maternally ready to check
their aberrations, if need be, by the help of the secular arm.

Between the two, our ancestors were furnished with a compact and complete criticism of
life. They were told how the world began and how it would end; they learned that all material
existence was but a base and insignificant blot upon the fair face of the spiritual world, and that
nature was, to all intents and purposes, the playground of the devil; they learned that the earth
is the centre of the visible universe, and that man is the cynosure of things terrestrial; and more
especially was it inculcated that the course of nature had no fixed order, but that it could be, and
constantly was, altered by the agency of innumerable spiritual beings, good and bad, according
as they were moved by the deeds and prayers of men. The sum and substance of the whole
doctrine was to produce the conviction that the only thing really worth knowing in this world was
how to secure that place in a better which, under certain conditions, the Church promised.

Our ancestors had a living belief in this theory of life, and acted upon it in their dealings
with education, as in all other matters. Culture meant saintliness—after the fashion of the saints
of those days; the education that led to it was, of necessity, theological; and the way to theology
lay through Latin.

That the study of nature—further than was requisite for the satisfaction of everyday
wants—should have any bearing on human life was far from the thoughts of men thus trained.
Indeed, as nature had been cursed for man’s sake, it was an obvious conclusion that those who
meddled with nature were likely to come into pretty close contact with Satan. And, if any born
scientific investigator followed his instincts, he might safely reckon upon earning the reputation,
and probably upon suffering the fate, of a sorcerer.

Had the western world been left to itself in Chinese isolation, there is no saying how long
this state of things might have endured. But, happily, it was not left to itself. Even earlier than the
thirteenth century, the development of Moorish civilisation in Spain and the great movement of
the Crusades had introduced the leaven which, from that day to this, has never ceased to work.
At first, through the intermediation of Arabic translations, afterwards, by the study of the
originals, the western nations of Europe became acquainted with the writings of the ancient
philosophers and poets, and, in time, with the whole of the vast literature of antiquity.

Whatever there was of high intellectual aspiration or dominant capacity in Italy, France,
Germany, and England, spent itself for centuries in taking possession of the rich inheritance left
by the dead civilisations of Greece and Rome. Marvellously aided by the invention of printing,
classical learning spread and flourished. Those who possessed it prided themselves on having
attained the highest culture then within the reach of mankind.

And justly. For, saving Dante on his solitary pinnacle, there was no figure in modern
literature at the time of the Renascence to compare with the men of antiquity; there was no art
to compete with their sculpture; there was no physical science but that which Greece had



created. Above all, there was no other example of perfect intellectual freedom—of the
unhesitating acceptance of reason as the sole guide to truth and the supreme arbiter of conduct.

The new learning necessarily soon exerted a profound influence upon education. The
language of the monks and schoolmen seemed little better than gibberish to scholars fresh from
Virgil and Cicero, and the study of Latin was placed upon a new foundation. Moreover, Latin
itself ceased to afford the sole key to knowledge. The student who sought the highest thought of
antiquity, found only a second-hand reflection of it in Roman literature, and turned his face to the
full light of the Greeks. And after a battle, not altogether dissimilar to that which is at present
being fought over the teaching of physical science, the study of Greek was recognised as an
essential element of all higher education.

Thus the Humanists, as they were called, won the day; and the great reform which they
effected was of incalculable service to mankind. But the Nemesis of all reformers is finality; and
the reformers of education, like those of religion, fell into the profound, however common, error
of mistaking the beginning for the end of the work of reformation.

The representatives of the Humanists, in the nineteenth century, take their stand upon
classical education as the sole avenue to culture, as firmly as if we were still in the age of
Renascence. Yet, surely, the present intellectual relations of the modern and the ancient worlds
are profoundly different from those which obtained three centuries ago. Leaving aside the
existence of a great and characteristically modern literature, of modern painting, and, especially,
of modern music, there is one feature of the present state of the civilised world which separates
it more widely from the Renascence, than the Renascence was separated from the middle
ages.

This distinctive character of our own times lies in the vast and constantly increasing part
which is played by natural knowledge. Not only is our daily life shaped by it, not only does the
prosperity of millions of men depend upon it, but our whole theory of life has long been
influenced, consciously or unconsciously, by the general conceptions of the universe, which
have been forced upon us by physical science.

In fact, the most elementary acquaintance with the results of scientific investigation
shows us that they offer a broad and striking contradiction to the opinions so implicitly credited
and taught in the middle ages.

The notions of the beginning and the end of the world entertained by our forefathers are
no longer credible. It is very certain that the earth is not the chief body in the material universe,
and that the world is not subordinated to man’s use. It is even more certain that nature is the
expression of a definite order with which nothing interferes, and that the chief business of
mankind is to learn that order and govern themselves accordingly. Moreover this scientific
“criticism of life” presents itself to us with different credentials from any other. It appeals not to
authority, nor to what anybody may have thought or said, but to nature. It admits that all our
interpretations of natural fact are more or less imperfect and symbolic, and bids the learner seek



for truth not among words but among things. It warns us that the assertion which outstrips
evidence is not only a blunder but a crime.

The purely classical education advocated by the representatives of the Humanists in our
day, gives no inkling of all this. A man may be a better scholar than Erasmus, and know no more
of the chief causes of the present intellectual fermentation than Erasmus did. Scholarly and
pious persons, worthy of all respect, favour us with allocutions upon the sadness of the
antagonism of science to their mediaeval way of thinking, which betray an ignorance of the first
principles of scientific investigation, an incapacity for understanding what a man of science
means by veracity, and an unconsciousness of the weight of established scientific truths, which
is almost comical.

There is no great force in the tu quoque argument, or else the advocates of scientific
education might fairly enough retort upon the modern Humanists that they may be learned
specialists, but that they possess no such sound foundation for a criticism of life as deserves the
name of culture. And, indeed, if we were disposed to be cruel, we might urge that the Humanists
have brought this reproach upon themselves, not because they are too full of the spirit of the
ancient Greek, but because they lack it.

The period of the Renascence is commonly called that of the “Revival of Letters,” as if
the influences then brought to bear upon the mind of Western Europe had been wholly
exhausted in the field of literature. | think it is very commonly forgotten that the revival of
science, effected by the same agency, although less conspicuous, was not less momentous.

In fact, the few and scattered students of nature of that day picked up the clue to her
secrets exactly as it fell from the hands of the Greeks a thousand years before. The foundations
of mathematics were so well laid by them, that our children learn their geometry from a book
written for the schools of Alexandria two thousand years ago. Modern astronomy is the natural
continuation and development of the work of Hipparchus and of Ptolemy; modern physics of that
of Democritus and of Archimedes; it was long before modern biological science outgrew the
knowledge bequeathed to us by Aristotle, by Theophrastus, and by Galen.

We cannot know all the best thoughts and sayings of the Greeks unless we know what
they thought about natural phenomena. We cannot fully apprehend their criticism of life unless
we understand the extent to which that criticism was affected by scientific conceptions. We
falsely pretend to be the inheritors of their culture, unless we are penetrated, as the best minds
among them were, with an unhesitating faith that the free employment of reason, in accordance
with scientific method, is the sole method of reaching truth.

Thus | venture to think that the pretensions of our modern Humanists to the possession
of the monopoly of culture and to the exclusive inheritance of the spirit of antiquity must be
abated, if not abandoned. But | should be very sorry that anything | have said should be taken to
imply a desire on my part to depreciate the value of classical education, as it might be and as it
sometimes is. The native capacities of mankind vary no less than their opportunities; and while



culture is one, the road by which one man may best reach it is widely different from that which is
most advantageous to another. Again, while scientific education is yet inchoate and tentative,
classical education is thoroughly well organised upon the practical experience of generations of
teachers. So that, given ample time for learning and destination for ordinary life, or for a literary
career, | do not think that a young Englishman in search of culture can do better than follow the
course usually marked out for him, supplementing its deficiencies by his own efforts.

But for those who mean to make science their serious occupation; or who intend to
follow the profession of medicine; or who have to enter early upon the business of life; for all
these, in my opinion, classical education is a mistake; and it is for this reason that | am glad to
see “mere literary education and instruction” shut out from the curriculum of Sir Josiah Mason’s
College, seeing that its inclusion would probably lead to the introduction of the ordinary
smattering of Latin and Greek.

Nevertheless, | am the last person to question the importance of genuine literary
education, or to suppose that intellectual culture can be complete without it. An exclusively
scientific training will bring about a mental twist as surely as an exclusively literary training. The
value of the cargo does not compensate for a ship’s being out of trim; and | should be very sorry
to think that the Scientific College would turn out none but lop-sided men.

There is no need, however, that such a catastrophe should happen. Instruction in
English, French, and German is provided, and thus the three greatest literatures of the modern
world are made accessible to the student.

French and German, and especially the latter language, are absolutely indispensable to
those who desire full knowledge in any department of science. But even supposing that the
knowledge of these languages acquired is not more than sufficient for purely scientific purposes,
every Englishman has, in his native tongue, an almost perfect instrument of literary expression;
and, in his own literature, models of every kind of literary excellence. If an Englishman cannot
get literary culture out of his Bible, his Shakspeare, his Milton, neither, in my belief, will the
profoundest study of Homer and Sophocles, Virgil and Horace, give it to him.

Thus, since the constitution of the College makes sufficient provision for literary as well
as for scientific education, and since artistic instruction is also contemplated, it seems to me that
a fairly complete culture is offered to all who are willing to take advantage of it.

But | am not sure that at this point the “practical” man, scotched but not slain, may ask
what all this talk about culture has to do with an Institution, the object of which is defined to be
“to promote the prosperity of the manufactures and the industry of the country.” He may suggest
that what is wanted for this end is not culture, nor even a purely scientific discipline, but simply a
knowledge of applied science.

| often wish that this phrase, “applied science,” had never been invented. For it suggests
that there is a sort of scientific knowledge of direct practical use, which can be studied apart



from another sort of scientific knowledge, which is of no practical utility, and which is termed
“pure science.” But there is no more complete fallacy than this. What people call applied science
is nothing but the application of pure science to particular classes of problems. It consists of
deductions from those general principles, established by reasoning and observation, which
constitute pure science. No one can safely make these deductions until he has a firm grasp of
the principles; and he can obtain that grasp only by personal experience of the operations of
observation and of reasoning on which they are founded.

Almost all the processes employed in the arts and manufactures fall within the range
either of physics or of chemistry. In order to improve them, one must thoroughly understand
them; and no one has a chance of really understanding them, unless he has obtained that
mastery of principles and that habit of dealing with facts, which is given by long-continued and
well-directed purely scientific training in the physical and the chemical laboratory. So that there
really is no question as to the necessity of purely scientific discipline, even if the work of the
College were limited by the narrowest interpretation of its stated aims.

And, as to the desirableness of a wider culture than that yielded by science alone, it is to
be recollected that the improvement of manufacturing processes is only one of the conditions
which contribute to the prosperity of industry. Industry is a means and not an end; and mankind
work only to get something which they want. What that something is depends partly on their
innate, and partly on their acquired, desires.

If the wealth resulting from prosperous industry is to be spent upon the gratification of
unworthy desires, if the increasing perfection of manufacturing processes is to be accompanied
by an increasing debasement of those who carry them on, | do not see the good of industry and
prosperity.

Now it is perfectly true that men’s views of what is desirable depend upon their
characters; and that the innate proclivities to which we give that name are not touched by any
amount of instruction. But it does not follow that even mere intellectual education may not, to an
indefinite extent, modify the practical manifestation of the characters of men in their actions, by
supplying them with motives unknown to the ignorant. A pleasure-loving character will have
pleasure of some sort; but, if you give him the choice, he may prefer pleasures which do not
degrade him to those which do. And this choice is offered to every man, who possesses in
literary or artistic culture a never-failing source of pleasures, which are neither withered by age,
nor staled by custom, nor embittered in the recollection by the pangs of self-reproach.

If the Institution opened to-day fulfils the intention of its founder, the picked intelligences
among all classes of the population of this district will pass through it. No child born in
Birmingham, henceforward, if he have the capacity to profit by the opportunities offered to him,
first in the primary and other schools, and afterwards in the Scientific College, need fail to
obtain, not merely the instruction, but the culture most appropriate to the conditions of his life.



Within these walls, the future employer and the future artisan may sojourn together for a
while, and carry, through all their lives, the stamp of the influences then brought to bear upon
them. Hence, it is not beside the mark to remind you, that the prosperity of industry depends not
merely upon the improvement of manufacturing processes, not merely upon the ennobling of
the individual character, but upon a third condition, namely, a clear understanding of the
conditions of social life on the part of both the capitalist and the operative, and their agreement
upon common principles of social action. They must learn that social phenomena are as much
the expression of natural laws as any others; that no social arrangements can be permanent
unless they harmonise with the requirements of social statics and dynamics; and that, in the
nature of things, there is an arbiter whose decisions execute themselves.

But this knowledge is only to be obtained by the application of the methods of
investigation adopted in physical researches to the investigation of the phenomena of society.
Hence, | confess, | should like to see one addition made to the excellent scheme of education
propounded for the College, in the shape of provision for the teaching of Sociology. For though
we are all agreed that party politics are to have no place in the instruction of the College; yet in
this country, practically governed as it is now by universal suffrage, every man who does his
duty must exercise political functions. And, if the evils which are inseparable from the good of
political liberty are to be checked, if the perpetual oscillation of nations between anarchy and
despotism is to be replaced by the steady march of self-restraining freedom; it will be because
men will gradually bring themselves to deal with political, as they now deal with scientific
questions; to be as ashamed of undue haste and partisan prejudice in the one case as in the
other; and to believe that the machinery of society is at least as delicate as that of a
spinning-jenny, and as little likely to be improved by the meddling of those who have not taken
the trouble to master the principles of its action.

In conclusion, | am sure that | make myself the mouthpiece of all present in offering to
the venerable founder of the Institution, which now commences its beneficent career, our
congratulations on the completion of his work; and in expressing the conviction, that the
remotest posterity will point to it as a crucial instance of the wisdom which natural piety leads all
men to ascribe to their ancestors.



May 5th— From Life Is A Dream by Pedro Calderon
De La Barca (1635) translated by Edward Fitzgerald

DRAMATIS PERSONAE

Basilio King of Poland.

Segismund his Son.

Astolfo his Nephew.

Estrella his Niece.

Clotaldo a General in Basilio's Service.
Rosaura a Muscovite Lady.

Fife her Attendant.

Chamberlain, Lords in Waiting, Officers,
Soldiers, etc., in Basilio's Service.

The Scene of the first and third Acts lies on the Polish frontier: of the second Act, in Warsaw.

As this version of Calderon's drama is not for acting, a higher and wider mountain-scene than
practicable may be imagined for Rosaura's descent in the first Act and the soldiers' ascent in the
last. The bad watch kept by the sentinels who guarded their state-prisoner, together with much
else (not all!) that defies sober sense in this wild drama, | must leave Calderon to answer for;
whose audience were not critical of detail and probability, so long as a good story, with strong,
rapid, and picturesque action and situation, was set before them.

SCENE |—A pass of rocks, over which a storm is rolling away,

and the sun setting: in the foreground, half-way down, a fortress.

(Enter first from the topmost rock Rosaura, as from horseback, in man's attire; and, after her,
Fife.)

ROSAURA.

There, four-footed Fury, blast
Engender'd brute, without the wit
Of brute, or mouth to match the bit
Of man—art satisfied at last?

Who, when thunder roll'd aloof,
Tow'rd the spheres of fire your ears
Pricking, and the granite kicking
Into lightning with your hoof,
Among the tempest-shatter'd crags
Shattering your luckless rider

Back into the tempest pass'd?
There then lie to starve and die,
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Or find another Phaeton
Mad-mettled as yourself; for |,
Wearied, worried, and for-done,
Alone will down the mountain try,
That knits his brows against the sun.

FIFE (as to his mule).

There, thou mis-begotten thing,
Long-ear'd lightning, tail'd tornado,
Griffin-hoof-in hurricano,

(I might swear till | were almost
Hoarse with roaring Asonante)
Who forsooth because our betters
Would begin to kick and fling

You forthwith your noble mind
Must prove, and kick me off behind,
Tow'rd the very centre whither
Gravity was most inclined.

There where you have made your bed
In it lie; for, wet or dry,

Let what will for me betide you,
Burning, blowing, freezing, hailing;
Famine waste you: devil ride you:
Tempest baste you black and blue:
(To Rosaura.)

There! | think in downright railing

| can hold my own with you.

ROS.

Ah, my good Fife, whose merry loyal pipe,
Come weal, come woe, is never out of tune
What, you in the same plight too?

FIFE.

Ay; And madam—sir—hereby desire,
When you your own adventures sing
Another time in lofty rhyme,

You don't forget the trusty squire
Who went with you Don-quixoting.

ROS.

Well, my good fellow—to leave Pegasus

Who scarce can serve us than our horses worse—
They say no one should rob another of



The single satisfaction he has left

Of singing his own sorrows; one so great,
So says some great philosopher, that trouble
Were worth encount'ring only for the sake
Of weeping over—what perhaps you know
Some poet calls the 'luxury of woe.'

FIFE.

Had | the poet or philosopher

In the place of her that kick'd me off to ride,

I'd test his theory upon his hide.

But no bones broken, madam—sir, | mean?—

ROS.
A scratch here that a handkerchief will heal—
And you?—

FIFE.

A scratch in quiddity, or kind:

But not in 'quo'—my wounds are all behind.
But, as you say, to stop this strain,

Which, somehow, once one's in the vein,
Comes clattering after—there again!'—

What are we twain—deuce take't'—we two,

| mean, to do—drench'd through and through—
Oh, | shall choke of rhymes, which | believe
Are all that we shall have to live on here.

ROS.
What, is our victual gone too?—

FIFE.

Ay, that brute

Has carried all we had away with her,
Clothing, and cate, and all.

ROS.

And now the sun,

Our only friend and guide, about to sink
Under the stage of earth.

FIFE.
And enter Night,
With Capa y Espada—and—pray heaven!



With but her lanthorn also.

ROS.

Ah, | doubt

To-night, if any, with a dark one—or
Almost burnt out after a month's consumption.
Well! well or ill, on horseback or afoot,
This is the gate that lets me into Poland;
And, sorry welcome as she gives a guest
Who writes his own arrival on her rocks
In his own blood—

Yet better on her stony threshold die,
Than live on unrevenged in Muscovy.

FIFE.
Oh, what a soul some women have—I| mean
Some men—

ROS.

Onh, Fife, Fife, as you love me, Fife,
Make yourself perfect in that little part,
Or all will go to ruin!

FIFE.

Oh, I will,

Please God we find some one to try it on.
But, truly, would not any one believe
Some fairy had exchanged us as we lay
Two tiny foster-children in one cradle?

ROS.

Well, be that as it may, Fife, it reminds me

Of what perhaps | should have thought before,
But better late than never—You know | love you,
As you, | know, love me, and loyally

Have follow'd me thus far in my wild venture.
Well! now then—having seen me safe thus far
Safe if not wholly sound—over the rocks

Into the country where my business lies

Why should not you return the way we came,
The storm all clear'd away, and, leaving me
(Who now shall want you, though not thank you, less,
Now that our horses gone) this side the ridge,
Find your way back to dear old home again;



While [—Come, come!—
What, weeping my poor fellow?

FIFE.

Leave you here

Alone—my Lady—Lord! | mean my Lord—
In a strange country—among savages—
Oh, now | know—you would be rid of me
For fear my stumbling speech—

ROS.

Oh, no, no, nol—

| want you with me for a thousand sakes

To which that is as nothing—I myself

More apt to let the secret out myself

Without your help at all—Come, come, cheer up!
And if you sing again, 'Come weal, come woe,'
Let it be that; for we will never part

Until you give the signal.

FIFE.
"Tis a bargain.

ROS.
Now to begin, then. 'Follow, follow me,
"You fairy elves that be.'

FIFE.

Ay, and go on—

Something of 'following darkness like a dream,’
For that we're after.

ROS.

No, after the sun;

Trying to catch hold of his glittering skirts
That hang upon the mountain as he goes.

FIFE.

Ah, he's himself past catching—as you spoke
He heard what you were saying, and—just so—
Like some scared water-bird,

As we say in my country, dove below.

ROS.



Well, we must follow him as best we may.
Poland is no great country, and, as rich

In men and means, will but few acres spare
To lie beneath her barrier mountains bare.
We cannot, | believe, be very far

From mankind or their dwellings.

FIFE.

Send it so!

And well provided for man, woman, and beast.
No, not for beast. Ah, but my heart begins

To yearn for her—

ROS.
Keep close, and keep your feet
From serving you as hers did.

FIFE.

As for beasts,

If in default of other entertainment,

We should provide them with ourselves to eat—
Bears, lions, wolves—

ROS.
Oh, never fear.

FIFE.

Or else,

Default of other beasts, beastlier men,
Cannibals, Anthropophagi, bare Poles
Who never knew a tailor but by taste.

ROS.

Look, look! Unless my fancy misconceive

With twilight—down among the rocks there, Fife—
Some human dwelling, surely—

Or think you but a rock torn from the rocks

In some convulsion like to-day's, and perch'd
Quaintly among them in mock-masonry?

FIFE.
Most likely that, | doubt.

ROS.



No, no—for look!
A square of darkness opening in it—

FIFE.
Oh, | don't half like such openings!—

ROS.
Like the loom
Of night from which she spins her outer gloom—

FIFE.
Lord, Madam, pray forbear this tragic vein
In such a time and place—

ROS.

And now again

Within that square of darkness, look! a light
That feels its way with hesitating pulse,

As we do, through the darkness that it drives
To blacken into deeper night beyond.

FIFE.

In which could we follow that light's example,
As might some English Bardolph with his nose,
We might defy the sunset—Hark, a chain!

ROS.
And now a lamp, a lamp! And now the hand
That carries it.

FIFE.
Oh, Lord! that dreadful chain!

ROS.

And now the bearer of the lamp; indeed
As strange as any in Arabian tale,

So giant-like, and terrible, and grand,
Spite of the skin he's wrapt in.

FIFE.

Why, 'tis his own:

Oh, 'tis some wild man of the woods; I've heard
They build and carry torches—



ROS.

Never Ape

Bore such a brow before the heavens as that—
Chain'd as you say too!—

FIFE.
Oh, that dreadful chain!

ROS.

And now he sets the lamp down by his side,
And with one hand clench'd in his tangled hair
And with a sigh as if his heart would break—

(During this Segismund has entered from the fortress, with a
torch.)

SEGISMUND.

Once more the storm has roar'd itself away,
Splitting the crags of God as it retires;

But sparing still what it should only blast,

This guilty piece of human handiwork,

And all that are within it. Oh, how oft,

How oft, within or here abroad, have |

Waited, and in the whisper of my heart

Pray'd for the slanting hand of heaven to strike
The blow myself | dared not, out of fear

Of that Hereafter, worse, they say, than here,
Plunged headlong in, but, till dismissal waited,
To wipe at last all sorrow from men's eyes,
And make this heavy dispensation clear.
Thus have | borne till now, and still endure,
Crouching in sullen impotence day by day,

Till some such out-burst of the elements

Like this rouses the sleeping fire within;

And standing thus upon the threshold of
Another night about to close the door

Upon one wretched day to open it

On one yet wretcheder because one more;—
Once more, you savage heavens, | ask of you—
I, looking up to those relentless eyes

That, now the greater lamp is gone below,
Begin to muster in the listening skies;

In all the shining circuits you have gone
About this theatre of human woe,



What greater sorrow have you gazed upon
Than down this narrow chink you witness still;
And which, did you yourselves not fore-devise,
You registered for others to fulfil!

FIFE.
This is some Laureate at a birthday ode;
No wonder we went rhyming.

ROS.

Hush! And now

See, starting to his feet, he strides about
Far as his tether'd steps—

SEG.

And if the chain

You help'd to rivet round me did contract

Since guiltless infancy from guilt in act;

Of what in aspiration or in thought

Guilty, but in resentment of the wrong

That wreaks revenge on wrong | never wrought
By excommunication from the free

Inheritance that all created life,

Beside myself, is born to—from the wings

That range your own immeasurable blue,

Down to the poor, mute, scale-imprison'd things,
That yet are free to wander, glide, and pass
About that under-sapphire, whereinto
Yourselves transfusing you yourselves englass!

ROS.
What mystery is this?

FIFE.

Why, the man's mad:

That's all the mystery. That's why he's chain'd—
And why—

SEG.

Nor Nature's guiltless life alone—

But that which lives on blood and rapine; nay,
Charter'd with larger liberty to slay

Their guiltless kind, the tyrants of the air

Soar zenith-upward with their screaming prey,



Making pure heaven drop blood upon the stage
Of under earth, where lion, wolf, and bear,

And they that on their treacherous velvet wear
Figure and constellation like your own,

With their still living slaughter bound away
Over the barriers of the mountain cage,
Against which one, blood-guiltless, and endued
With aspiration and with aptitude

Transcending other creatures, day by day
Beats himself mad with unavailing rage!

FIFE.
Why, that must be the meaning of my mule's
Rebellion—

ROS.
Hush!

SEG.

But then if murder be

The law by which not only conscience-blind
Creatures, but man too prospers with his kind;
Who leaving all his guilty fellows free,

Under your fatal auspice and divine
Compulsion, leagued in some mysterious ban
Against one innocent and helpless man,
Abuse their liberty to murder mine:

And sworn to silence, like their masters mute
In heaven, and like them twirling through the mask
Of darkness, answering to all | ask,

Point up to them whose work they execute!

ROS.

Ev'n as | thought, some poor unhappy wretch,
By man wrong'd, wretched, unrevenged, as I!
Nay, so much worse than I, as by those chains
Clipt of the means of self-revenge on those
Who lay on him what they deserve. And I,
Who taunted Heaven a little while ago

With pouring all its wrath upon my head—
Alas! like him who caught the cast-off husk
Of what another bragg'd of feeding on,

Here's one that from the refuse of my sorrows
Could gather all the banquet he desires!



Poor soul, poor soul!

FIFE.
Speak lower—he will hear you.

ROS.

And if he should, what then? Why, if he would,
He could not harm me—Nay, and if he could,
Methinks I'd venture something of a life

| care so little for—

SEG.

Who's that? Clotaldo? Who are you, | say,
That, venturing in these forbidden rocks,
Have lighted on my miserable life,

And your own death?

ROS.
You would not hurt me, surely?

SEG.

Not I; but those that, iron as the chain

In which they slay me with a lingering death,
Will slay you with a sudden—Who are you?

ROS.

A stranger from across the mountain there,
Who, having lost his way in this strange land
And coming night, drew hither to what seem'd
A human dwelling hidden in these rocks,

And where the voice of human sorrow soon
Told him it was so.

SEG.

Ay? But nearer—nearer—

That by this smoky supplement of day
But for a moment | may see who speaks
So pitifully sweet.

FIFE.
Take care! take care!

ROS.
Alas, poor man, that I, myself so helpless,



Could better help you than by barren pity,
And my poor presence—

SEG.

Oh, might that be all!

But that—a few poor moments—and, alas!
The very bliss of having, and the dread

Of losing, under such a penalty

As every moment's having runs more near,
Stifles the very utterance and resource
They cry for quickest; till from sheer despair
Of holding thee, methinks myself would tear
To pieces—

FIFE.
There, his word's enough for it.

SEG.

Oh, think, if you who move about at will,

And live in sweet communion with your kind,
After an hour lost in these lonely rocks

Hunger and thirst after some human voice

To drink, and human face to feed upon;

What must one do where all is mute, or harsh,
And ev'n the naked face of cruelty

Were better than the mask it works beneath?—
Across the mountain then! Across the mountain!
What if the next world which they tell one of

Be only next across the mountain then,

Though | must never see it till | die,

And you one of its angels?

ROS.

Alas; alas!

No angel! And the face you think so fair,

"Tis but the dismal frame-work of these rocks
That makes it seem so; and the world | come from—
Alas, alas, too many faces there

Are but fair vizors to black hearts below,

Or only serve to bring the wearer woe!

But to yourself—If haply the redress

That | am here upon may help to yours.

| heard you tax the heavens with ordering,
And men for executing, what, alas!



| now behold. But why, and who they are
Who do, and you who suffer—

SEG. (pointing upwards).

Ask of them,

Whom, as to-night, | have so often ask'd,
And ask'd in vain.

ROS.
But surely, surely—

SEG.

Hark!

The trumpet of the watch to shut us in.

Oh, should they find you!—Quick! Behind the rocks!
To-morrow—if to-morrow—

ROS. (flinging her sword toward him).
Take my sword!

(Rosaura and Fife hide in the rocks; Enter Clotaldo)

CLOTALDO.

These stormy days you like to see the last of
Are but ill opiates, Segismund, | think,

For night to follow: and to-night you seem

More than your wont disorder'd. What! A sword?
Within there!

(Enter Soldiers with black vizors and torches)

FIFE.
Here's a pleasant masquerade!

CLO.

Whosever watch this was

Will have to pay head-reckoning. Meanwhile,
This weapon had a wearer. Bring him here,
Alive or dead.

SEG.
Clotaldo! good Clotaldo!—

CLO. (to Soldiers who enclose Segismund; others



searching the rocks).
You know your duty.

SOLDIERS (bringing in Rosaura and Fife).
Here are two of them,
Whoever more to follow—

CLO.

Who are you,

That in defiance of known proclamation

Are found, at night-fall too, about this place?

FIFE.
Oh, my Lord, she—I mean he—

ROS.

Silence, Fife,

And let me speak for both.—Two foreign men,
To whom your country and its proclamations
Are equally unknown; and had we known,
Ourselves not masters of our lawless beasts
That, terrified by the storm among your rocks,
Flung us upon them to our cost.

FIFE.
My mule—

CLO.
Foreigners? Of what country?

ROS.
Muscovy.

CLO.
And whither bound?

ROS.

Hither—if this be Poland;

But with no ill design on her, and therefore
Taking it ill that we should thus be stopt
Upon her threshold so uncivilly.

CLO.
Whither in Poland?



ROS.
To the capital.

CLO.
And on what errand?

ROS.
Set me on the road,
And you shall be the nearer to my answer.

CLO. (aside).

So resolute and ready to reply,

And yet so young—and—

(Aloud.)

Well,—

Your business was not surely with the man
We found you with?

ROS.

He was the first we saw,—

And strangers and benighted, as we were,
As you too would have done in a like case,
Accosted him at once.

CLO.
Ay, but this sword?

ROS.
| flung it toward him.

CLO.
Well, and why?

ROS.
And why? But to revenge himself on those who thus
Injuriously misuse him.

CLO.

So—so0—so!

"Tis well such resolution wants a beard

And, | suppose, is never to attain one.

Well, | must take you both, you and your sword,
Prisoners.



FIFE. (offering a cudgel).

Pray take mine, and welcome, sir;
I'm sure | gave it to that mule of mine
To mighty little purpose.

ROS.

Mine you have;

And may it win us some more kindliness
Than we have met with yet.

CLO (examining the sword).
More mystery!
How came you by this weapon?

ROS.
From my father.

CLO.
And do you know whence he?

ROS.

Oh, very well:

From one of this same Polish realm of yours,
Who promised a return, should come the chance,
Of courtesies that he received himself

In Muscovy, and left this pledge of it—

Not likely yet, it seems, to be redeem'd.

CLO (aside).

Oh, wondrous chance—or wondrous Providence!
The sword that | myself in Muscovy,

When these white hairs were black, for keepsake left
Of obligation for a like return

To him who saved me wounded as | lay

Fighting against his country; took me home;
Tended me like a brother till recover'd,
Perchance to fight against him once again

And now my sword put back into my hand

By his—if not his son—still, as so seeming,

By me, as first devoir of gratitude,

To seem believing, till the wearer's self

See fit to drop the ill-dissembling mask.

(Aloud.)



Well, a strange turn of fortune has arrested

The sharp and sudden penalty that else

Had visited your rashness or mischance:

In part, your tender youth too—pardon me,

And touch not where your sword is not to answer—
Commends you to my care; not your life only,

Else by this misadventure forfeited;

But ev'n your errand, which, by happy chance,
Chimes with the very business | am on,

And calls me to the very point you aim at.

ROS.
The capital?

CLO.

Ay, the capital; and ev'n

That capital of capitals, the Court:

Where you may plead, and, | may promise, win
Pardon for this, you say unwilling, trespass,
And prosecute what else you have at heart,
With me to help you forward all | can;

Provided all in loyalty to those

To whom by natural allegiance

| first am bound to.

ROS.

As you make, | take

Your offer: with like promise on my side
Of loyalty to you and those you serve,
Under like reservation for regards
Nearer and dearer still.

CLO.

Enough, enough;

Your hand; a bargain on both sides. Meanwhile,
Here shall you rest to-night. The break of day
Shall see us both together on the way.

ROS.
Thus then what | for misadventure blamed,
Directly draws me where my wishes aim'd.

(Exeunt.)
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