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PREFACE
The necessities of modern life make it more and more difficult to maintain the classical education that used to be the
exclusive means of entering upon the most important professions in our society. In Holland, which is compelled, by the
circumstances of its geographical and economical position, to
burden the pupils of its secondary schools with three modern
foreign languages, an increasing number of pupils choose what
is grandly called the side of modern humanism. If, however,
modern languages are really to supply the place of the classics,
the teaching must profit by the long experience of the classical
language masters, just as the scientific study of modern
languages has been partly based on the example of classical
philology.
Now, the study of the classics in our schools means the
study of the best of the poets and historians of ancient Rome
and Greece. The present book aims to make it possible for
modern language masters to supplement the literary reading
of their pupils by a selection from various English historians
with passages from memoirs and some letters. All of them
illustrate a single period of English history, and one in which
it will not be very difficult for the master to interest his pupils.
The book may also serve a second (and secondary) purpose:
it supplies suitable material of very various grades of difficulty for occasional translation into the mother tongue. The
new rules for the final examinations of the secondary schools
make this translation the only means of judging the pupil's
progress as far as the written part is concerned. The rules have
induced some masters to publish collections of newspaper and
novel cuttings for purposes of regular translation. The example

of the classical masters shows conclusively that it is not
necessary to descend to this level in order to satisfy the requirements of the examination. And it is certain that the
translation of such titbits has nothing to do with a humanistic
education.
In the selection of the pieces offered here it has been attempted to illustrate the most important political events of the
period, and to give some idea of the social life of the times.
I venture to think that the study of the book will have a
beneficent influence on the thoroughness of the literary reading,
especially with respect to the novel of the nineteenth century.
If the selection is representative of the best historica! literature
of the present time, it is entirely due to the cooperation of
Professor Geyl. Indeed, without his collaboration the book
would perhaps have remained a plan only, and at any rate
would have been far less perfect than it is now. The preface
is signed by myself alone, at the request of Professor Geyl,
who disclaims the experience of a schoolmaster. It enables
me to thank him for making this book what it is, and for
contributing a historian's share in the attempt to raise the
Standard of teaching in our schools.
The second volume, even though it stops at the twentieth
century, necessarily deals with occurrences that are still open
questions to the historian. We have done our best to supply the
means of cultivating an independent judgment, so that the
young student may not be misled by pro-English and antiEnglish writings that he will meet with when tackling any of
the problems of present English public life.
In conclusion we wish to express our thanks to the friends
who have helped in the preparation of this volume, especially in
the tracing of some quotations.
E. K R U I S I N G A
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16
Punch, 23 Dec. 1865.

Mr. Stiggins is Punch's type of the Nonconformist
preachers who, interested as they were in missionary
work, always took a prominent part in agitations
for the humane treatment of natives. Essex Hall,
in London, was the best known centre of these agitations, and "a man and a brother" might be described as a piece of Essex Hall oratory. Punch suggests
that their zeal made them unfair to the white man.
PAS DE D E U X

51
Punch, 3 Aug. 1878.

The Marquis of Salisbury and the Earl of Beaconsfield (note the difference in their coronets) display
the garters with which their diplomatic success at
the Congress of Berlin has been rewarded.
STRANGLING T H E MONSTER
Punch, 5 Febr. 1881.

In the early years of his second Administration
Gladstone resorted to coercion in Ireland, and he
is shown here as the strong man grappling with the
forces of evil (Fenianism). But Gladstone had always
understood the need for reforms to accompany
firmness, and his conversion to Home Rule some
years afterwards is not so strange as it might appear
in the Hght of this cartoon.
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Punch, II Oct. 1899.

Chiefly remarkable for the ruffianly look which the
cartoonist has managed to give to his Boer, while
John Buil, although he seems somewhat fat for a
fight, has as gentlemanly an air as one could wish
for.
UNRECORDED HISTORY
Punch, ao Stpt. 1899.

Mr. Orchardson's picture, of course, shows Napoleon
on the Bellerophon, with some of his generals and
attendants, in the background, on their way to St.
Helena. The ship in this case is called "Highbury
Castle" after Joseph Chamberlain's house Highbury
near Birmingham. The cartoon is characteristic
for English opinion concerning Krüger just before
the outbreak of the war. He was represented as a
would-be conqueror, his followers as a hypocritical,
psalm-singing set. Note the German moustaches of
some of them: an allusion to the influence of Germany on Krüger's policy, which was an article of
faith with English imperialists after the Kaiser's
telegram in 1896.
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T H E PRINCE OF W A L E S
In 1861 the Prince Consort, Albert of Saxe-Coburg, died He
was still in the early forties and his death was a tremendous
blow to Queen Victoria, who spent the remainder of her long
Me in a semi-seclusion, which soon called.forth the criticisms
of her subjects. The Prince Consort, a man of very estimable
cfiaracter and no mean intellectual capacities, had never been
really popular. To this day the odour of a reputation for
pnggishness clings to his memory. Priggishness is, in English
eyes, an unforgivable sin and the well-meaning and earnest
type of German which the Prince Consort represented is very
easily suspected of it. Sir Sidney Lee, in his new biography of
King Edward VIL, draws the portrait óf Victoria's husband with
scant sympathy, and in fact it is likely enough that the system
of education to which he subjected his son did not at all suit
Ihe latter's personality. Our quotations from the first volume of
mis work show the different ways in which the mother and the
English public reacted upon the Prince Consort's death with
regard to his son's position. The Prince of Wales was nineteen
years old when his father died. The Queen believed herself obliged to her beloved husband's memory not to depart from the
strict methods of education which he had considered necessary
No doubt it was also Victoria's innate love of power that
made her resist all attempts to emancipate the Prince. Against
the wishes of successive Ministers, the Queen obstinately wtólneld not only political power, but the knowledge of all somewhat
delicate affairs of state, from the son, who grew up to manhood
and even passed middle age, in the difficult and unsatisfyinjr
position of heir to the throne.

(a)
The shock of grief faded slowly from the young man's mind.
His father's austere ) habit of reproof had inspired him with
x

h austere [o'stlar]: strict (often implylng an exaggerated importance
England in the Ninetheenth Century. II.
I
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a reverential awe without impairing his filial affection. Despite
the restraints on boyish liberty and the educational discipline,
in which the paternal wisdom chiefly made itself visible to
the son, the boyish faith in his dead father's exalted and
disinterested motive lived on. In later life he often recalled
happy memories of their familiar intercourse with one another.
"It makes me so sad," he wrote to his mother on 16th August
1863, when she was visiting the scènes of her late husband's
youth, "to think that I never went to Germany with dear
Papa. I should have liked so much to have visited his home
with him and heard and seen him point out those spots of
which he used to teil us so much when we were children, but
I know them well, and will ever be pleased to go to Coburg
and Gotha, which ought always to be so dear to us." So, too,
when Queen Victoria, near the end of her career, was celebrating her Diamond Jubilee, thirty-six years after her husband's
death, the Prince of Wales, in thanking her for appointing
hhn to the office of Grand Master of the Order of the Bath,
which had lapsed *) on his father's death, gladdened his mother's
heart by the words: "I feel it as a very high honour, having
succeeded dear Papa after an interval of so many years."
The complete understanding between his mother and father
excited, too, his unstinted admiration. Fervently had he joined
in the annual celebrations of their wedding day (February 9),
and great was his concern that circumstances compelled his
absence on two of these occasions — in 1859, when he was
in Rome, and on the latest recurrence in 1861, when detained
by his go vernor at Cambridge, he wrote to his mother: "I
given to what is useful or right, and an insufficiënt one to what is
pleasant and kind).
1. to lapse: to fall away or to be abolished by natural causes, such
as death and the absence of a suitable süccessor.
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hope that you and dear Papa may live to see many more
anniversaries of the day" — a hope which he now saw f rustrated.
For his mother the Prince's affection was more instinctive
than for his father. It was never materially diminished by
upbraidings which often echoed her husband's groans over
their son's want of application, his frivolous tendencies, and
his too "free and easy" talk. His mother's sudden bereavement
inspired him with a wish to assuage his mother's sorrows,
not only by the personal attentions which affection prompted,
but by some helpful participation in those public responsibilities which his dead father had shared with the Queen. From
the sense of dependence which his father's training had bred
in him, he now reasonably looked — and many encouraged
him to look — for a partial emancipation. Recent associates
outside his family circle recognised in him the promise of
fitness for public life, and they expected the widowed Queen
to give her heir the opportunities of putting his qualifications
for public responsibility to the test*) without delay. "The
Prince," wrote Lord Torrington, a lord-in-waiting of shrewd
common sense, to his confidential friend, Delane, editor of
The Times ), four days after the Prince Consort's death,
"is singularly honest and truthful, and wherever he has had a
chance, as was the case in Canada, has done his work well.
He deserves a little of her confidence, and the pretence to
consult him would have a great effect on his mind." The Times
newspaper immediately after his father's death, drew public
attention to his hereditary place in the State and took for
granted that public duties would now fall on his shoulders
whereby he might "earn the confidence of the country."
3

1. to pat to the test: to make trial of.
2. On the position of the Times under the editorship of Delane, see
England in the Nineteenth Century, Volume I., chapter XIII.

4

THE PRINCE OF WALES

Lord Palmerston, the Prime Minister, while warning him
against "the allurements of fortune, position, and social temptation," reminded him that the duties and responsibilities of
his station would soon teach him "how greatly the welfare of
this great nation may be influenced by the course which you
may pursue." Even General Bruce ) was sanguine that he
would show himseif entitled to "the affection and confidence
of a grateful people" by virtue of his fidelity to duty.
But all anticipations of the Prince's admission on his father's
death to substantive public responsibilities were defeated by
the action of the Queen, whose will, always strong, now acquired
the force of iron. The welcome which in the first hours of her
bereavement she had given her son's proffers of help was a
surrender to an impulse which she promptly checked. Her
sense of loyalty to her husband's memory convinced her that
it was her first and last duty to perform without assistance
from any one, in his precise way every iota of his labours,
whether in the political or in the domestic sphere. Hitherto
Queen Victoria had viewed the supervision of her eldest son's
life and conduct as his father's main concern. It was for her,
while the Prince Consort lived, only to endorse ) the stern
and studious discipline to which he subjected the youth. Now
that her husband was dead she deemed herself under a solemh
obligation to enforce on their son all his father's rèstraints.
She determined to exercise, without relaxation, the paternal
control to which his father had accustomed him. All the carefully laid plans which the Prince Consort had formed in his
lifetime for her heir's career and conduct she in her widowhood
would execute to the letter. She reckoned it of advantage that
1

2

1. General Bruce was the Prince's go vernor.
2. to endorse: to write one's name on the back of a bill or cheque; hence
also: to express approval.
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General Bruce was at hand to help i n the rigorous fulfilment
of her purpose.
A n . earlier resolve to prevent any encroachment
of her
son's hereditary status on her husband's dignity would have
seemed to colour her present sentiment and action. Before
the Prince Consort's death she had nursed an uneasy fear that
the Prince might i n time fill i n affairs of State the first place
after herself — a place to which she regarded her husband
alone entitled. When the Prince of Wales had just passed
his sixteenth birthday, she earnestly appealed to Lord Palmerston to introducé into Parliament a bill giving her husband
legal precedence over her eldest son. She had long meditated
such a step in spite of Stockmar's*) cautious warnings. Now,
in 1857, when the Queen "was much excited about this matter,"
Lord Granville, one of Lord Palmerston's colleagues, appealed
to Stockmar to use his influence with the Queen to induce
her to drop the proposal. In the result no more was heard of
it but the motive which prompted it was not dispelled. On
her husband's death her anxiety to keep the Prince in a subordinate position revived in all its intensity.
Writing to her uncle, K i n g Leopold, on 24th December 1861,
she plainly defined her feelings and her intentions ten days
after her loss.
"No human power," she wrote, "will make me swerve
from what he decided and wished... I apply this particularly as regafds our children — Bertie, etc. — for whose
future he had traced everything so carefully. I am also
determined that no one person, may he be ever so good,
ever so devoted, among my servants — is to lead or guide
or dictate to me."
1. encroachment: usurping a person's rights, especially by underhand
means.
2. Baron Stockmar was one of the Queen's private advisers; see England
in the Nineteenth Century, Volume I., chapter VII.
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In a like spirit she explained to General Bruce on the 5th
January 1862, that she alone would decide, in conformity with
her husband's counsels, to which none but herself had been
admitted, the future of the Prince of Wales and her other
children.
"About the children," she wrote, "she *) has had many
conversations with her beloved angel and she feels that
she knows exactly what he wished. This being the case
the Queen must decide what she thinks the best and the
least likely to injure them permanently. She is ready to
take the responsibility of this decision upon herself as
she feels sure she is acting as he would wish."
In the despondency of her first months of widowhood the
Queen often foretold her early death and her son's early
accession to her throne. On such grounds she at times admitted
that the Prince ought to become "more and more acquainted
with affairs and the way in which they are conducted." Yet,
with a feminine lack of logic, the admission had no practical
effect on her treatment of her eldest son as one in statu pupillari,
who was permanently incapable of adult responsibilities or
confidences.
The Queen's expectations of early death were unfulfilled,
and through great part of the remaining forty years of her
reign she deemed it her duty rigorously to limit her son's
activities alike in public and in private matters. She convinced
herself that she owed him for life that magisterial guidance
which his father would have given him had he lived. Successive
ministers of State, who differed greatly in temperament and
political opinion, were at one in questioning the justice of her
principle of restraint. Their recurring remonstrances and her
1. Etiquette required to Queen to write in the third person to all
except those most intimate with her. See the Queen's letters to Disraeli
in chapter IV.
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questionings of their argument fill a large place in the Prince's
history. The passage of time proved that she overestimated
her powers of control. The exuberant vitality of her son's
manhood sought all manher of outlets and immersed him, in
spite of the Queen's admonitions and discouragements, in all
the great streams of affairs. From any share in her constitutional functions of rule, she to the last rigidly excluded him;
but when at length her years lay heavy on her and her son
was well advanced in middle life she invited at times his
counsel and co-operation in politica!, social, and domestic
matters which lay outside the constitutional range. Even then
she found difficulty in divesting herself of her old conviction
that he stood in need of her advice and help rather than that
she stood in need of his.
SIDNEY

LEE,

King Edward VII. Volume I. London. 1925.

(b) T H E PRINCE'S SOCIAL SOVEREIGNTY
I.
The Prince had long to reckon with the Queen's unreadiness
to acknowledge his independence in well-nigh any relation
of life, as well as with her rooted objection to his participation
in public affairs. Yet her persistence in her widowed seclusion
promptly had an enfranchising *) effect on the Prince's position
which she failed to foresee, and watched develop with some
impatience. London became in her bereavement abhorrent to
her, and she rarely visited it, preferring the comparative retire1. to en franchise: to set free. In a constitutional sense people are enfranchised when they are allowed to vote for Parliament, or for the
County Council, etc.
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ment of Windsor or the isolation of Osborne ) and Balmoral *).
An influential section of public opinion was quick to raise
objection alike to her secluded mode of life and to the repression of her son. A cry for her abdication in the Prince's favour
framed itself on many lips. As early as 4th June 1864 an experienced diplomatist, writing to Lord Clarendon, a member
of Lord Palmerston's ministry, expressed the spreading conviction that she would have done well, in view of "the turn
her mind took from the beginning of her widowhood, to abdicate the day her son came of age. She would then have lef t a
greatname and a greatregret." Butitwasnot too late (the letter
continued) to take the momentous step now. The Queen never
entertained the contingency of her own politica! effacement.
Her active control of public affairs never slackened, and she
viewed all criticism of her withdrawa! from the public eye as
irresponsible persecution. She deemed herself entitled to her
subjects' unconditional forbearance and sympathy.
Force of circumstance rendered futile much of the Queen's
sturdy resistance to her son's enfranchisement. There could
be only one result of the abeyance *) into which she allowed
the Court of the sovereign to fall. After her son's marriage
the monarchical principle made it inevitable that the Queen's
Court should be largely replaced by that of the Prince and
Princess of Wales. The Queen found herself unable to refuse
her sanction to the performance by her son of Court functions
for which she no longer had heart. The Levees and Drawing
Rooms, which had become repellent to her, were revived under
the auspices of the Prince and Princess respectively. With
x

1. Osborne was a residence of the Queen i n the Isle of Wight.
2. Balmoral [bael'moral]: i n Scotland.
3. abeyance: state i n which a thing is not used, or not done, but i m plying that a preceding state of things may be restored.
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some compunction she suffered her son to play a leading part
in the reception of foreign sovereigns whose visits to England
national policy favoured. Movements of philanthropy or
social welfare which her husband and herself had been wont
to promote feil equally with her qualified assent under her
son's sway. Against his intervention in political affairs her
prohibition was strenuously maintained. To her mind there
was a vast interval between the non-political and the political
functions of monarchy. But even in the political direction her
purpose of holding the Prince aloof was only partially realised. Her
ministers and the diplomatists at the Court of St. James took
a view of her son's status and aptitudes which markedly contrasted with her own, and their familiar relations with him
largely neutralised the effect of her interdict on his association
with affairs. Foreign politics especially became one of his
abiding interests, and on certain phases of them he exerted
from time to time an historie influence. Nor in domestic politics did he play the cypher's part which the Queen designed
for him.
The Prince's incursions into politics, both home and foreign,
which are brought to light in this memoir, were unknown to
the public of his day. It was as a leading figure in society,
in sport, and in the causes of philanthropy and social welfare
that before his accession to the throne he acquired a public
fame rivalling that of the secluded sovereign. The love of
pleasure, with which contemporary scandal made free, fills a
large place in a survey of the Prince's character and career;
but the commanding features of the picture are the exceptional
range and endurance of the Prince's zest for well-nigh every
activity of life, and his alert interest in persons of all degrees
of political, social, or other prominence. Few figures in history
have had better right to take as their motto the Latin drama-

10
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tist's ) familiar tag: "Homo sum: humani nihil a me alienum
puto." There are just grounds for describing him as
x

A man so various that he seemed to be
Not one but all mankind's epitome *).
II.
English society, over which the Prince assumed virtual
sovereignty near the date of his wedding "season", rapidly
acquired a character sensibly differing from that on which
his parents had, through the previous generation, set their
hall-mark. Queen Victoria and the Prince Consort strictly
limited their social circle to their kinsfolk, with a select infusion of off icialdom and of the old nobility. Under her husband's
influence the Queen came to credit the aristocracy at large
with an ingrained frivolity, and confined her social favour
to a mere fraction of it which was alone, in her eyes, free from
the general taint. The ceremonial reception of foreign sovereigns or of their representatives often varied the routine of
the Court during the Queen's married life, and added a note
of splendour. But a rigid code of etiquette and a severe principle of eclecticism governed the Queen and her husband's
relations with society, and deprived them of breadth or vivacity.
Under the Prince of Wales's ruling auspices London society
defied the old and narrow barriers which his parents had
carefully guarded. Political, ethical, and economie tendencies
were soon deflecting the centre of social gravity and were
giving the interests of sport and wealth and of heterogeneous
1. Viz. Terence, a Roman author of comedies.
2. A quotation from Dryden's satire Absalom and Achitophel (I.,
545 f.), where it is applied to the Duke of Buckingham.
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farae social recognition — a recognition which was ampler
than that enjoyed by birth conditioned by virtue or by dignified political office in the days when those qualifications
constituted the sole passports to Queen Victoria's social circle.
The period of the Prince's marriage witnessed a special displacement of the blameless hereditary and official oligarchy
by other and far more populous categories. Social enfranchisement was conferred on the nobility and gentry — young and
old of both sexes - who made pleasure and sport their main
pursuits; on plutocrats of middle class or plebeian origin,
•deriving fortunes from finance, commerce, or manufacture;
and on ambitious and prosperous members of the professions
— the Civil Service, medicine, law, art, journalism, and the
stage. (Literature was the sole branch of culture which the
jnew society failed readily to assimilate *).
SIDNEY L E E ,

1. The
effort for
energy in
ihe effort

Edward VII. Volume h London. 1925.

reason for this is evident: literature requires a serious mental
its true appreciation, and this was hardly a popular form of
the society over which the Prince reigned; least of all when
had no practical profit to offer as a reward.

II.
JAMAICA
Our quotation is from Justin McCarthy 's History of our own
Times and it describes an episode (1865) which from many
points of view is typical for British history. Acts of cruel repression like those of which Governor Eyre was guilty are bound to
occur from time to time in a far-flung Empire, containing many
races in various stages of civilisation.
Also they will always give rise to controversy at home, one
party condoning cruelty for the sake of order, arguing that
stern measures are indispensable to preserve authority, the only
alternative to anarchy and confusion, so that cruelty is kindness
in the end; the other party decrying these arguments as specious
excuses for unjust or incapable rulers and maintaining that
only a lack of sympathy with a subject race or the panic fear
which magnifies dangers can explain cultured officials resorting
to measures which, far from securing the order of society,
leave a bitterness behind by which the task of authority is
made infinitely more difficult. The way in which the horrible
story of the Jamaica hanging was received is curiously reminiscent of the effect on English public opinion of what the
Liberal press a few years ago called "the Amritsar massacre",
while the Conservative papers spoke of "General Dyer's most
beneficent severity".
That Carlyle, who always believed in the gospel of force
and whose hero-worship contained a strong element of ruthless
brutality, led the movement in favour of Governor Eyre, is not
surprising. Tennyson, too, was a thorough Conservative. It is
not without a shock, however, that one meets Dickens in their
company, Dickens, the champion of the weak and the oppressed
at home. And for the honour of literature one would have liked
to find the name of some great novelist or poet among the
famous scientists who supported the Government's censure of
the Governor's action (p. 31). In any case it is but fair to
remember that the English Government did not countenance
the Jamaica outrage any more than it did the Amritsar horror-
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T H E TROUBLES IN JAMAICA
Demosthenes once compared the policy of the Athenians to
the manner in which a barbarian boxes. When the barbarian
receives a blow his attention is at once turned to the part
which has got the stroke, and he hastens to defend it. When
he receives another blow in another place his hand is there
just too late to stop it. But he never seems to have any idea
beforehand of what he is to expect or whither his attention
ought to be directed. The immense variety of imperial, foreign,
and colonial interests that England has got involved in compels
a reader of English history, and indeed often compels an
English statesman, to find himself in much the same condition
as this barbarian boxer. It is impossible to know from
moment to moment whither the attention will next have
to be turned. Lord Russell's Government had hardly
come into power before they found themselves compelled
to illustrate this truth. They had scarcely been installed
when it was found that some troublesome business awaited
them, and that the trouble as usual had arisen in a wholly
unthought-of quarter. For some weeks there was hardly
anything talked of, we might almost say hardly anything
thought of, in England, but the story of the rebellion that
had taken place in the island of Jamaica, and the manner in
which it had been suppressed and punished. The first story
came from English officers and soldiers who had themselves
helped to crush or to punish the supposed rebellion. All that
the public here could gather from the first narratives that
found their way into print was, that a negro insurrection had
broken out in Jamaica, and that it had been promptly crushed;
but that its suppression seemed to have been accompanied

14
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by a very carnival of cruelty on the part of ) the soldiers
and their volunteer auxiliaries. Some of the letters sent home
reeked with blood. Every writer seemed anxious ^ to accredit
himself with the most monstrous deeds of cruelty. Accounts
were given of battues *) of negroes as if they had been game.
Englishmen told with exulting glee ) of the number of floggings
they had ordered or inflicted; of the huts they had burnt
down; of the men and women they had hanged. "I visited,"
wrote an English officer to his superior, "several estates and
villages. I burnt seven houses in all, but did not even see a
rebel. On returning to Golden Grove in the evening, sixtyseven prisoners had been sent in by the Maroons"). I disposed
of as many as possible, but was too tired to continue after
dark. On the morning of the 24th, I started for Morant Bay,
having first flogged four and hung six rebels. I beg to state
that I did not meet a single man upon the road up to Keith
Hall; there were a few prisoners here, all of whom I flogged,
and then proceeded to Johnstown and Beckford. At the latter
place I burned seven houses and one meeting-house ); in the
former four houses." Another officer writes: "We made a raid
with thirty men; flogging nine men and burning their negro
1

4

8

1- on the part of: this expression is often used as an equivalent of the
genitive. Thus a happy thought on the part of Mr. Wilson is equivalent
to a happy thought of Mr. Wilson's.
2. anxious: desirous, eager.
3. battue: driving of game by men, who frighten them by striking
against the trees and making a great deal of noise, to the place where the
sportsmen are stationed; a shooting-party according to this method.
The word is usually pronounced [batul
4. glee: joy shown in a lively fashion.
5. Maroons [mgrunz]: a class of negroes, originally fugitive slaves.
6. meeting-house: a church of a sect not belonging to the official Church
of England, and despised by the upper classes.
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houses. We held a court-martial on the prisoners, who amounted to about fifty or sixty. Several were flogged without courtmartial, from a simple examination." Then the writer quietly
added: "This is a picture of martial law. The soldiers enjoy
it; the inhabitants here dread it. If they run on their approach,
they are shot for running away." It will be seen that in these
letters there is no question of contending with ) or suppressing
an insurrection. The insurrection, such as it was, had been
suppressed. The writers only give a description of a sort of
hunting expedition among the negro inhabitants for the purpose
of hanging and flogging. The soldiers are pictured as enjoying
the work; the inhabitants, strange to say, are observed to
dread it. Their dread would seem to have been unfortunate,
although certainly not unnatural; for if they ran away at the
approach of the soldiers, the soldiers shot them for their want
of confidence. It also became known that a coloured member
of the Jamaica House of Assembly, a man named George
William Gordon, who was suspected of inciting the rebellion,
and had surrendered himself at Kingston, was put on board
an English war vessel there, taken to Morant Bay, where
martial law had been proclaimed, tried by a sort of drumhead
court-martial
and instantly hanged.
x

Such news naturally created a profound sensation in England. The Aborigines' Protection Society, the Anti-Slavery
Society, and other philanthropic bodies, organised a deputation, immense in its numbers, and of great influence as
regarded its composition, to wait on *) Mr. Cardwell, Secretary
for the Colonies, at the Colonial Office, and urge on him the
1. to contend with: to fight against.
2. a drumhead court-martial: an improvised court-martial, held round
an upturned drum (in time of war).
3. to wait on: to pay a visit to, to speak to.

16

JAMAICA

necessity of instituting a full inquiry and recalling Governor
Eyre. The deputation was so numerous that it had to be received
in a great public room, and indeed the whole scène was more
like that presented by some large popular meeting than by a
deputation to a minister. Mr. Cardwell was so fortunate as
to discover a phrase èxactly suitable to the occasion. In the
course of his reply to the deputation, he laid it down that every
one must be careful not to "prejüdge" the question. It was
pointed out to him that it can hardly be called prejudging if
you take men's own formal and official statements of what
they have done, and declare that on their own acknowledgmehts
you are of opinion they have done wrong. The word "prejüdge'.'
carried thousands of uncertain minds along with it. All over the
country there was one easy form of protest against the proceed*
ings of the philanthropic societies. It was apparently enough
to utter the oracular words "we must not prejüdge." Mr. Cardwell, however, did so far prejüdge the case himself as to suspend
Mr. Eyre temporarily from his functions as Governor, and to
send out a Commission of Inquiry to investigate the whole
history of the rebellion and the repression, and to report t a
the Government. Sir Henry Storks, a man of great ability and
high reputation, both as soldier and administrator, who had
been Lord High Commissioner of the Ionian Islands, was
summoned from Malta, where he was then Governor and
Commander-ihrChief, to take the Governorship of Jamaica for
the time, and to act as President of the Commission. He had
associated with him*) Mr. Russell Gurney, Recorder ) of
2

1. he had associated with him: note that we have nö pluperfect here,
but the verb to have construed with an accusative and past participle.
Hence, also, had is to be pronounced [had). 2. recorder [rt'kadar]: a judge in some important English towns with

THE JAMAICA QUESTION.
White Planter. "Am not 1 a man and brother, too, Mr. Stiggins?"
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London, a lawyer of high standing and a distinguished member
of Parliament; and M r . J . B . Maule, Recorder of Leeds. The
philanthropic associations which had taken up the question,
sent out two barristers to act as counsel ) for the widowed
Mrs. Gordon during the investigation: M r . Gorrie, afterwards
Chief Justice of the Fiji Islands, and M r . J . Horne Payne.
The Commission held a very long and careful inquiry. No one
could question either the ability or the impartiality of the
Commissioners. There was a general disposition ) to receive
any report they might make as authoritative and decisive.
Meanwhile there was no disposition to wait for the story of
all that had happened until the Commission should have got
through its patiënt inquiries and presented its formal report.
The English public have long learned to look to the newspaper
press as not only the quickest, but on the whole the most
accurate, source of intelligence in all matters of public interest.
In this case as in most others, the newspapers differed in their
judgment as to the conduct of the principal actors in the drama;
but, in this case, as in all others of late years, each newspaper
endeavoured to give a correct representation of the facts *).
x

2

the same jurisdicties as the court of the collective justices of the peace
of a county when they meet at Quarter Sessions (four times a year).
1. barrister: similar to our advokaat; a barrister, however, must not
be a solicitor (Dutch prokureur) nor does he generally plead before any
but the higher courts. When a barrister pleads he acts as counsel, i.e.
as adviser to his cliënt; judges are selected from the barristers who have
practised for a number of years which is settled by law, but differs according to the rank of the judge in the legal hierarchy.
2. disposition: tendency, readiness.
3. This favourable testimonial is characteristically English, and should
not be regarded as a private opinion peculiar to the author. The confidence
of the English public in their newspaper, which does not seem to
be shaken by any experience of its doubtful justice, is the foundation of
the great influence of the British press.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.

2
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Many wild exaggerations had found their way into some newspapers. These came from private letters. It sometimes happened
that men who had been engaged in putting down the insurrection, represented themselves as having done deeds of savage
vengeance of which they were not really guilty. In some instances it actually ) turned out that Mr. Cardwell's appeal
to the public not to prejüdge was warranted even where men
deliberately affirmed themselves to have committed the acts
which made people at home shudder and exclaim. Such seemed
to have been the fervour of repression in Jamaica, that persons
were found eager to claim an undue share of its honours by
ascribing to themselves detestable excesses which in point of
fact they had not committed. It is needless to say that there
was exaggeration on the other side, and that affrighted coloured
people in Jamaica sent forth wild rumours of wholesale massacre which would have been impossible, even in the high
fever of repression. As the letters of the accredited ) correspondente of the newspapers began to arrivé, the true state
of affairs gradually disclosed itself. There was no substantial
discrepancy ) as to the facts; and the report of the Commissioners themselves, when it was received, did not add much
to the materials for forming a judgment which the public
already possessed, nor probably did it alter many opinions of
many men. The history of the events in Jamaica, told in whatever way, must form a sad and shocking narrative. The history
of this generation has no such tale to teil where any race of
civilised and Christian men is concerned. Had the repression
been justifiable in all its details; had the fearful vengeance
1

2
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1. actually expresses the surprise of the writer that it should be so.
In Dutch we might say: zo waar.
2. accredited: offidally recognized.
3. discrepancy [dlskrepansFJ: difference, contradiction.
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taken on the wretched island been absolutely necessary to its
future tranquillity, it still would have been a chapter of history
to read with a shudder. It will be seen, however, that excesses
were committed which could not possibly plead the excuse
of necessity; that some deeds were done which most moralists
would say no human authority could warrant ), or human
peril justify.
Jamaica had long been in a more or less disturbed condition;
at least it had long been liable to periodical fits of disturbance.
We have already described in this history some of the diff iculties
occasioned by the condition of things existing in the island.
When giving an account of the Jamaica Bill during the Melbourne administration, it was mentioned that the troubles
then existing were in fact a survival of the slave system. So
were the troubles of 1865. "I suppose there is no island or place
in the world," said Chief Justice Cockburn *) in his celebrated
charge to the grand jury at the Central Criminal Court»), in
1867, "in which there has been so much of insurrection and
disorder as the island of Jamaica. There is no place in which
the curse which attachés to slavery, both as regards the master
and the slave, has been more strikingly illustrated." What
we may call the planter class still continued to look on the
negroes as an inferior race hardly entitled to any legal rights.
The negroes were naturally only too ready to listen to any
denunciations of the planter class, and to put faith in any
agitation which promised to secure them property in the land.
1

1. to warrant: to justify.
2. Cockburn [kouban].
3. The jury must decide whether the prisoner is guilty or not. The
judge explains the case to them after all the witnesses have been heard;
this speech is called the judge's charge. When the jury have given their
verdict, the judge pronounces the sentence.
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The negroes had undoubtedly serious grievances. It may be
that some of the wrongs they complained of were imaginary
or were exaggerated. But it is a very safe rule in politics to
assume that no population is ever disturbed by wholly imaginary
grievances. In such cases, unquestionably, where there is smoke
there is fire. Man is by far too lazy an animal to trouble himself
much with agitation about purely unreal and non-existing
wrongs. The negroes of Jamaica had very substantial wrongs.
They constantly complained that they could not get justice
administered to them when any dispute arose between white
and black. The Government had found that there was some
ground for complaints of this kind at the time when it was
proposed by the Jamaica Bill to suspend the constitution of
the island. Perhaps if the Melbourne Ministry had been stronger
and inspired by greater earnestness of purpose at that time,
the calamities and shames of 1865 might have been avoided.
In 1865, however, the common causes of dissatisfaction were
freshly and further complicated by a dispute about what were
called the "back lands." This was a question which might
under certain circumstances have arisen in Ireland; at least
it will be easily understood by those who are acquainted with
the condition of Ireland. Lands belonging to some of the great
estates in Jamaica had been allowed to run out of cultivation.
They were so neglected by their owners that they were turning
into mere bush ). The quitrents *) due on them to the Crown
had not been paid for seven years. The negroes were told that
if they paid the arrears of quit-rent they might cultivate these
lands and enjoy them free of rent. It may be remarked that
the tendency in Jamaica had almost always hitherto been for
x

1. bush: land lying waste i.e. uncultivated.
2. quit-rent: a small rent paid by a farmer instead of doing service.
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the Crown officials to take the part of the negroes, and for
the Jamaica authorities to side with the local magnates.
Trusting to the assurance given, some of the negroes paid the
arrears of quit-rent, and brought the land into cultivation.
The agent of one of the estates, however, reasserted the right
of his principal, who had not been a consenting party to the
arrangement, and he endeavoured to evict the negro occupiers of the land. The negroes resisted, and legal proceedings
were instituted to turn them out. The legal proceedings were
still pending ) when the events took place which gave occasion
to so much controversy. Jamaica was in an unquiet state.
"Wïthin the land," as in the territory of the chiefs round Lara's
castle ), "was many a malcontent, who cursed the tyranny
to which he bent." There, too, "Frequent broil ) within had
made a path for blood and giant sin, that waited but a signal
to begin new havoc ) such as civil discord blends." On October
7, 1865, some disturbances took place on the occasion of a
magisterial meeting ) at Morant Bay, a small town on the
south-east corner of the island. The negroes appeared to be
in an excited state, and many persons believed that an outbreak
was at hand. An application was made ) to the Governor for
military assistance. The Governor of Jamaica was Mr. Edward
John Eyre, who had been a successful explorer in Central, West,
and Southern Australia, had acted as resident magistrate and
protector of aborigines in the region of the Lower Murray in
1

2
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6

1. pending: undecided.
2. An allusion to Byron's poetic tale Lara.
3. broil: quarrel, tumult.
4. havoc: destruction, especially of a country.
5. a magisterial meeting or a meeting of magistrates (i.e. justices of
the peace), for the purpose of administering justice.
6. to make an application: to ask for; to request.
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Australia, and had afterwards been Lieutenant-Governor of
New Zealand, of the Leeward Islands, and of other places.
All Mr. Eyre's dealings with native races up to this time would
seem to have earned for him the reputation of a just and humane
man. The Governor despatched a small military force by sea
to the scène of the expected disturbances. Warrants*) had
been issued meanwhile by the Custos or chief magistrate of
the parish in which Morant Bay is situated, for the arrest of
some of the persons who had taken part in the previous disturbances—which it may be stated had for their object the rescue
of a man on trial for a trifling offence. When the warrants were
about to be put into execution, resistance by force was offered.
In particular, the attempt to arrest a leading negro agitator,
named Paul Bogle, was strenuously and successfully opposed.
The police were overpowered, and some were beaten, and
others compelled to swear that they would not interfere with
the negroes. On the l l t h the negroes, armed with sticks, and
the "cutlasses" used in the work of the sugar-cane fields, assembied in considerable numbers in the square of the Court House )
in Morant Bay. The magistrates were holding a meeting there.
The mob made for the Court House; the local volunteer force
came to the help of the magistrates. The Riot Act was being
read *) when some stones were thrown. The volunteers fired,
and some negroes were seen to fall. Then the rioters attacked
the Court House. The volunteers were few in number, and were
easily overpowered; the Court House was set on fire; eighteen
1

1. a warrant: a document giving authority to some person or persons
named in it to arrest a person named or described.
2. Court House: house serving as a court of justice.
3. In such circumstances the authorities must read a document according to an Act against riots, in which people are warned that the soldiers
will fire unless they obey.
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persons, the Custos among them, were killed, and about thirty
were wounded; and a sort of incoherent insurrection suddenly
spread itself over the neighbourhood. The moment, however,
that the soldiers sent by the Governor, at first only one hundred
in number, arrived upon the scène of disturbance, the insurrection collapsed and vanished. There never was the slightest
attempt made by the rioters to keep the field against the
troops. The soldiers had not in a single instance to do any
fighting. The only business left to them was to hunt out supposed rebels, and bring them before military tribunals. So
evanescent*) was the whole movement that it is to this day
a matter of dispute whether there was any rebellion at all,
properly so called; whether there was any organised attempt
at insurrection; or whether the disturbances were not the
extemporaneous work of a discontented and turbulent mob,
whose rush to rescue some of their friends expanded suddenly
into an effort to wreak old grievances on the nearest representatives of authority.
On October 13, the Governor proclaimed the whole of the
county of Surrey, with the exception of the city of Kingston,
under martial law. Jamaica is divided into three counties;
Surrey covering the eastern and southern portion, including
the region of the Blue Mountains, the towns of Port Antonio
and Morant Bay, and the considerable city of Kingston, with
its population of some thirty thousand. Middlesex comprehends
the central part of the island, and contains Spanish Town,
then the seat of Government. The western part of the island
is the county of Cornwall. At this time Jamaica was ruled by
the Governor and Council, and the House of Assembly. The
Council was composed of twelve persons, nominated, like the
1. evanescent: fading or disappearing very quickly.

24

JAMAICA

Governor, by the Crown; and the House of Assembly consisted
of forty-five members elected by the freeholders of each
parish ). The Council had the place of an Upper House; the
Assembly was the Representative Chamber. Among the members of the Assembly was a coloured man of some education
and property, George William Gordon. Gordon was a Baptist
by religion, and had in him a good deal of the fanatical earnestness of the field-preacher. He was a vehement agitator and a
devoted advocate of what he considered to be the rights of the
negroes. He appears to have had a certain amount of eloquence,
partlyof theconventicle )and partly of the stump ). He was
just the sort of man to make himself a nuisance to white
colonists and officials who wanted to have everything their
own way. Indeed, he belonged to that order of men who are
almost sure to be always found in opposition to officialism of
any kind. Such a man may do mischief sometimes, but it is
certain that out of his very restlessness and troublesomeness
he often does good. No really sensible politician would like
to see a Legislative Assembly of any kind without some men
x

a

3

li A Jreeholder is the owner of a freehold estate. According to English
law no man can own land except the King. The King's subjects can only
hold an estate (or estates). A freehold estate is land that remains in the
same hands during the occupier's life, or during the lives of the occupier and
his descendants, orthat belongs to the occupier and all his heirs (whether
descendants or not). In the last case the occupier is practically the owner,
except that the land would revert to the King if he has no heirs and
Jiad neglected to make a will. Land may also be held by leasehold; the
lease must mention the number of years for which it has been granted
and the rent which must be paid.
2. conventicle: religious meeting of Nonconformists, formerly forbidden
by law.
3. stump: projecting remnant of a cut or fallen tree; used by an orator
at a political meeting to address his audience from, especially in the case
of an agitation against the regular government.
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of the type of Gordon representing the check of perpetual
opposition. On the other hand, Gordon was exactly the sort of
person in the treatment of whom a wise authority would be
particularly cautious, in order not to allow its own prejudices
to operate to his injury and the injury of political justice
together. Gordon was in constant disputes with the authorities, and with Governor Eyre himself. He had been a magistrate
but was dismissed from the magistracy in consequence of the
alleged ) violence of his language in making accusations against
another justice. He had taken part in getting up meetings of
the coloured population; he had made many appeals to the
Colonial Office in London against this or that act on the part
of the Governor or the Council, or both. He had been appointed
churchwarden *), but was declared disqualified for the office
in consequence of his having become a "Native Baptist"; and
he had brought an action *) to recover ) what he held to be
his rights. He had come to hold the position of champion of
the rights and claims of the black man against the white. He
was a sort of constitutional Opposition in himself. The Governor
seems to have at once adopted the conclusion urged on him
by others, that Gordon was at the bottom of the insurrectionary
movement. In the historical sense he may no doubt be regarded
as in some measure the cause of the disturbance, whether
insurrectionary or not, which broke out. A man who tells people
they are wronged is to that extent the cause of any disturbance
which may come of an attempt to get their wrongs righted.
x

4

1. to allege [3led2]: to assert or declare but without bringing proof of
the truth of the assertion.
2. churchwarden: a man who has charge of the buildings belonging to
a parish church.
3. to bring an action: to institute legal proceedings, to begin a lawsuit.
4. to recover: to get back.
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A great many persons declared that Fox was the author of
the Irish rebellion of 1798, because he had helped to show
that the Irish people had wrongs. In this sense every man
who agitates for reform anywhere is responsible should any
rebellious movement take place; and the only good citizen is
he who approves of all that is done by authority, and never
uplifts the voice of opposition to anything. Gordon was a
very energetic agitator, and he probably had a sense of selfimportance in his agitation; but we entirely agree with Chief
Justice Cockburn in believing that "so far from there being
any evidence to prove that Mr. Gordon intended this insurrection and rebellion, the evidence, as well as the probability
of the case, appears to be exactly the other way." There does
not seem to have been one partiele of evidence to connect
Gordon with a rebellious movement more than there would
have been to condemn Mr. Bright*) as a promoter of rebellion,
if the working men of the Reform period, soon to be mentioned
in this history, had been drawn into fatal conflict with the
police. In each case it might have been said that only for *)
the agitator who denounced the supposed grievance all would
have been quiet; and in neither case was there anything more
to be said which could connect the agitator with the disturbance. Mr. Eyre and his advisers, however, had made up their
minds that Gordon was the leader of a rebellious conspiracy.
They took a course with regard to him which could hardly
be excused if he were the self-confessed leader of as formidable
a conspiracy as ever endangered the safety of a State.
We have mentioned the fact that, in proclaiming the county
of Surrey under martial law, Mr. Eyre had specially excepted
1. Mr. Bright is the leader of the movement for the repeal of the Corn
Laws; see England in the Nineteenth Century, Volume I., ch. IX.
2. only for the agitator: if there had been no agitator.
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the city of Kingston. Mr. Gordon lived near Kingston, and
had a place of business in the city; and he seems to have been
there attending to his business, as usual, during the days while
the disturbances were going on. The Governor ordered a
warrant to be issued for Gordon's arrest. When this fact became
known to Gordon, he went to the house of the General in command of the Forces at Kingston and gave himself up. The
Governor had him put at once on board a war steamer, and
conveyed to Morant Bay. Having given himself up in a place
where martial law did not exist, where the ordinary courts
were open, and where, therefore, he would have been tried
with all the forms and safeguards of the civil law, he was purposely carried away to a place which had been put under
martial law. Here an extraordinair sort of court-martial was
sitting. It was composed of two young navy lieutenants and
an ensign in one of her Majesty's West India regiments. Gordon
was hurried before this grotesque tribunal, charged with high
treason, found guilty, and sentenced to death. The sentence
was approved by the officer in command of the troops sent to
Morant Bay. It was then submitted to the Governor, and
approved by him also. It was carried into effect without much
delay. The day following Gordon's conviction was Sunday,
and it was not thought seemly to hang a man on the Sabbath ).
He was allowed, therefore, to live over that day. On the morning of Monday, October 23, Gordon was hanged. He bore his
fate with great heroism, and wrote just before his death a
letter to his wife, which is full of pathos in its simple and dignified manliness. He died protesting his innocence of any share
in disloyal conspiracy or insurrectionary purpose.
x

1. On English sabbatarianism, see England in the Nineteenth Century.
Volume I., ch. X I .
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The whole of the proceedings connected with the trial of
Gordon were absolutely illegal: they were illegal from first
to last. It is almost impossible to conceive of any transaction
more entirely unlawful. Every step in it was a separate outrage
on law. Butfor^itstragicend the whole affair would seem to
belong to the domain of burlesque rather than to that of sober
history. The act which conveyed Mr. Gordon from the protection of civil law to the authority of a drumhead court-martial
was grossly illegal. The tribunal was constituted in curious
defiance of law and precedent *). It is contrary to all authority
to form a court-martial by mixing together the officers of the
two different services. It was an unauthorised tribunal, however,
even if considered as only a military court-martial, or only
a naval court-martial. Whatever way we take it, it was irregular
and illegal. It would have been so had all its members been
soldiers, or had all been sailors. Care seemed to have been
taken so to constitute it that it must in any case be illegal.
The prisoner thus brought by unlawful means before an illegal
tribunal was tried upon testimony taken in ludicrous opposition to all the rules of evidence. Chief Justice Cockburn
says: "After the most careful perusal of the evidence which
was adduced against him, I come irresistibly to the conclusion
that if the man had been tried upon that evidence" —and
here the Chief Justice checked himself and said: "I must
correct rayself. He could not have been tried upon that evidence. I was going too far, a great deal too far, in assuming
that he could. He could not have been tried upon that evidence;
No competent judge acquainted with the duties of his office
1. but for has the same meaning as only for on page 30.
2. In England both law and its administration depend far more on
precedent than i n Continental countries. Hence lawyers speak as often
of 'rules of law' 0.e. common law) as of 'clauses' of A c t s of Parliament.
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could have received that evidence. Three-fourths, I had almost
said nine-tenths, of the evidence upon which that man was
convicted and sentenced to death, was evidence which, according to no known rules—not only of ordinary law ), büt of
military law—according to no rules of right or justice could
possibly have been admitted; and it never would have been
admitted if a competent judge had presided, or if there had
been the advantage of a military officer of any experience
in the practice of courts-martial." Such as the evidence was,
however, compounded of scraps of the paltriest *) hearsay, and
of things said when the prisoner was not present; of depositions ) made apparently to supplement evidence given before,
and not thought strong enough; strengthened probably in the
hope of thus purchasing the safety of the witnesses, and on
which the witnesses were never cross-examined *)—such as the
evidence was, supposing it admissible, supposing it trustworthy,
supposing it true beyond all possibility of question, yet the
Chief Justice was convinced that it testified rather to the innocence than to the guilt of the prisoner. By such a court, on
such evidence, Gordon was put to death.
Meanwhile the carnival of repression was going on. The
insurrection, or whatever the movement was which broke out
on October 11, was over long before. It never offered the
slightest resistance to the soldiers. It never showed itself to
them. An armed insurgent was never seen by them. Nevertheless, for weeks after, the hangings, the floggings, the burn1

3

1. See the preceding note.
2. paltry: of small value.
3. deposition [depsz'isan] stateraent of a wit ness under oath.
4. to cross-examine: to examine the witnesses of the opposite party,
in order to show that their statements are not trustworthy, or do not
prove what they are intended to prove.
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ings of houses were kept up. Men were hanged, women were
flogged merely "suspect of being suspect." Many were flogged
or hanged for no particular reason but that they happened to
come in the way of men who were in a humour for flogging
and hanging. Women—to be sure they were only coloured
women—were stripped and scourged by the saviours of society
with all the delight which a savage village population of the
Middle Ages might have feit in torturing witches. The report
of the Royal Commissioners stated that 439 persons were put
to death, and that over six hundred, including many women,
were flogged, some under circumstances of revolting cruelty.
Cats ) made of piano-wire were in some instances used for
the better effect of flagellation *). Some of the scourges *) were
shown to the Commissioners, who observe that it is "painful
to think that any man should have used such an instrument
for the torturing of his fellow-creatures." The Commissioners
summed up their Report by declaring that the punishments
inflicted were excessive; that the "punishment of death was
unnecessarily frequent; that the floggings were reckless, and
in some cases positively barbarous; that the burning of one
thousand houses was wanton and cruel." The fury at last
spent itself. Lassata necdum satiata ).
1

4

When the story reached England in clear and trustworthy
form, two antagonistic parties were instantly formed. The
extreme on one side glorified Governor Eyre, and held that
by his prompt action he had saved the white population of
1. Corporal punishment is much favoured in England even now, also
in schools. Sailors and soldiers used to be punished by being flogged with
the cat-o'-nine-tails, i.e. a rope whip with nine knotted lashes.
2. flagellation [flaedza'leisan]: a learned word for flogging.
3. scourge [skaadz]: an old word for whip.
4. "tired but not satisfied". It is a quotation from the sixth satireof luvenalis, where it refers to Messalina.
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Jamaica from all the horrors of triumphant negro insurrection.
The extreme on the other side denounced him as a mere
fiend. *) The majority on both sides were more reasonable;
but the difference between them was only less wide. An association called the Jamaica Committee was formed for the avowed
purpose of seeing ) that justice was done. It comprised some
of the most illustrious Englishmen. Men became members of
that committee who had never taken part in public agitation
of any kind before. Another association was founded, on the
opposite side, for the purpose of sustaining Governor Eyre,
and it must be owned that it too had great names. Mr. MUI *)
may be said to have led the one side, and Mr. Carlyle the
other. The natural bent of each man's genius and temper
turned him to the side of the Jamaica negroes, or of the Jamaica
Governor. Mr. Tennyson, Mr. Kingsley, Mr. Ruskin, followed
Mr. Carlyle; we know now that Mr. Dickens was of the same
way of thinking. Mr. Herbert Spencer, Professor Huxley, Mr.
Goldwin Smith *), were in agreement with Mr. MUI. We have
purposely omitted the names of politicians, whom any reader
can range without difficulty according to his knowledge of
their career and ways of thinking. No one needs to be told
that Mr. Bright took the side of the oppressed, and Mr. Disraeli
that of authority. The case on either side may be briefly stated.
2

1. fiend [find]: devil.
2. to see: to take care that something is done.
3. John Stuart Mill (1806 — 1873), one of the leaders of Jthe
Utilitarians, who have greatly influenced English legislation in the
nineteenth century.
4. Among these names there is probably only one that is unknown to
many who are acquainted with the history of English literature, that
of Goldwin Smith (1823—1910), contributor
on
literary" and
educational subjects to newspapers and periodicals; he joined in many
of the public controversies of the time.
Tr
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We put out of consideration altogether the position taken up
by only too many of those who proclaimed themselves advocates
of M r . Eyre, and who volunteered a line of defence on his
behalf for which he would probably have given them little
thanks. That was what some one at the time in blunt expressive
words described as the "damned nigger" principle; the principle
that any sort of treatment is good enough for negroes, and
generally speaking serves them right. This kind of argument
was very effective among considerable classes of persons, but
it was not allowed to make its appearance much in public
debate. In the House of Commons it never, at all events, got
higher than the smoking-room; the r e p o r t e r s i n the gallery
were not allowed any opportunity of recording it. Perhaps, on
the other side, we may fairly put out of our consideration the
view of those who, having from the most benevolent motives
identified themselves all their lives long with the cause of
oppressed negroes, feil instinctively and at once into the ranks
of any movement professing to defend a negro population. The
more reasonable of those who supported Mr. Eyre did not
concern themselves to vindicate the legality or even the
justice of all that he had done. Lord Carnarvon, the new
Colonial Secretary, frankly admitted that in his opinion acts
of cruelty and injustice had been done during and after the
rebellion. Many were quite willing to admit that the trial of
Gordon had been irregular, and that his hasty execution was
to be deplored. What they did contend was, that at a terrible
crisis, Eyre did the best he could; that he was confronted with
the fearful possibility of a negro insurrection, where the whites
were not one in twenty of the blacks, and where a moment's
success to the rebels might have put the life of every white
1. The men who report the speeches in Parliament to their newSpapers.
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man, and the honour of every white woman, at the mercy of
furious mobs of savage negroes. "Say what you will," they
urged, "he stamped out the rebellion. He acted illegally,
because there was no time for being legal. He sanctioned unmerciful deeds, because he had to choose between mercy to
murderous blacks and mercy to loyal and innocent whites.
You complain of the flogging of black women; he was thinking
of the honour and lives of white women. He crushed the rebellion utterly; he positively frightened it into submission. He.
was dealing with savages; he took the only steps which could
have saved the loyal people he had in charge from an orgy.
of cruelty and licentiousness ). Had he stayed his hand a
moment all was lost. Many things were done which we deplore;
which we would not have done; which he would not have done,
or sanctioned, if there were time to balance claims and consider
nicely individual rights. But he saved the white population,
and put down the insurrection; and we feel gratitude to him
first of all."
J

Such is, we think, a fair statement of the case relied upon
by the more reasonable of the defenders of Mr. Eyre. To this
the opposite party answered that in fact the insurrection,
supposing it to have been an insurrection, was all over before
the floggings, the hangings, and the burnings set in. Not merely
were the troops masters of the field, but there was no armed
enemy anywhere to be seen in the field or out of it. They contended that men are not warranted *) in inflicting wholesale
and hideous punishments merely in order to strike such terror
as may prevent the possibility of any future disturbance. As
an illustration of the curious ethical principles which the
1. orgy: dranken or licentious revelry.
2. to warrant: to give authority to; see note 1 to p. 26.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.

3

34

JAMAICA

hour called forth, it may be mentioned that one of the bestinstructed and ablest of the London journals distinctly contended that excess of punishment would be fully justified as a
means of preventing further outbreaks. "Consider," such was
the argument, "what the horrors of a successful outbreak
in Jamaica might be, or even of an outbreak successful for a
few days; consider what blood its repression would cost even
to the negroes themselves; and then say whether any one
ought to shrink from inflicting a few superfluous floggings
and hangings if these would help to strike terror, and make
new rebellion impossible? Even the flogging of women—
disagreeable work, no doubt, for English soldiers to have to
do)—if it struck terror into their husbands and brothers, and
thus discouraged rebellion, would it too not be justified?"
One cannot better deal with this argument than by pushing
it just a little further. Suppose the burning alive of a few
women and children seemed likely to have a deterrent *)
effect on disloyal husbands and fathers generally, would it
not be well to light the pile? What would the torture and
death of a score or so of women and children be when compared with the bloodshed which such a timely example might
avert? Yet any sane man would answer that rather than that
he would brave any risk; and so we get to the end of the argument at once. We have only arrived at an acknowledgment
of the fact that the repression of insurrection, like everything
on earth, has its restraining moral code, which custom and
civilisation, if there were nothing else, must be allowed to
establish. The right of Englishmen to rule in Jamaica is a
1

1. Compare p. 15 (The soldiers enjoy it, etc.), and p. 30.
2. deterrent: frightening so much that the person gives up a plan he
had made or might otherwise have made.
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right which has to be exercised with, and not without, regard
for human feelings and Christian laws. Not a few persons
endeavoured to satisfy their own and the public conscience
by praising the virtues of Governor Eyre's career, and casting
aspersions ) on the character of the unfortunate Gordon.
Professor Huxley disposedonce for all of that sort of argument
by the quiet remark that he knew of no law authorising virtuous persons as such to put to death less virtuous persons
as such.
The Report of the Commissioners was made in April 1866.
It declared in substance that the disturbances had their immediate origin in a planned resistance to authority, arising partly
out of a desire to obtain the land free of rent.and partly out
of the want of confidence feit by the labouring class in the
tribunals by which most of the disputes affecting their interests were decided; that the disturbance spread rapidly, and
that Mr. Eyre deserved praise for the skill and vigour with
which he had stopped it in the beginning; but that martial
law was kept in force too long; that the punishments inflicted
were excessive; that the punishment of death was unnecessarily frequent; that the floggings were barbarous and the
burningswanton )and cruel; thatalthough it was probable that
Gordon, by his writings and speeches, had done much to bring
about excitement and discontent, and thus rendered insurrection possible, yet there was no sufficiënt proof of his complicity
in the outbreak, or in any organised conspiracy against the
Government; and, indeed, that there was no wide-spread
conspiracy of any kind. Of course this finished Mr. Eyre's
career as a Colonial Governor. A new Governor, Sir J . P.
1

8

1. to cast aspersions: to spread unfavourable reports without having
a reasonable certainty that the reports are true, to slander.
2. wanton: capricious.
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Grant, was sent out to Jamaica, and a new Constitution was
given to the island. The Jamaica Committee, however, did
not let the matter drop there. They first called upon the
Attorney-General *) to take proceedings against Mr. Eyre and
some of his subordinates. The Government had, meanwhile,
passed into Conservative hands, in consequence of events
which have yet to be told; and the Attorney-General declined
to prosecute. Probably a Liberal Attorney-General would
have done just the same thing. Then the Jamaica Committee decided on prosecuting Mr. Eyre and his subordinates
themselves. They took various proceedings, but in every case
with the same result. We need not go into the history of these
proceedings, and the many controversies, legal and otherwise, which they occasioned. The bills of indictment never
got beyond the grand jury stage ). The grand jury always
threw them out. On one memorable occasion the attempt gavè
the Lord Chief Justice of England an opportunty of delivering
the charge to the grand jury from which we have already
cited some passages: a charge entitled to the rank of an historical declaration of the law of England, and the limits of the
military power even in cases of insurrection. Mr. Carlyle found
great fault with the Chief Justice for having merely laid down
the law of England. "Lordship," he wrote, "if you were to
speak for six hundred years, instead of six hours, you would
only prove the more to us that, unwritten if you will, but
real and fundamental, antenor to all written laws and first
2

1. The Attorney-General is one of the chief advisers of a ministry in
legal matters.
2. It is the business of a jury to decide if there is sufficiënt evidence
for the trial of a prisoner. If they decide that there is not, he must be
released. — to throw out a blU of indictment [In'daitmant]: to decide that
there is not sufficiënt evidence to try a prisoner.
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making written laws possible, there must have been, and
is, and will be, coeval with human society from its first beginnings to its ultimate end, an actual martial law of more
validity than any other law whatever." The business of the
Lord Chief Justice, however, was not to go in philosophical
quest of those higher laws of which Mr. Carlyle assumed to
be the interpreter. His was the humbler but more practical
part to expound ) the laws of England, and he did his duty.
The prosecutions can hardly be said to have been without
use which gave opportunity for this most important exposition
from such high authority. But they had no effect as against
Mr. Eyre. Even the Chief Justice, who exposed with such
just severity the monstrous misuse of power which had been
seen in Jamaica, still left it to the grand jury to say whether
after all—considering the state of things that prevailed in the
island, the sudden danger, the consternation, and the confusion—the proceedings of the authorities, however mistaken,
were not done honestly and faithfully in what was believed
to be the proper administration of justice. After many discussions in Parliament, the Government in 1872—once again
a Liberal Government—decided on paying Mr. Eyre the expenses to which he had been put in defending himself against
the various prosecutions; and the House of Commons, after
a long debate, agreed to the vote by a large majority. The
Jamaica Committee were denounced by many voices, and
in very unmeasured language, for what they had done. Yet
no public body ever were urged on to an unpopular course
by purer motives than those which influenced Mr. Mill and his
associates. They were filled with the same spirit of generous
humanity which animated Burke when he pressed the imx

1. to expound: to explain.
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peachment against Warren Hastings ). They were sustained
by a desire to secure the rights of British subjects for a despised and maltreated negro population. They were inspired
with a longing to cleanse the name of England from the stain
of a share in the abominations of that unexampled repression.
Yet we do not think on the whole that there was any failure
of justice. A career full of bright promise was cut short for
Mr. Eyre, and for some of his subordinates as well; and no
one accused Mr. Eyre personally of anything worse than a
fury of mistaken zeal. The deeds which were done by his
authority, or to which, when they were done, he gave his
authority's sanction, were branded with such infamy that it
is almost impossible such things could ever be done again
in England's name ). Even those who excused under the
circumstances the men by whom the deeds were done, had
seldom a word to say in defence of the acts themselves. The
cruelties of that saturnalia ) of vengeance are absolutely
without parallel in the history of our times; perhaps the very
horror they inspired, the very shame of the few arguments
employed to defend them, may make for mercy in the future.
The one strong argument for severity on which so many
relied when upholding the acts of Mr. Eyre, is curiously confuted ) by the history of Jamaica itself. That argument was,
1

2

8

4

1. A man could formerly be impeached, i.e. accused of treason by the
House of Commons, when he had to defend himself before the House of
Lords. Warren Hastings was impeached for abuse of power as GovernorGeneral of Bengal; see also England in the Nineteenth Century, Volume I.,
p. 189.
2. As to this prophecy, which is of a sort that is familiar to readers
of British historians, see the introduction to chapter II. on Amritsar.
3. saturnalia: originally an ancient Roman festival in honour of Saturn;
hence a time of wild revelry or merry-making, accompanied by tumult.
4. to confute: to prove to be false.
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that severity of an extraordinary kind was necessary to prevent
the repetition of rebellion. Rigour of repression had been tried
long enough in Jamaica without producing any such effect.
During one hundred and. fifty years there had been about
thirty insurrections, in some of which the measures of repression employed were sweeping and stern enough to have shaken
the nerves of a Couthon ) and disturbed the conscience of a
Claverhouse
The Chief Justice declared that there was not
a stone in the island of Jamaica which, if the rains of heaven
had not washed off from it the stains of blood, might not
have borne terrible witness to the manner in which martial
law had been exercised for the suppression of native discontent.
The deeds, therefore, that were done under the authority of
Mr. Eyre found no plea to excuse them in the history of the
past. Such policy had been tried again and again, and had
failed. The man who tried it again in 1865 undertook the
responsibility of defying the authority of experience, as well
as that of constitutional and moral law.
1

JUSTIN

MCCARTHY,

A History of Our Own Times.

1. One of the most pitiless of Robespierre's supporters during the
Terreur.
2. Claverhouse [kleivas, klaevaz], of the well-known royalist fatnily
of the Grahams, an officer in the service of King Charles II., acquired
a terrible name in Scottish history by his ruthless suppression of the
Covenanters.

III.
GLADSTONE
. British politics, during the two decades after 1860, were
dominated by the contests between two men, whom in the first
volume, too, we saw already measuring swords: Gladstone and
Disraeli. Never were the two great parties so completely and
for so long a period under the sway, each of its own great
leader; and in fact, if Disraeli, or the Earl of Beaconsfield as
he had then become, died in 1881, the Liberal party continued
to entrust its fortunes to Gladstone till a much later date, til!
the close of the century was in sight
In 1868 the period of quickly changing cabinets, which had
opened in 1846 when Disraeli broke the Conservative party,
and the Peelites (of whom Gladstone was one) took up a
more or less intermediate position, came to an end. The Liberals,
with whom Gladstone had now unreservedly thrown in his
fate, gained a great electoral victory, and Gladstone formed
his first Cabinet, which remained in office till 1874, when Disraeli came in on a wave of reaction inevitably caused by the
reforming zeal of his great antagonist, who, as Disraeli himself
put it, had "harassed every trade, worried every profession, and
assailed or menaced every class, institution, and species of
property in the country." This was only the conservative way
of stating that Gladstone's Cabinet of 1868-1874 was a reforming cabinet. It disestablished the Anglican Church in Ireland,
the church of "the ascendancy" as it was there; it abolished
the selling of commissions in the army; it iaid the foundations
of the modern system of elementary education in England.
Our quotations are (a) from Morley's Life of Gladstone,
showing in what circumstances the queen's invitation to form
a cabinet reached Gladstone; tree-telling was the great man's
favourite relaxation; (b) from Mr. A . G. Gardiner's Life of Sir
William Harcourt, contrasting Gladstone and Disraeli. Mr.
Gardiner, it will be seen, believes in Gladstone's essential sincerity. It will be found interesting to compare his discussion
of Gladstone's character with the much more complicated picture which occurs in Mr. Lytton Strachey's essay on Gordon
(VI b).
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(a) GLADSTONE PRIME MINISTER
•On the afternoon of the first of December, he received at
Hawarden *) the communication from Windsor. 'I was standing
by him,' says Mr. Evelyn Ashley, 'holding his coat on my arm
while he in his shirt sleeves was wielding an axe to cut down
a tree. Up came a telegraph messenger. He took the telegram,
opened it and read it, then handed it to me, speaking only
two words, "Very significant," and at once resumed his work.
The message merely stated that General Grey*) would arrivé
that evening from Windsor. This of course implied that a
mandate was coming from the Queen charging Mr. Gladstone
with the formation of his first government... After a few
minutes the blows ceased, and Mr. Gladstone resting on the
handle of his axe, looked up and with deep earnestness in his
voice and with great intensity in his face, exclaimed, "My
mission is to pacify Ireland." He then resumed his task, and
never said another word till the tree was down.'
LORD MORLEY,

Life of Gladstone. London. First published

in 1903.

(b) GLADSTONE'S CHARACTER
The new Parliament which met in February 1869 is a landmark in political history. It introdüced new leaders, new
ideas and a new spirit into affairs. Not since Pitt and Fox )
3

1. Hawarden [ludn]: Gladstone's country house in Wales.
2. Queen Victoria's private secretary.
3. Pitt and Fox are two statesmen of the end of the 18th century.
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faced each other across the floor of the House had there been
so Homeric a conflict of personality in Parliament as that
presented by Gladstone and Disraeli. They were flint and steel
to each other*s genius, the one all moral fervour, to whom
politics were an article of religion, the other a romantic artist,
to whom they were the material of a diverting tale. Gladstone
always seemed to be hurrying with a message from Mount
Sinai and meeting Disraeli coming from the feet of Scheherazade. The gravity of the one and the levity of the other left
them no common ground of intercourse. To the great sceptic,
Gladstone's seriousness was an incomparable jest; to the great
Churchman, Disraeli's cynicism was an outrage on all the
sanctities of life. They were alike in one respect. Each had
created a new party. Gladstone had been a Tory, but he had
never been a Whig, and the party he led was a new instrument,
forged by his own genius and inspired by his own imperious
purpose. Disraeli had been a Radical in his youth, but he had
never been a Tory, and the party he led was the creation of
his own romantic imagination. The change of spirit was emphasized by the operation of the new Reform Act ). For
the first time the towns had effective representation, and the
old political order gave place to another type of parliamentary
intelligence, more democratie, more instructed, more in touch
with realities. It was the beginning of a new era, social as well
as political.
x

A. G. GARDINER,

Life of Sir William Harcourt. 1923.

1. The reference is to the Reform Act of

1867.

IV.
DISRAELI
The keynote of Disraeli's policy, when at long last he entered
upon a position of real power (1874—1880); was no longer
either protection or Tory democracy, it was imperialism. The
time of Cobdenism was past. We have seen that even at the
height of its vogue the British people remained liable to sudden
gusts of war-like passion and that a statesman like Palmerston
could always move its sympathies. But for all that, politics,
for a long time after the peace of Vienna, had been little concerned with questions of Empire, with the maintenance or the
extension of British possessions in distant parts of the world. For
some time a change had been in the air. The foundation of the
Geiman Empire; the steady advance of Russian power through
Central Asia; the construction of the Suez Canal, which gave
a new importance to Egypt and prepared a conflict between
England and France; the opening-up of vast unexplored regions
in Africa by modern scientific commercialism; all that had its
influence, and nobody was quicker to see it and to estimate
its value for the cause of conservatism than Disraeli. In January
1871 he wrote:
" I am not sorry to see the country fairly frightened about
foreign affairs. First, because it is well that the mind of the
nation should be diverted from that morbid spirit of domestic
change and criticism, which has ruled us too much for the last
forty years; second, because I am persuaded that any recon«truction of our naval and military systems that is practicable
will, on the whole, be favourable to the aristocracy, by which
I mean particularly the proprietors of land; and thirdly, because
I do not think the present party in power are well qualified to
deal with the external difficulties which await them."
His tenure of office became marked by a spirit of antagonism to Russia. Disraeli saw in the Russian annexations In
Central Asia a menace to England's position in India.
Our first quotation (a) is concerned with a characterlstic
measure, the bill for giving to the queen the title of Etnpress
-of India. It was one of those gestures by which Disraeli hoped
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to stir popular imagination. At the same time, as will be seen,
it was in his mind bound up with that rivalry with Russia in
Asia to which he gave such close attention. Soon a more serious
question arose, when Russia got into war with Turkey over
the latter's treatment of her Slav populations and Disraeli, in
the interest, as he conceived, of the safety of the British Empire,
constituted himself the champion of the integrity of Turkey.
The prospect of the Russians taking Constantinople brought
England face to face with the danger of a war with Russia,
but the Russians never took the town, and the treaty of Berlin
(1878), which regulated the position of Turkey anew after the
war, was proclaimed by Beaconsfield as a great diplomatic
victory. "I bring you peace with honour", he said on his return.
These are the days during which the word jingo acquired its
political connotation. T i l l then it was only known as a harmiess
expletive, 'by jingo' meaning the same thing as 'by Jove'. But
a music-hall tune suddenly struck popular fancy:
"We don't want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,
We've got the men, we've got the ships, we've got the
money too!"
and jingoism has ever since meant a policy of blustering, overbearing patriotism.
All through the negotiations Beaconsfield was egged on b y
the Queen, who was violently anti-Russian and whose bellicose
expressions are sometimes lacking in dignity. She was highly
indignant at the pacifist tone ("the low tone") of some newspapers and even more at the pacifist leanings of some of
Beaconsfield's own colleagues, particularly of the Foreign
Secretary, Lord Derby, who at last, on March 27, 1878, was
driven to resign. W e give a few quotations from her letters
during the negotiations, and also from those after the conclusion of the treaty, under (b).
It will be noticed in how emotional a tone the Queen addresses
her Prime Minister. Beaconsfield had quite deliberately set
himself the task to win the Queen's favour and he had succeeded. The quotations under (c) will give an idea of the methods
of flattery which he employed and also of the charming style
which the novelist-Prime Minister affected in his correspondencej with the Queen. The basis of Victoria's liking for Beaconsfield, however, was her sympathy with his political outlook. W e shall hear more about this in the next chapter.

THE

ROYAL TITLES

BILL

45

Disraeli justified the policy of the Bill in a weighty sentence:
'It is only by amplification of titles that you can often touch and
satisfy the imagination of nations; and that is an element which
Governments must not despise.' In this and other speeches on
the Bill he asked the House to turn from these paltry objections
and look at the effect in India. There the Bill was anxiously
expected. There the Princes and peoples knew exactly what
it meant, and they knew that what it meant was what they
wished. The Russian advance in Central Asia made the assumption of the new title peculiarly appropriate.

(a) T H E R O Y A L TITLES BILL
There is a country of vast extent which has been known
hitherto only by its having sent forth hordes to conquer the
world. That country has at last been vanquished; and the
frontiers of Russia... are only a few days' march from those of
Her Majesty's dominions in India. I venture to speak on this
subject with some frankness, because I am not of that school
who view the advances of Russia in Asia with those deep misgivings that some do. I think that Asia is large enough for the
destinies of both Russia and England. But, whatever may be
my confidence in the destiny of England, I know that empires
are only maintained by vigilance, by firmness, by courage, by
understanding the temper of the times in which we live, and
by watching those significant Indications that may easily be
observed.
The population of India is not the population it was when
we carried the Bill of 1858. There has been a great change in
the habits of the people. That which the press could not do,
that which our influence had failed in doing, the introduction
of railroads has done; and the people of India move about in
a manner which could never have been anticipated, and are
influenced by ideas and knowledge which never before reached
or touched them. What was the gossip of bazaars is now the
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conversation of villages. You think they are ignorant of what is
going on in Central Asia? You think they are unaware that
Tartary, that great conquering power of former times, is now
at last conquered? No; not only do they know what has occurred, not only are they well acquainted with the power which
has accomplished this great change, but they know well the
title of the great Prince who has brought about so wonderful
a revolution. I have listened with surprise night after night to
hon. gentlemen, on both sides of the House, translating the
title of Empress into all sorts of languages, and indicating to
us what name would at last be adopted. The nations and populations that can pronounce the word Emperor, and that habitually use it, will not be slow to accept the title of Empress.
That is the word which will be adopted by the nations and
populations of India; and in announcing, as Her Majesty will
do by proclamation, that she adopts that title, confidence will
be given to her Empire in that part of the world, and it will be
spoken, in language which cannot be mistaken, that the
Parliament of England have resolved to uphold the Empire of
India.
BUCKLE

and

MONEYPENNY,

Life of Disraeli, Volume V .

(b) CORRESPONDENCE WITH QUEEN VICTORIA
From Queen Victoria
Osborne, Jan. 10, '78. - The Queen is*) really distressed
at the low tone which this country is inclined to hold. She
1. The Queen's correspondence with her Prime Ministers was carried
on In the third person. See p. 62.
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thinks every opportunity ought to be taken and every effort
made to show them that the Empire and even their low sordid
love of gain will suffer permanently and most seriously if this
goes on. The country should be frightened as to the results.
Could not Lord Beaconsfield get something to be written, tho'
the Daily Telegraph, Pall Mali and Post are very strong in
the right sense, to instruct the blinded country in this respect?
She feels she cannot, as she before said, remain the Sovereign
of a country that is letting itself down to kiss the feet of the
great barbarians ), the retarders of all Iiberty and civilisation
that exists. Her son feels more strongly than herself even. She
is utterly ashamed of the Cabinet, but delighted to see and
hear Sir Stafford ) is so right and sound . . . Be firm and you
will rally your party round you. The Queen means to speak
very strongly to Count Beust ). It can do no harm; it may
do good. Oh, if the Queen were a man, she would like to go
and give those Russians, whose word one cannot believe, such
a beating! We shall never be friends again till we have it out.
This the Queen feels sure of.
The Queen is so grieved at these constant annoyances to
which Lord Beaconsfield is exposed and at the trouble which
yesterday's Cabinet caused him, which he so well describes in
the letter received to-day, for which she thanks him very much.
Lord Derby is the real misfortune; another Foreign Secretary,
who feit as he ought, would support the Prime Minister, [and]
would carry the others with him . . .
1

2

3

1. Meaning the Russians.
2. Sir Stafford Northcote, one of the members of the Cabinet.
3. The Austrian Ambassador.
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From Queen Victoria
Osborne, Feb. 7, '78. — The Queen writes her third letter*
but the state is so serious and so critical that she must exhaust
every argument to put him in possession of her views — her
very strong and decided views. The proceedings in the House
of Commons are very satisfactory and the Government must
be firm and decided, or the honour as well as the interests
of this country and the Throne will be sacrificed, and we shall
never be safe from Russia's false, hypocritical intrigues and
proceedings. Whether they have got to Constantinople (for in
spite of Gortchakoff's*) answer and denial, the Queen is sure
they are there or are nearly so, for Reuter states it, who generally knows, as well as Mr. Layard *)) on an agreement with
Turkey or in spite of the Porte, it is equally a case of breach
of faith, and we have told them again and again so.
As early as July 22, '77, Lord Beaconsfield writes:
'Yesterday also in the most formal and even solemn manner
the question was brought before the Cabinet what they were
prepared to do if Russia occupied Constantinople. They
unanimously agreed, and no one stronger and more decided
than Lord Salisbury, that the Cabinet should advise your
Majesty to declare war against Russia.' Then in the annexed
extract from an account by the Chancellor of the Cabinet
held at the beginning of October, the language was equally
decided; and on November 16, Lord Beaconsfield writes:
'We have defined British interests. The occupation of Constantinople or the Oardanelles by Russia would assail one of

1. The Russian Foreign Minister.
2. British Ambassador at Constantinople.
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those interests, and the honor *) of your Majesty's Crown and
of your Government and of your people would then be forfeited if your Majesty by all the means in your Majesty's
power did not endeavor to guard your Majesty's Empire from
such a result.'
These are only a few extracts out of many letters, and the
Queen considers that she has a right to expect that these
oft-repeated assurances are carried out. She cannot speak
strongly enough, for Great Britain's safety and honour are at
stake; and she cannot for a moment doubt [?think] that Lord
Beaconsfield, or any of her present Ministers, would sacrifice
them.
She cannot rest by day or night till she hears that strong
measures are taken to carry out these principles. She hopes
Italy will be pressed to join. O h l if her faithful ally and friend
K i n g Victor Emmanuel were still alive, she would at once write
to him and her appeal would not have been in vain.
Hdw strange that the poor old Pope should also have gone
to his rest now, only four weeks after his opponent *).
From Queen Victoria
Osborne, Feb. 9, '78. — The Queen thanks Lord Beaconsfield
tor his two letters and cypher. She feels deeply, keenly, the
way in which, — thanks to t h e . . . . conduct of Lord Derby
and Lord Carnarvon *), acting as it did upon their colleagues
— he has been unable to fulfil his engagement to her!
1. The Queen reproduces Disraeli's spelling honor for the usual honour.
Disraeli similarly wrote favor, endeavor, etc, as is regularly done in America.
2. King Victor Emmanuel died on Jan. 9, and pope Plus IX. on Feb.
7, of this year, 1878.
3. The Colonial Secretary.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
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She feels deeply humiliated and must say that she thinks
we deserve great censure for the way in which we have abandoned our standpoint; her own first impulse would be to throw
everything up, and to lay down the thorny crown, which she
feels little satisfaction in retaining if the position of this country
is to remain as it is now. But she thinks in the Conference we
may reassert our position, and with Austria (who does not
behave well, for she held a fortnight or 3 weeks ago far stronger
language than ourselves) and Italy, and any others who will
join us, we may come to an agreement, in which to insist on
our and European interests being maintained, and to fight for
them alone, if we are not supported....
She sends copies of two letters from Lord Derby, who now
writes continually, and she will be obliged to answer the second
and rather strongly. The country should know who has dragged
them down.
The Queen sends some camellias grown in the open air and
primroses for Lord Beaconsfield . . . .
From Queen Victoria
Windsor, Juty 16, '78. — The Queen thanks Lord Beaconsfield very much for his very kind letter of the 13th, and sends
these lines with some Windsor flowers to welcome him back
in triumph! ) He has gained a wreath of laurels which she
would willingly herself offer him, but hopes that the Blue
Ribbon ) she may greet him with [sic] at Osborne. He must
take two days there. The Queen is so grieved at his provoking
indisposition...
She will write again to-night.
1

2

1. From Berlin, where Beaconsfield (assisted by his new Foreign Secretary, Lord Salisbury) had just concluded the treaty.
2. Of the Order of the Garter.

T H E " P A S D E DETJXI"
(From the "Scène de Triomphe" in the Grand Anglo-Turkish Ballet d'Aetitm.)
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What distinction should be given Lord Salisbury?
(Later) The Queen is much grieved to hear from Lord Beaconsfield that he has been so suffering from his old enemy ),
but she trusts that by this time he is already much better.
The exertions he has made have been so great that the Queen
has always been living in fear of some such attack. But he
has achieved so much that that will help to make him well.
He must now accept the Garter. She must insist on it.
It will be a disappointment not to see Lord Beaconsfield so
soon, but he must be very careful and husband his strength
for Parliament. The Convention and possession of Cyprus has
given immense satisfaction to the country. High and low are
delighted, excepting Mr. Gladstone, who is frantic....
x

To Queen Victoria
10, Downing Street, July 16, '78.
Madam, and most beloved Sovereign, — I am scarcely capable
of addressing your Majesty, and could indeed address no one
else, but I could not let so gracious a letter remain for an hour
unnoticed.
I envy Lord Salisbury seeing your Majesty first, yet, in
spite of that, I will even on my krtees entreat your Majesty
to deign to bestow on him also the great distinction which
your Majesty has proposed to confer on me. He has been a
faithful and a most able colleague, and his great talents, his
historie name, and this signal public service indicate a worthy
recipiënt of your Majesty's favor.
I hope to speak in the House of Lords on Thursday, and
in that case, I should propose on Saturday, if this be not too
early, which perhaps it may be, to wait on your Majesty, to
1. The gout.

DISRAELI

52

teil your Majesty many things, but certakily to assure your
Majesty, that of all your Majesty's faithful subjects, there is
none that can exceed in duty and affection
Your devoted

BEACONSFIELD.
From Queen Victoria

Frogmore, July 17, '78. — The Queen was much touched
by Lord Beaconsfield's very kind letter. Would he not accept
a Marquisate or Dukedom in addition to the Blue Ribbon?
A n d will he not allow the Queen to settle a Barony or V i s county on his Brother and Nephew? Such a name should be
perpetuated.
The Queen would be delighted to see Lord Beaconsfield oh
Saturday but really thinks he ought to delay it until Tuesday
or Wednesday next week, and she hopes to see him again
before leaving for Scotland, which she does not think of doing
before the 23rd of A u g u s t . . . .
The Queen will have much pleasure in giving the Blue
Ribbon to Lord Salisbury.
B U C K L E and M O N E Y P E N N Y , Life of Disraeli, Volume V I .
To Que'en Victoria
2, Whitehall Gardens, Feb. 25, 1875. — M r . Disraeli with
his humble duty to your Majesty:
Yesterday eve, there appeared, in Whitehall Gardens, a
delicate-looking case, with a royal superscription, which, when
he opened, he thought, at first, that your Majesty had graciously
bestowed upon him the stars of your Majesty's principal orders.
And, indeed, he was so impressed with this graceful illusion,
that, having a banquet, where there were many stars and
ribbons, he could not resist the temptation, by placing some
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snowdrops on his heart, of showing that he, too, was decorated
by a gracious Sovereign.
Then, in the middle of the night, it occurred to him, that
it might all be an enchantment, and that, perhaps, it was a
Faery gift and came from another monarch: Queen Titania ),
gathering flowers, with her Court, in a soft and sea-girt isle,
and sending magie blossoms, which, they say, turn the heads
of those who receive them.
They certainly would turn Mr. Disraeli's, if his sense of
duty to your Majesty did not exceed, he sincerely believes,
his conceit.
1

House of Commons, Friday, midnight April 16, 1875. — Mr.
Disraeli
returned home late last night, somewhat anxious
and wearied, when he found his room blazing, and perfumed,
with the gems and jewels of Nature; and presenting in its
appearance, and its associations, the most striking contrast
to the scène he had just quitted.
He could not refrain from blessing the gracious tenderness
that had deigned to fill his lonely home with fragrance and
beauty!
Such incidents outweigh all earthly honors: they sustain
energy, sweeten toil, and soften many sorrows.
10, Downing Street, June 13, 1879
Lord Beaconsfield
saw a good deal of the Prince of Bulgaria, considering the
brevity of his visit Lord Beaconsfield was pleased and satisfied
with him. Lord Beaconsfield met the Prince in society, and
had a very long and interesting private interview with him.
He solicited Lord Beaconsfield's advice as to his general conduct, and it was conceded to him sincerely and simply.
1. An allusion to Shakespeare's play The Midsummer Night's Dream.
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Lord Beaconsfield reminded him that he had youth on his
side, which he should never forget. He was called upon to
exercise dominion in a part of the world, where probably, at
least sooner or later, there would be considerable changes; that
this almost inevitable lot of the Levant would give rise, as
it has given rise, to endless intrigues, combinations, offers of
alliance, even conspiracies; that what is contemplated rarely
occurs, and never exactly as it was anticipated, it is the unexpected that always occurs; that he should confine his efforts
to making himself esteemed, and beloved by his subjects, and
tho' civil to all his neighbours, he should keep himself aloof
from their machinations which probably would be disastrous;
that being only twenty-two, he could afford to wait the natural
development of affairs, which would do for him much more
than forced alliances. To be young is a great thing, to be young
and wise is irresistible. Finally Lord Beaconsfield recommended
him to take the late King of the Belgians ) for his model,
and study his career from the time that Prince was offered
the throne of Greece to his illustrious end. In this interview
the Prince of Bulgaria showed intelligence and sympathy, and
seemed natural and sincere.
Lord Salisbury who had to give him a banquet at 4 and
20 hours' notice, managed well. As it was Ascot week *), independent of other difficulties, it was impossible to invoke the
presence of ladies, so he invited the diplomatic corps and yr.
Majesty's Ministers. Lord Salisbury was afraid it would be
very dull, and male dinners necessarily must be — but it was
not dull to the Prince of Bulgaria. He met exactly the persons
he wanted to see. He mentioned to Lord Beaconsfield what
l

1. Leopold I.
2. Races are held at Ascot near Windsor every year in June; they are
a great social event.
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an immense advantage it was to him, that he should thus
have become personally acquainted with so many distinguished
public 'men, who, otherwise, would only be to him words in
newspapers.
Lord Beaconsfield also had the honor to meet the Prince
at the Golden Wedding Banquet given at Prussia House. This
really, if the locale had been equal to the occasion, would have
been a striking affair. Forty guests in gorgeous uniforms, glittering with decorations, with many Princes, and all celebrated,
were materials for a great effect, if there had only been room.
It was like looking too close at a picture.
The weather here is tantalising, and tho' there is yet time
to rally, the prospects can scarcely be called favorable. Lord
Beaconsfield found his own county, tho' backward, yet flourishing, but he has had bad accounts from the great Midland
counties. He himself, if he may mention such a subject, is
fairly well; and having, in his London garden fine trees of
pink may, all in full bloom, he is not disposed to quarrel with
his lot, or to believe that spots on the sun have obliterated
from the earth all the promise of spring and all the splendor
of summer. He remembers, when he first served yr. Majesty
nearly thirty years ago, having mentioned his passion for
pink may, there came the next morning from Windsor a whole
thorn tree in rosy bloom. It was a gift worthy of Queen Elizabeth, and of an age when great affairs and romance were not
incompatible. A l l things change, they say, even pink
may, but what he thinks will never change — at least to your
Majesty — is your devoted
BEACONSFIELD.

BUCKLE and MONEYPENNY, Life of Disraeli. Volume V I .

V.
THE MID-LOTHIAN CAMPAION
Liberals had grave doubts about the wisdom of Beaconsfield's
anti-Russian policy, if only because of their general preference
for the ways of peace and quiet. But one particular point soon
put everything else into the shadow, dragged forward by Gladstone w i t i his unerring instinct for what would impress the
popular conscience. That was the question of "the Bulgarian
atrocities", the horrfble outrages committed by the Turks i n
the suppression of a Bulgar rising. Disraeli had at first dismissed the allegations to this effect rather contemptuously, but
Gladstone wrote some resounding pamphlets and never wearied
from arguing that his championship of a power guilty of such
deeds had impressed Beaconsfield himself and his entire party
with an indelible moral blemish. It was very largely on this
question that Gladstone in 1880, when Parliament was dissolved,
fought the election. Our quotation from Morley's Life of Qladstone (a) gives a description of the famous Midlothian campaign, an electioneering tour in Scotiand, which by general
consent had a great effect in determining the result.
Some of Beaconsfield's and the Queen's comments will be
found in (b). Beaconsfield was unable to understand the character of Gladstone, which one need not wonder at when one
considers the extraordinary contrast presented by the two men,
and the complexity of Gladstone's character (compare Mr. Lytton Strachey's estimate in ch. V I ) . Beaconsfield was no doubt
speaking from conviction when he once called his great
opponent "a sophisticated rhetorician inebriated by the exuberance of his own verbosity, and gifted with an egotistical
imagination which enables him at all times, and in all places,
to command an interminable and inconsistent series of arguments with which to malign his opponents and glorify himself'.
It will be noticed in our quotations, too, that Beaconsfield does
not for one moment believe in Gladstone's sincerity, while the
Queen, writing during the general election of 1880, which went
so disastrously for her favourite Minister, does not think it
necessary to conceal how whole-heartedly anti-Liberal she is.
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In fact, she resolved that, whatever the result of the election
might be, she never would invite Mr. Gladstone, "who has done
so much mischlef", to form a Cabinet. This was a most unconstitutional and dangerous attitude to take up, and the Prince
of Wales, for all that his own sympathies were wholly engaged
on the Conservative side, did what he could to make his mother
yield. And yield she did in the end, but with a bad grace, and
her relations with her new Prime Minister were very difficult
from first to last. Our last quotation (c) is from the political
diary of the very able radical politician Sir Charles Dilke, who
comments on the Queen's conservatism and the partiattty
towards her Prime Ministers caused by it.

It was on November 24 that Mr. Gladstone soon after eight
in the morning quitted Liverpool for Edinburgh, accompanied
by his wife and Miss Gladstone. The journey from Liverpool,'
he enters, 'was really more like a triumphal procession.' Nothing
like it had ever been seen before in England. Statesmen had
enjoyed great popular receptions before, and there had been
plenty of cheering and bell-ringing and torchlight in individual
places before. On this journey of a bleak ) winter day, it
seemed as if the whole countryside were up. The stations
where the train stopped were crowded, thousands flocked from
neighbouring towns and villages to main centres on the line
of route, and even at wayside spots hundreds assembled,
merely to catch a glimpse of the express as it dashed through.
At Carlisle they presented addresses, and the traveller made
his first speech, declaring that never before in the eleven elections in which he had taken part, were the interests of the
1

1. a bleak day: a chilly day, making one feel uncomfortable. The word
is also applied to a country, a bleak country meaning a country exposed
to winds and rough weather.
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country so deeply at stake. He spoke again with the same
moral at Hawick. At Galashiels he found a great multitude,
with an address and a gift of the cloth they manufactured.
With bare head in the raw air ), he listened to their address,
and made his speech; he told them that he had come down
expressly to raise effectually before the people of the country
the question in what manner they wished to be governed; it
was not this measure or that, it was a system of government
to be upheld or overthrown. When he reached Edinburgh after
nine hours of it, the night had fallen upon the most picturesque
street in all our island, but its whole length was crowded as
it has never been crowded before or since by a dense multitude, transported with delight that their hero was at last
among them. Lord Rosebery, who was to be his host, quickly
drove with him amidst tumults of enthusiasm all along the
road to the hospitable shades of Dalmeny. *! have never,'
Mr. Gladstone says in his diary, 'gone through a more extraordinary day.'
All that followed in a week of meetings and speeches was to
a match *). People came from the Hebrides to hear Mr. Gladstone speak. Where there were six thousand seats, the appiications were forty or fifty thousand. The weather was bitter
and the hills were covered with snow, but this made no difference in cavalcades, processions, and the rest of the outdoor
demonstrations. Over what a space had democracy travelled,
and what a transition for its champion of the hour, since the
days half a century back when the Christ Church undergraduate ), the disciple of Burke and Canning, had ridden in
1

3

1. raw air: damp and cttilly air.
2. to a match: of the same kind.
3. As an undergraduate at Christ Church College (the most aristocratie
of the aristocratie Oxford Colleges) Gladstone was a Conservative, like
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anti-reform processions, been hustled by reform mobs, and had
prayed for the blessing of heaven on the House of Lords for
their hönourable and manly decision in throwing out the bill ).
Yet the warmest opponent of popular government, even the
Duke of Buccleuch *) himself, might have found some balm
for this extraordinary display of popular feeling, in the thought
that it was a tribute to the most splendid political career of
that generation; splendid in gifts and splendid in service, and
that it was repaid, moreover, with none of the flattery associated with the name of demagogue. Mr. Gladstone's counsels
may have been wise or unwise, but the only flattery in the
Midlothian speeches was the manly flattery contained in the
f act that he took care to address all these multitudes of weavers,
farmers, villagers, artisans, just as he would have addressed
the House of Commons, — with the same breadth and accuracy
of knowledge, the same sincerity of interest,, the same scruple
in right reasoning, and the same appeal to the gravity and
responsibility of public life. An aristocratie minister, speaking
at Edinburgh soon after, estimated the number of words in
Mr. Gladstone's Midlothian speeches in 1879 at 85,840, and
declared that his verbosity had become 'a positive danger to
the commonwealth.' Tory critics solemnly declared that such
performances were an innovation on the constitution, and
aggravated the evil tendencies of democracy. Talk of this kind
1

practically all the members of his college. The writings and Parliamentary
speeches of Edmund Burke are still intensively studied in English universities, at least at Oxford and Cambrldge, where the study is not so much
specialised as at the Continental universities. — Qeorge Canning, Foreign
Secretary from 1806 to 1809, and again from 1822 to his death in 1827,
was one of the wittiest and most eloquent men of his.time.
1. The allusion is to the Reform Bill of 1832. See England in ine Nineteenth Century, Volume I., ch. V.
2. [ D A ' k l u ] .
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did not really impose for an instant on any man or woman
of common sense *).
Oratory ever since the days of Socrates, and perhaps long
before, has been suspected as one of the black arts; and both
at the time and afterwards Mr. Gladstone's speeches in his
first Midlothian campaign were disparaged, as I have just
said, as sentiment rather than politics, as sophistry not sound
reason, as illusory enchantment not solid and subsisting truth.
We are challenged to show passages destined to immortality.
With all admiration for the effulgent catalogue of British
orators, and not forgetting Pitt on the slave trade, or Fox
on the Westminster scrutiny, or Sheridan on the begums of
Oude, or Plunket on the catholic question, or Grattan, or
Canning, or Brougham ), we may perhaps ask whether all the
passages that have arrived at this degree of fame and grandeur,
with the exception of Burke, may not be comprised in an
extremely slender volume. The statesman who makes or dominates a crisis, who has to rouse and mould the mind of senate
or nation, has something else to think about than the production of literary masterpieces. The great political speech
which for that matter is a sort of drama, is not made by passages
for elegant extract or anthologies, but by personality, .movement, climax, spectacle, and the action of the time. AH these
elements Midlothian witnessed to perfection.
2

LORD MORLEY,

Life of Gladstone.

1. to impose on a man: to deceive or mislead him.
2. The names of Pitt and Fox have been mentioned before.
The Westminster scrutiny: In 1784, the election at Westminster of
Charles James Fox, the famous leader of the opposition against the younger
Pitt, was declared invalid (or "a scrutiny was granted") by the returning
officer (that is, the magistrate in charge of the election) on the strength
of a complaint by a number of voters that irregularities had been committed. It was an act of gross partisanship, which made a great stir,
particularly since Fox, who was not excluded from Parliament (for he
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Disraeli's opinion of Gladstone: from a letter to Derby in
October 1876, when Gladstone had just started the Bulgarian
atrocities campaign:
"Posterity will do justice to that unprincipled maniac )
Gladstone — extraordinary mixture of envy, vindictiveness,
hypocrisy, and superstition; and with one commanding charactistic — whether Prime Minister, or Leader of Opposition,
whether preaching, praying, speechifying orscribbling — never
a gentleman."
(Buckle, Disraeli, V I , p. 67)
1

At the Leight of the Midlothian campaign, Nov. 28, 1879,
Disraeli wrote to a friend:
" I have not read a single line of all this row, but Monty*)
has told me something, and has promised me to make notes,
in case it fall to my lot to notice this wearisome rhetoric."
(Buckle, Disraeli, V I , p. 503).
The result of the election of 1880 filled the Queen with
astonishment and anger. On April 9 she wrote from BadenBaden to Beaconsfield, addressing him in the second person,
which was an unprecedented breach of étiquette and a most
flattering condescension:
-was returned for a small Scottish borough) "conducted nis own case in
the House of Commons, with extraordinary eloquence and with a great
superiority of argument" (Lecky). Sheridan was one of the most important
speakers in the impeachment of Warren Hastings (see Vol. IXt he may be
better known to the reader as the writer of The Rtvals and of The School jor
Scandal. — begum [bigam]: Hindoo Queen or lady of high rank. —
Plunket and Orattan are Irish statesmen of the former half of the nineteenth century.
*,
. . . .
,.
On Canning, see p. 59. Brougham has been mentioned in the first
volume in the chapter on the Reform Bill.
1. maniac [meiniak]: madman.
2. Disraeli's private secretary.
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From Queen Victoria
Villa Hohenlohe. Baden-Baden.
April 9. 1880.
Dear Lord Beaconsfield.
I cannot thank you for your most kind letter, which affected
me much, in the 3rd person — it is too formal; and when we
correspond — which I hope we shall on many a private subject
and without anyone being astonished or offended, and even
more without anyone knowing about it — I hope it will be
in this more easy form. You can be of such use to me about
my family and other things and about great public questions.
My great hope and belief is, that this shamefully heterogeneou*
union - out of mere folly — will separate into many parts
very soon, and that the Conservatives will come in stronger
than ever in a short time. Possibly a coalition first. But you
must promise me for the country's as well as for my sake,
to be very watchful and very severe, and to allow no lowering
of Gt. Britain's proud position! It must not be lowered. The
Army and Navy not diminished, and I look to you for that.
Give me that firm promise. I do not care for the troublesof changes of Govt. if it is to have a secure and safe one, which
the new one cannot be. I am shocked and ashamed at what
has happened. It is really disgraceful
The sort of mad and unreasoning flow of Liberal success
is so unnatural that I feel certain it can't last. It is not like
as if the Govt. has had a succession of defeats; the oppositionr
never the least expected it. Of course I shall not take any
notice of . . . Mr. Gladstone who has done so much mischief.
It is most essential that that should be known and that is why
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I ciphered ) to you
You must not think it is a real parting.
I shall always let you hear how I am and what I am doing,
and you must promise to let me hear from and about you. 1
have many about me who will write to you and I hope you
will to them — so that we are not cut off. That would be too
painful. The Liberal opposition has been very factious; Sir
M. H. Beach is inclined to be too generous. Do not be indulgent
but make them feel what they have brought on themselves.
Indulgence and forbearance after such disgraceful and unpatriotic attacks would not be right. It is not like an ordinary
change of Govt. — if so it must be! It was the bad beginning
which led to the whole mischief. If the Elections had been
favourable that day, all the rest would have followed as a
matter of course.
Hoping that you are well
Ever yours affly and gratefulry
V. R.
(Buckle, Disraeli, VI).
x

i

FROM T H E DIARY OF SIR CHARLES W. D I L K E .
Dillwyn's motion *) was obviously what people would call
"interesting", but obviously also highly dangerous, as it was
really impossible to prove the case. The Queen does interfere
constantly; more, however, when Liberal Ministers are in power
than when she has a Conservative Cabinet, because the Conservatives on the whole do what she likes, as she is a Conservative, whereas the Liberals are continually doing, and indeed
exist for the purpose of doing, the things she does not like.
1. to cypher: to send a telegram in cypher.
2. Directed against interference on the Queen's part with the actions
of her responsible ministers.
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But it is very doubtful how far her interference is unconstitutional, and it would be quite impossible to prove it, unless Mr.
Gladstone, for example, were to publish her letters — a not
very likely supposition. The Queen is a woman of great abiüty
She writes to the Prime Minister about everything
she does not like, which, when he is a Liberal, means almost
everything that he says or does. She complains of his colleagues'
speeches. She complains, with less violence, of his own. She
protests against Bills. She insists that administrative acts should
not be done without delay, for the purpose of consulting with
regard to them persons whose opinions she knows will be
unfavourable. But if the Minister acts as she directs, he, and
not she, becomes responsible; and he may be impeached, for
example, for so doing. And
her action, to my mind, is,
strictly speaking, constitutional ). Even in the House of
Commons, and in a speech taking a rough popular view of the
Constitution, it would be difficult to maintain that with her
immense experience the Queen is not justified in asking for
time in order that men of distinction should be consulted
upon various acts; and anything beyond this would be mere
matter of inference, not proving the case even if the facts
were known, which of course they are not.
1

1. The question whether an action is constitutional in England cannot
be answered by reference to a written text, as it would usually be In the
continental States with a written constitution. For there is no document
called a constitution in English law. When the English speak of their
constitution they think of the general principles underlying the government of the country at the time of speaking. These principles vary at
different times, but the changes are quite as often due to a change in
constitutional practice as in the actual laws passed by Parliament.

VI.
S O U T H AFRICA A N D E O Y P T
Gladstone's second ministry — 1880-'85 — had a chequered
history. There were continual bickerings between its right and
left wings, the first composed of "Whigs" like Lord Hartington
(heir to the Duke of Devonshire) and Mr. Goschen, the second
of Radicals like Joseph Chamberlain and Sir Charles Dilke.
These men were almost diametrically opposed on nearly all
issues of domestic politcs. A l the same time the Government
was confronted with one problem of an Imperial nature after
another, and it seemed to many as if Liberalism was not ready
with the solutions. The Cabinet's decision in 1881, after the
reverse suffered by a British corps on Majuba Hill, to rescind
the annexation of the Transvaal effected under the régime of
its predecessor (England, however, still claimed "suzereignty"
over the South African Republic) was bitterly criticised as a
sign of weakness or derided as an instance of Gladstonian
Quixotism. We quote a defence of this action from a speech by
Gladstone's colleague Joseph Chamberlain, who in after years
was to take a very different line with regard to South-African
affairs! (a) The occupation of Egypt in 1882, which ushered
in a period of strained relations with France, offended a large
body of Radical opinion (it was this question which caused
John Bright to resign from the Cabinet), and the repeated
assurances that the occupation was only temporary made little
impression. A few years later the tragic end of General Gordon
at Khartoüm roused the resentment of all Englishmen who
were inclined to take the imperialistic view of affairs, a resentment which was directed very pointedly against the old Prime
Minister himself.
It is a thrilling story. We will try to give its main points in
some fragments selected from Mr. Lytton Strachey's essay on
Gordon in Eminent Victorians. A few words on the circumstances of a very complicated drama will be necessary to enable
the reader to appreciate M r . Strachey's wonderful analysis of
the characters concerned in it: we draw attention in particular
to the pages devoted to Gladstone.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
5
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The Sudan *)> a country of a more primitive civilisation, was
conquered by the Egyptians early in the 19th century. The
Egyptian pashas sent out to govern it were justly hated for
their corrupt and oppressive methods. In 1883 there was a rising
against Egyptian rule and soon a fanatic named Mohamed
Ahmed, of Dongola, put himself at the head of it, proclaiming
that he was the Mahdi, the prophet whom Mussulmans expect
to appear in the last days before the end of the world. A s the
English now controlled Egypt (since the military occupation of
1882), the Egyptians looked to them for help to restore their
authority over the Sudan. The English Government, however,
were by no means willing to let themselves be dragged into
further adventures on the Nile, the less so as they took the
view that the insurgents were justified in their rebellion by
the atrocious misgovernntent of their Egyptian masters. Acting
in complete harmony with their representative at Cairo, S i r
Evelyn Baring (afterwards Lord Cromer, a man who was to
spend many years at this post and is generally considered one
of the greatest of modern English pro-consuls) the English
Government decided that the Sudan had better be given up.
It then became necessary to evacuate Khartoum, which was sure
to be attacked soon by the Mahdi and his hordes. To assist in
that somewhat delicate operation on the success of which the
lives of many Egyptian officials and of an Egyptian garrison
depended, the English Government assigned to the Egyptian
Government General Gordon, who had in former years been
Governor General of the Sudan in the Egyptian service. Gordon
went to Khartoum with express instructions to evacuate the
place. Once there, however, he wanted to hold it and asked
for reinforcements. The English Government, when its intentions
were thus flouted, hesitated. Gordon was a well-known personality in England. His adventurous career in China and the
Sudan, combined with his strong religious belief, appealed to
the national sense for romanticism. It was Gladstone who
decided that English policy could not be dictated by Gordon's
wayward moods and that reliëf forces could not be sent because
he chose to disobey orders. In the meantime, however, Gordon
had let the moment pass when he could have evacuated. Khartoum was besieged and must fall unless relieved. Then at last
Gladstone had to give way to popular clamour, but the reliëf
force under Lord Wolseley had got to within 100 miles of
1. [su'daen].
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Khartoum when they learnt that the town had been stormed,
and Gordon, with the 11.000 men of his garrison, cut to pieces.
The question who was to blame for this disaster, Gordon
because he disobeyed orders, or Gladstone because he did not
choose his hand to be forced, does not admit of any very positive
answer. But there is no doubt that the affair was a blow to
the prestige of Gladstone's Government and there was a decidedly anti-Liberal bias in the ardour with which "the Christian
hero" 's memory was venerated.
FROM A SPEECH B Y JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN IN 1882.
You know it is not difficult to be wise after the event. It
is not difficult to see now that we did wrong in so deciding.
I frankly admit that we made a mistake. I say that whatever
the risk was — and I believe it was a great one — of civil
war or anarchy in the Transvaal, if we had reversed the decision, it was not so great a danger as that which we actually
incurred by maintaining the wrong-doing of our predecessors.
But let me show you what was the kind of information upon
which we acted. We received despatches to the same effect,
which were continued almost to the actual outbreak of hostilitjes. We received a despatch, dated November 19th, 1880,
from Sir Owen Lanyon, who was administrating the Transvaal,
in which he said, "three-fourths of the population are secretly
in favour of annexation. The action of a few agitators must
not be taken to be the opinion of the country, and there is
not much, if any, cause for anxiety in the state of affairs."
In a despatch, dated December 5th, he repeated similar sentiments. On December 16th, barely ten days later, the Boers
broke out into open insurrection. They established a provisional
Government, and they hoisted the old flag of the Republic
at Heidelburg. Well, there was then, at all events, no longer
the possibility of a doubt as to the state of affairs. It was per-
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fectly evident under those aitered conditions that we should
have to make new arrangements; but at the same time it
was necessary that we should be in a position to take guarantees,
in the first place, for the safety of loyal settlers, if there were
any such, in the Transvaal; in the second place for the good
treatment of the native population who had accepted our rule;
and, in the third place, against the recurrence of quarrels with
native tribes across the borders, which might Iead to difficulties
in South Africa. And therefore we hurried forward reinforcements with such speed that, when later on the conditions of
peace were arranged by Sir Evelyn Wood, he had under his
command something like 12.000 troops — more than the total
adult male population of the whole of the Boers in the Transvaal.
Now just let me say in passing a word about Sir Evelyn Wood.
He is known to you, he is known to every Englishman as
one of the bravest soldiers, as one of the most skilful commanders in the British service. But I say that in my humble judgment he has earned a higher title to admiration and to the
respect of his fellow-countrymen by his loyalty in carrying
out satisfactory terms of settlement, by resisting the temptation
which might well be strong to a soldier of using his overwhelming force in order to revenge a military disaster, than
he would have done if he had won the greatest victory, or had
entered the Transvaal in triumph over the bodies of its slain.
While then, the Government were preparing for every event,
we did not think that we were justified — and it is for you
to say how far you agree with us — we did not think we were
justified in closing the door to a peaceful settlement. The
overtures for this settlement came in the first instance from
President Brand, a man who is deserving of the hearty recognition of every friend of peace. He is the President of the Orange
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Free State. He has done his best to prevent his fellow-countrymen from going into the war, and to put a stop to the unnecessary effusion of blood. And in the second place overtures
came from the Boer leaders. Mr. Kruger, their Vice-President,
wrote to Sir George Colley to say that he was confident of the
justice of his cause; and he was so certain that the English
people, if they only knew the true facts, would do him right,
that he was willing to submit the case to a Royal Commission,
to be appointed by the Queen. Well, sir, we thought that
those were terms which ought to be accepted, and we instructed
Sir George Colley, if certain conditions could be obtained, to
arrange for a settlement upon that basis. Among the conditions,
the first and most important was that the Boers should desist
from armed opposition. But while the correspondence was
going on, in the midst of the negotiations, unfortunately, on
three several occasions, the British troops marching in inferior
numbers to attack the strong position of the Boers, met with
a repulse. Those events were deplored by us, as they must
be by everyone, but they did not seem to us to constitute a
reason why we should withdraw the offer which we had previously made. In those attacks we were the aggressors — not
the Boers — and our losses, greatly as we grieve for them,
did not make the original cause of war more just; they did
not make the prolongation of this miserable and inglorious
struggle more desirable and expediënt. And therefore, when
Sir Evelyn Wood, acting on his own responsibility, arranged
for an armistice, we approved his proceedings. And when the
terms of peace were arranged, when the Boers accepted our
offer, as we had originally made it, we rejoiced in the prospect
of a settlement without further effusion of blood, whether
of Englishmen or Dutchmen, and we did not think the English
people would feel themselves to be humiliated because their
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Government had refused knowingly to persist in a course of
oppression and wrong-doing, and we had accepted, without
a victory, terms which were the best we could reasonably
expect that even the greatest victory would give to us. We
are a great and powerful nation. What is the use of being
great and powerful if we are afraid to admit an error when
we are conscious of it? Shame is not in the confession of a
mistake. Shame lies only in persistency in wilful wrong-doing.
And if Earl Cairns likes to sit in sackcloth and ashes — if he
likes, in well feigned abasement, to expiate the folly of the
Administration of which he was a member in the hasty annexation which has led to all these trials — in Heaven's name
let him have that gratification. But when he dares to say that
the English nation is shamed by the course we have taken,
I deny him the right to be judge in such a cause, and I appeal
to the impartial public opinion of Europe and of America,
which has approved of the action of the Government in preferring justice to revenge, and the best interests of South Africa
to the vain pursuit of military glory.

(b) G E N E R A L GORDON
"Might it not be advisable," telegraphed Lord Granville )
to Mr. Gladstone, "to put a little pressure on Baring ), to
induce him to accept the assistance of General Gordon?" Mr.
Gladstone replied, also by telegram, in the affirmative; and
on the 15th Lord Wolseley ) telegraphed to Gordon begging
l

2
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1. The Foreign Minister, who was, of course, responsible for Egyptian
affairs.
2. Sir Evelyn Baring, the British representative at Cairo.

3. [waizirj.
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him to come to London immediately. Lord Wolseley, who
was one of Gordon's oldest friends, was at that time AdjutantGeneral of the Forces; there was a long interview; and, though
the details of the conversation have never transpired, it is
known that, in the course of it, Lord Wolseley asked Gordon
if he would be willing to go to the Sudan, to which Gordon
replied that there was only one objection — his prior engagement to the King of the Belgians ). Before nightfall, Lord
Granville, by private telegram, had "put a little pressure on
Baring". "He had," he said, "heard indirectly that Gordon
was ready to go at once to the Sudan on the following rather
vague terms. His mission is to report to Her Majesty's Government on the military situation, and to return without any
further engagement. He would be under you for instructions
and will send letters through you under flying seal *)
He
might be of use," Lord Granville added, "in informing you
and us of the situation. It would be popular at home, but there
may be countervailing objections *). Teil me," such was Lord
Granville's concluding injunction, "your real opinion." It was
the third time of asking, and Sir Evelyn Baring resisted no
longer. "Gordon," he telegraphed on the 16th, "would be the
best man, if he will pledge himself to carry out the policy of
withdrawing from the Sudan as quickly as is possible consistently with saving life. He must also understand that he
must take his instructions from the British representative in
1

1. To go to the Congo.
2. under flying seal: with a seal attached but not closed, so that it
might be read by Sir Evelyn, who had thus an opportunity of advising
on Gordon's letter before he forwarded it.
3. countervailing objections: objections that are as strong as the arguments in favour of a proposaL
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I would rather have him than any one else, provided there is a perfectly clear understanding with him as
to what his position is to be and what line of policy he is to
carry out. Otherwise, not
Whoever goes should be distinctly warned that he will undertake a service of great difficulty
and danger." In the meantime, Gordon, with the Sudan upon
his lips, with the Sudan in his imagination, had hurried to
Brussels, to obtain from the King of the Belgians a reluctant
consent to the postponement of his Congo mission. On the
17th he was recalled to London by a telegram from Lord
Wolseley. On the 18th the final decision was made. "At noon,"
Gordon told the Rev. Mr. Barnes, "Wolseley came to me and
took me to the Ministers. He went in and talked to the Ministers,
and came back and said: 'Her Majesty's Government want
you to undertake this. Government are determined to evacuate
the Sudan, for they will not guarantee future government.
Will you go and do it?' I said: 'Yes.' He said: 'Go in.' I went
in and saw them. They said: 'Did Wolseley teil you your
orders?' I said: 'Yes.' I said: 'You will not guarantee future
government of the Sudan, and you wish me to go up and
evacuate now.' They said: 'Yes,' and it was over."
Such was the sequence of events which ended in General
Gordon's last appointment. The precise motives of those responsible for these transactions are less easy to discern. It is
difficult to understand what the reasons could have been
which induced the Government, not only to override the
hesitations of Sir Evelyn Baring, but to overlook the grave
and obvious dangers involved in sending such a man as Gofdon
to the Sudan. The whole history of his life, the whole bent
of his character, seemed to disqualify him for the task for
which he had been chosen. He was before all things a fighter,
an enthusiast, a bold adventurer; and he was nowto be entrusted
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with the conduct of an inglorious retreat. He was alien to the
subtleties of civilised statesmanship, he was unamenable to
official control, he was incapable of the skilful management
of delicate situations; and he was now to be placed in a position
of great complexity, requiring at once a cool judgment, a dear
perception of fact, and a fixed determination to carry out a
line of policy laid down from above. He had, it is true, been
Governal-General of the Sudan; but he was now to return to
the scène of his greatness as the emissary of a defeated and
humbled power; he was to be a fugitive where he had once
been a ruler; the very success of his mission was to consist in
establishing the triumph of those forces which he had spent
years in trampling under foot. All this should have been clear
to those in authority, after a very little reflection. It was clear
enough to Sir Evelyn Baring, though, with characteristic
reticence, he had abstained from giving expression to his
thoughts. But, even if a general acquaintance with General
Gordon's life and character were not sufficiënt to lead to
these conclusions, he himself had taken care to put their validity beyond reasonable doubt. [On several occasions] he had
indicated unmistakably his own attitude towards the Sudan
situation. The policy which he advocated, the state of feeling
in which he showed himself to be, were diametrically opposed
to the declared intentions of the Government. He was by no
means in favour of withdrawing from the Sudan: he was in
favour, as might have been supposed, of vigorous military
action. It might be necessary to abandon, for the time being,
the more remote garrisons in Darfour and Equatoria; but
Khartoum must be held at all costs. To allow the Mahdi to
enter Khartoum would not merely mean the return of the
whole of the Sudan to barbarism, it would be a menace to
the safety of Egypt herself. To attempt to protect Egypt
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against the Mahdi by fortifying her southern frontier was
preposterous. "Arabia, Syria, the whole Mohammedan world,
would be shaken by the Mahdi's advance. 'In self-defence,'
Gordon declared to Mr. Stead ), 'the policy of evacuation
cannot possibly be justified.' The true policy was obvious.
A strong man must be sent to Khartoum, with a large contingent of Indian and Turkish troops and with two millions of
money. He would very soon overpower the Mahdi, whose
forces would fall to pieces of themselves." For in Gordon's
opinion it was "an entire mistake to regard the Mahdi as in
any sense a religious leader"; he would collapse as soon as
he was face to face with an English general. Then the distant
regions of Darfour and Equatoria could once more be occupied;
their original Sultans could be reinstated; the whole country
would be placed under civilised rule; and the slave-trade would
be finally abolished. These were the views which Gordon
publjciy expressed on January 9th and on January 14th; and
it certainly seems strange that on January lOth and on January
14th, Lord Granville should have proposed, without a word
of consultation with Gordon himself, to send him on a mission
which involved, not the reconquest, but the abandonment of
the Sudan. Gordon, indeed, when he was actually approached
by Lord Wolseley, had apparently agreed to become the agent
of a policy which was exactly the reverse of his own. No doubt,
too, it is possible for a subordinate to suppress his private
convictions and to carry out loyally, in spite of them, the
orders of his superiors. But how rare the qualities of selfcontrol and wisdom which such a subordinate must possess!
1

1. A well-known journalist, who had interviewed Gordon. The interview appeared in the Pall Mali Gazette.
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And how little reason there was to think that General Gordon
possessed them!
Within a few hours of his interview with the Ministers,
Gordon had left England for ever. At eight o'clock in the
evening, there was a little gathering of elderly gentlemen at
Victoria Station. Gordon, accompanied by Colonel Stewart,
who was to act as his second in command, tripped on the
platform. Lord Granville bought the necessary tickets; the
Duke of Cambridge*) opened the railway-carriage door. The
general jumped into the train; and then Lord Wolseley appeared
carrying a leather bag, in which were two hundred pounds in
gold, collected from friends at the last moment, for the contingencies of the journey. The bag was handed through the window.
• The train started. As it did so, Gordon leant out, and addressed
a last whispered question to Lord Wolseley. Yes, it had been
done, Lord Wolseley had seen to it himself; next morning,
every member of the Cabinet would receive a copy of Dr.
Samuel Clarke's Scripture Promises. That was all. The train
rolled out of the station.
in Cairo, in spite of the hostilities of the past, Gordon was
received with every politeness. He was at once proclaimed
Governor-General of the Sudan, with the widest powers. He
was on the point of starting off again on his journey southwards,
when a singular and important incident occurred. Zobeir, the
rebel chieftain of Darfour, against whose forces Gordon had
struggled for years, and whose son, Suleiman, had been captured
and executed by Gessi, Gordon's lieutenant, was still detained
at Cairo. It so feil out that he went to pay a visit to one of
1. Commander-in-chief of the British army.
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the Ministers at the same time as the new Governor-General.
The two men met face to face, and, as he looked into the savage
countenance of his old enemy, an extraordinary shock of inspiration ran through Gordon's brain. He was seized, as he
explained in a State paper, which he drew up immediately
after the meeting, nWth a "mystic feeling" that he could trust
Zobeir. It was true that Zobeir was "the greatest slave-hunter
who ever existed"; it was true that he had a personal hatred
of Gordon, owing to the execution of Suleiman — "and one
cannot wonder at it, if one is a father"; it was true that, only
a few days previously, on his way to Egypt, Gordon himself
had been so convinced of the dangerous character of Zobeir
that he had recommended by telegram his removal to Cyprus.
But such considerations were utterly obliterated by that one
moment of electric impact, of personal vision; henceforward
there was a rooted conviction in Gordon's mind that Zobeir
was to be trusted, that Zobeir must join him at Khartoum,
that Zobeir*s presence would paralyse the Mahdi, that Zobeir
must succeed him in the government of the country after the
evacuation. D i d not Sir Evelyn Baring, too, have the mystic
feeling? Sir Evelyn Baring confessed that he had not. He
distrusted mystic feelings. Zobeir, no doubt, might possibly
be useful; but before deciding upon so important a matter it
was necessary to reflect and to consult.
In the meantime, failing Zobeir, something might perhaps
be done with the E m i r Abdul-Shakur, the heir of the Darfour
Sultans. The Emir, who had been living in domestic retirement
in Cairo, was with some difficulty discovered, given dS 2000,
an embroidered uniform, together with the largest decoration
that could be found and informed that he was to start at once
with General Gordon for the Sudan, where it would be his
duty to occupy the province of Darfour, after driving out the
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forces of the Mahdi. The poor man begged for a little delay;
but no delay could be granted. He hurried to the railway
station in his frock-coat and fez, and rather the worse for
liquor. Several extra carriages for his twenty-three wives and
a large quantity of luggage had then to be hitched on to the
Governor-General's train; and at the last moment some commotion was caused by the unaccountable disappearance of his
embroidered uniform. It was found, but his troubles were not
over. On the steamer, General Gordon was very rude to him,
and he drowned his chagrin in hot rum and water. At Assuan
he disembarked, declaring that he would go no farther. Eventually, however, he got as far as Dongola, whence, after a stay
of a few months, he returned with his family to Cairo.
In spite of this little contretemps, Gordon was in the highest
spirits. At last his capacities had been recognised by his countrymen; at last he had been entrusted with a task great enough
to satisfy even his desires. He was already famous; he would
soon be glorious. Looking out once more over the familiar
desert, he feit the searchings of his conscience stilled by the
manifest certainty that it was for this that Providence had
been reserving him through all these years of labour and of
sorrow — for this! What was the Mahdi to stand up against
him! A thousand schemes, a thousand possibilities sprang to
life in his pullulating brain ). A new intoxication carried him
away. "II faut être toujours ivre. Tout est la: c'est 1'unique
question." Little though he knew it, Gordon was a disciple
of Baudelaire. "Pour ne pas sentir 1'horrible fardeau du Temps
qui brise vos épaules et vous penche vers la terre, il faut vous
enivrer sans trêve." Yes; but how feeble were those gross
1

1. pullulating [pAljüleitinJ: usuaily applied to plants sending out shoots
or buds, and propagating themselves by budding; also to animate.
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resources of the miserable Abdul-Shakour! Rum? Brandy?
Oh, he knew all about them; they were nothing. He tossed
off a glass. They were nothing at all. The true drunkenness
lay elsewhere. He seized a paper and pencil, and dashed down
a telegram to Sir Evelyn Baring. Another thought struck him,
and another telegram followed. And another, and yet another.
He had made up his mind; he would visit the Mahdi in person,
and alone. He might do that; or he might retire to the equator.
He would decidedly retire to the equator, and hand over the
Bahr-el-Ghazal province to the King of the Belgians. A whole
flock of telegrams flew to Cairo from every stopping-place.
Sir Evelyn Baring was patiënt and discreet; he could be
trusted with such confidences; but unfortunately Gordon's
strange exhilaration found other outlets. At Berber, in the
course of a speech to the assembled chiefs, he revealed the
intention of the Egyptian Government to withdraw from the
Sudan. The news was everywhere in a moment, and the results
were disastrous. The tribesmen, whom fear and interest had
still kept loyal, perceived that they need look no more for
help or punishment from Egypt, and began to turn their eyes
towards the rising sun.
Nevertheless, for the moment, the prospect wore a favourable
appearance. The Governor-General was welcomed at every
stage of his journey, and on February 18th he made a triumphal
entry into Khartoum. The feeble garrison, the panic-stricken
inhabitants, hailed him as a deliverer. Surely they need fear
no more, now that the great English Pasha had come among
them. His first acts seemed to show that a new and happy
era had begun. Taxes were remitted, the bonds of the usurers
were destroyed, the victims of Egyptian in justice were set
free from the prisons-; the immemorial instruments of torture —
stocks and the whips and the branding-irons — were broken
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to pieces in the public square. A bolder measure had already
been taken. A proclamation had been issued sanctioning slavery
in the Sudam Gordon, arguing that he was powerless to do
away with the odious institution, which, as soon as the withdrawal was carried out, would inevitably become universal
had decided to reap what benefit he could from the public
abandonment of an unpopular policy*). At Khartoum the
announcement was received with enthusiasm, but it caused
considerable perturbation in England. The Christian hero, who
had spent so many years of his life in suppressing slavery, was
now suddenly found to be using his high powers to set it up
again. The Anti-SIavery Society made a menacing movement,
but the Government showed a bold front, and the popular
belief in Gordon's infallibility carried the day.
He himself was still radiant. Nor, amid the jubilation and
devotion which surrounded him, did he forget higher things.
In all this turmoil, he told his sister, he was "supported."
He gave injunctions that his Egyptian troops should have
regular morning and evening prayers; "they worship one God,"
he said, "Jehovah." And he ordered an Arabic text, "God
rules the hearts of all men," to be put up over the chair of
state in his audience chamber. As the days went by, he began
to feel at home again in the huge palace which he knew so
well. The glare and the heat of that southern atmosphere, the
movement of the crowded city, the dark-faced populace, the
soldiers and the suppliants, the re-awakened consciousness of
power, the glamour and the mystery of the whole strange
scène — these things seized upon him, engulfed him, and
worked a new transformation on his intoxicated heart. England,
1. The Mahdi and his followers being confirmed slave-hunters.
2. To wit, the policy of the suppression of slavery.
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with its complications and its policies, became an empty vision
to h i m ; Sir Evelyn Baring, with his cautions and sagacities,
hardly more than a tiresome name. He was Gordon Pasha,
he was the Governor-General, he was the ruler of the Sudan.
He was among his people — his own people, and it was to
them only that he was responsible — to them, and to God.
Was he to let them fall without a blow into the clutches of a
sanguinary impostor? Never! He was there to prevent that.
The distant governments might mutter something about
"evacuation"; his thoughts were elsewhere. He poured them
into his telegrams, and Sir Evelyn Baring sat aghast. The
man who had left London a month before, with instructions
to "report upon the best means of effecting the evacuation
of the Sudan," was now openly talking of "smashing up the
M a h d i " with the aid of British and Indian troops. Sir E v e l y n
Baring counted up on his fingers the various stages of this
extraordinary development in General Gordon's opinions. B u t
he might have saved himself the trouble, for, in fact, it was
iess a development than a reversion. Under the stress of the
excitements and the realities of his situation at Khartoum,
the policy which Gordon was now proposing to carry out had
come to tally, in every particular, with the policy which he
had originally advocated with such vigorous conviction in the
pages of the Pall Mali Gazette.

By the middle of March "Gordon's position had undergone a terrible change." "The situation of the town was
desperate. The line of Communications was cut." Gordon
set energetically about fortifying the town and there was
no immediate danger. But the only chance, now that he
had let the favourable time for carrying out his orders
slip by, lay in assistance from outside. Would the Government after all be drawn into organizing a reliëf expedition?
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News of the changed circumstances at Khartoum was not
slow in reaching England, and a feeling of anxiety began to
spread. Among the first to realize the gravity of the situation
was Queen Victoria. "It is alarming," she telegraphed to Lord
Hartington ) on March 25th. "General Gordon is in danger;
you are bound to try to save him... You have incurred
fearful responsibility." With an unerring instinct, Her Majesty
forestalled and expressed the popular sentiment. During April,
when it had become clear that the wire between Khartoum
and Cairo had been severed, when, as time passed, no word
came Northward, save vague rumours of disaster, when at
last a curtain of impenetrable mystery closed over Khartoum,
the growing uneasiness manifested itself in letters to the newspapers, in leading articles, and in a flood of subscriptions
towards a reliëf fund. At the beginning of May, the public
alarm reached a climax. It now appeared to be certain, not
only that General Gordon was in imminent danger, but that
no steps had yet been taken by the Government to save him.
On the 5th, there was a meeting of protest and indignation
at St. James's Hall; on the 9th there was a mass meeting
in Hyde Park; on the llth there was a meeting at Manchester.
The Baroness Burdett-Coutts wrote an agitated letter to the
Times begging for further subscriptions. Somebody else proposed that a special fund should be started, with which "to bribe
the tribes to secure the General's personal safety." A country
vicar made another suggestion. Why should not public prayers
be offered up for General Gordon in every church in the kingdom? He himself had adopted that course last Sunday. "Is
not this," he concluded, "what the godly man, the true hero,
himself would wish to be done?" It was all of no avail. General
x

1. Now War Secretary.
England in the Nineteenth Century.

II.
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Gordon remained in peril; the Government remained inactive.
Finally, a vote of censure was moved in the House of Commons;
but that too proved useless. It was strange. The same executive
which, two months before, had trimmed its sails so eagerly
to the shifting gusts of popular opinion, now, in spite of a
rising hurricane, held on its course. A new spirit, it was clear —
a determined, an intractable spirit — had taken control of the
Sudan situation. The explanation was simple, and it was
ominous. Mr. Gladstone had intervened.
The old statesman was now entering upon the penultimate
period of his enormous career. He who had once been the
rising hope of the stern and unbending Tories, had at length
emerged, after a life-time of transmutations, as the champion
of militant democracy. He was at the apex*) of his power.
His great rival was dead; he stood pre-eminent in the eye of
the nation; he enjoyed the applause, the confidence, the
admiration, the adoration, even, of multitudes. Yet — such
was the peculiar character of the man, and such the intensity
of the feelings which he called forth — at this very moment,
at the height of his popularity, he was distrusted and loathed;
already an unparalleled animosity was gathering its forces
against him. For, indeed, there was something in his nature
which invited — which demanded — the clashing reactions
of passionate extremes. It was easy to worship Mr. Gladstone;
to see in him the perfect model of the upright man — the
man of virtue and of religion — the man whose whole life had
been devoted to the application of high principles to affairs
of State — the man, too, whose sense of right and justice was
invigorated and ennobled by an enthusiastic heart. It was also
easy to detest him as a hypocrite, to despise him as a dema1. apex [eipeks]: top.
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gogue, and to dread him as a crafty manipulator of men and
things for the purposes of his own ambition. It might have
been supposed that one or other of these conf licting judgments
must have been palpably absurd, that nothing short of gross
prejudice or wilful blindness, on one side or the other, could
reconcile such contradictory conceptions of a single human
being. But it was not so; 'the elements' were so 'mixed' in
Mr. Gladstone that his bitterest enemies (and his enemies were
never mild) and his warmest friends (and his friends were never
tepid) could justify, with equal plausibility, their denunciations
or their praises. What, then, was the truth? In the physical
universe there are no chimeras ). But man is more various
than nature; was Mr. Gladstone, perhaps, a chimera of the
spirit? Did his very essence lie in the confusion of incompatibles? His very essence? It eludes the hand that seems to grasp
it. One is baffled, as his political opponents were baffled fifty
years ago. The soft serpent coils harden into quick strength
that has vanished, leaving only emptiness and perplexity behind. Speech was the fibre of his being; and, when he spoke,
the ambiguity of ambiguity was revealed. The long, winding,
intricate sentences, with their vast burden of subtle and complicated qualifications, befogged the mind like clouds, and like
clouds, too, dropped thunderbolts. Could it not then at least
be said of him with certainty that his was a complex character?
But here also there was a contradiction. In spite of the involutions of his intellect and the contortions of his spirit, it is
impossible not to perceive a strain of naïveté in Mr. Gladstone.
He adhered to some of his principles — that of the value of
representative institutions, for instance, — with a faith which
1

1. chimera [kai 'misra]: in Greek mythology a monster with the head
of a Hon, the body of a goat, and the tail of a serpent; hence a creature
or a thing of contradictory qualities, a hybrid, produced by imagination.
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was singularly literal; his views upon religion were uncritical
to crudeness; he had no sense of humour. Compared with
Disraeli's, his attitude towards life strikes one as that of an
ingenuous child. His very egoism was simple-minded: through
all the labyrinth of his passions there ran a single thread. But
the centre of the labyrinth? Ah! the thread might lead there,
through those wandering mazes at last. Only, with the last
corner turned, the last step taken, the explorer might find
that he was looking down into the gulf of a crater. The flame
shot out on every side, scorching and brilliant; but in the midst
there was darkness.
That Mr. Gladstone's motives and ambitions were not merely
those of a hunter after popularity was never shown more
clearly than in that part of his career which, more than any
other, has been emphasised by his enemies — his conduct
towards General Gordon. He had been originally opposed to
Gordon's appointment, but he had consented to it partly,
perhaps, owing to the persuasion that its purpose did not
extend beyond the making of a "report." Gordon once gone,
events had taken their own course; the policy of the Government began to slide, automatically, down a slope at the bottom
of which lay the conquest of the Sudan and the annexation
of Egypt. Sir Gerald Graham's ) bloody victories awoke Mr.
Gladstone to the true condition of affairs; he recognised the
road he was on and its destination; but there was still time
to turn back. It was he who had insisted upon the withdrawal
of the English army from the Eastern Sudan. The imperialists
were sadly disappointed. They had supposed that the old lion
had gone to sleep, and suddenly he had come out of his lair,
and was roaring. All their hopes now centred upon Khartoum.
1

1. The commander of the English forces in Suakin.
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General Gordon was cut off; he was surrounded, he was in
danger; he must be relieved. A British force must be sent to
save him. But Mr. Gladstone was not to be caught napping
a second time. When the agitation rose, when popular sentiment was deeply stirred, when the country, the press, the
sovereign herself, declared that the national honour was involved with the fate of General Gordon, Mr. Gladstone remained
immovable. Others might picture the triumphant rescue of
a Christian hero from the clutches of heathen savages; before
his eyes was the vision of battle, murder, and sudden death,
the horrors of defeat and victory, the slaughter and the anguish
of thousands, the violence of military domination, the enslavement of a people. The invasion of the Sudan, he had flashed
out in the House of Commons, would be a war of conquest
against a people struggling to be free. "Yes, those people are
struggling to be free, and they are rightly struggling to be
free." Mr. Gladstone — it was one of his old-fashioned simplicities — believed in liberty. If, indeed, it be the fact that
General Gordon was in serious danger, then, no doubt, it would
be necessary to send a reliëf expedition to Khartoum. But
he could see no sufficiënt reason to believe that it was the
fact. Communications, it was true, had been interrupted between Khartoum and Cairo, but no news was not necessarily
bad news, and the little information that had come through
from General Gordon seemed to indicate that he could hold
out for months. So his agile mind worked, spinning its familiar
web of possibilities and contingencies and fine distinctions.
General Gordon, he was convinced, might be hemmed in, but
he was not surrounded. Surely, it was the duty of the Government to take no rash step, but to consider and to inquire, and,
when it acted, to act upon reasonable conviction. And then,
there was another question. If it was true — and he believed
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it was true — that General Gordon's line of retreat was open,
why did not General Gordon use it? Perhaps he might be
unable to withdraw the Egyptian garrison, but it was not for
the sake of the Egyptian garrison that the reliëf expedition
was proposed; it was simply and solely to secure the personal
safety of General Gordon. And General Gordon had it in his
power to secure his personal safety himself; and he refused
to do so; he lingered on in Khartoum, deliberately, wilfully,
in defiance of the obvious wishes of his superiors. Oh! it was
perfectly clear what General Gordon was doing: he was trying
to force the hand of the English Government. He was hoping
that if he only remained long enough at Khartoum he would
oblige the English Government to send an army into the Sudan
which should smash up the Mahdi. That, then, was General
Gordon's calculation! Well, General Gordon would learn that
he had made a mistake. Who was he that he should dare to
imagine that he could impose his will upon Mr. Gladstone?
The old man's eyes glared. If it came to a struggle between
them — well, they should see! As the weeks passed, the strange
situation grew tenser. It was like some silent deadly game of
bluff. And who knows what was passing in the obscure depths
of that terrifying spirit? What mysterious mixture of remorse,
rage, and jealousy? Who was it that was ultimately responsible
for sending General Gordon to Khartoum? But then, what
did that matter? Why did not the man come back? He was
a Christian hero, was he? Were there no other Christian heroes
in the world? A Christian hero! Let him wait till the Mahdi's
ring was really round him, till the Mahdi's spear was really
about to fall! That would be the test of heroism! If he slipped
back then, with his tail between his legs! The world would judge.
One of the last telegrams sent by Gordon before the wire
was cut seemed to support exactly Mr. Gladstone's diagnosis
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of the case. He told Sir Evelyn Baring that, since the Government refused to send either an expedition or Zobeir, he would
"consider himself free to act according to circumstances."
"Eventually," he said, "you will be forced to smash up the
Mahdi," and he declared that if the Government persisted in
its present line of conduct, it would be branded with an " i n delible disgrace." The message was made public, and it happened
that Mr. Gladstone saw it for the first time in a newspaper,
during a country visit. Another of the guests, who was in the
room at the moment, thus describes the scène. " H e took up
the paper, his eye instantly feil on the telegram, and he read
it through. As he read, his face hardened and whitened, the
eyes burned as I have seen them once or twice in the House
of Commons when he was angered — burned with a deep fire,
as if they would have consumed the sheet on which Gordon's
message was printed, or as if Gordon's words had burnt into
his soul, which was looking out i n wrath and flame. He said
not a word. For perhaps two or three minutes he sat still, his
face all the while like the face you may read of in Milton —
like none other I ever saw. Then he rose, still without a word,
and was seen no more that morning."
It is curious that Gordon himself never understood the part
that M r . Gladstone was playing in his destiny. His Khartoum
Journals put this beyond a doubt. Except for one or two slight
and jocular references to M r . Gladstone's minor idiosyncrasies
— the shape of his collars, and his passion for feiling trees —
Gordon leaves him unnoticed, while he lavishes his sardonic )
humour upon Lord Granville. But i n truth Lord Granville
was a nonentity.
When the regular investment of Khartoum had begun, and
when, after a few weeks of doubt, it became certain that no
x

1. sardonic: scornful, mocking.
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British force was on its way from Suakin to smash up the
Mahdi, and when, at the end of May, Berber, the last connecting
link between Khartoum and the outside world, feil into the
hands of the enemy, Gordon set his teeth, and sat down to
wait and to hope, as best he might. With unceasing energy
he devoted himself to the strengthening of his defences and
the organisation of his resources — to the digging of earthworks,
the manufacture of ammunition, the collection and distribution
of food. Every day there were sallies and skirmishes; every
day his little armoured steamboats paddled up and down the
river, scattering death and terror as they went. Whatever the
emergency, he was ready with devices and expedients. When
the earthworks were still uncompleted he procured hundreds
of yards of cotton, which he dyed the colour of earth, and
spread out in long sloping lines, so as to deceive the Arabs,
while the real works were being prepared further back. When
a lack of money began to make itself feit, he printed and
circulated a paper coinage of his own. To combat the growing
discontent and disaffection of the townspeople he instituted
a system of orders and medals; the women were not forgotten;
and his popularity redoubled. There was terror in the thought
that harm might come to the Governor-General. Awe and
révérence followed him; wherever he went, he was surrounded
by a vigilant, and jealous guard, like some precious idol, some
mascot of victory. How could he go away? How could he
desert his people? It was impossible. It would be, as he himself
exclaimed in one of his latest telegrams to Sir Evelyn Baring,
"the climax of meanness," even to contemplate such an act.
Sir Evelyn Baring thought differently. In his opinion it was
General Gordon's plain duty to have come away from Khartoum.. To stay involved inevitably a reliëf expedition — a
great expense of treasure and the loss of valuable lives; to
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come away would merely mean that the inhabitants of Khartoum would be "taken prisoner by the Mahdi." So Sir Evelyn
Baring put it; but the case was not quite so simple as that.
When Berber feil, there had been a massacre lasting for days —
an appalling orgy of loot and lust and slaughter; when Khartoum itself was captured, what followed was still more terrible.
Decidedly, it was no child's play to be "taken prisoner by the
Mahdi." And Gordon was actually there, among those people,
in closest intercourse with them, responsible, beloved. Yes;
no doubt. But was that, in truth, his only motive? Did he not
wish in reality, by lingering in Khartoum, to force the hand
of the Government? To oblige them, whether they would or
no, to send an army to smash up the Mahdi? And was that
fair? Was that his duty? He might protest, with his last breath,
that he had "tried to do his duty" ); Sir Evelyn Baring, at any
rate, would not agree.
1

Meanwhile Lord Hartington became restive ») and at
last obtained, by a threat of resignation, Gladstone's
consent to the dispatch of a reliëf expedition.

On August 26th Lord Wolseley was appointed to command
the reliëf expedition; and on September 9th, he arrived in
Egypt.
The reliëf expedition had begun; and at the same moment
a new phase opened at Khartoum. The annual rising of the
Nile was now sufficiently advanced to enable one of Gordon's
1. An allusion to the epitaph of Sir Henry Laurence, an Indian administrator; see Volume, I. p. 188.
2. restive: usually applied to a horse that is difficult to manage, stubbornly standing still or moving backwards or sideways, generally because
it is frightened at something.
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small steamers to pass over the cataracts down to Egypt in
safety. He determined to seize the opportunity of laying before
the authorities in Cairo and London, and the English public at
large, an exact account of his position. A cargo of documents,
induding Colonel Stewart's Diary of the siege and a personal
appeal for assistance addressed by Gordon to all the European
powers, was placed on board the Abbas; four other steamers
were to accompanyheruntilshe was out of danger from attacks
by the Mahdi's troops; after which she was to proceed alone
into Egypt. On the evening of September 9th, just as she was
about to start, the English and French consuls asked for permission to go with her — a permission which Gordon, who had
long been anxious to provide for their safety, readily granted.
Then Colonel Stewart made the same request; and Gordon
consented with the same alacrity. Colonel Stewart was the
second in command at Khartoum; and it seems strange that
he should have made a proposal which would leave Gordon
in a position of the gravest anxiety without a single European
subordinate. But his motives were to be veiled for ever in a
tragic obscurity ). The Abbas and her convoy set out. Henceforward the Governor-General was alone. He had now, definitely
and finally, made his decision. Colonel Stewart and his companions had gone, with every prospect of returning unharmed
to civilisation. Mr. Gladstone's belief was justified; so far as
Gordon's personal safety was concerned, he might still, at this
late hour, have secured it. But he had chosen; he stayed at
Khartoum.
x

No sooner were the steamers out of sight than he sat down
at his writing-table and began that daily record of his circum1. The steamers feil into the hands of the Mahdi, and all those who
sailed in them were killed even before those who stayed behind at Khartoum.
>•
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stances, his reflections, and his feelings, which reveals to us,
with such an authentic exactitude, the final period of his
extraordinary destiny. His "Journals," sent down the river in
batches to await the coming of the reliëf expedition, and addressed, first to Colonel Stewart, and later to the "Chief of
Staff, Sudan Expeditionary Force," were official documents,
intended for publication, though, as Gordon himself was careful
to note on the outer covers, they would "want pruning out"
before they were printed. He also wrote, on the envelope of
the first section, "No secrets as far as I am concerned." A
more singular set of state papers was never compiled. Sitting
there, in the solitude of his palace, with ruin closing round
him, with anxieties on every hand, with doom hanging above
his head, he let his pen rush on for hour after hour in an ecstasy
of communication, a tireless unburdening of the spirit, where
the most trivial incidents of the passing day were mingled
pell-mell with philosophical disquisitions, where jests and anger,
hopes and terrors, elaborate justifications and cynical confessions, jostled one another in reckless confusion. The impulsive,
demonstrative man had nobody to talk to any more, and so
he talked instead to the pile of telegraph-forms, which, useless
now for perplexing Sir Evelyn Baring, served very well — for
they were large and blank — as the repositories of his conversation. His tone was not the intimate and religious tone which
he would have used with the Rev. Mr. Barnes or his sister
Augusta; it was such as must have been habitual with him
in his intercourse with old friends or fellow officers, whose
religious views were of a more ordinary caste than his own,
but with whom he was on confidential terms. He was anxious
to put his case to a select and sympathetic audience — to
convince such a man as Lord Wolseley that he was justified
in what he had done; and he was sparing in his allusions to
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the hand of Providence, while those mysterious doubts and
piercing introspectlons, which must have filled him, he almost
entirely concealed. He expressed himself, of course, with
eccentric abandon — it would have been impossible for him
to do otherwise; but he was content to indicate his deepest
feelings with a fleer
Yet sometimes — as one can imagine
happening with him in actual conversation — his utterance
took the form of a half-soliloquy, a copious outpouring addressed to himself more than to any one else, for his own satisfaction. There are passages in the Khartoum Journals which
call up in a flash the light, gliding figure, and the blue eyes
with the candour of childhood still shining in them; one can
almost hear the low voice, the singularly distinct articulation,
the persuasive — the self-persuasive — sentences, following
each other so unassumingly between the puffs of a cigarette^
As he wrote, two preoccupations principally filled his mind.
His reflections revolved round the immediate past and the
impending future. With an untiring persistency he examined,
he excused, he explained, his share in the complicated events
which had led to his present situation. He rebutted the charges
of imaginary enemies; he laid bare the ineptitude and the
faithlessness of the English Government. He poured out his
satire upon officials and diplomatists. He drew caricatures, in
the margin, of Sir Evelyn Baring, with sentences of shocked
pomposity coming out of his mouth. In some passages, which
the editor of the Journals preferred to suppress, he covered
Lord Granville with his raillery, picturing the Foreign Secretary, lounging away his morning at Walmer Castle, opening
the Times and suddenly discovering, to his horror, that Khartoum was still holding out. "Why, He said distinctly he could
1. fleer: a mocking laugh.
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only hold out six months, and that was in March (counts the
months). August 1 why he ought to have given in! What is
to be done? They'11 be howling for an expedition.... It is
no laughing matter; that abominable Mahdil Why on earth
does he not guard his roads better? What is to be done?"
Several times in his bitterness he repeats the suggestion that
the authorities at home were secretly hoping that the fall
of Khartoum would relieve them of their difficulties. "What
that Mahdi is about," Lord Granville is made to exclaim in
another deleted paragraph, "I cannot make out. Why does
he not put all his guns on the river and stop the route? Eh
what? 'We will have to go to Khartoum!' Why, it will cost
millions, what a wretched business! What! Send Zobeir? Our
conscience recoils from that, it is elastic, but not equal to that,
it is a pact with the D e v i l . . . . Do you not think there is
any way of getting hold of Him in a quiet way?" If a boy
at Eton or Harrow, he declared, had acted as the Government
had acted, " I think he would be kicked, and / am sure he would
deserve it." He was the victim of hypocrites and humbugs.
There was "no sort of parallel to all this in history — except
it be David with Uriah the Hittite"; but then "there was an
Eve in the case," and he was not aware that the Government
had even that excuse.
From the past, he turned to the future, and surveyed, with
a disturbed and piercing vision, the possibilities before him.
Supposing that the reliëf expedition arrived, what would be
his position? Upon one thing he was determined: whatever
happened, he would not play the part of "the rescued lamb."
He vehemently asserted that the purpose of the expedition
could only be the reliëf of the Sudan garrisons; it was monstrous to imagine that it had been undertaken merely to ensure
his personal safety. He refused to believe it. In any case, "I
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declare positively," he wrote, with passionate underlinings,
and once for all, that I will not leave the Sudan until every one
who wants to go down is given the chance to do so, unless a government is established, which relieves me of the charge; therefore
if any emissary or letter comes up here ordering me to come
down, I WILL NOT O B E Y IT, BUT W I L L STAY H E R E ,
AND F A L L WITH TOWN, A N D RUN A L L RISKS." This
was sheer insubordination, no doubt; but he could not help
that; it was not in his nature to be obedient. "I know if/was
chief, I would never employ myself, for I am incorrigible."
Decidedly, he was not afraid to be "what club men call insubordinate, though, of all insubordinates, the club men are the
worst."
As for the government which was to replace him, there
were several alternatives: an Egyptian Pasha might succeed
him as Governor-General, or Zobeir might be appointed after
all, or the whole country might be handed over to the Sultan.
His fertile imagination evolved scheme after scheme; and his
visions of his own future were equally various. He would withdraw to the Equator; he would be delighted to spend Christmas
in Brussels; he would
at any rate he would never go
back to England. That was certain. "I dweil on the joy of
never seeing Great Britain again, with its horrid wearisome
dinner parties and miseries. How we can put up with those
things, passes my imagination! It is a perfect bondage....
I would sooner live like a Dervish with the Mahdi, than go
out to dinner every night in London. I hope, if any English
General comes to Khartoum, he will not ask me to dinner.
Why men cannot be friends without bringing their wretched
stomachs in, is astounding."
But would an English General ever have the opportunity
of asking him to dinner in Khartoum? There were moments
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when terrible misgivings assailed him. He pieced together his
scraps of. intelligence with feverish exactitude; he calculated
distances, marches; "if," he wrote on October 24th, "they
do not come before 30th November, the game is up, and Rule
Britannia." Curious premonitions came into his mind. When
he heard that the Mahdi was approaching in person, it seemed
to be the fulfilment of a destiny, for he had "always feit we
were doomed to come face to face." What would be the end
of it all? "It is, of course, on the cards," ) he noted, "that
Khartoum is taken under the nose of the expeditionary force,
which will be just too late." The splendid hawks that swooped
about the palace reminded him of a text in the Bible: —
"The eye that mocketh at his father and despiseth to obey
his mother, the ravens of the valley shall piek it out, and the
young eagles shall eat it." "I often wonder," he wrote, "whether
they are destined to piek my eyes, for I fear I was not the
best of sons."
1

That morning *), while Slatin Pasha*) was sitting in his chains
in the camp at Omdurman, he saw a group of Arabs approaching, one of whom was carrying something wrapped up in
a cloth. As the group passed him, they stopped for a moment,
and railed at him in savage mockery. Then the cloth was
lifted, and he saw before him Gordon's head. The trophy was
taken to the Mahdi; at last the two fanatics had indeed met
face to face. The Mahdi ordered the head to be fixed between
the branches of a tree in the public highway, and all who
passed threw stones at it. The hawks of the desert swept and
1. on the cards: likely, possible.
2. 26 January, 1885.
3. An Englishman in Egyptian service, who had been made a prisoner
by the Mahdi.
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circled about it — those very hawks which the blue eyes had
so often watched.
The news of the catastrophe reached England, and a great
outcry arose. The public grief vied with the public indignation.
The Queen, in a Ietter to Miss Gordon, immediately gave vent
both to her own sentiments and those of the nation. "How
shall I write to you," she exclaimed, "or how shall I attempt
to express what I feell To think of your dear, noble, heroic
Brother, who served his Country and his Queen so truly, so
heroically, with a self-sacrifice so edifying to the World, not
having been rescued. That the promises of support were not
fulfilled — which I so frequently and constantly pressed on
those who asked him to go — is to me grief inexpressible\
indeed, it has made me ill
Would you express to your
other sisters and your elder Brother my true sympathy, and
what I do so keenly feel, the stain left upon England, for your
dear Brother's cruel, though heroic fate!" In reply, Miss Gordon presented the Queen with her brother's Bible, which was
placed in one of the corridors at Windsor, open, on a white
satin cushion, and enclosed in a crystal case. In the meanwhile,
Gordon was acclaimed in every newspaper as a national martyr;
state services were held in his honour at Westminster and St.
PauI's;^ 20,000 was voted to his family; and a great sum
of money was raised by subscription to endow a charity in
his memory. Wrath and execration feil, in particular, upon
the head of Mr. Gladstone. He was little better than a murderer; he was a traitor; he was a heartless villain, who had
been seen at the play on the very night when Gordon's death
was announced. The storm passed; but Mr. Gladstone had
soon to cope with a still more serious agitation. The cry was
raised on every side that the national honour would be irreparably tarnished if the Mahdi were left in the peaceful posses-
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sion of Khartoum, and that the Expeditionary Force should
be at once employed to chastise the false prophet and to
conquer the Sudan. But it was in vain that the imperialists
clamoured, in vain that Lord Wolseley wrote several despatches,
proving over and over again that to leave the Mahdi unconquered must involve the ruin of Egypt, in vain that Lord
Hartington at last discovered that he had come to the same
conclusion. The old man stood firm. Just then, a crisis with
Russia on the Afghan frontier supervened; and Mr. Gladstone,
pointing out that every available soldier might be wanted
at any moment for a European war, withdrew Lord Wolseley
and his army from Egypt. The Russian crisis disappeared.
The Mahdi remained suprème lord of the Sudan.
And yet it was not with the Mahdi that the future lay.
Before six months were out, in the plenitude of his power, he
died, and the Khalifa Abdullah reigned in his stead. The future
lay with Major Kitchener and his Maxim-Nordenfeldt guns.
Thirteen years later the Mahdi's empire was abolished for ever
in the gigantic hecatomb of Omdurman; after which it was
thought proper that a religious ceremony in honour of General
Gordon should be held at the Palace at Khartoum. The service
wras conducted by four chaplains — of the Catholic, Anglican,
Presbyterian and Methodist persuasions — and concluded with
a performance of "Abide with me" — the General's favourite
hymn — by a select company of Sudanese bugiers. Every one
agreed that General Gordon had been avenged at last. Who
could doubt it? General Gordon himself, possibly, fluttering,
in some remote Nirvana, the pages of a phantasmal Bible,
might have ventured on asatyrical remark. But General Gordon
had always been a contradictious person — even a little off
his head perhaps though a hero; and besides, he was no longer
there to contradict
At any rate, it had all ended very
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
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happily — in a glorious slaughter of twenty thousand Arabs,
a vast addition to the British Empire ), and a step in the
Peerage for Sir Evelyn Baring.
1

LYTTON STRACHEY,

Eminent Victorians. London. 1918,

1. Egypt never formed part of the British Empire; but the Sudan»
after its re-conquest by Kitchener, was nominally placed under an
Anglo-Egyptian condominium.

VII.
IRELAND
When Gladstone resigned in June 1885, Lord Salisbury
(Beaconsfield having died in 1881) formed a Conservative
Government But the Conservatives were not to enjoy security
of power yet. The new Prime Minister dissolved Parliament in
December. The general election returned Liberals and Conservatives in almost equal numbers, but a third party had now
its chance. This was the party of the Irish Nationalists, and they
used their strength to turn out Lord Salisbury's Ministry; so
Gladstone was for the third time invited to form a Cabinet
The Irish Nationalists at this juncture were led by a very
remarkable man, Charles Stewart Parnell *).
They were the party who would not rest content with the
Act of Union of 1800, by which Ireland had lost her own
Parliament and become merged in the United Kingdom. The
Union of 1705 between England and Scotland had been accepted by the Scottish people. The Irish, on the contrary, had never
lost their sense of grievance at being bereft of their ancient
independence. To a certain extent this was due to the deplorable economie conditions which prevailed in the island and
which, ever since the famine of 1846, caused its population to
decrease. These conditions themselves were not altogether
unconnected with the political relationship with England, if
only because the land-owning class in the smaller island were
largely men of English stock and Protestant faith, the descendants of the settlers of the successive conquests, a class who
still looked upon themselves as conquerors in a foreign land,
quite out of touch with the racial and religious feeling of their
peasants, and often preferring to live in England, there to spend
the rents which their bailiffs extorted from their povertystricken farmers. The Catholicism of the majority of the Irish
people — the North-Eastern part of the province of Ulster is
the only district where the Protestants form a compact majority
— was perhaps the strongest factor, after the loss of their own
language, to keep the distinct national sentiment of the Irish
people alive.
1. [pa'nel].
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In the Parliament at Westminster their representatives of
course were only a small group. (According to the Act of Union
Ireland, including Ulster, had just over 100 members in a House
of just over 600; of these some 80 called themselves Nationalists.) The Nationalists indefatigably drew attention to Ireland's
many grievances and as their ultimate ideal strove to obtain
the repeal of the Union of 1800, the reestablishment of a Parliament in Dublin, or as it was called in the political slang of
the day, Home Rule for Ireland. Their consciousness of the
inequality of the Parliamentary struggle, however, led many
Irishmen to try other methods. To make the administration Of
Ireland impossible, to obstruct the anglicised bureaucracy, which
had its centre in Dublin Castle, and to intimidate the landlords,
to prepare a revolution, these were the aims of the Fenians
and other secret societies.
Parnell's ideas were related to the ideas of these men. The
kindly Isaac Butt, who had led the Nationalist party until
Parnell ousted him from the leadership in 1880, had done his
best to concfliate, to argue with, the English. According to
Parnell, who, curiously enough, himself belonged to the Protestant land*owhing class, it was childish to trust in" the sense
of justice even of the English Liberals. He taught his party to
trust only in their own strength. His greatness as a leader and
as a Parliamentary strategist consisted in the clearness with
which he realised that bold methods might give his party, for
all that it was a small minority, a decisive striking force in
the struggle at Westminster. Parnell's aim was to make the
Irish problem an unbearable nuisance and to impede the normal
working of the English Parliamentary system by Obstructive
methods and by throwing his 80 voteé -on the side of the
opposition whatever Government was in power, until the
English out of sheer lassitude would concede Home Rule, to be
rid of him. The agrarian agitation in Ireland, which assumed
dangerous proportions in the early eighties owing to bad
harvests, was a help of which he fully realised the importance
and later on his English opponents sought to ruin him by
asserting — but they failed to prove — that he shared the
guilty secrets of the Fenians, whose bombing outrages and
assassinations every now and again filled the English public
with horror.
Parnell's opportunity came in 1885 when, as we saw, Liberals
and Conservatives kept each other in balance, and he made
it clear that his well-disciplined forces would be used to «ïake
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mpossible the positron of any Government not prepared to
?rant Home Rul» to Ireland. Then the surprising spectacle wa«
(vitnessed of the two great English parties competing with
;ach otiier for the favour of the upstart Irish leader. Lord
Salisbury toyed with the idea of Home Rule. He soon thought
Detter of it, however, and when Parnell had helped the Liberals
o throw him out, Gladstone, for the third time Prime Minister,
prepared to do what Salisbury had failed to do.
We have seen (III a) that in 1868 already Gladstone had
hought that his ' mission' was 'to pacify Ireland'. His Acts for
he protection of Irish farmers and for the disestablishment of the
\nglican Church were no doubt beneficent measures, but they
failed entirely of that ambitious object, as the events of the
ïarly eighties showed only too clearly. The old statesman —
t was about this time that his supporters began to call him the
•rand Old Man, the G . O. M . — now saw that remedial
neasures were not enough 'to pacify Ireland', but that the Irish
leople were animated by a genuine nationalist sentiment, which:
:ould be satisfied only by entrusting them with the control of
their own destinies. So Gladstone announced his intention to
ntroduce an Irish Home Rule B i l l .
This was strenuously opposed by the Conservative opposition,
ivho, forgetting how recently they themselves had been negotiating with Parnell, denounced the measure as a cowardly
truckling to treason and an attempt to break up the Empire.
But more serious was the fact that Gladstone failed to carry
the whole of his party with him in this new policy. Not only
he "Whigs", Hartington and Goshen, refused to follow him,
a worse blow was that Joseph Chamberlain, with his little band
af Birmingham Radicals, too, rebelled. The Home Rule Bill
was, after some weeks of intense political excitement, rejected
3y a majority of 341 to 311 (June 7, 1886). Gladstone dissolved
the House of Commons, but the electors, too, failed him, and
the Conservativea obtained a clear majority over all parties.
Lord Salisbury became Prime Minister for the second time
within a year.
These events were of the gravest moment, not only for Ireland,
but for English domestic politics, joseph Chamberlain had been
the hope of the left wing of the Liberal party. In the natural
course of events he would have succeeded to the leadership
on Gladstone's retirement or death and his zeal for social
reform, the modern creed, which Gladstone never quite grasped,
would have infused new life into the party. The "Whigs" (see
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Introduction to VI) would probably have left the party and
found more congenial surroundings in the Conservative camp.
Many Liberals were eagerly looking forward to that consummation, believing that the honour of the company of the historie
Whig families was dearly bought at the price of continual
concessions to their horror of reforms. As matters feil out,
the Home Rule Bill proved too much for most of the representatives of the old Whig oligarchy, and since 1886 the
Cavendishes ), Fitzmaurices *)• and a host of others, bearers
of great historie names, have always been found in the ranks
of the Conservative party. But it was the irony of his fate that
Joseph Chamberlain, who had ever been at daggers drawn with
those very people, now accompanied them in their secession. In
stead of leading a Liberal party purged of "Whiggish" elements
he, together with his Birmingham friends, who followed his
lead through thick and thin, found himself in the same position
with his old adversary Lord Hartington, closely allied to the
Conservative party. Chamberlain retained a certain nominal
independence to the end, calling his group Liberal Unionists.
But in 1895, when Lord Salisbury formed his third Cabinet,
he accepted office under him, and from then on to all intents
and purposes belonged to the Conservative party. He was still
destined to play a great part, but how different from- what
people expected of him in the earlier part of his career! For
his social reform schemes he was able to use the Conservative
party no more than Disraeli had been in his time (see Vol. I,
ch. X ) , and, like Disraeli, although he never admitted that he
had failed as a social reformer, he found an outlet for his
energies in the new Imperialism. The office which he selected
in 1895 was that of Colonial Secretary, and it was in that
capacity that the man of the Radical movement of the early
eighties became the idol of the Imperialists towards the close
of the century. More about this in the next chapters.
For Ireland Chamberlain's defection in 1886 meant the disappointment of her hopes. Gladstone did not surrender, and
it seemed in the years after his defeat as if the tide would
soon turn in his favour. But a new terrible blow was dealt
to the cause of Home Rule in 1890, when Parnell's career was
brought to an ignominious end by his appearance in the Divorce
Court (he died in the next year, only 45 years old). The election
1

1. Family name of the Dukes of Devonshire.
2. Family name of the Marquises of Lansdowne.
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of 1892 gave the united Liberals and Nationalists a smalt
majority, but their position was not strong enough to enable
Gladstone, who had formed his fourth Cabinet at the age of 83,
to try a struggle with the House of Lords. When the House
of Lords threw Out the second Home Rule Bill, which the
Commons had passed by a small majority, Gladstone retired
from the Premiership and from public life. He was succeeded
by Lord Rosebery, but in the next year (1895) the Liberal
Government were defeated and the Conservatives entered upon
a long period of power (1895—1905).
Our quotations are divided into four parts. First (a) there
are some extracts from Barry O'Brien's Life of Parnell (1898).
The first two of these (I and II) are intended to convey some
impression of the remarkable personality of the Irish leader.
The third (III) is an extract from a speech delivered by him
to an Irish audience in 1877, that is to say, before he had
succeeded in wresting the leadership of the party from the
hands of Isaac Butt. It shows how dangerously near he sometimes came to inciting the people to violence. The fourth (IV)
is another instance of this, remarkable as showing the origin
of the word 'boycotting'. Under (b) we give two passages from
Bernard Shaw's preface to his play John Bults Other Island.
In the first, Shaw demolishes the claim which not only the
English, but any people, might advance to rule over another
people. In the second he shows what tragic consequences
nationalist movements, inevitable as they are when there is
oppression, carry with them for the moral and intellectual
life of the community mastered by them. It is a profound
observation, the truth of which subsequent events in Ireland
have only too clearly demonstrated.
The extracts under (c) give first (1) a contemporary account
of the great House of Commons debates on the first Home
Rule Bill (May and June 1886), in which the split in the Liberal
party became clear and which ended in the defeat of the
Government. They are taken from the famous weekly Punch.
"Toby M . P . " whose Diary of parliamentary proceedings was
famous at the time, was the nom de plume of Sir Henry Lucy.
The first entry given by us (31 st May) takes the reader right
into the middle of the crisis: the public debate is listened to
with languid interest: all real excitement centres round the news
that Chamberlain and his friends — some fifty Radicals —,
at a private meeting, have decided to vote against the Bill.
The second entry describes the day (June 7) when the fatal
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division was taken. Next (II), we quote, once more from
Morley's Life of Gladstone, a passage describing the excitement
and animosity pervading London social life during the crisis.
Our last grott» of extracts (d) is intended to throw some
light on the working of Chamberlain's mind during the crisis.
His secession on the Home Rule question presents a problem
to the historian. The question which separated him from Gladstone Was, in the view of many then and since, in itself too
small to warrant the extreme course which he took. Chamberlain had been very sympathetic to the Irish cause in the preeeding years. The speech which he delivered in 1881 on the
Transvaal question (Vla) shows that the whole attitude of his
mind — and this is after all what one would expect of a
Radical — was favourable to the conception of nationalism.
Why did he break up the Liberal party rather than follow his
leader one step further on the road which he had already
travelled a considerable distance in the company of Dilke and
Parnell himself?
Our first quotation (d I) which is taken from Mr. A . G. G a r diner's Life of Sir William Harcourt suggests an answer to
this question. We realise that it may be rather stiff reading for
anyone not familiar with the intricacies of British party politics,
but it will be valued by the careful reader as an interesting
exposition of the motives and factors that count in a crisis of
this kind. It cannot be said to present an edifying spectacle.
The points that should be noticed are the reckless party spirit
of some of the Conservatives, who first contemplate striking a
bargain witii Parnell themselves, and then, when Gladstone
has definitely committed himself, exult at the prospect of
smashing his power with the cry of "the Empire in danger";
and secondly, the presumption that Chamberlain's attitude was
largely dictated by personal feelings, resentment at Parnell
throwing him over for the sake of the Conservatives after having
welcomed his advances; and resentment at Gladstone having
made up his mind without consulting his Radical lieutenant.
The next fragment (II), from an essay by Mr. A . J. Spender
(who, like Mr. Gardiner, is a well-known Liberal journalist
and publicist), makes the same point, explaining that Gladstone
really was at fault in his treatment of the younger man. The
last quotation (III), from the same essay, shows Chamberlain
looking back on the events of 1886, from his later position as
the great imperialist leader, and yet with a certain regret,
imperfectly hidden under assertiveness and defiance.
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"To what do you ascribe Parnell's success?" 1 asked Sir
Charles Dilke.
He answered: "To his aloofness. He hated England, English
ways, English modes of thought. He would have nothing to
do with us. We could not get at him as at any other man in
English public life. He was not one of us in any sense. Dealing
with him was like dealing with a foreign Power. This gave
him immense advantage, and, coupled with his iron will,
explains his ascendency and success."
II.
One who was present has given me the following account
of how Parnell delivered his speech. He says:
'I remember that he came once to speak for us in Liverpool.
It was in 1876. He was a bad speaker then — had a bad,
halting delivery. In fact, it was painful to listen to him. You
would think he would break down every moment. He seemed
to be constantly stuck for want of a word. It was horribly
awkward for the people listening to him, but, oddly enough,
it never seemed awkward to him. I remember a number of
us who were on the platform near him would now and then
suggest a word to him in the pauses. But he never once took
a word from any one of us. There he would stand, with clenched
fists, which he shook nervously until the word he wanted came.
And what struck us all, and what we talked of afterwards, was
that Parnell's word was always the right word, and expressed
exactly the idea in his head; our word was simply makeshift
for which he did not even thank us.'
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III.
On July 15 (1877) Parnell addressed a great meeting at
Manchester, one of X's thirteen, or rather fourteen meetings.
He said: 'For my part, I must teil you that I do not believe
in a policy of conciliation of English feeling or English prejudices. I believe that you may go on trying to conciliate English
prejudice until the day of judgment, and that you will not
get the breadth of my nail from them. What did we ever get
in the past by trying to conciliate them?'
A Voice. 'Nothing except the sword.' (Applause).
Parnell. 'Did we get the abolition of tithes by the conciliation
of our English taskmasters? No; it was because we adopted
different measures (Applause). Did O'Connell gain emancipation
for Ireland *) by conciliation? (Cries of "No.") I rather think
that O'Connell in his time was not of a very conciliatory disposition, and that at least during a part of his career he was
about the best-abused Irishman living. (Laughter and loud
applause). Catholic emancipation was gained because ar
English king and his Minister feared revolution. (Applause)
Why was the English Church in Ireland disestablished and
disendowed? Why was some measure of protection given tc
the Irish tenant? It was because there was an explosion a1
Clerkenwell and because a lock was shot off a prison van al
Manchester *) (Great applause). We will never gain anything f ron
England unless we tread upon her toes; we will never gain <
singlesixpennyworthfrom her by conciliation.' (Great cheering)
IV.
On September 19 (1880) Parnell attended a mass meeting
1. Catholic emancipation, that is, the right of suf f rage for Catholics
was obtained after a great agitation in 1827.
2. An allusion to Fenian outrages. Especially the last, which was at
attempt to liberate Irish prisoners, in which an English police-office
lost his life (three Irishmen were hanged for this; 1867) had become famous
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at Ennis. There, in a speech which rang throughout the land,
he struck the keynote of the agitation; he laid down the lines
on which the League ) should work. Slowly, calmly, deliberately, without a quiver of passion, a note of rhetoric, or an
exclamation of anger, but in a tone that penetrated his audience like the touch of cold steel, he proclaimed war against
all who should resist the mandates of the League.
'Depend upon it that the ineasure of the Land Bill next
session will be the measure of your activity and energy this
winter. It will be the measure of your determination not to
pay unjust rents; it will be the measure of your determination
to keep a firm grip on your homesteads. It will be the measure
of your determination not to bid for farms from which others
have been evicted, and to use the strong force of public opinion
to deter any unjust men amongst yourselves — and there are
many such — from bidding for such farms. Now what are
you to do to a tenant who bids for a farm from which his
neighbour has been evicted?'
Here there was much excitement, and cries of 'Kill him!'
'Shoot him!' Parnell waited, with his hands clasped behind
his back, looking quietly out upon the crowd until the tumult
subsided, and then softly resumed: 'Now I think I heard somebody say "Shoot him!" — (A voice: "Yes, quite right") —
but I wish to point out to you a very much better way — a
more Christian and a more charitable way, which will give the
lost sinner an opportunity of repenting.'
Here there were inquiring glances, and a lull, and a silence,
which was scarcely broken until Parnell finished the next
sentence — a long sentence, but every word of which was
heard, as the voice of the speaker hardened and his face wore
x

1. The Land League, an association for the protection of the Irish
farmer, especially from eviction.
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an expression of remorseless determination. 'When a man takes
a farm from which another has been evicted, you must show
him on the roadside when you meet him, you must show him
in the streets of the town - (A voice: "Shun him!") — you
must show him at the shopcounter, you must show him in
the fair and in the market-place, and even in the house of
worship, by leaving him severely alone, by putting him into
a moral Coventry ), by isolating him from his kind as if he
was a leper of old — you must show him your detestation
of the crime he has committed, and you may dep end upon
it that there will be no man so full of avarice, so lost to shame,
as to dare the public opinton of all right-thinking men and
to transgress your unwritten code of laws.'
The closing sentence was received witha shoutof applause;
the doctrine of boycotting, as it afterwards came to be called,
was accepted with popular enthusiasm.
Three days afterwards the peasants of Connaught showed
how ready they were to practise as Parnell had preached.
Captain Boycott, the agent of Lord Erne, had been offered
by the tenants on the estate what they conceived to be a just
rent. He refused to take it, and the tenants refused to give
more; whereupon ejectment ) processes were issued against them.
On September 22 the process server went forth to serve the
ejectments. He was met by a number of peasants who forced
him to abandon the work and retreat precipitately to the
agent's house. Next day the peasants visited the house and
adjoining farm, and ordered the servants in Captain Boycott's
employ to depart — a mandate which was promptly obeyed;
the result being that the unfortunate gentleman was left
1

2

1. AUusion to the proverbial saying to send a person to Coventry
[ko-, kA-vantrTJ: to refuse to have anything to do with him.
2. Or eviction.

STRANQLING T H E MONSTER.
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without farm labourers or stablemen, while his crops remained
ungathered and unsaved. Nor did the peasants stop here.
They forbade the local shopkeepers to serve him, told the
blacksmith and laundress not to work for him, threatened
the post-boy who carried his letters, and upon one occasion
stopped and 'cautioned' the bearer of a telegram.
Captain Boycott Was left 'severety alone', 'put into moral
Coventry'. As days wore on it became a matter of pressing
importance to him to have his crops saved, but no one in the
neighbourhood could be got to do the work. In these Circurnstances an opportunity, gladly seized, for 'demonstrating in
force' was given to the Ulster Orangemen. One hundred of
them óffered to 'invade' Connaught to save Captain Boycott's
crops. The Captain informed the authorities of Dublin Castle
that fifty men would be quite sufficiënt for agricultural purposes; and being himself a man of peace, he did not feel at
all disposed to see a hundred Orangemen *) marching in battle
atiray over his farm, shouting 'to heil with the Pope', and
drinking the memory of the glorious, pious, and immortal
William at his expense. Fifty Orangemen were accordingly
despatched to Connaught under the protection of a large force
-of military and police (with two field pieces) to save Captain
Boycott's crops. The work done, the Orangemen, accompanied
by Captain Boycott, departed in peace, and the Connaught
peasants were left masters of the situation.
R. BARRY O'BRIEN,

Life of Charles Stewart Parnell (1846—

1891). London. 1898.
1. Ever since the time of William III, who defeated the Catholic Irist
on the Boyne in 1690, have the Protestant UIstermen called themselves
Orangemen, celebrating the anniversary of the battle (12th. July) wit!
many imprecations against the Pope and drinks to the memory of king
-William.
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(b) JOHN BULL'S OTHER ISLAND.
The Just Englishman
English Unionists, when asked what they have to say in
defence of their rule of subject peoples, often reply that the
Englishman is just, leaving us divided between our derision
of so monstrously inhuman a pretension, and our impatience
with so gross a confusion of the mutuaUy exclusive functions
of judge and Iegislator. For there is only one condition on
which a man can do justice between two litigants, and that
is that he shall have no interest in common with either of
them, whereas it is only by having every interest in common
with both of them that he can govern them tolerably. The
indispensable preliminary to Democracy is the representation
of every interest: the indispensable preliminary to justice is
the elimination of every interest. When we want an arbitrator
or an umpire, we turn to a stranger: when we want a government, a stranger is the one person we will not endure. The
Englishman in India, for example, stands, a very statue of
justice, between two natives. He says, in effect, "I am impartial in your religious disputes, because I believe in neither
of your religions. I am impartial in your conflicts of custom
and sentiment, because your customs and sentiments are
different from, and abysmally inferior to, my own. Finally,
I am impartial as to your interests, because they are both
equally opposed to mine, which is to keep you powerless against
me in order that I may extract money from you to pay salaries
and pensions to myself and my fellow Englishmen as judges
and rulers over you. In return for which you get the inestimable
benefit of a government that does absolute justice as between
Indian and Indian, being wholly preoccupied with the main-
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tenance of absolute injustice as between India and England.
It will be observed that no Englishman, without making
himself ridiculous, could pretend to be perfectly just or disinterested in English affairs, or would tolerate a proposal to
establish the Indian or Irish system in Great Britain. Yet if
the justice of the Englishman is sufficiënt to ensure the welfare
of India or Ireland, it ought to suffice equally for England.
But the English are wise enough to refuse to trust to English
justice themselves, preferring democracy. They can hardly
blame the Irish for taking the same view.
Ireland's Real Grievance
. . . It is the waste, the sterilization, the perversion of
fruitful brain power into flatulent ) protest against unnecessary evil, the use of our very entrails to tie our own hands
and seal our own lips in the name of our honour and patriotism.
As far as money or comfort is concerned, the average Irishman
has a more tolerable life — especially now that the population
is so scanty — than the average Englishman. It is true that
in Ireland the poor man is robbed and starved and oppressed
under judicial forms which confer the imposing title of justice
on a crude system of bludgeoning *) and perjury. But so is
the Englishman. The Englishman, more docile, less dangerous,
too lazy intellectually to use such political and legal power
as lies within his reach, suffers more and makes less fuss about
it than the Irishman. But at least he has nobody to blame but
himself and his countrymen. He does not doubt that if an
effective majority of the English people made up their minds
to alter the Constitution, as the majority of the Irish people
x

1. flatulent [flstjüiant]: puffed up, windy, pretentious.
2. to bludgeon: to beat with a heavy-headed stick.
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have made up their minds to obtain Home Rule, they could
alter it without having to fight an overwhelmingly powerful
and rich neighboring nation, and fight, too, with ropes round
their necks. He can attack any institution in his country without betraying it to foreign vengeance and foreign oppression.
True, his landlord may turn him out of his cottage if he goes
to a Methodist chapel instead of to the parish church. His
customers may stop their orders if he votes Liberal instead
of Conservative. English ladies and gentlemen who would
perish sooner than shoot a fox do these things without the
smallest sense of indecency and dishonor. But they cannot
muzzle his intellectual leaders. The English philosopher, the
English author, the English orator can attack every abuse
and exposé every superstition without strengthening the hands
of any common enemy. In Ireland every such attack, every
exposure, is a service to England and a stab to Ireland. If you
exposé the tyranny and rapacity of the Church, it is an argument in favor of Protestant ascendency. If you denounce the
nepotism and jobbery of the new local authorities, you are
demonstrating the unfitness of the Irish to govern themselves,
and the superiority of the old oligarchical grand juries.
And there is the same pressure on the other side. The Protestant must stand by the garrison at all costs: the Unionist
must wink at every bureaucratie abuse, connive at every
tyranny, magnify every official blockhead, because their exposure would be a victory for the Nationalist enemy. Every
Irishman is in Lancelot's position: his honor rooted in dishonor
stands; and faith unfaithful keeps him falsely true
B. SHAW, John Buli's Other Island. First published in 1907.
1. An allusion to Tennyson's Idylls of the King, dealing with the story
of King Arthur and the Knights of the Round Table.
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IRISH AFFAIRS AND ENGLISH SOCIETY
I.

House of Commons, Monday Night, May 31.
Speaker in Chair; Mace on the table; Members ranged in
places right and left of Speaker. Henry Fowler on his legs,
making admirable speech in favour of Second Reading of
Government of Ireland Bill ). Everything as usual, and yet
the real interest of the night centres outside. Lobby filled with
excited groups of members discussing some event. A constant
stream flows towards Telegraph-Office. The Conservatives are
spasmodically cheerful, though between the bursts of cheerfulness come prolonged intervals of sadness. The Liberals
uninterruptedly melancholy. Only the Parnellites buoyant.
"What's the matter?" I asked WoodalLjipming upon the
scène towards Six o'Clock.
"Matter?" he said, in broken voice. "Why, murder's the
matter, Dissolution's the matter. One of the best Parliaments
ever elected, led by the most effective Ministry of modern
times, with a perfect Secretary for War and a Surveyor General
of the Audience, of whom I will not further speak *), suddenly,
cruelly smothered in the earliest months of their existence,
before they are, as one may say, out of their long clothes" *).
Turned out, on inquiry, that Chamberlain and his friends
have met and determined to vote against the Home-Rule
1

1. The official name of what was popularly known as the Home Rule
Bill.
2. Meaning none other than himself. Mr. Woodall was perhaps Surveyor
General of Ordnance, under Campbell-Bannerman, then Secretary for War.
3. It is still the custom for babies in England to wear very long clothes
during the first six months of their lives.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
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Bill. That is taken as sealing lts doom. The Bill is as good as
dead, and with it dies the Parliament which met in January,
and the new Member is wrested from a place which he has
learned to love. Small wonder that the House itself was for
the time the least attractive centre tef interest. Nevertheless,
there was, as there has been throughöüt the long debate, some
uncommonly good speaking, beginning with Fowler, followed
by Storey, cheered, for the first time, through a speech f»M
óf point; Macnaghten, whottl the House hears too rarely. Oray,
who recaHed some awkward reminiscences for the considera>
tion of Chamberlain; and Colonel Hughes-Hallett, who
literally taking off his coat, and disposing Of his hat and stick,
made a desperate attack on the Bill.
Business done. — Resumed Debate on Home-Rule Bift.
Tuesday. — Another great night. House Crowded from floor
to topmost range of gallery seats. Chamberlain to speak.
Everyone anxious to hear what he would say, and how he
would say it. Both manner and matter uncommonly good.
Perhaps, on the Whole, best speech he has made in the House.
Reception decidedly chilling. A few friends below the Gangway
cheered him when he rose, but members on both sides for the
most part sat silent, save in the Irish camp, where they jeered
and howled. A very difficult position, met with skiü and
courage. Irish Members kept up persistent interruption. Tim
Healy ) in particular, spoiling for a fight *). But Chamberlain
went forward undisturbed, with aggravating habit of conchiding his Sehtences, broken in upon by deeply-roused Tim.
l

1. The present British High Commissioner i n the Irish Free State.
2. spoiling for a fight: eager for a fight. The vêrb to spoit may refer
to clothes, for i t is sometimes used in the sense 'to take off a person's
clothes, to strip him.'
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Though unmoved by opposition and intermption Chamberlain
spoke with more than usual animation. Hotly repudiated the
charge of being animated. by personal ambition.
Thursday. Debate on Home-Rule Bill resumed by T. P.
O'Connor ). Rumours about that T. P. is going to spilt ).
Teil all about negotiations with Randolph *) and other Conservative chiefs prior to last General Election, and afterwards.
House accordingly filled up. But presently went away disappointed. T. P., it turns out, has a private code of honour, to
which he made frequent references. This enabled him to teil
all about Colonel Bridgeman, contesting Bolton, contributing
eighteen hundred penny postage stamps to maintenance of
Home Rule; but when he came to Randolph, "my code of
honour" interposed, and he was mum. In vain House begged
him to continue.
"No, no" said T. P. I will not be dragged into departing one
hair's breadth from the line of personal and political honour
which I have set down for myself.
House rudely laughed. But T. P. not to be moved, even
though Randolph sarcastically besought him to make clean
1

1

1. M r . O'Connor is now the oldest member of the British House of
Commons. A s his constituency was the Irish quarter of Liverpool, he has
chosen to stay on i n the British House of Commons when the Irish Free
State was set up.
2. to split: a slang word fof to teil or betray secrets.
3. Lord Randolph Churchill, the father of the present Chancellor of
the Exchequer, had taken a leading part i n the Conservative conversations
with Parnell. The implicatioii of Toby M . P.'s account of the scène clearly
is that there was nothing to reveal, that these conversations never had
the tendency which it was commonly assumed they had. Compare, however, the account of the debate on June 7, and the next part of this
chapter (d I.).
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breast of it. At midnight John Morley ) brought the debate
up from the low level to which it had for the first time sunk.
But House sick and tired of the whole business, and yearns
for division.
Business done. — More talk on Home Rule.
House of Commons. Monday, June 7.
"This is our closing day," Harcourt hummed, ) as he made
his way to his seat, through the crowd at the Bar. Before
the House rises, fate of Home-Rule Bill and of the Government
will be settled. In anticipation, greatest crowd since Alderman
and Baronet Fowler presided in chair set on floor of House.
Every seat on floor taken. Members fill up the Gangways,
crowd the Bar, and cluster round the Speaker's chair. AU
the Galleries overflowed. The outside lobbies crowded and a
multitude at the gates of Palace Yard.
Goschen ), loudly cheered by Conservatives; resumed debate.
Unusually animated, gesticulated fiercely, to imminent danger
of Hartington's hat ).
After this, silvery tones of Parnell, filled the House in strange
contrast with the uplifted voice of Goschen. Parnell on his
very best behaviour. Bland *) to the furthest degree. Even
when he disClosed the terms of the bargain made by the late
Conservative Government for Irish vote ), he did not raise
his voice half a note, whilst passion seethed around him, and
l

2

8

4

8

1. At that time Mr. Oladstone's Irish Secretary.
2. Sir William Harcourt, the Chancellor of the Exchequer in Gladstone's ministry.
3. One of the 'Whigs' who had seceded from the Liberal party.
4. It was still the custom in those days for members of the House of
Commons to wear their top hats in the House.
5. bland: polite and mild in manners.
6. This refers to the same negotiations to which Mr. O'Connor had
alluded.
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the House was filled with cries of astonishment, derision and
contradiction.
Whilst it was yet the dinner-hour, Joseph Cowen delivered
an oration full of fire and colour, listened to with admiration
by a House again rapidly filling. After him once more the
contrast of level voice and unimpassioned manner. Sir Michael
Hicks-Beach*) was on his feet. Members straining their necks,
to catch what he would say in reply to Parnell's disclosure.
Didn't say anything for half an hour. Then "to the best of my
knowledge and belief," declared amid mocking laughter, that
"if any such statement was communicated by anyone to Mr.
Parnell, he had not the authority of the Cabinet."
Gladstone appeared at the table at twenty minutes past
Eleven. Pale and stern-looking in visage, with a white flower
in his buttonhole, and the pomatum pot ) extracted with
difficulty from his coat-tail pocket. For an hour and forty
minutes he talked; full of vigour and animation, flashing back
retorts upon his constant interrupters and winding up with
a lengthened, and sustained peroration, in which he pictured
Ireland standing at the Bar expectant, hopeful, almost suppliant.
Tuesday. 1.10 A. M. Gladstone sat down amid vociferous
cheering. In slow voice Speaker put the question that the
Bill be read a second time. A roar of "Aye" was followed by
a shout of "No!" Hard to say which sound preponderated.
Then, with sudden rustling movement, Members on either
side rose, and stepping down the Gangway, mingled on the
floor of the House, some passing towards the doorway under
the Clock, others making for the exit behind the Speaker's
8

1. One of the leading members of the Conservative party.
2. Allusion seems to be to something held in his hand by Gladstone.
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Chair ). The House cleared, the doors were locked, and for
a moment the place so lately a scène of bustle, was deserted.
Then the doors were unlocked, and Members trooped in in
level stream from either side, rapidly filling up the benches.
A quarter of an hour passed, and still Members streamed in.
Gladstone picking his way through the throng, was recognized
and loudly cheered. At twenty-five minutes past One, Marjoribanks and Brand, who had been telling a) for the supporters
of the Bill, were seen fighting their way through the crowd,
and making for the table. AH eyes were turned to the other
entrance, but there was no sign of Arnold Morley and Caine,
telling for the Opposition. This told a story without uttered
speech: the first in had the fewest to "teil". The supporters
of the Bill were played out, and still the opposition farces
fflted through the wicket. Gladstone took a paper out of his
pocket, and concentrated his attention upon it "whilst the
murmur of excjted voices rosé to a roar like that of the sea;
and Members still pressed in from the "No" Lobby. The "No"Tellers at last! Paper handed to Brand in token that the Amendment was carried. The Tori es leapt to their feet and madly
cheered. A year ago to-day the House saw a somewhat similar
scène. But then Randolph led the cheers from the corner
bench below the Gangway, and Joseph GiHis, Tim Healy, and
the rest took the time from him*). Now Randolph sat on
1

1. When a vote is taken in the Heuse of Commons, the members must
leave the House; if they go out by the doorway under the Clock they
vote for the Bill, or the motion or amendment that has been put, if by
the ether way out, against.
2. It had been their duty to count the number of men passing through
their exit, and thus voting for the Bill, and against the Conservative
amendment.
3. In June 1885, when Gladstone's Cabinet was defeated, the Irish had
supported the Conservatives.
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Front Bench above the Gangway, «««teddy tw^$ng his moustache but successfully resisting the impulse to put on Grand
Cross's ) spectacies, and throw HjcksrBeach's hat in the air.
Joseph Gillis sat below the Gangway, sardonically grinning
and oceasionally ejaculating a scornful "Ha, hal" Attd a
contemptupus Oh! oh!" Tim Healy answered. Conservative
jubilation with ardent groans.
Cheers renewed again and again by Conservatives when
figures announced, showing majority of 30 against Bill. Parneilites could retain their seats no longer. They all leapt to
their feet, some on to the benches, as pf yore ), and defiantly
answered the cheering of the Vfctors. A moment of terrible
passion. A little more, and it seemed that the allies of last
year's June would be at each other's throats. But it passed
off in sound of fury and with a ringing cheer for the Grand
Old Man, and groans for Chamberlain,fcdby Redmond Junior ),
the excited mob dispersed.
Business done. — Home Rule Bil) thrown out by 341 votes
against 311.
Punch,, 1886.
(c) ii
x

M

2

5

The atmosphere in London became thick and hot with
political passion. Veteran observers, desjared that our generation had not seen anything like it. Distingujshed men. of letters
and, as it oddly happened, men who had worr some distiflcflon
either by denouncing the legisJative union, or by insisting on a
1. A playful ajlusian to Mr. Cross, «ne of the leaders of the Conservative
party.
2. In the days when they carried on obstruction, and provoked scènes
and incidents.
3. John Redmond, who later became the leader of the Irish Nationalists.
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decentralisation that should satisfy Irish national aspirations,
now choked with anger because they were taken at their word.
Just like irascible scholars of old time who settled controversies
about corrupt texts by imputing to rival grammarians shameful
crimes, so these writers could find no other explanation for
an opinion that was not their own about Irish government,
except moral turpitude and personal degradation. One professor
of urbanity compared M r . Gladstone to a desperate pirate
burning his ship, or a gambler doubling and trebling his stake
as luck goes against him. Such strange violence i n calm natures,
such pharisaic pretension i n a world where we are all fallen,
remains a riddle. Political differences were turned into social
proscription. *) Whigs who could not accept the new policy
were specially furious with whigs who could. Great ladies
purified their lists of the names of old intimates. Amiable
magnates excluded from their dinner-tables and their country
houses once familiar friends who had fallen into the guilty
heresy, and even harmiess portraits of the heresiarch *) were
sternly removed from the walls. A t some of the political clubs
it rained blackballs. It was a painful demonstration how thin
after all is our social veneer, even when most highly polished.
When a royal birthday was drawing near, the prime minister
wrote to Lord Granville, his unfailing counsellor in every
difficulty political and social: — 'I am becoming seriously
perplexed about my birthday dinner. Hardly any peers of the
higher ranks will be available, and not many of the lower.
W i l l the seceding colleagues come if they are asked? (Argyll,
to whom I applied privately on the score of old friendship,
has already refused me.) I am for asking them; but I expect
1. proscription: banishment.
2. heresiarch [he'reziak]: leader of the heretics, i.e. Mr. Gladstone.
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refusal. Lastly, it has become customary for the Prince of
Wales to dine with me on that day, and he brings his eldest
son now that the young Prince is of age. But his position would
be very awkward, if he comes and witnesses a great nakedness
of the land. What do you say to all this? If you cannot help
me, who can?' Most. of the seceding colleagues accepted, and
the dinner came off well enough, though as the host wrote
to a friend beforehand, 'If Hartington were to get up and
move a vote of want of confidence after dinner, he would
almost carry it.' The Prince was unable to be present, and so
the great nakedness was by him unseen, but Prince Albert
Victor was there instead, and is described by Mr. Gladstone
as 'most kind.'

Life of Gladstone.

LORD M O R L E Y ,

(d) I.
HOME R U L E IN T H E BALANCE
The election of 1885 is the outstanding landmark in the
modern political history of the country. It made Ireland
the governing issue of British politics. The stages to this crowning achievement had been clearly marked. When in 1868 the
Irish members separated from the Liberal Party and assumed
the position of an independent group they initiated a policy
that drove a wedge into the English political system that was
destined sooner or later to shatter it in fragments. Parnell had
now driven the wedge home, and had brought victory within
his grasp. He had played so skilfully upon the rivalries of the
two great political groups that opposition to Irish self-govern-
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ment had been largely disintegrated ), and it seemed that the
concession of that policy might easily be extracted from either
party or from both. It would not be too much to claim that
Parnell's most powerful ally had been Joseph Chamberlain,
who, throughout the 1880—5 Parliament, had been hostile to
coercion ) and insistent on a policy of conciliation, had pre-,served relations with Parnell, had arranged the so-called Kilmainham Treaty ), and had finally, with Gladstone's consent,
put forward a scheme for a National Council for the contrei
of Irish domestic affairs.
1

2

3

But it was the Tory bid for the Irish vote in the summer of 1885
that turned the current of victory finally in Parnell's favour.
When long afterwards (January 23, 1893) Harcourt was talking
with Churchill ) at Lord Rothschild's •) house at Tring, Churchill said, "Gladstone was obliged to take up Home Rule the
moment he heard of Lord Carnarvon's interview with Parnell,
which was Salisbury's doing." It is probable that those negotiations were largely disingenuous. •) The Irish vote in England
was necessary if the Conservatives were to drive Gladstone
from power, and it was this consideration rather than a change
of heart on Irish government that led to that momentous
4

1. to disintegrate: to separate into the component parts, so that the
strength due to cohesion is lost.
2. The English government of Ireland has been characterised by the
alternation of periods when they tried to gatn the consent of the Irish
to British domination by concessions and periods of coercion, i.e. open
use of military force to keep the country in subjection.
3. A secret arrangement between Parnell (when in prison at Kilmainham) and Gladstone. When it had been arranged Parnell was released.
4. Lord Randolph Churchill.
5. [roptialld].
6. disingenuous [dlsln'dzenjüas]: insincere, dishonest.
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departure. But whatever the dominant motive, and whoever
was the inspirer — and there is abundant evidence that Churchill himself originated the idea of an alliance with the Parnellites — the fact changed the complexion of British politics
on the irish question. Thenceforward, up to the election, the
Conservative Codlin rather than the Liberal Short was the
friend of Ireland. *) The Ashbourne Land Purchase Act, the
dropping of Coercion by the Salisbury Administration, the
remarkable Newport speech of Salisbury in which he expressed
his preference for a National Council as against provincial
councils, and, to the astonishment of the public, talked of
boycotting as if it were a mild epidemie to which the best of
peoples might be subject — all this was showering blessings
on Parnell. He seemed suddenly embai rassed with political
suitors. It was only a question of which horse he should ride,
and as a good strategist he preferred to mount the Conservative
horse, of whose good faith he had doubts, but which he was
anxious to commlt to the task of carrying his colours. He cut
his Liberal connection without hesitation. Chamberlain and
Dilke had contemplated a tour in Ireland under his auspices
during the recess; but the arrangement broke down as a consequence of Parnell's new and calculated friendship.
It would be interesting but unprofitabJe to speculate as to
what would have happened had the Irish vote been sufficiënt to
give the Conservatives plus the Irish a substantial majority in
Parliament. The attempt to carry out the understanding with
the Irish would no doubt have produced a serious rupture
in the Conservative Party, which was much less prepared for
1. Codlin and Short are borrowed from Dickens's novel The Old Curiosity Shop.
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a reversal*) of Irish policy than the Liberal Party was; but
the attempt would have had to be made, and the fact could
not have failed to change the course of history. The idea of a
reconciliation with Ireland on the basis of self-government
would have become the common property of both parties, and
would have removed from the strictly party conflict the issue
which dominated it for the next thirty-five years. But the Irish
vote did not achieve all that the Conservatives had in mind.
It transferred many seats to them, but it did not give them,
even with the Irish contingent, a command of the House. That
Salisbury was perplexed by the course he should pursue may
be assumed from the fact that he did not resign forthwith,
but decided to meet Parliament after Christma .
c

But if he was perplexed his great antagonist at Hawarden *)
had no easy problem to solve. The difficulty in his case was not
as to the goal but as to the means of attaining it. Ever since
he had come to power in 1868 his mind had been moving
steadily and uninterruptedly in the direction of a solution of
Irish grievances by the consent of the Irish people. He began
with his attack on the Irish Church and Irish landlordism,
and, when these reforms left the Irish demand still unsatisfied,
continued with infinite patience to feel his way towards the
core of the discontents. Throughout the last Parliament he
had yielded unwillingly to the coercive measures which events
had made unavoidable, and had struggled to accompany them
with a policy of appeasement directed towards placating Irish
national feeling. The result of the election, with the unanimous
and overwhelming verdict of Nationalist Ireland, cleared all
1. reversal: turning round, change into the opposite.
2. Gladstone.

HOME RULE IN THE BALANCE

125

the lingering hesitations and doubts from his mind. It made
Home Rule not merely a matter of practical politics, but the
capital task of British statesmanship. The equivocal situation
of parties in the new House, coupled with the changed orientation of the Conservative Party on the subject, suggested to
his mind that the settlement of the question might be removed
from the field of party warf are, and reached by common consent.
During the December days following the election he broached
the idea to his son and to certain of his colleagues, and, meeting
Mr. Arthur Balfour at the Duke of Westminster's at Eaton,
sounded him on the subject. It soon became apparent, however,
that there was not much hope in this direction, and that the
brief flirtation of the Conservative leaders with Parnellism
had not survived the disappointment of the election. Thereupon
he turned to the accomplishment of the task on party lines.
Superficially the prospects of success seemed promising. He
had a majority of eighty-six at his command on a policy of
Irish conciliation, but gave a tie in case of a combination
between the Conservatives and the Irish,*) or more strictly
a margin of one, allowing for the Speaker.
This rosy calculation was subject to very formidable qualifications. It was true that the powerful Radical element of
the Liberal Party had long made the running in favour of an
accommodation with Ireland, and that Liberal thought in the
•country had become largely permeated with the idea of some
measure of Home Rule. The coquetting of the Tories with the
Parnellites had strengthened this tendency, and had convinced
many, among them Harcourt, that coercion as a means of
governing Ireland was no longer tenable, and that government
1. to give a tie: to have an equal number of members for and against
a proposal.
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by consent was the only course now open. But there were still
powerful and obdurate hostile elementswithin the party, both
in Parliament and outside. The victory at the polls had been
won not on the Irish question, but on domestic issues, The
"unauthorized programme" of Chamberlain, and especially
that section known as "three acres and a cow", had had a large
share in the result, and it remained to be seen how far Gladstone could carry his battalions with him in the pursuit of
an object not associated with English issues, and on which
the Liberal Party was gravely divided. In his calculations he
had to reckon with the unqualified hostility of Hartington and
Goschen, but he had reason to assume that the Radicals would
be with him, that the cent re group of the party of which Harcourt was the chief spirit might also come on his side, and that
thus he would be enabled to carry hts policy even while shedding the Whigs. in any case it seemed that the Cabinet could
not hold both Hartington and Chamberlain. Their acerbities, *)
especially on the question of the English land laws, had assumed
during the election the character of a public and f undamental
quarrel outside the scope of party accommodation. From the
point of view of Liberal feeling in the country it was Chamber1 ain who was essential to the Government rather than Hartington, and Chamberlain was sympathetic with Irish aspirations
while Hartington was an incurable sceptic as to the Irish capacfty for self-government.
But the differences between Hartington and Chamberlain
on English domestic policy did not imply agreement by Chamberlain with Gladstone on Irish policy. Me had noticeably
reacted from his Irish position after the breakdown of his
proposed tour in Ireland during the recess, and still more after
1. acerbity: bitterness.
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the new claim- which Parnell had set up as the result of the
Conservative bid for the Irish vote. The following extract from
the jourhal*) indicates also that he was nettled ) at the idea —
apparently quite erroneous — that Gladstone was negotiating
new terms with the Irish on his own account:
"December 9. — Chamberlain Came to dine with us this
evening, and is brimming over with dffferences, grievances,
soreness, etc. He announced that the split between himself
and Hartington could never be patched up and had better
take place now, as it was quite impossible fbr them ever to
sit in the same Cabinet again. He saitr Hartington had been
personally offertsfve to him in his speeches during the autumn.
W.V.H. ) pointed out that he, Chamberlain, had been equahy
offensive, and that it was impossible to decide who had begun
it. Chamberlain said he knew his last speech at Leicestèt was
"nasty", and he had meant it to be so. W. V. H. half laughed at
and half scolded him, said that they were like husband and
ftire, who alternately nagged at one another, that it was a
case of incompatibility of temper, and that they must get over
it somehow or other. Chamberlafn then began to denounce
Gladstone. He knows that a Home Rule schertre is in the air,
and declares that G. has negotiated the whole thing with the
Parnellites through a third person, probably Herbert Gladstone, *) and that he, Chamberlain, has seen a letter in which
Gladstone says, " It will probably take me some time to obtain
the consent of my Whig colleagues, though I do rtot despair
of doing so." Chamberlain is furious at having been told nothing
about this and having the negotiations conducted behind his
8

3

1.
2.
3.
4.

Sir W. Harcourt's son's journal.
nettled: stung, as by a nettle; irritated.
Sir W. Harcourt.
Gladstohe's son.

128

IRELAND

back, and said that nothing will induce him to consent to any
arrangement which is arrived at with the Parnellites, that he
will be no party to it, and that he has entirely given up his
Irish policy of last summer."
A few days later the bolt feil. In the Leeds Mercury and the
Standard of December 16 there appeared an apparently inspired statement, emanating from his son, that Gladstone was
contemplating a plan which "provides for the establishment
of a Parliament in Dublin for dealing with purely Irish affairs."
Gladstone promptly dismissed the statement as "merely a
speculation" on his views, but the terms of the denial only
confirmed the essential accuracy of the statement. Its premature disclosure had instant and far reaching reactions. It
alarmed the Whigs, and cleared the course of the Conservatives.
On the announcement of Gladstone's intentions Churchill was
reported to have said, apropos of whether the Tory Government
would proceed with Home Rule, "Oh no, we will have nothing
to do with Home Rule of any kind now; we have got Gladstone
pinned to it; we will make him exposé his scheme in the House
of Commons. Let him defeat us with the aid of the Parnellites,
and then let us dissolve and go to the country with the cry of
'The Empire in Danger'."
Harcourt was at Chatsworth ) with Hartington when the
Hawarden mine was so unintentionally sprung, and next day,
in reply to the request for information of his intentions, there
came to Hartington a letter from Gladstone in which he gave
the following conditions of an admissible plan of Home Rule:
1

1. Union of the Empire and due supremacy of Parliament.
1. The country seat of the Dukes of Devonshire in Derbyshire. Lord
Hartington, of course, was the eldest son of the then Duke of Devonshire.
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Protection for the minority. A difficult matter on which
I have talked much with Spencer, certain points, however,
remaining to be considered.
Fair allocation of Imperial charges.
A statutory basis seems to me better and safer than the
revival of Grattan's Parliament, but I wish to hear more
upon this, as the minds of men are still in so crude a state
on the whole subject.
Neither as opinions nor as intentions have I to anyone
alive promulgated these ideas as decided on by me.
As to intentions, I am determined to have none at
present — to leave space to the Government — I should
wish to encourage them if I properly could — above al
on no account to say or do anything which would enable
the Nationalists to establish rival biddings between us
GARDINER.
Life of Sir W. Harcourt. 1923.
(d) II.

Mr. Gladstone failed to appraise his younger colleague's
political value. Like Lord Salisbury in later years, he worked
with an inner circle of intimates in which Mr. Chamberlain
was not included, and at the age of seventy-six his vision was
closed to the new stars from the outer firmament. Secretaryships
of State and other great prizes were for the old and experienced,
the men who had served long and learnt the tradition. In the
meantime he assumed too readily that Mr. Chamberlain, being
of the advanced school on Irish policy, and having proposed
the most novel and daring of all the schemes yet dreamt of
by practical men for the reconstruction of Irish government,
1. allocation: giving a share.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.

9
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could be relied on to follow him into Home Rule. In that he
was mistaken, and we are left to conjecture whether the result
could have been otherwise, even if he had recognised the place
which Mr. Chamberlain had won for himself in the country,
and had taken him into his confidence, as he afterwards took
Mr. Morley.
(d) III.
"Mr. Gladstone committed the greatest offence a statesman
is capable of — he broke up his party." I remember vividly
hearing these words come sharp and emphatic from Mr. Chamberlain's lips some thirteen years after the last of the events'
recorded in this chapter. ) He was almost alone in a little
company of political opponents at the dinner table of an old
friend, and he spoke, as was his wont, with great freedom and
animation. His challenge was picked up, and the example of
Peel ) was instantly thrown back at him; but he brushed it
aside as if to say that Peel was as great a sinner. "Surely,"
remonstrated our host, "that is very intolerant, and from you
of all men; for if Mr. Gladstone hadn't broken up the Liberal
Party you would have."
"Not a bit of it," came the answer; "that is exactly the mistake which you all made. I should not have broken up the party,
I should have strengthened the party by dropping the Whigs,
and I should have carried not one but two or three unauthorized
programmes. *) The proof is that I got my "Unauthorized Prox

2

1. Thirteen years after the split of 1886, that is.
2. Sir R. Peel's action in repealing the Corn Laws in 1846: compare
Vol. I.
8. It was under the title of the Unauthorized Programme that Chamberlain, in 1885, had announced a scheme for radical reforms, which had
roused the Whig wing of the party to vehement protest.
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gramme' out of the Unionist Party — Whigs and Tories combined."
From this the talk strayed into what might have been, and
Mr. Chamberlain, I remember, left on us the impression that
he considered the later part of his career to have been but a
second-best compared with his early ambitions. There was only
one post in public life in which a man could really do what he
liked if only for a short time, and that was the post of Prime
Minister, which would never be his. He looked that in the
face, and was under no illusion about it. He had lost it irretrievably when he broke with the Liberal Party. What remained
was necessarily opportunism. He had either to go out of politics,
or to get what he could by giving what in a perfect world he
would rather have withheld. So speaking, he launched out into
a vigorous and interesting defence of the good kind of opportunism, as contrasted with the bad, and claimed that his own
action in turning to the Whigs and Tories when he had lost
his place among the Liberals was justified by every canon of
political morality, even though he still held the Radical opinions
of his early days. In some of his speeches about this time he
had seemed to speak as if his Radicalism was a thing of the
past; but the impression left on those who heard him that
evening was, I remember well, that he cherished a real affection
for his Radical self, and looked back regretfully to the untoward circumstances which had stifled that part of his personality and deflected his career to ends not destined for it.
This, however, was before the last and most conspicuous stage
in his career.
A. J . SPENDER.

Life of Joseph Chamberlain.

VIII.
T H E P O E T O F JINGOISM
Before we come to the final episodes of our period, the
Jameson raid and the Boer War, it may be well to pause for
a moment to consider the movement in public opinion, of which
those dramatic events were so largely the outcome. W e have
chosen Rudyard Kipling as the exponent of the new creed of
Imperialism which took hold of the minds of the English public
ifl the closing decade of last century. He was acclaimed as a
prophet by that public itself, and in the chapter which we
print of Richard le Gallienne's little book on Kipling it will
be seen that a contemporary who was out of sympathy with
the prevailing temper, too, would look upon the Hterary personnaiity and the tremendous vogue of Kipling as symptomatic
of the change that had come over the public spirit. We first
quote two typical poems of Kipling, one of them the famous
Recessional, which M r . Le Galliene frequently mentions,
and which, during the World War, again fulfilled the spiritual
needs of a large part of the British public; and also The White
Man's Barden, to which M r . Le Gallienne alludes, and which
has popularised a phrase no less typical for the hypocrisy of
Jingoism. One more poem of Kipling's, in a different style.
will be found in chapter X .
R E C E S S I O N A L »)
(From 'The Times,' Jury 17, 1897).
God of our fathers, known of old,
Lord of our far-flung battle-line,
Beneath whose awful Hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine —
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget — lest we forgetl
1. Hymn sung while the clergy and the choir withdraw after the
service; here after the celebration of Queen Victoria's Diamond Jubilee.
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The tumult and the shouting dies;
The captains and the kings depart:
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice,
An humble and a contrite heart. *)
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget — lest we forget!
Far-called, our navies melt away;
On dune and headland sinks the fire: )
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday
Is one with Niniveh and Tyre!
Judge of the Nations, spare us yet,
Lest we forget — lest we forget!
2

If, drunk with sight of power, we loose
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe,
Such boastings as the Gentiles use,
Or Iesser breeds without the Law —
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget — lest we forget!
For heathen heart that puts her trust
In reeking tube and iron shard,
All valiant dust that builds on dust,
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard,
For frantic boast and foolish word —
Thy Mercy on Thy People, Lord!
Amen.
1. In older English humble, being borrowed from French, naturally
had silent h, so that the form of the article was an. This is also the form
in the Authorised Version of the Bible (1611).
2. The bonfires in honour of the jubilee.
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T H E WHITE MAN'S BURDEN
Take up the White Man's burden —
Send forth the best ye breed —
Go bind your sons to exile
To serve your captives' need;
To wait in heavy harness,
On fluttered folk and wild —
Your new-caught, sullen peoples,
Half-devil and half-child.
Take up the White Man's burden
In patience to abide,
To veil the threat of terror
And check the show of pride;
By open speech and simple,
An hundred times made plain
To seek another's profit,
And work another's gain.
Take up the White Man's burden —
The savage wars of peace —
Fill full the mouth of Famine
And bid the sickness cease;
And when your goal is nearest
The end for others sought,
Watch Sloth and heathen Folly
Bring all your hope to nought.
Take up the White Man's burden —
No tawdry rule of kings,
But toil of serf and sweeper —

T H E WHITE MAN'S

BURDEN

The tale of common things.
The ports ye shall not enter,
The roads ye shall not tread,
Go make them with your living,
And mark them with your dead.
Take up the White Man's burden - r
And reap his old reward:
The blame of those ye better,
The hate of those ye guard —
The cry of hosts ye humour
(Ah, slowly!) toward the light: —
"Why brought ye us from bondage,
"Our loved Egyptian Night?"
Take up the White Man's burden —
Ye dare not stoop to less —
Nor call too loud on Freedom
To cloak your weariness;
By all ye cry or whisper,
By all ye leave or do,
The silent, sullen peoples
Shall weigh your Gods and you.
Take up the White Man's burden —
Have done with childish days —
The lightly proffered laurel
The easy, ungrudged praise.
Comes now, to search your manhood
Through all the thankless years,
Cold, edged with dear-bought wisdom,
The judgment of your peers.
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MR. K I P L I N C S O E N E R A L SiGNlFFCANCE
^ N D INFLLfÊNCE.
Were M r . K i p l i n g to be considered as a writer of baliads
and a teller of talos, and nothing besides, it had hardly seemed
necessary to write a book about h i m ; at all events, in the present stage of his career. Since the "Recessionai", however,
he has been definitely more than that; while, long before it,
if less explicitly, he was no less virtually a national influence.
His Indian stories and songs d i d just that service for the Imperialistic idea which the imaginative man can do. They 'made
us realise, as We had never done before, what a great dependency
like India means, and what it means to maintain i t ; and, by
this extensive object-Iesson, made us sensitive as never before
of the organic relation between us and our possessions in the
furthest seas. M r . Kipling, so to speak, roused the sleeping
nerve centres of Imperiaiism. So much we may gladly and gratefully admit, without, it is to be hoped, seeming to imply, as
certain enthusiasts suffering from acute Kiplingitis ) do all
but state, that Mr. K i p l i n g is little short of the Saviour of the
British Empire. Lovers of that beautiful phrase "Unification"
really seem to think that all our Imperial sentries slept till
Mr. K i p l i n g blew his reveille of imperiaiism. But is it not one
of the morals of M r . Kipling's writings that the quiet, inglorious, strong men whom he nobly celebrates are at their posts
as of old tirelessly watching? The men who won India may
be trusted to keep it even without literary assistance.
x

A certain amount of jingoism was naturally — and properly—
inseparable from such work as the "Barrack-Room Baliads"
1. The suffix itis [-aitls] is frequently used to denote diseases (laryngitis,
appendicitis); also in a figurative sense, as here.
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and the Indian Tales. A certain amount of jingoism, or chaitvinism, or what you will, is inseparable from national existenee. A nation could hardly go on existing if it did not believe
itself the finest nation on earth, and in England's case, it is
obviously something more than a private opinion. But a nation
may feel that, without falling into the old Jewisb error of concluding that it is the chosen people of the Universe, and under
the special care of the great Invisible powers, — particularly
in the present era of thought. Ordinary jingoism may seem
childish, but religious jingoism, nowadays, is something worse.
Does Mr. Kipling literally believe that there is a Lord God of
Hosts whom we ptease by our commercial conquests, and by
whose favour victory sits upon our helms? If the answer is
"YCS", it is difficult to see how it is to be reconciled wHh the
prevalent cynicism and non-Christian tone of his writings.
Besides, he has frankly professed himseif a servant of "the
God of things as they are", whom on one occasion he names
as Dungara.
It may be said that the "Recessional" is symbolical, but,
when using the terms of the Christian tradition for Englishmen,
and in so momentous a connection, a poet has hardly more
right to be symbolic than a clergyman in using those terms.
Englishmen either don't understand, or are further strengthened
in their natural hypocrisy; and the use of Christian terminology in England is sufficiently charged with hypocrisy without
poets adding to it. Why not speak the truth? Conquests do
not result from the exercise of the Christian virtues, but from
their direct opposites; and, broadly speaking, the men who
have made the British Empire may have been Christians in
their private hours, but, while they did the public business,
they were many very different things besides. Of course,
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faithfully speaking, there has never been a Christian nation,
and never will be. A really Christian nation could not exist
five minutes. In this matter of English conquests another
living poet, *) Mr. William Watson, had challenged the "Recessional" with unanswerable wit:
"Best by remembering God, say some,
We keep our high imperial lot —
Fortune, I think, has mainly come,
When we forgot — when we forgot."
To see how little Englishmen welcome the real Christian
idea! in national poetry one has but to compare the reception
of the "Recessional" and "The White Man's Burden" with
the languid reception given to Mr. William Watson's noble
Armenian sonnets. *) There was a white man's burden, if you
like. There was a work to do on which the Lord God of Hosts
had surely smiied. But no! we stood to lose in Armenia. But
we have no objection to taking up the white man's burden in
the Soudan — where we stand to gain. Perhaps it must be
admitted that interference in Armenia was too perilous for the
general peace of the world for us to untertake. The earth cries
out with sad, irremediable things, terrible cruelty and injustice
before which we can only wring our hands in utter helplessness.
1. See "The Unknown God", in The Poems of William Watson,
volume I.
2. Protesting against the Armenian massacres under Turkish rule.
Of the various races living within the Turkish Empire after it had been
shorn of most of its Balkan dominions none were more cordially hated
by the ruling race than the Armenian ChristJans. In 1894 and 1895
systemaric massacres were executed in Armenia, in 1896 the Armenian
colony in Constantinople was nearly exterminated. The European powers
addressed remonstrances to the Sultan Abdul-Hamid, but their mutual
jealousies made it possible for the Turk to laugh at their threats.
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There is a frightful something in the working of the Universe,
the operations of which we can but insignificantly stay. That
nations as well as individuals — even strong "Christian"
nations — must sometimes recognise this is obvious; but,
having stayed our hand in Armenia, we must not talk of taking
up the white man's burden till we can convince, say, France,*)
that we have conquered the Soudan with the single-minded
intention of benefiting the Soudan ese. That it may be for the
ultimate good of the Soudanese(if sufficiënt remain upon whom
to form an average) is really beside the point of Christian jingoism. Like any other nation we conquer countries for the
purely selfish and natural purpose of extending our trade. It
is a natural law; but it is not a Christian proceeding, and we
are the only Christian nation that pretends it is.
I have not meant to imply for a moment that Mr. Kipling
is consciously insincere in his vein of sacred Imperiaiism. At
the same time one must be allowed to criticise an attitude so
at variance with the temper of the bulk of his work. Heretofore he has always been cynically, even brutally, realistic
about the facts and methods of empire.
"Give 'em heil! Oh, give 'em heil!" cried Dick Heldar'*) in
ecstasy as the armoured train met the nightly attack of a few
Soudanese on its way through the desert. And "give 'em heli"
is the note of all the most typical Indian stories. Where, for
example, in that vivid picture of a butcher's shop called "The
Drums of the Fore and Aft" is there a hint of pity for the
Afghan — "half savage and half child"? What is he but so
1. France being at that time most jealous of British Imperialist activities, particularly on the Nile, where the Franch had had their own
ambitions.
2. The hero of Mr. KipHng's novel 'The Light that failed'.
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much butcher s meat for the noble British soldier to hack and
hew, "to a nasty noise as of beef being cut on a block"? The
scoundrel to resist our invasion of his mountain homes! Not a
hint of any civilised feeiing for a noble race inevitably breaking, not before superior courage or physique, but merely
Superior cleverness and better machines. True, "he's a firstclass fighting man". But that's alt. Such is Tommy's simple
view, and Mr. Kipling's is no less simple. Tommy's is sheer
primitive ignorance, Mr. Kipling's is — what?
It may be, of course, that Mr. Kipling begins to repent of
his sins of blood; but if we are to take his new doctrine seriously we must first see him advocating other methods of
conquest. "Give 'em heil! Oh, give 'em heli!" and "The White
Man's Burden" are utterances that cannot go on being made
side by side, without justifiable suspicions of cant, though, perhaps, another reason may be suggested, possibly the right one.
I have hinted elsewhere at a vein of sentimentality which
runs throughout Mr. Kipling's work, curiously parallel with
its uncompromising realism, and analogous to the vein of
fantastic farce even more evident. In the story we have just
referred to, the horrible cynicism of the battle picture is suddenly
contrasted with as flagrant a piece of drummerboy sentimentality as was ever perpetrated. The thing is half Kipling and half
John Strange Winter
It is none the worse for that, except
that the two halves don't join, and while Mr. Kipling's makes
us believe all about the bloodshed, he does not make us believe
in his drummer-boys. The one half is his own, the other half
is a clever pastiche in another method which doesn't come so
natural to him. One has the "blood and tobacco" reality which
1. The pseudonym of a woman writer of sentiment al s tories, chief ly for
children, or young readers.
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Maisie complained of in Dick Heldar's picture; the other reminds one of the nice, clean pipe-elayed ) soldier, with shiny
boots, Which Dick. Heldar painted in an ironical fit to please
the British public Many such contrasts of reality and fairy-tale
sentimentaüty may be found in Mr. Kipling's writings, but
this will suffice.
x

Now I think the same thing takes place at times in his thought.
On one side he is a sad-hearted pessimist, much given to that
"cold rage" that
"seizes one at whiles
To show the bitter old and wrinkled truth" )
2

on the other he reveals a strong vein of religious mysticism,
now and again finding beautiful convincing expression, but
at others degenerating into clap-trap mysticism and into a
religious sentimentalism which we may, not impertinenöy*),
tracé to the Wesleyanism known to be in his blood.
It is quite possible for a man to believe two or more different
things at once, or to think he believes them — which is about
as deep as the roots of belief really go. He may, perhaps, give
expression to the two or more beliefs side by side, without
any insincerity. It is impossible, however, that the value of
his utterances should not be diminished; and in spite of their
great popular reception, and of their use politically, the "Recessional" and "The White Man's Burden" mark not an i«1. pipe-clay is used by soldiers to clean white trousers, etc.
2. A quotation from the Proem (= introduction) to The City of Dreadjul
Night, a gloomy poem by the Scotch poet James Thomson (1834—1882),
which is often referred to in The Light that Failed.
3. In popular speech impertinent always means 'impudent, insolent';
it is here used, as often in literary English, in its original sense: not to
the point (quod non pertinei).
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crease, but a decrease of Mr. Kipling's real authority. They
are reactionary in the direction of sentimental superstition,
and, however sincerely Mr. Kipling meant them, are serious
reinforcements of British national hypocrisy.
But, of course, Mr. Kipling is nothing if not reactionary.
If, on the one hand, he belongs to the age that invented the
cinematograph and discovered the Röntgen rays, he is no less
a product of the age that has produced the Dreyfus Case; *) an
age that has looked on cold-eyed at the massacre of the Armenians ) and the suppression of the Finns *); an age that is to
see the re-opening of a bull-ring at Havre, a bull-ring, one
reads, which is mainly to rely for its support on English visitors
— one of the most unscrupulous ages of the world. At the
present moment, as I have before had occasion to remark,
in England — in fact, all over the world — the things of the
mind are at a discount. There is in England just now a public
opinion corresponding in no small degree to the present con2

'ï. The Dreyfus case: The case of Captain Dreyfus, who was convicted
by a French court-martial of having sold military documents to Germany.
It was afterwards proved that he was innocent and that the act had been
committed by a brother officer, but before a revision of this trial was
granted, a heroic struggle had to be f ought by a devoted band of supporters
against the French war office, which foolishly believed its honour to be
engaged in upholding the sentence, and which was backed by all the
forces of conservatism and clericalism. Much of the bitterness of this
celebrated episode in the history of the Third Republic was no doubt
due to the fact that Dreyius was a Jew.
2. See p. 138.
3. Finnland, a country of different race and civilisation from Russia,
and severed from Sweden only after the Napoleonic wars, was at first
ruled by the Czar as a separate country. Soon, however, its autonomy
was suppressed and the last decades of the 19th century witnessed the
heroic resistance of the Finns against a pitiless system of russification
while the European powers preserved a prudent silence.
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tempt in France for the "intellectuals"; that is, for those
who regard human life as something more than brute force,
brutal rivalries, and brutal pleasures. We are in the thick of
one of the most cynically impudent triumphs of the Philistines
the world has seen. AH that should be meant by civüisation
is a mock. The once kindly fields of literature are beneath the
heels of a set of literary rough-riders. All the nobler and gentier
instincts of men and women are ridiculed as sentimentality.
All the hardwon gains of nineteenth-century philosophers
are thrown to the winds; and for the minor ameliorations of
science we have to pay with the most diabolical development
of the foul art of war. Everywhere the brute and the bully —
and for the ape and tiger truly a glorious resurrection!
For this state of things in England Mr. Kipling is the most
responsible voice. Of course, he did not create it. Such tidal
moods of mankind go deeper than the influence of single person»
alities; or, indeed, if such cause them, they are usually long
since dead, and the final effect springs from the cumulative
power of their influence. Mr. Kipling's is not a lonely voice
cryingto-day what all will feel to-morrow. Heist he voice of the
tide at its height. Yet if the mood creates the voice, the voice
powerfully reinforces the mood. There is a captaincy in expression, and such is the responsibility of the voice. And, at
all events, if the voice has no real responsiblity, one is obliged
to treat it as though it had. Mr. Kipling stands for a certain
view of life which some regret, and, as spokesman, is responsible for that view.
More than any other writer he has given expression to the
physical force ideal at present fashionable, and the brutality
inseparable from that ideal.
How far indeed have we wandered from the spirit of lines
such as these:
-
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"Have you numbered all the birds of the
wood,
Without a gun?
Have you loved the wild rose —
And left it on its stalk?
O be my friend, and teach me to be
thine" —
wandered so far, indeed, that the very expression of it, though
it be that of a great spiritual teacher, will, no doubt, to some
appear silly in its gentleness. )
One may recall Mr. Kipling's "On Greenhow HUI" as a
contrast. A native deserter had been troubling the camp al
nights, and doubtless it was necessary that he should be caughl
and shot. However, entirely without instructions, Ortheris ]
makes it known to his two friends that the game is to be his
and invites them to spend the day with him over against s
valley along which every afternoon the deserter is known tc
make his way towards the camp. It is to be a sort of picnic,
and meanwhile Mulvaney will oblige with a tale, or, as it proves
on this occasion, Learoyd, while the three iie under cover
Ortheris fondling his rifle, and always with his eye on the
valley. With beer and pipes added, the little shooting party
spend a pleasant afternoon waiting for Ortheris's game. As
the story ends, the story of Learoyd's heart:
"Ortheris suddenly rose to his knees, his rifle at his shoulder.
and peered across the valley in the clear afternoon light. His
chin cuddled the stock, and there was a twitching of the musdes of the right cheek as he sighted; Private Stanley Ortheris
1

2

1. Quotation not traced.
2. Ortheris, Mulvaney and Learoyd, three private soldiers, are ttx
heroes of a number of Mr. Kipling's Indian tales.
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was engaged on his business. A speek of white crawled up the
watercourse.
'"See that beggar?
Got ' i m . '
"Seven hundred yards away, and a full two hundred down
the hillside, the deserter of the Aurangabadis pitched forward,
rolled down a red rock, and lay very still, with his face in a
clump of blue gentians, while a big raven flapped out of the
pinewood to make investigation.
" T h a t ' s a clean shot, little man', said Mulvaney.
"Learoyd thoughtfully watched the smoke clear away.
'"Happen there was a lasstewed u p w i ' him too,' ) said he.
"Ortheris did not reply. He was staring across the valley,
with the smile of the artist who looks on the completed work."
Now one understands that deserters have got to be shot,
and that soldiers have no time to faint at the sight of blood,
or shed tears upon their fallen foes. War is war, and among
its hideous necessities is the making of men like Ortheris. That
is understood. But it is one thing to accept a hideous fact,
and another to glorify it. Though in this story Mr. Kipling
makes no overt comment, presenting the picture simply and
nakedly as a piece of life, there has yet crept into the telling,
as in all his stories of the kind, a certain tone of approval,
even gusto, which leaves one in little doubt of his own feeling.
It is murder as one of the fine arts ), and the victim is — hardly
a dog. A n d if he does not exactly glorify this particular example,
he certainly has done his best to glorify the barbarous system
in which it is but a minor episode. He is unmistakeably the
drum and fife in modern literature. )
x

2

3

1. to tew is a North Country word, meaning to toss about, to turn 0VW.
Learoyd is a Yorkshire man.
2. A n allusion to an essay by De Quincey.
3. i.e. he is the literary representative, or the defender in literature, of
militarism.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
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The plain truth about Ortheris, as revealed to us in this
story, is that, whatever admirable qualities he possesses, and
allowing that the blame is less his than the conditions that
made him, he is simply a criminal with a gun license. His
profession gives him the opportunity, in the name of fighting
for his country, and protected by other such glittering euphemisms, to gratify that lust of murder which lies not too far
below the surface in all human beings. He enjoyed killing that
wretched native, as a sportsman enjoys bringing down a partridge. He was a little angry with the man because, as he put
it, his "beauty-sleep" had been destroyed by the nightly
disturbances, but so the thing became a trifle more pleasurable.
Civilians are only allowed to shoot pheasants and such small
game, and those under expensive restrictions,
"But for pleasure and profit together,
Allow me the hunting of Man." *)
Such is the Tommy Atkins whom Mr. Kipling has chosen
for his hero, and a rather superior example, one gathers, from
his creator's evident affection for him.
The story which leaves no doubt as to Mr. Kipling's genuine,
unaffected love of brutality is "The Light that Failed." We
are not justified in regarding Dick Heldar as entirely autobiographical; but there can be no fair denial that he is so in
certain particulars important in our present connection. He
was a war correspondent in love with soldiers. "O my men,
my beautiful men!" he cries, as in his blindness he hears the
soldiers pass in Hyde Park. After some years of adventure
and campaign his pictures from the Soudan suddenly "catch on",
and he goes to London, to find himself a famous man. There
he meets with a great deal of talk about "Art", on which he
1. From a motto to one of the Plain Tales from the Hills (Pig).
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expresses himself much after the fashion of M r . Kipling. He
has loads of tenderness underneath, but his manners, as those
of his fellow war artists and correspondents, are as truculently*)
masculine as all known methods can make them. He loves
nobly and once for all, and is rewarded with a coldness which,
under the final circumstances, becomes quite inhuman. Y e t
he never utters a word of complaint. The stoicism, which is
one of M r . Kipling's good lessons, supports him. A n d , great
as is his love for Maisie, there is just a hinted doubt whether
his love for "the old hot, unregenerate life is not stronger."
Even before his blindness, on his one comparatively happy
day with Maisie, the "go-fever" came strong upon him with
the sight of the sea. The reader can hardly be blamed then
for thinking that in many essential respects Dick Heldar and
Rudyard K i p l i n g are one.
Well, remembering that, recall again the scène when Heldar,
blind, and hopeless of his love, returns to the Soudan determined on the one thing left him — to die among the spears.
Just go out for ever. The journey, full of muffled recognitions
of the old life, is terrible i n its tragedy; but as it nears its end,
one almost loses the tragedy in the horrible glee with which
the mere darkened nearness to slaughter fills the blind man.
"'Listen!' said Dick. Aflight of heavy-handed bullets was succeeded by yelling and shouts. The children of the desert valued
their nightly amusement, and the train was an excellent mark.
" ' Is it worth while giving them half a hopper full?' *) the
subaltern asked of the engine which was driven b y a Lieutenant of Sappers.
' " I should just think so! This is my section of the line.
1. truculent [tjyvkjülant]: savage, ferocious.
2. The machine gun is called a hopper. The Maxim gun enables a soldier
to fire 600 shots in half a minute.
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They'U be playing old Harry*) with my permanent way if
we don't stop them.'
'"Right O!'
"'Hrrmph!' said the machine gun through all its five noses as
the subaltern drew the lever home. The empty cartridges cashed
on the floor and the smoke blew back through the truck. There
were indiscriminate firing at the rear of the train, a return fire
from the darkness without and unlimited howling. Dick stretched
himself on the floor, wild with delight at the sounds and smells.
'"God is very good — I never thought I'd hear this again.
Give 'em heil, men! Oh, give 'em heil!' he cried.
This is the bellowing of mere homicidal lust. It is not the
fine battle rapture which, under certain inspiring conditions,
one can understand. It is the sheer glee of the slaying of men
— or rather of hearing them slain. It is an even less restrained
exhibition of murderous passion than Ortheris's exhibition of
artistry. It is the mere delight in the smell of blood. It is bloodmadness. But war correspondents, like soldiers, are nowadays
allowed a certain blood-madness, and the alacrity with which
they hasten to indulge their privilege on the first whisper of
a war is but another sign of that renaissance of cruelty which
is characteristic of the time.
I am not writing from the point of view of one who has
no knowledge of such feelings. That it would be difficult to do,
for there are few of us, I fear, who have not something, indeed
a good deal, somewhere in us that gloatingly responds to
cruelty and bloodshed. But, remembering that it has taken
all these centuries even to chain, not to speak of taming, that
beast in us; remembering the agonies of human history for
which it has been responsible; remembering, too, how ever
ready it is to snap the all too slight chain of civilisation: surely
1. to play old Harry: to ruin. Harry is a nickname for the de vil.
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his is an evil service to humanity who shall in any way help
to set lopse again so terrible a monster as human cruelty. And
that is what it means to glorify wat.
Who, knowing what war is — and none knows better than
Mr. Kipling — shall deliberately glorify war, horrible always,
but ten times more horrible to-day, however brilliantly, humorousiy, persuasively he doesit, is an enemy of society; and
the more brtffiantly he does it, the greater is his crime.
Mr. Kipling not only glorifies war, but he is never tired of
hinting his poor opinion of the stay-at-home man of peace
who cannot take murder in his light and airy fashion, and for
whom death retains some of its pity and solemnity. What
good fun he makes out of the distinguished novelist talking
With three young officers home from India, and realising, bit
by bit, what their profession means!
'"You! Have you shot a m a n ? , . . . And have you too?*
'"Think so,' said Nevm sweetiy.
"'Good heavens! And how did you feel afterwards?'
'"Thirsty. I wanted a smoke too.'"
How fine to be able to feel — or rather not to feel — like
that; and what charming taste in the expression of that heroic
nonchalance! No wonder the great novelist feit himself a poor
milksop "intellectuel" in the presence of these noble boys; for,
as Mulvaney has said, "Canteen baccy's like the Army. It
shpoils a man's taste for milder things."
And what a fine contempt is Mr. Kipling's for the young
recruit, who as yet unused to bloodshed, turns white in his
first action, and "grows acutely miserable when he hears a
comrade turn over with the rattle of fire-irons falling into
the fender, and the grunt of a pole-axed ) ox!" Perhaps no
x

1. pole-axe: a butcher's axe, with a hammer at the back.
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one ever wrote so profanely of death as Mr. Kipling, or with
such heartless vulgarity.
But one has only to read the newspaper headlines to realise
that in this respect, too, Mr. Kipling is the child, as well as
the voice, of the moment. A railway accident is now a "smash",
a fatal fire is a "big blaze", and, of course, such are only indicative straws. Whatever the reason may be, there is unmistakably at the moment a general indifference to human suffering,
and in some quarters a marked revival of interest in brutality.
And one encounters it more often, perhaps, among women
than men. The Roman lady of the gladiatorial shows is by
no means uncommon in English society at the moment.
The Englishman has always been a strange combination
of gentleman and brute. The gentleman has been besung to
weariness. In Mr. Kipling we have him too; but for the most
part Mr. Kipling's work is an appeal to, and a vindication of,
the Englishman as brute. The Englishman, too, as Phiüstine.
That particular Englishman has had rather a dull time of it,
in regard to literature, for the past fifty years. In fact, Victorian
literature has been spiritual and intellectual. It has gone in
for problems and making the world better, for solving "the
riddle", and keeping down the ape and tiger. Between Ruskin
societies and Browning societies *), and pre-Raphaelite poetry
(not to speak of those terrible Burne-Jones women) whal
wonder if the young Englishman has not yawned and longed
to go out and shoot something he could understand! However,
being exceedingly docile and, despite his physical courage, ol
small moral courage, he has gone on submitting to his sisters
in these matters. For there was not a single writer of genius
to take his part. Then came Stevenson, with his books o1
1. These are societies for studying the works of the authors named.
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adventure, and his gospel of manliness; and the young Englishman began to hope. But then Stevenson was far from brutal
enough. Then, too, he had a style. Fatal disadvantage. It gets
in the way so.
Then at last came Mr. Kipling, and the young Englishman
had the permission of a man of undoubted genius to be just
as brutal as he liked. The thing was as true to life as the cinematograph of a prize-fight, and everyone said it was genius
too. He had waited a long while for it, but at last it came,
a complete Triumph of the Philistines. And now the literature
of beauty, of thought, of fancy, all the literature of idealism,
can go pack. It must subscribe to the new fashion, or die. All
the old literary ideals must be discarded even by the literary
journals. Idealism flies in panic; or bows down, abjectly sacrificing in terror one reputation after another before the conqueror. The old masters were milksops and knew nothing about
writing whatsoever. Literary oracles in New York declare that
Mr. Kipling is the greatest master of English prose that has
even written, and an authoritative English journal timidly
suggests that there may be one or two of the higher notes of
poetry in which Tennyson is Mr. Kipling's superior. But you
feel that the editor has taken his life in his hands. Wilder
and wilder grows the popular taste for blood. "More chops,"
goes up the cry more fiercely every hour, "more chops, bloody
ones with gristle." No one writer can keep pace with the gruesome demand for blood-stained fiction, and so a vast school
of battle-and-murder novelists arises, with horses and carriages and country seats and much-photographed babies; and
ever the cry goes up, growing to a veritable roar: "More chops,
can't you! Bloody ones with gristle."
RICHARD L E GALLIENNE,

Rudyard Kipling. London. 1898.

IX.
T H E N E W IMPERIALIS»!
Ih oor last chapter we looked at the new Imperiaiism through
Hl* medium of a poet. It is fitting that we should open this
number, which is to deal with the activities of statesmen and
adventurers, w i t h a page (a) by a student of history, who gives
a quietly serentific economie explanation of the aggressive t é m per to which Rudyard Kipling strove to give poetic expression.
There is no doubt that Joseph Chamberlain at the Colonial
Office (of which he took charge, it will be remembered, in 1895)
inaugurated a vigorous "forward policy" quite in keeping w f »
tftfe spirit of the day. Whether he was in any way cognisant
of the amazing plot which Cecil Rhodes and Doctor Jameson *)
orgjmised against the South African Republic, and news of
which nurst upon a starfïètf world in the 'frrst days of 1896,
is still a debatable question.
The Jameson Raid. was an attempt, on the part of a group
of fervent Imperialists, whose chief was Cecil Rhodes, to bring
aobut, by an audacious coup, the union of South Africa under
the English ftag. There existed in South Africa a grave probiem,
which die historian cannot dismiss by simply taking a pro-Boer
view. One can feel the most sincere sympathy wnh the desire
to order their lives ih fhèir own way which animated the Boers
of thé Transvaal and the Orange Free State, and yet recognize
that union was imperatively needed for the economie as well
as for the political welfare of the inhabitants of that vast country as yet so imperfècfly opened up. The Boers in the Cape
Ctflóhy, Who acknowledged Jan Hofmeyr as their leader, hoped
that in course of time, and especially when old President Krüger
had died and made room for younger and more "progressive"
nien, their brothers of the Transvaal would give up thetl
•ndependence and join them of their free will. It is more than
likely that, if things had happened just like that, the Boers,
reunited under English sovereignty in a country where English
immigrants and English capital played an ever more important
1. Pronounce [dzsmïsn].
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fcftrt, would gradually have lost tmHr language and distinctive
nationality, and that the united South AfrftMl nation would
have bfeen English. President Krü*er's resistftnce to the blandishments of the Cape Colonists, therefore, deserves respect as
the expression of that most deeply rooted and most ffnitful óf
human inclinations, the desirè to be one's self, to retain one's
ihdividuality. Yet the forms in which the nationalist policy of
the Transvaal revealed itself were in many respects wiattractive
and reactionary, and an instance of this was the treatment of
the Uftrander problem, even though it must be admitted that the
Johannesburg phenomenon itself was vasfly more unattractive
than anything else in the South African Republic.
We leave it to an English author to explain what the
Johannesburg problem really was (b). Mr. John (afterwards
Lord) Bryce was a Liberal politician and historian of high
character and broad and balanced mind. Though his Impressidks of South Africa (1897) may not be wholly free trom cttUtHt
very prevalent English prejndices *), on the whole his chapter
on Johannesburg and the Uitlander question can be accepted a»
thè dispassionate account of a keen-sighted observer.
The Uiftander question, however, can on no account * è
considered to constitute a justification of the Jameson Raid.
Is was no more than the pretext for it.
Cecil Rhodes was an Englishman who had amassed a fortuiïè
in South Africa by diamond speculations. But wealth was not
the ultimate object of a nature curiously compourtéed of gróss
and fine elements. Rhodes dreamt of Empire. As founder and
president of the famous British South Africa Company he was
instrumental in colonising the wide expanse of country called
after htm Rhodesia, and incidentally in surrounding the South
1. It will be evident to a careful reader that the character of the CMAV
lander population could not have been shown m a more favouraWe
Ifftnt than is done in our extract without becoming absurdly untrue to
reality. The general corruption of the Volksraad members is believed in
by the author; yet the wealthy mine-owners did not use this means of
influendng Iegislation! Another characteristic instance of the author's
one-sided orientation — in spite of his darm that he had spoken to men
of both sldes — is to be found in hts account of the way in Which the Cape
Colony became English. He repeats the story of the sale of the Cape
by the Dutch in 1814 for L 6,000,000; it is hardly necessary nowadays to
say that the Cape was acquired by a much simpler, if less virtuous, method.
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African Republic with British territory, while as Prime Minister
pf the Cape Colony he had succeeded in winning the confidence
of the Cape Boers and their leader Hofmeyr, who looked to
him to reconcile the feud of the white races and to bring about,
by peaceful means, the union of South Africa.
Our next quotation (c), taken from M r . Basil Williams's
Ce«7 Rhodes (1921), unfolds the story of how Rhodes, pushed
on by his eager and impetuous lieutenant Dr. Jameson, compromised his ideals and ruined his career by entering into an
absurd as well as entirely reprehensible, conspiracy with the
malcontents of Johannesburg for the overthrow of the South
African Republic. He acted in his capacity of president of the
Chartered Company, whose financial and military resources
were to ensure the success of the plot. This was bad enough,
but what made the affair infinitely worse was that with the
capacity of president of the Chartered Company he joined in
his own person that of Prime Minister of the Cape Colony,
that is, of Minister of the British Crown, with which the South
African Republic lived in peace. The hollowness of the claim
that the invaders acted from sheer honest indignation at the
outrageous state of affairs at Johannesburg is shown very
clearly by M r . Williams. Nothing is more instructive in this
respect than the comedy of the letter, with the date left blank,
in which the Johannesburgers called on the conspirators outside
to come and "save" their women and children; this letter, by
the way, was telegraphed to the Times when the invasion was
attempted and caused Mr. Alfred Austin, whose appointment to
the post of Poet Laureate in succession to Tennyson had been
announced on New Year's day, to publish, in the Times of
January 11, a poem which is very typical for the attitude of
the British public in those days (d). The Poet Laureate was
made to look very foolish when the Boers, shortly afterwards,
published the correspondence which they had captured and the
true motives of his "good men" and of "the rescue they call
a raid" stood revealed.
The Jameson Raid and its ïailure caused a tremendous sensation in the world. The Kaiser's telegram, to which reference
is made in our extract from Mr. Basil Williams's book, gave the
affair international significance. Undoubtedly, as M r . Williams
suggests, the Kaiser's interference helped Rhodes and his
associates with the British public, yet their transgression was
too glaring to be easily condoned. Jameson and his fellow
captives were delivered up to the British Government by the
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Boers and stood their trial in London. They were sentenced
to light terms of imprisonment and soon set free on the plea
of ill health. At the same time a Parliamentary Inquiry was
held into the share which Rhodes and the British South Africa
Company, and also the British Colonial Office, had taken in
the affair. The Commission, on which the leading members of
the Liberal opposition, Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman and Sir
William Harcourt, served, issued a report suggesting changes
in the charter of the Company, severely blaming Rhodes and
absolving the Colonial Office, that is to say, Chamberlain.
As a matter of fact, Chamberlain had never given the slightest
countenance to Jameson's mad enterprise. It may be taken for
certain that he was not privy to it. This does not necessarily
mean that the Colonial Secretary had not been drawn into the
conspiracy for a rising at Johannesburg. Many people believed
at the time that the Parliamentary Inquiry commission had
failed to probe to the bottom of the affair, and when Chamberlain went out of his way, in the House of Commons debate
on the findings of the Commission, to state that they did not
affect Mr. Rhodes's honour, the suspicion was strengthened that
he had been in some way entangled in the affair and that this
gave Rhodes a hold over him. Justified or not, this suspicion
had unfortunate effects on the relations between the South
African Republic and England, and English Liberals blamed
Chamberlain for having given occasion to it.
(a) T H E CREATION OF N E W COLONIAL V A L U E S B Y
T H E DEVELOPMENT OF MECHANICAL TRANSPORT
The years 1870—1895 witnessed a reaction. Gold had been
discovered in Australia in 1848, and a considerable emigration
had set in; the wool exports from the Antipodes were the mainstay of the British woollen industry which was being rapidly
converted to machinery in consequence. As markets the colonies
became increasingly valuable. After 1870, France began to try
to obtain compensation for the loss of Alsace and Lorraine
by an extension of her colonial possessions in Africa and Asia.
Italy, Belgium, Portugal and Germany also began scrambling

toé

THE

N E W IMPERIALISM

for Africa. The railways and steamships not merely broüght
all the British colonies nearer to the mother country artd so
abolished the great barrier of distance and exiie, but tfcey
rtTade ail the world approachable for all countries. The possibiiity of penetrating interiors gave a new value to continents.
People instead of staving on a fringe of malarious coast-line
cbüld go inland. The real value of the old colonial system had
centred in islands; the new colonial system was concerned
maildy with continents. Germany, in a wave of nationalism
and sentimentaïism, set out to acquire territories in AfTfca
under the impression that colonization was good business and
had contributed to England's greatness. France was seeking
in Africa a compensation for Alsace-Lorraine and a revival
of her prestige. Belgium, a great manuf acturing nation, needed
an outlet for her surplus manufactures. It seemed to the British
as if these protectionist nations would acquire territory atld
would not pursue the policy of the "open door". Great Britain
would then be shut out or her world interests would suffer
with a series of protectionist tariffs against her. Therefore to
preserve the "open door," she, too, abandoned her expressed
determination not to acquire another yard of territory in
Africa, and joined in the partition of the eighties.
L . c. A . K N O W L E S , The Industrial and Commercial Revoluttons in Great Britain during the Nineteenth Century. London.

Htti.
(b) T H E SITUATION IN T H E TRANSVAAL B E F O R E
T H E RIS ING OF 1895.
The agitation at Johannesburg, which Dr. Jameson's expedition turned into a risrhe, took ©lace in December. 1895. I
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spent some time in Pretoria and Johannesburg in the preceding
month, and had good opportunities of observing the symptoiRs
of political excitement and gauging the tendencies at work
which were so soon to break out and fix the eyes of the world
upon the Witwatersrand. The situation was a singular one,
without parallel in history; and though I did not know that
the catastrophe was so near at hand, it was easy to see that
a conflict must come and would prove momentous to South
Africa. Of this situation as it presented itself to a spectator
Who had no personal interest involved, and had the advantage
of hearing both sides, I propose to speak in the present chapter.
To comprehend the position of the Transvaal Boers one
must know something of their history. From the brief sketch
of it given in eariier chapters the reader will have gathered how
unlike they are to any European people or to the people of the
United States. Severed from Europe and its influences two
hundred years ago, they have, in some of the elements of
modern civilisation, gone back rather than forward. They were
in 1885, when the gold-fields were discovered, and many of
them are to-day, a half-nomad race, pasturing their fIocks and
herds over the vast spaces of what is still a wüderness, and
UUfiRting in their wagons from the higher to the lower pastures
according to the season of the year —
— Omnia secum
Armentarius Afer agit, tectumque laremque
Armaque, Amyclaeumque canem, Cressamque pharetram ).
l

Living in the open air, and mostly in the saddle, they are
strangely ignorant and old-fashioned in all their ideas. They
1. A quotation from Vergil, Georgica, III. 43 ff. The lines mean: Tho
African ox-driver carries everything with him, his house and, hts houschold god and his arms, his Spartan dog, and his Cretan quiver of arrows.
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have no literature and very few newspapers. Their religion is
the Dutch and Huguenot Calvinism of the seventeenth century,.
rigid and stern, hostile to all new light, imbued with the spirit
of the Old Testament rather than of the New. They dislike
and despise the Kafirs, whom they have regarded as Israël
may have regarded Amalek, and whom they have treated with
equal severity. They hate the English also, who are to them
the hereditary enemies that conquered them at the Cape;
that drove them out into the wüderness in 1836, that annexed
their republic in 1877, and thereafter broke the promises of
self-government made at the time of the annexation; that
stopped their expansion on the west by occupying Bechuanaland, and on the northby occupying Matabililand and Mashonaland; and that are now, as they believe, plotting to find some
pretext for overthrowing their independence. Their usual term
(when they talk among themselves) for an Englishman is
"rotten egg" ). This hatred is mingled with a contempt for
those whom they defeated at Laing's Nek and Majuba Hill *),
and with a fear born of the sense that the English are their
superiors in knowledge, in activity, and in statecraft. It is
always hard for a nation to see the good qualities of its rivals and
the strong points of its opponents' case; but with the Boers
the difficulty is all the greater because they know little or
nothing of the modern world and of international politics. Two
centuries of solitary pastoral life have .not only given them
an aversion for commerce, for industrial pursuits, and for
1

1. The other Boer name common for an Englishman is "redneck",.
drawn from the fact that the back of an Englishman's neck is often burnt
fed by the sun. This does not happen to the Boer, who always wears a
broadbrimmed hat. (Author's Note). See p. 208.
2. See chapter VI. and the quotation there under a.
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finance, but an absolute incapacity for such occupations, so
that when gold was discovered in their country, they did not
even attempt to work it $ but were content to sell, usually
for a price far beyond its value, the land where the gold-reefs
lay, and move off with the proceeds to resumé elsewhere their
pastoral life. They have the virtues appropriate to a simple
society. They are brave, good-natured, hospitable, faithful to
one another, generally pure in their domestic life, seldom touched
by avarice or ambition. But the corruption of their Legislature shows that it is rather to the absence of temptation than
to any superior strength of moral principle that these merits
have been due. For politics they have little taste or gift. Politics
can flourish only where people are massed together, and the
Boer is a solitary being who meets his fellows solely for the
purposes of religion or some festive gathering. Yet ignorant
and slow-witted as they are, inborn ability and resolution are
not wanting. They have indeed a doublé measure of wariness
and wiliness in their intercourse with strangers, because their
habitual suspicion makes them seek in craft the defence for
their ignorance of affairs; while their native doggedness is ,
confirmed by their belief in the continued guidance and protection of that Providence whose hand led them through the
wüderness and gave them the victory over all their enemies.
This was the people into whose territory there came, after
1884, a sudden swarm of gold-seekers. The Uitlanders, as these
strangers are called (the word is not really Dutch, one is told,
1. Their laws at one time forbade the working of gold mines altogether,
for they held with the Roman poet (aurum inrepertum et sic melius situm)
that it does least harm when undiscovered. (Author's Note). The poet
referred to is Horace (Carmina, III, 3, 49); the verse means: gold not
discovered, and thus in the best place.
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©ut an adaptation from the German ), who by 1890 had come
to equal and soon thereafter exceeded the whole number of
the Boers, belonged to many stocks. The natives of England,
the Cape, and Natal were the most numerous, but there were
also many English-speaking men from other regions, including
Australians and Americans, as well as a smaller number of
Germans and Scandinavians, some Russians (mostly Jews) and
a few Italians and Frenchmen. Unlike as these newcomers were
to one another, they were all still more unlike the rude hunting
and pastoral people among whom they came. They were miners,
traders, financiers, engineers, keen, nimble-minded men, all
more or less skilied in their respective crafts, ail bent on gain,
and most of them with that sense of irresponsibility and fondness for temporary pleasure which a chanceful and uncertain
Mfe, far from home, and relieved from the fear of public opinion,
tends to produce *). Except some of the men from Cape Colony,
they could not speak the Boer Taal, and had no means of communication, any more than they had social or moral affinities,
with the folk of the land. There were therefore no beginnings pf
any assimilation between them and the latter. They did not
affect the Boers, except with a sense of repulsion, and still
less did the Boers affect them. Moreover, there were few occasions for social intercourse. The Uitlanders settled only
along the Witwatersrand, and were aggregated chiefly in Johannesburg. The Boers who had lived on the Rand, except a
few who came daily into the towns with their waggons to seli
milk and vegetables, retired from it. It was only in Pretoria
x

1. The word is probably pure Afrikaans.
2. The German Emperor, in a letter to Queen Victoria after the Krüger
telegram, voiced the opinion of less f riendly critics when he characterized
them as "the scum of all nations."
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and in a few of the villages that there was any direct social
contact between the two elements.
After explaining the government of the country since the
re-establishment of its independence in 1881, and pointing out
that the legislation took the greatest care to reserve all real
pOWér for the original inhabitants, to the exclusion of the Uit*
landers, the author continues:
President Kruger, who has held office since 1881, was chiefly
instrumental in passing these laws, for his force of character,
long experience of affairs, and services in the crisis of 1877—
1881 gave him immense power over the Raad, in which he
constantly spoke, threatening the members with the loss of
national independence unless they took steps to stem the
rising tide of foreign influence. As a patriot, he feared the
English; as a Boer Puritan of the old stubborn stock, he hated
all foreigners and foreign ways, seeing in them the ruin of the
ancient customs Of his people. He carried this antagonism so
far that, being unable toftnd among his citizens men sufficiently
educated to deal with the growing mass of administrative work
which the increase of wealth, industry, and commerce brought,
he refused to appoint Dutch-speaking men from the Cape or
Natal, because they were natives of Brïtish colonies, and recruited his civil service from Holland. The Hollanders he imported were far more strange to the country than Cape Dutchmen would have been, and the Boers did not, and do not now,
take kindly to them. But they were, by the necessity of their
position, anti-English, and that was enough.
• Meanwhile the old Boer virtues were giving way under new
temptations. The Volksraad (as is believed all over South
Africa) became corrupt, though of course there have always
been pure and upright men among its members. The civil
service was not above suspicion. Rich men and powerful corporations surrounded those who had concessions to give or
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.

11

162

THE NEW IMPERTALISM

the means of influencing legislation, whether directly or b>
directly ). The very inexperience of the Boer ranchman who
came up as a member of the Volksraad made him an easy
prey. All sorts of abuses sprang up, while the primary duties
of a Government were very imperfectly performed. Hardly
any administration was needed while the Transvaal had a
population of wandeling stock-farmers. But when one hundred
thousand white emigrants were congregated along the Witwatersrand, and were employing some fifty thousand native
workpeople, an efficiënt police, an abundant water-supply, good
sanitary regulations, and laws to keep liquor from the natives
became urgently needed; and none of these things was provided,
although taxation continued to rise and the treasury was overflowing. Accordingly, the discontent of the Uitlanders increased.
It was no longer a mere question of obtaining political rights
for their own sake; it was also a question of winning political
power in order to reform the administration, and so secure
those practical benefits which the President and the Volksraad
and the Hollander officials were either unable or unwilling to
give. In 1892 an association, called the National Union, was
formed by a number of Uitlanders, "to obtain, by all constitutional means, equal rights for all citizens of the Republic,
and the redress of all grievances." Although nearly all those
who formed it were natives either of England or of the British
colonies, it did not seek to bring the country under British
control, but included among its aims "the maintenance of the
Republic." Nevertheless, it incurred the hostility of the President and his friends, and its petitions were unceremoniously
repulsed
).
1

2

1. See footnote to p. 153.
1. Of course President Krüger had not the naive confidence in the
honesty of the Uitlanders that the author of this passage professes.
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Despairing of constitutional agitation, [the Uitlanders] began
to provide themselves with arms and to talk of a general
rising. Another cause, which I have not yet mentioned, had
recently sharpened their eagerness for reforms. About 1892
the theory was propounded that the gold bearing reefs might
be worked not only near the surface, but also at much greater
depths, and that
a much greater mass of gold -bearing
rock might be reached than had been f ormerly deemed possible.
This view, soon confirmed by experimental borings, promised a
far longer life to the mines than had been previously expected.
Those who had come to the Rand thinking they might probably leave it after a few years now conceived the idea of
permanent residence, while the directors of the great mining
companies, perceiving how much their industries might be
developed, smarted more than ever under the maladministration and exactions from which the industry suffered.
JAMES BRYCE,

Impressions of South Africa. London. 1897.

(c) T H E JAMESON RAID
While the discussions about the strip *) were going on, the
rising in Johannesburg was being organized. Jameson paid
several visits to the Rand to feel the ground before he finally
broached the subject of Rhodes's plans to the leading members
of the National Union, an organization started to secure rights
1. Discussions were being held in London by Rhodes's agent Rutherfoord Harris and the Colonial Secretary in order to obtain for the Chartered
Company a strip of the Bechuanaland Protectorate for the purposes of
railway construction.
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for the Uitlanders. The arrangements then proposed and accepted were that 3000 rif les and a million rounds of ammunition
should be smuggled in from Kimberley, that on the eve of the
rising the arsenal at Pretoria should be surprised, and that
at a given signal Jameson should cross the border at the head
of 1500 men with guns and Maxims. The date tentatively fixed
for the rising was December 28. The only doubt still left in the
minds of the leaders was as to the flag under which the revolution should be carried out; the Republican Vierkleur or the
Union Jack. In other words, was the Transvaal to remain
independent or be annexed to England? Rhodes and Jameson
were suspected of designing annexation; the Johannesburg
leaders were convinced that such a design spelt failure, for
though the majority of the Uitlanders were English, many
even of these, besides the Germans and Americans among them,
had no wish to upset the Republican institutions, if their just
grievances were removed. To clear up the point, a deputation
went to see Rhodes in October. His answer was quite satisfactory: he had, he said, two objects in embarking on the
revolution — first, to get rid of abuses which affected him as
one of the largest mine-proprietors, and secondly, to obtain
free trade with the other South-African states. "That is what
I want," he said, laying his finger on the word "free trade"
in the Uitlanders' declaration of rights, "from that will flow
a customs union, railway amalgamation and ultimately federation." He assured them further that he had no intention of
changing the flag by violence, and that if a plebiscite after
the revolution decided on a Republic he would not oppose
it, provided the Republic came into close fiscal union with
the rest of South Africa. It was, in fact, his old idea of independence for local affairs with the British flag for union.
From this date preparations both in Johannesburg and on
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the border began in earnest. Rhodes himself, beyond providing
the funds with Beit
took little active part, trusting tö
subordinates not. always well chosen. His brother Frank, a
cavalry colonel of exquisite charm but no business capacity,
was sent in a nominal capacity on the Gold Fields, to take
charge of the plot in Johannesburg. The Chartered Company's
office at Capetown was used as a clearing-house for messages
to Rhodes and between Johannesburg and Jameson on the
border; officials of De Beers *) at Kimberley took an active
part in smuggling arms over the border, concealed in oildrums ) or under truck-loads of coal, and in enroiling men,
such as the "eleven fine diamonds" ) sent to Johannesburg
in December, to stiften the conspirators. A Dr. Wolff, another
of Rhodes's Kimberley doctors, was sent to the Transvaal
to buy up stores and horses and place them at suitable points
on the road between the border and Johannesburg, for the
reliëf of Jameson's column. Touches of melodrama were
introduced by mysterious agents, ostentatiously engaged on
secret intrigues. A certain Captain Holden dropped one fine
day from the clouds on a wretched forwarding agent at Port
Elizabeth, who was so cowed by the other's formidable gift
of silence that he at once complied with his demand on him
to forward some oil-drums fUll of arms surreptitiously to Johannesburg. "He was most extraordinary. He asked me to
ask him as few questions as possible. I have never found a
man so silent before. He was like an oyster," said the forward»
3

4

1. Also a great diamond mine proprietor.
2. A great diamond mine company.
3. oil-drum: a tin or iron case for holding oil (petroleum).
4. A quotation from one of the letters in the conspirators' code, which
were brought to light later on in the Inquiry.
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ing agent ); and he had never seen him before or since. The
plot was referred to as the "f lot at ion of the new company,"
or the "polo tournament," the conspirators as "subscribers"
or "shareholders," or what not, in the telegrams these agents
showered on one another. How little Rhodes himself con trol led
the details of the plot is evident from his friends' testimony.
"Mr. Rhodes was always trying to remember details, but he
never could," said one of them. He did not even trouble to
sign his own cheques, and contented himself with giving the
vaguest instructions. "That is not the way Mr. Rhodes does
things," Dr. Harris told Sir William Harcourt *). "If Mr. Rhodes
has an agent he trusts him and gives him carte Manche in that
way. He does not say, "If you think fit to do so and so, do it,'
He says, 'You know the whole thing; do the best you can,
when the circumstances arise."
The trouble about this method of conspiring is that the
chief conspirator should have a very clear idea himself of his
object and agents thoroughly to be trusted to carry out that
idea. Unfortunately Rhodes was rather vague on the crucial
question of the flag; though he had not insisted on the revolt
being under the Union Jack, he certainly had every hope, nay
intention, that the Transvaal should vote itself British, In that
sense he may have spoken to his intimates. But Dr. Harris
seems to have gone further and wanted the revolt itself to be
a British affair, and, after his return from England in the
middle of December, the Johannesburg leaders were becoming
disquieted at rumours emanating from Cape Town of Rhodes's
intention to insist from the outset on the British flag. Jameson,
the appointed leader of the border force, was another who was
1

1. On being examined later on.
2. At the Inquiry. Dr. Harris was one of Rhodes's intimates.
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inclined to interpret very largely any licence to "do the best
he could when the circumstances arose."
Gallant and devoted to Rhodes as Jameson was, he was
naturally impetuous and self-confident, and none the less so
for his recent success in Matabeleland and he was soon so
much taken up with his own side of the plot that he began
to forget the subsidiary róle originally assigned to his force.
The enrolment of its members had been proceeding apace
since October, when a detachment of 250 Mashonaland mounted
police was brought down to a camp at Pitsani, in the six-mile
strip, north of Mafeking ). Recruits were obtained from Cape
Colony, and by the end of December, when many of the dis»
banded Imperial force had joined him, Jameson had 600 men
at Pitsani; a well-equipped force, yet less than half the 1500
promised to the Johannesburg leaders. As military advisers
he had Major Sir John Willoughby of the Horse Guards and
some other British officers
, who in April had conducted
a secret reconnaissance of the country round Pretoria. If
Jameson himself was rash, these regular officers gave him very
little ballast; all seem to have regarded the success of the
expedition as a foregone conclusion and to have undertaken
it with the light-hearted carelessness of cheery schoolboys. One
curious precaution Jameson did take. He obtained from the
Johannesburg leaders a letter of invitation to himself, which
described the disturbed and discontented state of the city,
the likelihood of a conflict with the Government and the consequent danger to "thousands of unarmed men, women, and
children
at the mercy of well-armed Boers," andconcluded
2

1. In a war with the natives.
2. This was possible at that date, as Rhodes had purchased from
Montsioa a tract of land at Pitsani with Chamberlain's approval.
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with a request that he should come to their help if a disturbance took place. The date of the letter was purposely left
blank; Jameson was to fill it in when he started and use its
appeal for the help less women and children as a justification
for invading the Boers' territory. As a further safeguard to
his officers Jameson feit justified in assuring Willoughby in
general terms of the Imperial authorities' goodwill to the
scheme; and Willoughby passed on these assurances to the
others. Jameson based his belief partly, no doubt, on the optimistic reports sent from London about Chamberlain's attitude,
partly also on recent conversations with Sir Hercules Robinson ). Naturally neither Rhodes nor he informed Robinson of
their scheme — Rhodes, indeed, as will appear, carefully concealed it from him — but they had discussed with him the
action to be taken in case of a rising in Johannesburg. Robinson
had told them confidentially of his instructions to mediate,
and possibly Jameson suggested to him that, if he wanted
armed support, the police on the border might prove useful.
But this is a very different thing from Robinson approving
of the unauthorized invasion of the Transvaal that Rhodes
and Jameson contemplated. But, like Dr. Harris, Jameson
seems to have believed that others understood his hints in the
same sense that he gave them.
Meanwhile there was more misunderstanding in Johannesburg. Arms had been smuggled in, but not in sufficiënt quantities, and the tale of 5000 rifles promised had not been nearly
completed by the end of December. The leaders also required
a definite assurance that the High Commissioner would come
up to protect them, as soon as the revolt broke out. Rhodes
1

1. The High Commissioner — that is, the representative of the British
Government — at Cane Town.
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gave the necessary assurance, quite unjustifiably, for his knowledge of Robinson's intention came to him only in confidence
as a Minister of the Crown, and was never meant to be used
as a stimulus to the revolt. Finally, the question of the flag
came up again in an acute form. The Reform Committee,
organizing the revolt, discovered that many of the rank and
file were very lukewarm about rising at all and were certainly
not prepared to risk their lives for the Union Jack. Accordingly
The Times correspondent, Colonel Younghusband, who was
in the Committee's confidence, volunteered to see Rhodes in
Cape Town. On arriving at Groote Schuur on December 23,
1895, he found Rhodes with a large party on his stoep. "Have
you seen my hydrangeas?" said Rhodes, catching hold of his
arm, "come and see them"; and, as soon as they were out of
earshot: "Now teil me quick what it is, as we can't stay here
long; we are being watched." On hearing Younghusband's
message: "All right, if they won't go into it, they won't; and
I shall wire to Jameson to keep quiet." As, however, he was
strolling off to the station for his three days' journey back,
Younghusband was overtaken by Dr. Harris, who said, "Oh,
Rhodes says that when any rising takes place it must be under
the British flag." When this message was reported, the Reform
leaders were in dismay: they sent telegrams and messengers
to Jameson to delay his departure, and two more delegates
to have it out with Rhodes. The delegates saw him on December 28, and were reassured by his statement that there would
be no question of the Union Jack — Dr. Harris's message
had probably been another case of "doing the best he could";
and in the evening it was agreed to postpone all action for
another ten days, when it was hoped more arms would have
arrived. Rhodes himself thought the revolution had "fizzled
out like a damp squib."
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Even before this Rhodes had quite decided that all action
must be postponed till the Johannesburg people were readier.
Throughout the 26th, 27th, and 28th telegrams of increasing
urgency were being sent to Jameson from the Chartered Company's office, bidding him stand fast. Dr. Harris was evidently
moved almost to tears by the hesitation of Johannesburg, and
concludes one of his telegrams "Ichabod" *); but he makes it
quite plain to Jameson that he must not move: "All our foreign
friends are dead against flotation and say public will not
subscribe one penny towards it even with you as director...
We cannot have fiasco."
But Jameson was tired of delays and of all the excuses of
Johannesburg for postponement — the flag, the High Commissioner, a race meeting or what not — which he began to suspect
were simply signs of oozing courage; and he came to the conclusion that if left to itself Johannesburg would never rise at
all. Well, if they hesitated to take the plunge, he would drive
them in. Moreover, there were signs that the secret was leaking
out: everybody in Mafeking knew that some plot was afoot;
there were rumours in the Free State and in Cape Town, and
even the old President in a speech at Middelburg had hinted
that he might be more wide awake than was suspected. For
all these reasons he decided he must act at once if at all: "You
may say what you like," he is reported to have exclaimed, as
he rose from reading Macaulay's essay, "but Clive would have
done it!" So, in spite of Rhodes's direct and reiterated orders,
he prepared to "do the best he could as circumstances arise."
One of the Johannesburg messengere, the silent gentleman
of the oil-drums, sent to stop him, finding, when he arrived at
Pitsani on December 28, that his message was spoken to deaf
1. "There is no honour": I Samuel, IV, 9.
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ears, decided to cast in his lot with the column and go in with
it. The. other messenger startled the inhabitants of Mafeking
by thundering at. the door of a Jewish storekeeper in the early
hours of the following morning, and after getting a pair of
top-boots from the store rode on post-haste to Pitsani on the
same fruitless mission. On this day, Sunday, December 29,
Jameson and his officers harangued ) the men, read out snatches
of the "letter of invitation," which he dated December 20,
and exhorted them to ride in with every prospect of an easy
success. Parting healths were drunk, in one case too freely,
for the trooper sent to cut the wires to Pretoria was so befuddled
that he carefully cut and buried long strands from a farmer's
fence in mistake for the telegraph wire. The careless young
officers had no doubts or fears; they had been told that "it
would be all right" with the Imperial authorities, and so easy
were they as to the event that one of them carried in his kit
a complete collection of incriminating documents, code-teregrams, a code to interpret them, and a diary recording his
talks with Rhodes and Jameson. At 9.30 P. M. the magistrate
of Mafeking was sitting peacefully on his stoep after evening
service with his wife and mother, when the quiet was suddenly
broken by loud cheering from the police camp hard by. It
came from the Imperial police, transferred to the Chartered
Company's service, starting out to join the Rhodesians at
Pitsani. So sallied forth Jameson's troop of 600 across the
border into the Transvaal.
On the morning of that Sunday Rhodes received a telegram
from Jameson saying that he was starting that night. Rhodes
at once drafted a telegram ordering him on no account to
move. But the telegraph offices were shut for the rest of the
1

1. to harangue [haraeif]: to deliver a speech (to).
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day, and by the evening the line to Cape Town had been cut
by troopers unfortunately more sober than their comrade;
so this telegram was never sent off. Hitherto Rhodes had
confided his plan to only two men in the Imperial service. One
of these was his Oxford friend F. J . Newton, formerly on the
Governor's staff, but now Commissioner of the Protectorate,
where his acquiescence was almost essential to Rhodes's plans.
Newton had feit some qualms at this knowledge and thought
he ought either to resign or inform his chief, but Rhodes had
quieted his scruples, saying it was unnecessary and absurd for
him to resign and that it might do harm to speak to Robinson
prematurely. The other was the Imperial Secretary himself,
the High Commissioner 's right-hand man, Sir Graham Bower.
In October Rhodes, on obtaining his word of honour that he
would keep it secret, told him of the force he was collecting
at Pitsani for action in the Transvaal, adding, "If trouble
comes, I am not going to sit still. You fellows are infernally
slow: you can act if you like, but, if you do not act, I will."
Later he told Bower of the money he was spending on the
Johannesburg rising, but at the end of December told him
that the plot had miscarried. Great then was Bower's astonishment and distress, when he was summoned to Rhodes's house
at eleven o'clock that Sunday night, and Rhodes showed him
Jameson's telegram. Rhodes still professed to have a faint
hope that Jameson might be recalled by his own message;
but he was evidently crushed by the news and kept saying,
"I know I must go; I will resign to-morrow."
Naturally Rhodes had said nothing of his designs against
the Transvaal Government to his ally Hofmeyr
though he
1. Jan Hofmeyr, the leader of the Cape Dutch, who supported Rhodes's
Cabinet
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seems to have thought of giving him a hint when all the preparations were completed; nor did he teil his colleagues in the
Ministry. He appears to have thought that success would
justify him in their eyes. Two of his Ministers, however, had
been disturbed by persistent rumours connecting his name
with the rising in Johannesburg. One of them, Schreiner, had
gone to see him at Groote Schuur on the memorable Sunday and
warned him against having anything to do with the Johannesburg movement, as people would be watching him. "Oh, that's
afi right," said Rhodes, shrugging nis shoulders: he then stiH
hoped his telegram would recall Jameson. On Monday 30th
Schreiner had telegrams fröm the magistrate and police inspector at Mafeking, sent by despatch rider to the nearest
station below the interrupted wires, announcing Jameson's
departure, into the Transvaal. Schreiner did not believe it
and told the magistrate not to get unduly agitated; but he
went to consult Rhodes. He was out riding with a friend, so
Schreiner left a message and went home to dinner. Hardly
had he finished when Rhodes's boy ) came with a lantern
to guide him through the woods to Groote Schuur. Schreiner
came Into Rhodes's study with the telegrams in his hand:
"The moment I saw him," is Schreiner's own account, "I saw
a man I had never seen before. His appearance was utterly
dejected and different, Before I could say a word, he said,
'Yes, yes, it is true. Old Jameson has upset my apple-cart.
It is all true.' I said I had some telegrams. He said, 'Never
mind, it is all true. Old Jameson has upset my apple-cart.'....
"I was staggered," continues Schreiner; "I said 'What do you
1

mean, what can you mean?
Why did you not say anything
to me yesterday when I was here?* and he said then at once,
h Black servant.
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'I thought I had stopped him. I sent messages to stop him and
did not want to say anything about it if I stopped h i m . ' . . »
'Why do you not stop him now? Although he has ridden in
you can still stop him.' He said, 'Poor old Jameson. Twenty
years we have been friends, and now he goes in and ruins
me. I cannot hinder him. I cannot go in and destroy him.'
Then for three hours the two friends talked about this tragic
ending to their partnership, for both at once saw that Rhodes's
Ministry was doomed. "During the entire interview," says
Schreiner, "Mr. Rhodes was really broken down. He was broken
down. He was not the man who could be playing that part.
Whatever the reason may have been, when I spoke to him
he was broken down
He was absolutely broken down in
spirit, r u i n e d . . . . I left in very great distress." That one may
well believe; for Schreiner was one of Rhodes's most faithful
followers. His Mother, tied as she was to her up-country home,
never saw Rhodes, but had long watched his career with
passionate devotion, used to write him letters full of the pride
she feit in him, and had brought up her son William almost
to worship him. In parting from his friend on that Monday
night Rhodes had a foretaste of what the Raid might mean
to him. The agony had begun, but the worst was yet to come;
for he still believed that Jameson might perhaps by a miracle
win through to Johannesburg, and, though he could have feit
little hope, he yet went on fighting fiercely for his friend.
Early next morning Sir Graham Bower told the High Commissioner of Jameson's intention to enter the Transvaal; and
on the same day a cable message came from Chamberlain
saying that rumours of such an intention were current in London, and that any such violation of a friendly territory must
be repudiated forthwith. Rhodes's secret designs, confided to
The Times and to too many other people in London, had evi-
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dently leaked out. At any rate, this message effectually disposes
of the suggestion, afterwards put about, that Chamberlain was
privy tó Rhodes's plot, for it was sent before Chamberlain
could possibly have known whether Jameson had been called
in by the Johannesburg people or not, and whether he was
likely to succeed or fail. Rhodes was at once called upon by
Robinson to disown Jameson's action, but would not do so,
and even avoided meeting the High Commissioner until he
thought that he could do some good to Jameson by seeing him»
But he sent in his resignation as Prime Minister, which Robinson did not accept for a few days, as he was just starting for
Pretoria to interview the President on the crisis. On the 31st all
Cape Town knew of the Raid, among others-Hofmeyr. "If
Rhodes is behind this, he is no more a friend of mine," hesaid, and
straightway telegraphed to Kruger, wishing his burghers success
against "Jameson's filibusters"; he also called on the High
Commissioner to issue a proclamation against the raiders, as
Kruger had done against the Adendorff trek*). Robinson not
only agreed, but accepted Hofmeyr's draft. Then Rhodes was
roused to come and plead with Robinson for delay, at least
until Jameson's fate was known. In Sir Graham Bower's room
he met Hofmeyr face to face. He told him that he had offerèd
to resign and of the reason: "I have been so intimately connected
with Jameson people will not relieve me of responsibility."
t. The Adendorff trek was an expedition of Transvaal Boers under
the leadership of a certain Adendorff in 1891 for the purpose of founding
a republic in Mashonaland. It was looked upon with suspicion both by
the Colonial Office and by the Chartered Company; and the Queen's
Government, declaring a protectorate over the territory where the Boers
meant to settle, warned them off it. Kruger showed his desire to live on
good terms with England by issuing a proclamation calling upon the
'trekkers' to return.
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"Mere resignation is not enough," was Hofmeyr's retort; "yoö
must issue a manifesto repudiating Jameson, suspending him
as Administrator of Rhodesia, and declaring that the law will
be set in force against him." "Well, you see," answered Rhodes
"Jameson has been such an old friend, of course I cannot do
it." "I quite understand," said Hofmeyr, "that is quite enough,
you need say no more." With that he turned away, and told
a friend a day or two later that he feit about Rhodes's conduct
as if he had been deceived by the wife of his bosom. To Rhodes
this loss of a fifteen-year-old friendship was a bitter blow:
hearing of his deep distress, Hofmeyr consented to vrsit him
once more at Groote Schuur. But the breach was only widened
by this, their last, interview. Rhodes went away convinced
that Hofmeyr meant to attack his charter
and would make
no admisskm of guilt; Hofmeyr came away saying Rhodes
had been spoilt: "He imagines himself a young king, the equal
Of the Ahnighty," or, as another version has it, "a Clive and
a Warren Hastings rolled into one." Rhodes afterwards would
veil his feelings by brutal and cynical allusions to Hofmeyr
and their previous relationship, but he feit the loss none the
less deeply.
While any hope remained that Jameson might win through,
Rhodes and his associates did their best to promote his success.
They could not stop the proclamation outlawing him, but
hoped through their influence on The Times to win the sympathy of England. The "letter of invitation," with its date now
altered to December 28 by Dr. Harris, was cabled over to
Printing House Square *) and, by its appeal for helpless women
and children, stirred up a wave of popular enthusiasm for the
1. The charter of the South Africa Company, which he had, of course,
grossly violated by entering into this conspiracy.
2. Where the Times office is.
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doctor and his troopers, and inspired one of the worst sonnets
ever indited even by a poet laureate ). Dr. Harris kept up the
appearance of success as long as he could, and a report was
eirculated that a victory had been won and Johannesburg
nearly reached. But on January 2 the stunning news came
through that Jameson and his whole party had surrendered
to the Boers at Doornkop, near Krugersdorp, twenty miles
short of their goal. He had not been assisted by the Johannesburgers, and it began to look as if he was not even wanted by
them. However, this was the very moment obligingly chosen
by the German Emperor to divert attention from Rhodes's
and Jameson's misdeeds by an uncalled-f or telegram of congratulation to Kruger. The British nation were not going to stand
any German interference in South-Africa, and promptly ordered
out their fleet as a warning. In South Africa even Hofmeyr
was stirred to anger at the Kaiser's "blundering utterance":
"Nobody," he suggested caustically, "knows better than his
Imperial Majesty that the first German shot against England
would be followed b y . . . . the acquisition by England of all
German colonies — Damaraland included — which would not
be an unmixed evil for the Cape." Rhodes himself, when he
met the Kaiser three years later, bluntly described what a
good turn he had done him: "You see, I was a naughty boy,
and you tried to whip. me. Now my people were quite ready
to whip me for being a naughty boy, but directly you did it,
they said, 'No, if this is anybody's business, it is ours.' The
result was that Your Majesty got yourself very much disliked
by the English people, and I never got whipped at all."
However, the Kaiser's bluster could not veil the fact that
x

1. As will be seen under (d), Mr. Williams here makes a slip. The Poet
Laureate's poem was not a sonnet.
England in the Nineteenth Century. II.
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Jameson and his men were at the mercy of the Boers, and
had made themselves ridiculous by their easy self-confidence;
that the Johannesburgrising,partly through the blundering
impatience of Rhodes's own trusted agent, had collapsed ignominiously, and that the leaders, among whom was Rhodes's
own brother, were to be put on trial for their lives, as traitors
to the Republic. The Transvaal was put on its guard. and
redoubled precautions against a menace to its independence.
Rhodes had implicated the British South Africa Company's
officials in his plot and had brought its Charter into jeopardy;
he had perverted the De Beers Company and the Gold Fields
from their legitimate objects, and had destroyed a Cabinet
which seemed to have no possible rivals. Above all, by this
attempted short cut to success, he had undone his patiënt
labour of years to unite English and Dutch and to promote
the Union of South Africa. Before the world, and especially
before his enemies, he kept a proud, almost arrogant, demeanour
barely admitting his error, or admitting it only so far as to
claim credit for the admission. But in his own house, during
the week succeeding the Raid, he unbared to a few intimates
the agony of his soul, an agony like that of Saul ) —
drear and stark, blind and dumb.
He had failed not merely in his plot — that touched him
least — but failed for the time being in the object of union
closest to his heart, and failed through his most trusted friend;
and he had lost the confidence of those through whom he had
the fondest hope of achieving his aim. Never afterwards was
he the leader of the community, but only of a party based
x

1. From a famous lyric on the unfortunate king of Israël, by Robert
Browning.
On the introduction of biblical references by imperialistic writers, see
Mr. Le Gallienne on Kipling (Chapter VIII).
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chiefly on the racial lines which he detested: a few good friends
still remained to him among the Outch, but the Dutch as a
whole had been carried off by Hofmeyr from him for ever.
Many of the English too. For Mr. Merriman represented the
feelings of many of his fellow-colonials, as well as of the Dutch
at the Cape, who objected as strongly as Rhodes himself to
Kruger's treatment of the Uitlanders. " I was heartily in favour
of the reform movement," he said, "and it was the Raid that
stopped the movement. The Raid was not only wrong in its
inception, but it is the deceit and treachery which accompanied
it that I object to; and the Raid has put Mr. Kruger back
into his old position and rehabilitated him in the civilized
world. That is the pity of it, and for that we have to thank
Mr. Rhodes
I do say, Mr. Rhodes is unworthy the trust
of the country."
Lastly, he had, by his unworthiness, lowered the tone of
South African politics. In his solitude and sad repining he may
well have feit what Schreiner, revealing the depth of his own
loss, expressed in this bitter cry: "You cannot trust a man
altogether and be absolutely mistaken in your trust and remain
with regard to the rest of the world just as full of trust and
confidence as ever: and that is what hundreds of people are
feeling in South Africa to-day; they have lost their leader.
Yes, they have lost him absolutely, a leader who cemented
around him such loyalty and devotion as I do not suppose in
the colony any man ever had, or is likely soon to have again...
[The result is that] people do not confide as they did; they
do not take a statement that a thing is so as necessarily proving that it is so; it may be so, or it may not be so."
BASIL WILLIAMS, Cecil Rhodes. London 1921.
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(d) JAMESON'S RIDE
'"Wrong! Is it wrong? Well, may be:
But I'm going, boys, all the same.
Do they think me a Burgher's baby,
To be scared by a scolding name?
They may argue, and prate, and order;
Go, teil them to save their breath:
Then, over the Transvaal border,
And gallop for life or death!
'"Let Iawyers and statesmen addle
Their patés *) over points of law:
If sound be our sword, and saddle,
And gun-gear, who cares one straw?
When men of our own blood pray us
To ride to their kinsfolk's aid,
Not Heaven itself shall stay us
From the rescue they call a raid.
'"There are girls in the gold-reef city,
There are mothers and children too!
And they cry, 'Hurry up! for pity!'
So what can a brave man do?
If even we win, they '11 blame us:
If we fail, they will howl and hiss.
But there's many a man lives famous
For daring a wrong like this!'
"So we forded and galloped forward,
As hard as our beasts could pelt,
1. to addle: to muddie, confuse. — pate is a familiar word for 'head'.
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First eastward, then trending norward,
Right over the rolling veldt;
Till we came on the Burghers lying
In a hollow with hills behind,
And their bullets came hissing, flying,
Like hail on an Arctic wind!
"Right sweet is the marksman's rattle,
And sweeter the cannon's roar,
But 'tis bitterly bad to battle,
Beleaguered, and one to four.
I can teil you, it wasn't a trifle
To swarm over Krugersdorp glen,
As they plied us with round and rifle,
And ploughed us, again and again.
Then we made for the gold-reef city,
Retreating, but not in rout.
They had called to us 'Quick! for pityl'
And He *) said, 'They will sally out,
They will hear us and come. Who doubts it?'
But how if they don't, what then?
'Well, worry no more about it,
But fight to the death, like men.'
4,

Not a soul had or supped or slumbered
Since the Borderland stream was cleft;
But we fought, ever more outnumbered,
Till we had not a cartridge left.
We're not very soft or tender,
1. Jameson.
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Or given to weep for woe,
But it breaks one to have to render.
One's sword to the strongest foe.
I suppose we were wrong, were madmen,
Still I think at the judgment Day
When God sifts the good from the bad men.
There'U be something more to say.
We were wrong, but we aren't half sorry,
And, as one of the baffled band,
I would rather have had that foray.
Than the crushings of all the Rand!"
A L F R E D AUSTIN.

The Times, January 11, 1896.

PLAIN ENGLISH.
John Buil (to Boer). "As you witlfight,you shall have it. This time it's afightto afinish."

T H E BOER W A R
The awful tragedy of the Boer War was the inevitable outcome of the temper engendered by the Jameson Raid. Again
we quote some poems (a) in which the reactions of the public
mind to the great events of the day are reflected. Swinburne
is seen to be badly affected by the prevailing war-fever. It may
seem strange to find the revolutionary poet of republican sympathies in the ranks of the imperialists, but it is evident that
he was the naïve victim of the campaign of propaganda (i.e.
stander and misrepresentation) against the 'enemy' that is looked
upon as the duty of the Press in war times; the poet simply
tried to versify the lesson he had been daily being taught by
the newspapers *)• Mr. Kipling is in a human mood, but it is
a humanity thoroughly at home in war. M r . Hardy, lastly, not
transported by the excitements, nor resigned to the squalors,
of war, strikes a very different note.
It must not be thought that M r . Hardy's was an exceptional
attitude. Although, as is inevitable in war time, public opinion
as a whole was swept off on a wave of war passion, there
was a strong undercurrent of opposition or at least criticism.
Even a non-political paper like Punch gave vent to the displeasure with which many people read Swinburne's outburst,
although "the Vagrant" — whose Letters to the Celebrated were
a regular feature of Ihe paper — had soon to defend himself
against protests from indignant readers and was shortly after
reduced to silence altogether (b).
The Liberal party' was deeply divided as to the attitude to
be taken up towards the Government, but its new leader, Sir
Henry Campbell-Bannerman, as well as Sir William Harcourt
) Experience has not taught the English to be more critical in their
attitude to their newspapers; although it must be acknowledged that
the English Press has always shown an exceptional ability In its methods
of influencing public opinion. Compare also Mr. Alfred Austin's poem on
the Jameson Raid (p. 179), and Mr. Winston Churchill's innocent surprise at his treatment by the 'savage' Boers.
l
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and John Morley, had down to the last moment warned the
country that Chamberlain's tactics were calculated to precipitate
war, and now that the catastrophe had happened, they all stood
up to him in the House of Commons, which assembled soon
after the declaration of war, and supported an Amendment to
the Address in answer to the Speech from the Throne in which
the conduct of the negotiations with President Krüger was
criticised. It is impossible to enter here into the extremely
complicated issues between the Colonial Secretary and his
critica. Be it sufficiënt to say that according to them the tone
in which he had made representations to Pretoria on behalf of
the English citizens of Johannesburg had done nothing to
improve an atmosphere which was profoundly disturbed ever
since the Jameson Raid; while he, for his part, accused them
of having, by their ill-timed opposition, raised false hopes in
the hearts of the Boer statesmen and of having in that way
lessened the chances of peace. We quote another page from
Punch, from the Diary of Toby M. P. (c). It will be noticed
that "Toby M . P . " had developed certain mannerisms since
1886, particularly in using a set of somewhat wearisome nicknames; but he still gives a very clear report of what took place.
Next come some chapters from a book in which Mr. Winston
Churchill, the present Chancellor of the Exchequer, collected his
journalistic reports to the Morning Post, for which paper he
— who was then still in the early twenties — had gone out to
South Africa as a war-correspondent (d). Our extract relates
his capture by the Boers, and will be found a welcome change
from the atmosphere of Westminster to that of the veldt, from
talking to action.
We close with a fragment from M r . Galsworthy's Forsyte
Saga, which gives an impression of Queen Victoria's funeral
(e). The Queen died while the war was still going on, in 1901.
People were conscious that with her an age passed away.
(a) T H E P O E T S A N D T H E W A R
l

T H E TRANSVAAL

Patience, long sick to death, is dead. Too long
Have sloth ) and doubt and treason bidden us be
x

1. sloth [sloup]: laziness, want of activity.
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What Cromwell's England was not, when the sea
To him bore witness given of Blake *) how strong
She stood, a commonweal that brooked *) no wrong
From foes less vile than men like wolves set free
Whose war is waged where none may fight or flee —
With women and with weanlings ). Speech and song
Lack utterance now for loathing. Scarce we hear
Foul tongues that blacken God's dishonoured name
With prayers turned curses and with praise found shame >
Defy the truth*), whose witness now draws near
To scourge these dogs, agape with jaws afoam,
Down out of life. Strike, England, and strike home.
s

4

ALOERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE.

The Times, October 9, 1899.

II. T H E ABSENT-MINDED BEGGAR
When you've shouted "Rule Britannia," when you've sung
"God save the Queen,"
When you've finished killing Kruger with your mouth
Will you kindly drop a shilling in my little tambourine
1. The reference is, of course, to the first Anglo-Dutch war of the
seventeenth century. — of: by.
2. to brook: to tolerate.
3. weanling: baby that has only recently been weaned i.e. begun to
be fed otherwise than from its mother's breast. The poet had evidently
been taken in by newspaper information of the kind mentioned on p.
176. He may refer to the siege of Mafeking.
4. i. e. praise which is found to be shame.
5. The English, as the chosen people, represent the truth. It is, therefore, criminal of the Boers to oppose England.
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For a gentleman in Kharki *) ordered South?
He's an absent-minded beggar, and his weaknesses are great —
But we and Paul must take him as we find him —
He is out on active service, wiping something off a slate —
And he's left a lot of little things behind him!
Duke's son — cook's son — son of a hundred kings —
<Fifty thousand horse and foot going to Table Bay!)
Each of 'em doing his country's work
(and who's to look after their things?)
Pass the hat for your credit's sake, and pay—pay—pay!
There are girls he married secret, asking no permission to,
For he knew he wouldn 't get it, if he did.
There is gas and coalsand vittles ), and the house-rent fallingdue,
And it's more than rather likely there's a kid.
There are girls he walked with casual. They'11 be sorry now
he's gone,
For an absent-minded beggar they will find him,
But it ain't the time for sermons with the winter coming on.
We must help the girl that Tommy's left behind him!
Cook's son — duke's son — son of a belted earl —
Son of a Lambeth publican — it's all the same to-day!
Each of them doing his country's work
(and who's to look after the girl?)
Pass the hat for your credit's sake, and pay — pay — pay!
1

There are families by thousands, far too proud to beg or speak,
And they'11 put their sticks and bedding up the spout *),
And they'11 live on half o'nothing, paid punctual once a week,
'Cause the man that earns the wage is ordered out.
1. T h e usual spelling is khaki, both spellings being intended for (kaki).
2. ' A phonetic spelling of victuals "food".
3. i . e. borrow money on this.
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He's an absent-minded beggar, but he heard his country call,
And his reg'ment didn't need to send to find him!
He chucked his job ) and joined it — so the job before us all
Is to help the home that Tommy's left behind him!
Duke's job — cook's job — gardener, baronet, groom,
Mews *) orpalace or paper-shop, there 'ssomeone gone away!
Each of 'em doing his country's work
(and who's to look after the room?)
Pass the that for your credit's sake and pay — pay — pay!
1

Let us manage so as, later, we can look him in the face,
And teil him — what he'd very much prefer —
That, while he saved the Empire, his employer saved his place
And his mates (that's you and me) looked out for her.
He's an absent-minded beggar and he may forget it all,
But we do not want his kiddies to remind him,
That we sent'em to the workhouse while their daddy hammered Paul,
So we'11 help the homes that Tommy left behind him!
Cook's home — Duke's home — home of a millionaire,
(Fifty thousand horse and foot going to Table Bay.)
Each of them doing his country's work
(and what have you got to spare?)
Pass the hat for your credit's sake, and pay — pay — pay!
R U D V A R D KIPLINO.

1. to chuck one's job: to give up one's regular work.
2. mews: stables with horses and carriages for hire.
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III.

A CHRISTMAS GHOST STORY

South of the Line, inland from far Durban,
A mouldering soldier lies — your countryman.
A w r y and doubled up are his gray bones,
And on the breeze his puzzled phantom moans
Nightly to clear Canopus: " I would know
B y whom and when the All-Earth-gladdening law
Of Peace, brought in by that Man Crucified,
Was ruled to be inept, *) and set aside?
A n d what of logic or of truth appears
In tacking 'Anno Domini' to the years?
Near twenty-hundred liveried thus have hied,
But tarries yet the Cause for which He died."
Christmas Eve, 1 8 9 9 .

THOMAS

HARDY.

" P R O - B O E R " CRITICISM
LETTERS TO T H E CELEBRATED
TO MR. A L G E R N O N C H A R L E S S W I N B U R N E
Sir, — Habent sua fata poetae *)! Yours have been strange,
indeed, and, within narrow limits, of a surprising variety.
It has been your lot during a youth that in its emotions, i f
not in its actions, was tempestuous, to be hailed as a newly
risen day star of English song flaming with gorgeously tricked
beams in the forehead of the morning sky. Thence, if at one
time you flamed, you have as certainly waned, your glory
1. inept: absurd, foolish.
2. 'Poets have their fates (fortunes)', an adaptation of the saying Habent
sua fata libelli (books).
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fading, your light dwindling, your rays contracted to a gleam,
fitful and capricious as the true sun's gleam on a November
day in England. You who were once the prophet of revolution
are now the apologist of armed authority; you have glorified
Walt Whitman; you have turned upon him and rent him.
Once a lyrical worshipper at the shrine of Eros, you are become
the high priest of babyhood, celebrating in verse the merits
of infants instead of the Hermaphrodite. Formerly a delight
to those who rejoiced in glorious musk, now at the last you
are seen sonnetteering so rabidly in the columns of the Times
that Mr. Fernandez, a meritorious if superannuated actor,
must needs recite your jingo bombast in a Music Hall that
but lately resounded wilh the passionate strains of Alfred
Austin, your brother bard and fellow Jingo.
Oh, Sir, was it manly, was it even worthy of you ? We are
engaged in a war against two Republics small in everything
except the valour of their sparse population of farmers. Bravely
though they may fight for a time, there can be but one result
of a contest so unequal. Over bloody battlefields strewn with
their mangled corpses we shall, in spite of the loss of many
of our bravest and best, assert what we are now pleased to call
the paramounty of Great Britain. We shall overturn their
Government and destroy their independence on the specious *)
plea that we propose to set up in its place a reign of equal
rights for all white men. Those of us who have been taught
from their youth up to révérence the men who fought for the
freedom of Poland against Russia, those of us whose hearts
have been fired by the recital of the heroic deeds achieved
by the Hungarians against Austria and Russia in combination; who know, since history and experience have taught
1. specious Ispisas]: superficially
right
llvright
oi or correct, but essentially wrong.
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them, that the American colonis ts who defied George the Third
were in the right, cannot easily in the present war satisfy their
consciences that Great Britain has on her side all the justice
of the case. And we have seen with dismay the attempis that
have been made to inflame the opinion of our public by an
appeal to the basest passions, by falsehoods disseminated
broadcast, to be disavowed only when they had done their
despicable work, by ferocious denunciatons of our foes as the
most mendacious, the most corrupt, and in every respect the
vilest of mankind ). Our diplomacy, conducted by a statesman
who has refused to disperse the suspicions that have gathered
round him in consequence of his behaviour before, during
and after the Raid, has been admittedly designed, not to soothe
animosities and ensure peace, but to purchase popular support
by parading grievances, by inveighing openly against Dutchmen, by carefully rubbing salt in raw places, until irritation
became anger, and anger turned into an unreasoning passion
that clamoured for blood and would be satisfied with nothing
short of battle.
Was it not enough that to aid this novel diplomatising a
Kiplin should rhyme and an Austin should prose? Them and
their like we know and we know that they must act'after
their kind. Why was it necessary that you should step down
and gnash your teeth, and flash fictitious fire from your poetic
eyes, and howl for bloodshed, and liken the Boers, whose
equal rights you are to safeguard, to beasts of prey? See what
has happened. Your tumid *) invective has disgusted reasonable and manly men. As a type of such men I take Mr. Selous,
a mighty hunter from his youth up, a man whose strong and
x

1. See the beginning in Mr. Bryce's book, quoted in ch. IX.
2. Tumid: swollen; (tig.) bombastic.
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active life puts to shame such hot-house existences as are
spent, let us say, in the retirement of Putney Hill. He at any
rate will have none of your froth and your fury. He has Hved
amongst the Boers, has broken bread with them, and never
had aught but kindness at the hands of those whom you likert
to wolves; and thus he has been moved by your calumnies
to record his opinion of the Boers, and to point out to us in
language, which is not the less earnest for being strictly moderate, the disastrous consequences that, in his judgment, wiil
be entailed upon our country by this war. His language, I confess, pleases me more than your ravings or the mock-heroics
of a High Commissioner or the flippancies and evasions of a
Colonial Secretary.
Yours, Sir, thank Heaven, is not the temper in which ouf
soldiers fight their battles. They do not rave; they charge
with a death-despising courage against a hail of lead; they
offer the sacrifice of their lives in order that, high and low alike,
they may carry out their orders and do their duty to the end.
Brave men themselves, they recognise, they admire the
courage of their foes, and when the heights have been won
and darkness comes down upon the ghastly work of lead and
steel they will succour their wounded foes no less readily
because of Kipling's nursery jingle or Swinburne's disgusting
sonnet. Those who are bearing the brunt are gentlemen. Cannot
the poets and the rest of the stay-at-home folk who have clamoured for this war imitate them and be gentlemen too?
I am, Sir,
Your obedient servant
The Vagrant.
Punch, 1 November 1899.
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(c) T H E WAR IN PARLIAMENT
Thursday, Oct. 19.
House crowded from floor to topmost range of seats in
Strangers' Gallery. Peers flocking early, fight for places just
as if they were common mortals. Members crowdingsidegafleries two rowsdeep complete the ring. ) Is it abull-fight?No.This
isn't Boulogne. Nevertheless, evidently a fight to the fore.
You can see expectations gleaming in the eyes of the throng,
can hear the undertone of battle in the buzz of conversation
that fills the place.
Preliminaries concluded •), Don José is discovered standing
at the Table, a bloodred orchid in his button hole, a suspicious
look of urbanity on his countenance. At last the moment has
come when he can meet his enemy in the gate. For months his
meek head has bowed under a storm of accusation and insinuation. Now he is going to have it out.
. -Starts with the Squire of Mal wood, ) an ancient and accustomed adversary. Every one expects forthwith to see the fur fly.
1

3

,

ff»**

1. The Peers have their own gallery in the House of Commons. Seating
accommodation in the House of Commons is too small for the full number
of over 600 members. On great occasions, therefore, many members
prefer to sit in the galleries, which are, technically, outside the House
(that is to say, members cannot speak or vote while there).
2. After prayers, a sitting of the House of Commons, opens with
questions addressed to the Ministers. Don José i. e. Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, opened the debate (which was continued from the previous day)
immediately after question time.
3. Sir William Harcourt, thus jocularly called after his country house
at Malwood in the New Forest. Harcourt had been leader of the Liberal
party after Rosebery's resignation, but he had himself resigned and
been succeeded by Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman. He gave the new
leader his active support and was still one of the most inf luential members
of the Liberal party.

UNEECOKDED HISTORY.
3om-Pauleon Boer-naparte on board the S.S. "Highbury CaBtle" on his way to St. Joseph, or some other aecluded spot
selected by the Colonial Secretary.
.CWjth humble acknowledgments to Mr. W. Q. Orchardson, R. A.J
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On the contrary, to the amazement of all, the undisguised
perturbation of the Squire, he pats him affectionately on the
back, holds him up as an exemplar of the art of fair criticism,
extols his speech of yesterday, as worthy of himself and the
occasion.
"I suspect the Greeks when they bring gifts," the Squire
murmured in John Morley's ear. )
This was, surely, the prelude to an exceptionally bitter
attack? It was; but not on the Squire. Turning aside Don José
feil upon Cawmell-Bannerman ), contrasting his really piratical
behaviour with the innocency of the Squire. C.-B. startled into
.almost angry contradiction. Having made him moderately
uncomfortable, Don José turned to another quarter. Yesterday
Philippe Egalité Stanhope ), who since the South Africa Committee reported ) has been nursing his wrath to keep it warm,
let himself go. Rarely since impeachment ) went out of fashion
has House ) listened to charges brought against a Minister
with the engaging frankness that marked the speech of Philippe Egalité. Now it was Don José's turn, and he lashed out
x

2

3

4

5

6

1. An alluSion to Vergil's Aeneis, where the poet describes the way
the Trojans received the enormous horse in which Greek warriors lay
hidden. The priest of Apollo, Laocoon, declares:
Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes (I fear the Greeks, even when they
bring gifts).
2. i. e. the Liberal leader, Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman.
3. Mr. Philip Stanhope, a young Radical member. Toby's nickname
must probably be explained thus: just as the Duke of Orleans, at the
time of the French Revolution astonished the world by professing republican sentiments, so Mr. Stanhope's radlcaHsm was surprising in a scion
of the noble house of Stanhope (the family name of the Earls of Chesterfield).
4. See chapter IX.
5. impeachment: see p. 60.
6. i. e. the House of Commons.
England in the Nineteenth Century.
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at his former friend and colleague in Radical councils in terrible anger. All the same he kept himself well in hand. His
utterance rather slower than more rapid: only a tendency
to import a hissing sound into some of the epithets he flung
at his accuser testified to the molten heat below.
The Squire of Malwood set up on high, C.-.B. having had
his hat beaten over his brows, and Philippe Egalité ground
to powder, the Colonial Secretary turned to the defence of a
Minister ) reponsible for engaging the country in a war their
ex-Solicitor-General ) denounced as "a crime against civilisation". For three hours less twenty minutes Don José spoke.
The time does not accurately describe the flood of words
poured forth. When he had finished the personal encounters,
through the heat of which he imposed on himself restraint of
utterance, his delivery far exceeded the average speed.
As a mere physical effort it was a marvel. Unlike the ordinary
speaker with half an hour before him, Dort José had not made
provision even of a glass of water. An intricate case of vital
national interest, it would tax the resources of a supremely
able man to set it forth clearly and convincingly in an ordered
speech free from the embarrassment of interruption. Don José
with his back to the wall *) was fighting subject to constant
surprises. Interruption burst forth from all quarters, sometimes
in chorus. He might have ignored it, and gone on with a speech
1

2

1. i. e. himself.
2. i. e. Sir Edward Clarke, who courageously stood by his opinion that
Chamberlain was wrong, although it wrecked his political career. His
"cross-examination", as it was described, of the Colonial Secretary on
certain points in his negotiations with Kruger, which occurred in a later
debate in the House of Commons, was generally considered to have been
very damaging to Chamberlain.
3. i. e. fighting singly against many enemies.
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whose course was indicated by the notes held in his hands. Or
the contrary, he joyously stepped forward to deal with successive assailants. No one touched his shield with angry lanc(
without drawing on himself a stroke of the glittering rapier,
A l l the while returning time after time after one of these sorties,
he patiently, effectively, elaborated his plan of defence.
" A great speech", Prince A r t h u r ) called it. So it was,
a speech which standing alone, would make a lasting reputation i n the House of Commons.
1

Business done. — Address carried. Philippe Egalité's hostile
amendment negatived by 362 votes against 135.

(d) I M P R E S S I O N S O F A W A R - C O R R E S P O N D E N T
Young Mr. Winston Churchill arrived at Capetown on October
30, 1899, as war correspondent of the London Morning Post:
he continued his voyage to Durban, where he arrived on Novene
ber 4. A few days later he was at Estcourt, the advanced post
of the British army in Natal. At some 20 or 30 miles' distance
stretched the lines of the Boer forces which had invaded Natal
and were now investing Sir George White's army in Ladysmith.
From Estcourt Mr. Churchill wrote several articles tot his paper.
Then, on Nov. 20, he wrote a letter from... Pretoria, some
250 miles away, the capital of the chief enemy country' What
had happened?
On Nov. 14 Boer forces had made a threatening movement in
the direction of Estcourt. An armoured train was ordered to
reconnoitre towards Chieveley; it was manned by some 120 men,
consisted of the locomotive, three armoured cars, two trucks,
of which one carried a 7-pounder muzzle-loading gun ("an
antiquated toy"), and was commanded by Captain Haldane, and
accompanied by M r . Churchill.
1. Prince Arthur is Mr. Arthur Balfour, Leader of the House of Commons, that is, principal Minister in the House of Commons; the Prime
Minister, Lord Salisbury, was of course in the Lords.
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They went as far as Chieveley, but on their return journey,
they ran into a Boer embuscade. The Boers had put a large
stone on the rails, and on this the train, trying to rush past
the fire of three large field guns, came to grief. With infinite
pains, and all the time exposed to fire, the Englishmen removed
the stone, but the train was wrecked, and only the locomotive
could continue the journey home. Captain Haldane ordered the
driver to retire slowly, so that the infantry might get as much
shelter from the ironwork of the engine as possible, and die
further idea was to get into some houses near the station, about
'800 yards away, and there hold out while the engine went for
assistance. Wounded were piled on the engine, while the Boer
fire continued.
Pretoria, November 20, 1899.
. . . . The engine was soon crowded, and began to steam
homeward, a mournful, sorely battered locomotive, with the
woodwork of the fire-box in flames, and the water spouting
from its pierced tanks. The infantrymen straggled along beside
it at the doublé. Seeing the engine escaping the Boers in;
creased their fire, and the troops, hitherto somewhat protected
by the iron trucks began to suffer. The major of volunteers
feil shot through the thigh. Here and there men dropped onthe
ground, several screamed — this is very rare in war — and
cried for help. About a quarter of the force was soon killed
or wounded. The shells which pursued the retreating soldiers
scattered them all along the track. Order and control vanished.
The engine, increasing its pace, drew out from the thin crowd of
fugitives and was soon in safety. The infantry continued to
run down the line in the direction of the houses, and, in spite
of their disorder, I honestly consider that they were capable
of making a further resistance when some shelter should be
reached. But at this moment one of those miserable incidents
— much too frequent in this war — occurred.
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A private soldier who was wounded, in direct disobedience
of the positive orders that no surrender was to be made, took
it on himself to wave a pocket-handkerchief. The Boers immediately ceased firing, and with equal daring and humanity
a dozen horsemen galloped from the hills into the scattered
fugitives, scarcely any of whom had seen the white flag, and
several of whom were still firing, and called loudly on them
to surrender. Most of the soldiers uncertain what to do, then
halted, gave up their arms, and became prisoners of wan
Those further away from the horsemen continued to run and'
were shot or hunted down in twos and threes, and some made
good their escape.
For my part I found myself on the engine when the obst ruction
was at last passed and remained there jammed in the cab )
next to the man with the shattered arm. In this way I travelled
some 500 yards, and passed through the fugitives, noticing
particularly a young officer, Lieutenant Frankland who with
a happy confident smile on his face was endeavouring to
rally his men. When I approached the houses where we had
resolved to make a stand, I jumped on to the line, in order to
collect the men as they arrived *), and hence the address from
which this letter is written, for scarcely had the locomotive
left me than I found myself alone in a shallow cutting *) and
none of our soldiers, who had all surrendered on the way, to
be seen. Then suddenly there appeared on the line at the end
x

1. to jam: to squeeze. — cab: part of an engine serving as a shelter to
the driver.
2. Note that the writer takes part in the fight, and yet, afterwards,
claims the privileges of a war-correspondent.
3. cutting: an open excavation, resembling a trench (Dutch: loopgraaf),
through a piece of ground that rises above the level of a railway, etc.
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of the cutting two men not in uniform, "Platelayers" *) I said
to myself, and then, with a surge of realisation, "Boers".
My mind retains a momentary impression of these tall
figures, full of animated movement, clad in dark flapping
clothes, with slouch, storm-dri ven hats, poising on their rif les,
hardly a hundred yards away. I turned and ran between the
rails of the track and the only thought I achieved was this:
"Boer marksmanship." ) Two bullets passed, both within
a foot, one on either side. I flung myself against the banks
of the cutting. But they gave no cover. Another glance at the
figure; one was now kneeling to aim. Again I darted forward.
Movement seemed the only chance. Again two soft kisses
sucked in the air but nothing struck me. This could not endure.
I must get out of the cutting — that damnable corridor.
I scrambïed up the bank. The earth sprang up beside me, and
something touched my hand, but outside the cutting was a
tiny depression. I crouched in this, struggling to get my wind ).
On the other side of the railway a horseman galloped up,
shouting to me and waving his hand. He was scarcely forty
yards off. With a rifle I could have killed him easily. I knew
nothing of white flags, and the bullets had made me savage.
I reached down for my Mauser pistol. "This one at least"
I said, and indeed it was a certainty; but alas! I had left the
weapon in the cab of the engine in order to be free to work
at the wreckage. What then?
There was a wire fence between me and the horseman.
Should I continue to fly? The idea of another shot at such
a

s

1. plate-layer: workman employed in fixing and keeping in order the
rails, metais, or permanent way of a railway.
2. i. e. he thought of the risk he ran because he knew the Boers were
excellent shots.
3. to get one's wind: to recover one's breath.
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a short range decided me. Death stood before me, grim sullen
Death, without his lighthearted companion, Chance. So I held
up my hand, and like Mr. Jorrocks's foxes, cried "Capivy". )
Then I was herded with the other prisoners in a miserable
group, and about the same time I noticed that my hand was
bleeding, and it began to pour with rain.
Two days before I had written to an officer in high command
at home, whose friendship I have the honour to enjoy: "There
has been a great deal too much surrendering in this war, and
I hope, people who do so will not be encouraged". Fate had
intervened, yet though her tone was full of irony, she seemed
to say, as I think Ruskin once said, "It matters very little
whether your judgments of people are true or untrue, but very
much whether they are kind or unkind." And repeating that
I will make an end.
x

PRISONERS OF WAR
PRETORIA, November 24, 1899.
The position of a prisoner of war is painful and humiliating.
A man tries his best to kill another, and finding that he cannot
succeed asks his enemy for mercy. The laws of war demand
that this should be accorded, but it is impossible not to feel
a sense of humbling obligation to the captor from whose hand
we take our lives. All military pride, all independence of spirit
l. Allusion not traced.
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must be put aside. These may be carried to the grave, but not
into captivity. We must prepare ourselves to submit, to obey.
to endure. Certain things — sufficiënt food and water and
protection during good behaviour — the victor must supply
or be a savage, but beyond these all else is favour. Favours
must be accepted from those with whom we have a long and
bitter quarrel, from those who feel fiercely that we seek to do
them cruel injustice. The dog who has been whipped must be
thankful for the bone that is flung to him. When the prisoners
captured after the destruction of the armoured train had been
disarmed and collected in a group we found that there were
fitty-six unwounded or slightly wounded men, besides the
more serious cases iying on the scène of the fight. The Boers
crowded round, looking curiously at their prize, and we ate a
lifUe chocolate that by good fortune — for we had had no
breakfast — was in our pockets, and sat down on the muddy
ground to think. The rain streamed down from a dark leaden
sky, and the coats of the horses steamed in the damp. "Voorwarts" (sic), said a voice and forming in a miserable procession,
two wretched officers, a bare-headed, tattered correspondent,
four sailors with straw hats and H. M. S. Tartar in gold letters
on the ribbons — ill-timed jauntiness — some fifty soldiers
and volunteers, and two or three railwaymen, we started
surrounded by the active Boer horsemen. Yet, as we climbed
the low hills that surrounded the place of combat I looked
back and saw the engine steaming swiftly away beyond FrereStation. Something at least was saved from the ruin; information would be carried to the troops at Estcourt, a good
many of the troops and some of the wounded would escape,
the locomotive was itself of value, and perhaps, in saving all
these things some little honour had been saved as well.
"You need not walk fast" said a Boer in excellent English.
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"take your time". Then another, seeing me hatiess in the*
downpour threw me a soldier's cap — one of the Irish Fusilier
caps, taken, probably near Ladysmith. So they were not crue!
men, these enemy. That was a great surprise to me, for I had
read much of the literature of this land of lies, and fully expected
every hardship and indignity. At length we reached the guns
which had played on us for so many minutes — two strangely
long barrels sitting very low on carriages of four wheels, like
a break in which horses are exercised. They looked offensively modern, and I wondered why our Army had not got
field artillery with fixed ammunition and 8.000 yards range.
Some officers and men of the Staats Artillerie, dressed in a
drab uniform with blue facings, approached us. The commander, Adjudant Roos, as he introduced himself — made a
polite salute. He regretted the unfortunate circumstances
of our meeting; he complimented the officers on their defence
— of course, it was hopeless from the first; he trusted his fire
had not annoyed us; we should, he thought, understand the
necëssity for them to continue; above all he wanted to know
how the engine had been able to get away, and how the line
could have been cleared of wreckage under his guns. In fact
he behaved as a good professional soldier should, and his
manner impressed me.
We waited here near the guns for half an hour, and ineanwhile the Boers searched amid the wreckage for dead and
wounded. A few of the wounded were brought where we were,
and laid on the ground, but most of them were placed in the'
shelter of one of the overturned trucks. As I write I do not know
with any certainty what the total losses were, but the Boers'
say that they buried five dead, sent ten seriously wounded''
into Ladysmith, and kept three severely wounded in their
field ambulances. Besides this, we are told that sixteen severely
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wounded escaped on the engine, and we have with the prisoners
seven men, including myself, slightly wounded by splinters
or injured in the derailment. If this be approximately correct,
it seems that the casualties in the hour and a half of fighting
were between thirty-five and forty: not many, perhaps,
considering the fire, but out of 120 enough at least.
After a while we were ordered to march on, and looking over
the crest of the hill a strange and impressive sight met the eye.
Only about 300 men had attacked the train and I had thought
this was the enterprise of a separate detachment, but as the
view extended I saw that this was only a small part of a large
powerful force marching south, under the personal direction
of General Joubert, to attack Estcourt. Behind every hill,
thinly veiled by the driving rain, masses of mounted men,
arranged in an orderly disorder, were halted, and from the
rear long columns of horsemen rode steadily forward. Certainly I did not see less than 3000, and I did not see nearly
all. Evidently an important operation was in progress, and
a collision either at Estcourt or Mooi River impended. This
was the long expected advance; worse late than never.
Our captors conducted us to a rough tent which had been
set up in a hollow in one of the hills, and which we concluded
was General Joubert 's headquarters. Here we were formed
i n a line, and soon surrounded by a bearded crowd of Boers
cloaked in mackintosh. I explained that I was a Special Correspondent, and asked to see General Joubert. But in the
throng it was impossible to teil who were the superiors. My
credentials were taken from me by a man who said he was a
Field Cornet, and who promised that they should be laid before
the General forthwith. Meanwhile we waited in the rain and
the Boers questioned us. My certificate as a correspondent
bore a name better known than liked in the Transvaal. Moreover
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some of the private soldiers had been talking. "You are the
son of Lord Randolph Churchill?" said a Scottish Boer,
abruptly. I did not deny the fact. Immediately there was
much talking, and all crowded round me, looking and pointing,
while I heard my name repeated on every side. "I am a newspaper correspondent", I said "and you ought not to hold me
prisoner". The Scottish Boer laughed. "Oh" he said, "we do not
catch lords' sons every day." Whereat they all chuckled.and began
to explain that I should be allowed to play football at Pretoria.
All this time I was expecting to be brought before General
Joubert, from whom I had some hopes I should obtain assurances that my character as a press correspondent would be
respected. But suddenly a mounted man rode up and ordered
the prisoners to march away towards Colenso. The escort,
twenty horsemen, closed round us. I addressed their leader
and demanded either that I should be taken before the General
or that my credentials should be given back. But the so-called
Field Cornet was not to be seen. The only response was. "VoorwSrts", — and as it seemed useless, undignified, and even
dangerous to discuss the matter further with these people,
I turned and marched off with the rest.
We tramped for six hours across sloppy fields and along
tracks deep and slippery with mud, while the rain feil in a
steady downpour and soaked everyone to the skin. The Boer
escort told us several times not to hurry and to go our own pace,
and once they allowed us to halt for a few moments. But we
had had neither food nor water, and it was with a feeling of
utter weariness that I saw the tin roofs of Colenso rise in the
distance. We were put into a corrugated iron shed near the
station, the floors of which were four inches deep with torn
railway forms and account books. Here we flung ourselves
down exhausted, and what with the shame, the disappoint-
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ment, the excitement of the morning; the misery of the present,
and physical weakness.it seemed that love of life was gone,
and I thought almost with envy of a soldier I had seen during
the fight lying quite still on the embankment, secure in the
calm philosophy of death from "the slings and arrows of
outrageous fortune."
After the Boers had lit two fires they opened one of thé
doors of the shed and told us we might come forth and dry
ourselves. A newly slaughtered ox lay on the ground and
strips of his flesh were given to us. These we toasted on sticks
over the fire and ate greedily, though since the animal had
been alive five minutes before one feit a kind of cannibal.
Other Boers not of our escort who were occupying Colenso
came to look at us. With two of these who were brothers,
English by race, Afrikanders by birth, Boers by choice, I had
some conversation. The war, they said was going well. Of
course, it was a great matter to face the power and might of'
the British Empire, still they were resolved. They would drive
the English out of South Africa for ever, or else fight to the
last man. I said:
"You attempt the impossible. Pretoria will be taken by the
middle of March. What hope have you of withstanding a
hundred thousand soldiers?"
"If I thought", said the younger of the two brothers vehemently, "that the Dutchmen would give in because Pretoria
was taken, I would smash my rifle on those metais this very
moment. We will fight for ever." I could only reply:
''Wait and see how you feel when the tide is running the
other way. It does not seem so easy to die when death is near."
The man said:
"I will wait".
Then we made friends. I told him
mm that I 1hoped he would
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come safely through the war, and live to see a happier and a
nobler South Africa under the flag which had been good enough
for his forefathers; and he took off his blanket — which he
was wearing with a hole in the middle like a cloak — and gave
it to me to sleep in. So we parted, and presently, as night feil,
the Field Cornet who had us in charge bade us carry a little
forage into the shed to sleep on, and then locked us up in the
dark, soldiers, sailors, officers, and correspondent — a brokenspirited jumble.
I could not sleep. Vexation of spirit, a cold night, and wet
clothes withheld sweet oblivion, The rights and wrongs of
the quarrel, the fortunes and chances of the war. forced themselves on the mind. What men they were, these Boers! I thought
of them as I had seen them in the morning riding forward
through the rain — thousands of independent riflemen, thinking for themselves, possessed of beautiful weapons, led with
skill, living as they rode without commissariat or transport
or animunition column, moving like the wind, and supported
by iron constitutions and a stern, hard Old Testament God
who should surely smite the Amalekites hip and thigh. And
then, above the rain storm that beat loudly on the corrugated
iron, I heard the sound of a chaunt. The Boers were singing
their evening psalm, and the menacing notes — more full
of indignant war than love and mercy — struck a chili into
my heart, so that I thought after all that the war was unjust,
that the Boers were better men than we, that Heaven was
against us, that Ladysmith, Mafeking, and Kimberley would
fall, that the Estcourt garrison would perish, that foreign
Powers would intervene, that we should lose South Africa,
and that that would be the beginning of the end. So for the
time I despaired of the Empire, nor was it till the morning
sun — all the brighter after the rain storms, all the warmer
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after the chills — struck in through the windows that things
reassumed their true colours and proportions ).
x

WINSTON

SPENCER CHURCHILL.

London to Ladysmith, via Pretoria.

(e) T H E DEATH OF QUEEN VICTORIA
The Queen was dead, and the air of the greatest city upon
earth grey with unshed tears. Fur-coated and top-hatted,
with Annette beside him, in the dark furs, Soames *) crossed
Park Lane on the morning of the funeral procession, to the
rails in Hyde Park. Little moved though he ever was by public
matters, this event, supremely symbolical, this summing-up
of a long rich period, impressed his fancy. In '37, when she
came to the throne, 'Superior Dosset' ) was still building
houses to make London hideous; and James *), a stripling of
twenty-six, just laying the foundations of his practice in the
Law. Coaches still ran; men wore stocks ), shaved their upper
8

6

1. A month had not passed since his capture when M r . Churchill managed
to escape. H e succeeded in reaching Lorenzo M a r q u é s , and soon he was
back in the British lines.
2. Soames Forsyte (allusion to foresight), of a family that is described
b y M r . Galsworthy as the type of the successful well-to-do upper middle
class of the second half of the nineteenth century. H i s first wife had r u n
away from h i m , and, after his divorce, he had married a

Frenchwoman,

Annette.
3. Allusion not understood.
4. James was Soames's brother.
5. stocks: stiff wide band formerly worn b y gentlemen round their necks,
instead of the modern collar and

tie.
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lips, ate oysters out of barrels; 'tigers' swung behind cabriolets !); women said, 'La!' ») and owned no property a); there
were manners in the land, and pigsties for the poor; unhappy
devils were hanged for little crimes, and Dickens had but
just begun to write. Wellnigh two generations had slipped by
— of steamboats, railways, telegraphs, bicycles, electric light,
telephones, and now these motor-cars — of such accumulated
wealth, that eight per cent. had become three *) and Forsytes
were numbered by the thousand! Morals had changed, manners
had changed, men had become monkeys twice removed s),
God had become Mammon — Mammon so respectable as to
deceive himself. Sixty-four years that favoured property, and
had made the upper middle class; buttressed, chisefled, polished
it, till it was almost indistinguishable in manners, morals,
speech, appearance, habit, and soul from the nobility. An epoch
which had gilded individual liberty so that if a man had money,
he was free in law and fact, and if he had not money he was
free in law and not in fact. An era which had canonised hypocrisy, so that to seem to be respectable wasto be. A great Age,
whose transmuting *) influence nothing had escaped save the
nature of man and the nature of the Universe.
1. tiger: a smartly-liveried boy acting as groom of footman, standing
on a small platform behind the carriage, holding himself by a strap.
2. i . e. Lla] or [b] for Lord.
3. Allusion to the Married Women's Property A c t of 1883; before that
time married women could not legally hold any property, not even the
wages earned by themselves. They were subject to their husbands, and
were legally in the same position as children and idiots.
4. Interest on money to be lent had fallen from eight per cent. to three
per cent.
5. According to Darwin's theory of the Descent of Man as misunderstood by the ignorant.
6. to transmute (tranz 'mjut): to change the form, or the substance,
of something.
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And to witness the passing of this Age, London — its pet
and fancy — was pouring forth her citizens through every
gate into Hyde Park, hub *) of Victorianism. happy huntingground of Forsytes; Under the grey heavens, whose drizzle
just kept off, the dark concourse gathered to see the show.
The 'good old' Queen, full of years and virtue, had emerged
from her seclusion for the last time to make a London holiday.
From Houndsditch, Acton, Ealing, Hampstead, Islington,
and Bethnal Green; from Hackney, Hornsey, Leytonstone,
Battersea, and Fulham; and from those green pastures where
Forsytes flourish — Mayfair and Kensington, St. James's
and Belgravia, Bayswater and Chelsea and the Regent's Park,
the people swarmed down on to the roads where death would
presently pass with dusky pomp and pageantry. Never again
would a Queen reign so long, or people have a chance to
see so much history buried for their money ). A pity the war
dragged on, and that the Wreath of Victory could not be laid
upon her coffin! All else would be there to follow and commemorate — soldiers, sailors, foreign princes, halfmasted bunting,
tolling bells, and above all the surging, great, dark-coated
crowd, with perhaps a simple sadness ) here and there deep
in hearts beneath black clothes put on by regulation. After
all, more than a Queen was going to her rest, a woman who
had braved sorrow, lived well and wisely according to her
lights.
:

2

8

1. hub: central part of wheel, turning round on an axle from which
the spokes radiate; hence: centre.
2. Money is not to be understood literaliy. The phrase for one's money
means not only for the money one has spent, but also for the trouble
one has taken.
3. a simple sadness: sadness of a simple soul, or one who looked upon
the Queen as a private individual, as if she were a relation or a friend.
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Out in the crowd against the railings, with his arm hooked
in Annette's, Soames waited. Yes! the Age was passing! What
with this Trade. Uniortism, and Labour fellows in the House
of Commons, with continental fiction, and something in the
general feel of everything, not to be expressed in words, things
were very different; he recalled the crowd on Mafeking night
and George Forsyte saying: "They're all socialists, they want
our goods." Like James, Soames didn't know, he couldn't teil
— with Edward on the throne! Things would never be as safe
again as under good old Viccy! Convulsively he pressed his
young wife's arm. There, at any rate, was something substantially his own, domestically certain again at last; something
Which made property worth while — a real thing once more.
Pressed close against her and trying to ward others off, Soames
was content. The crowd swayed round them, ate sandwiches
and dropped crumbs; boys who had climbed the plane-trees
chattered above like monkeys, threw twigs and orange-peel.
It was past time; they should be coming soon!
Slow came the music and the maren, till, in silence, the
long line wound in through the Park gate. He heard Annette
whisper, "How sad it is and beautiful!" feit the clutch of her
hand as she stood up on tip toe; and the crowd's emotion
gripped him. There it was — the bier *) of the Queen, coffin
of the Age slow passing! And as it went by there came a murmuring groan from all the long line of those who watched,
a sound such as Soames had never heard, so unconscious,
1. When the Boers raised the siege of Mafeking (in Rhodesia), in 1900,
there were great and noisy festivities to celebrate it in London and other
large English towns. The extravagant behaviour of the crowds on
Mafeking Night' gave rise to the word mafficking, as if derived from a
verb to maf Hek.
2. bier (biar): movable stand on which a coffin is taken to the grave.
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primitive, deep and wild, that neither he nor any knew whether
they had joined in uttering it. Strange sound, indeed! Tribute
of an Age to its own death . . . A h ! A h ! . . . The hold on life
had slipped. That which had seemed eternal was

gonel The

Queen — God bless herl
J O H N GALSWORTHY,

In Chancery.

Addition to p. 158 note 1.
A South African friend informs me that the nickname 'rotten egg'
is perfectly unknown to him. The author's statement must be due to some
misunderstanding. As to the name rooinek, it does not, probably, refer to
Englishmen 's necks („Die Boer het nog nooit die Engelsman in die nek
gekijk niet") but to their complexion generally, at least that is lts meaning
now.

LIST OF MINISTRIES.

1859—1865. Second Palmerston Ministry (Whigs and Peelites,
Liberals).
1865— 1866.

Earl Russell's Ministry (Liberal).

1866— 1868.

T h i r d Derby—Disraeli Ministry (Conservative).

1868-1874. First Gladstone Ministry (Liberal).
1874—1880. Disraeli Ministry (Conservative).
1880—1885. Second Gladstone Ministry (Liberal).
1885— 1886. Salisbury Ministry (Conservative).
1886.

Third Gladstone Ministry (Liberal).

1886— 1892. Salisbury Ministry (Conservative, supported b y
Liberal Unionists).
1892—1894. Fourth Gladstone Ministry (Liberal).
1894— 1895.

Rosebery Ministry (Liberal).

1895— 1902. Salisbury Ministry (Unionist).

