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MACAULAY.

CHATPTER I

SEETCH OF MACAULAY'S LIFE UP TO THE FALL OF THE
ADMINIETRATION ©F LORD MELBOURNWE.

[1800-16¢1.]

Tar prosperity which attended Macaulay all through life
may be said to have began with the moment of his birth.
Of all good gifts which it is in the power of fortune to
bestow, none can sarpass the being born of wise, honour-
able, and tender parents: and this lot fell to him. Tle
came of a good stock, thoogh not of the kind mest ree-
ognized by Colleges of Arma. Descended from Secotch
Presbyterians—ministers many of them—on his father's
gide, and from & Quaker family on his mother's, he prob-
ably united a5 many guarantees of “good birth,” in the
moral sense of the words, ns eould be found in these
islands at the beginning of the century. IHis mother (née
Selina Mills) appears to have been a woman of warm-
hearted and affectionate temper, vet clear-headed and firm
withal, and with a good eye for the influences which go
to the formation of character. Though full of a young
mother's nataral pride at the talent and mental precocity
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of her eldest son, the subject of this voleme, Thomas
Babington Macanlay (born October 25, 1800}, she was
wise enough to eschew even the semblance of spoiling.
The boy found, like many studiows children, that he
could spend his time with more pleasure, and probably
with more profit, in reading at home than in lessons at
school, and consequently exerted daily that passive resist-
ance against leaving home which many mothers have not
the strength to overcome. Mrs. Macaulay always met
appeals grounded on the undavourableness of the weather
with the stoteal answer; " No, Tom ; if it rains cats and
dogs you shall go.” As a mere infant, his knowledge,
and his power of working it up into literary form, were
equally extraordinary. Compositions in prose and verse,
histories, epics, odes, and hymns flowed with equal free-
dom, and correctness in point of language, from his facile
pen.  He was regarded, as he woll deserved Lo be, as a
prodigy, not only by his parents, but by others who
mirht be presumed to be less partial eritics, Mrs, Han-
nah More, who in certain elreles almost assumed the char-
acter of a femala Dir. Johnson, and director of taste, pro-
nouneed littla Macaulay’s hymns “ quoite extraordinary
for such a haby.” The wise mother tressured these
things in her heart, but carefully shielded her child from
the corrupting influences of carly flattery.  “ You will be-
lieve," sho writes, *that we never appesr to regard any-
thing he does as anything more than a school-boy's amuse-
ment,”” Genuine maternal tenderness, withoot a trace of
weak indulgence, seems to have marked this excellent
woman's treatment of Ler childven, When once Le fell
ill at school, she came and porsed him with soch affec-
tion that vears afterwards be referred to the circumsiance
with vivid emotion :
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*There is nothing I remember with de much pleasars aa the time
when you nureed me at Aspenden. How aick and sleeplesd and
wenk [ wag, lying in hed, when [ waa told that yoo were come! How
will I remember with what an ecetugy of joy I saw that face ap.
proaching me! The sound of your volee, the tonch of vour hond, are
present to me now, and will be, I troat in God, to my last hour"™

Buot many a devoted mother conld watch by the sick-
bed of her son for weeks without sleep, who would not
have the courage to keep him up to a high standard of
literary performanece. When be was pot yet thirteen she
wrote to him:

“T know vou write with preat ease to yourself, and would rather
write ten pocms than prune one. Al vour pleces ane much mended
after a litcle rafleetion ; therefore, take your solitary walka and think
over ench soparate thing,  Hpare oo time or drouble, and render each
piece ae perfect ag vou can, and then lenve the event withont ete ang-
ious thowght. 1 have always admired a saying of one of the old hen
then philosophere ; when & friend waa eondoling with him that he eo
wiell deserved of the gods, and yet they did not ehower their favours
an him g3 on some ofthers lesa worthy, be answered, T will continwe
to deserve well of them.” o do you, my dearest,”

Deep, sober, ¢lear-ayed love watched over Macaulay's
childhood. His mother lived long enoungh to see her son
on the high-road to honour and fame, and died almost
immediately after he had made his first great specch on
the Reform Bill in 1331,

His father, Zachary, was a man east in an heroic mould,
who reproduced, one might sormise, the moral featores of
some stern old Seotch Covenanter among his ancestors,
and never quite fitted into the age in which it was his lot
to live, There was a latent faculty in him which, in spite
of hiz long and laboricus life, ho was never able com-
pletely to unfold. A silent, apstere, carnest, patient, en-
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during man, almost wholly without the gift of speech, and
the power of utlering the deep, involved thought that was
in himm—a man after Carlyle’s own heart, if he could have
scen anything good in an omancipator of negroes A
feeling of respect bordering on reverenee iz excited by
the little we kmow of Macaulay's father—his piety, his
zeal, his self-saerifice to the esuse to which he devoted his
mind, body, and estate; even the gloom and moroseness
of his latter years, all point to a character of finer fibre
and loftier strain, many might be disposed to think, than
that of hias :;1uqum:|t and brilliant son. There are parﬂllel
cases on record of men endowed with over-sbundance of
thought and feeling, for which they never find adequate
expression, who lave had sons in whose case the spell
which sealed their own lips to silemce i3 broken—saons
who can find ready utterance for the burden of thooght
which lay imprisoned in their sires, partly because they
wera not everfitll, asz their fathers were. Diderot was
such a case. Mo always said that he was noi to be com-
pared to his father, the catler of Langres; and declared
he was never so plensed in his life as when a fellow-towns-
man said to him, * Ah, M, Diderot, you are a very famouns
man, but you will never be half the man your father was."
Carlyle always spoke of bis father in similar langoage.
But the closest analogy to the two Macaulays is that of
the two Mirabeaus, the crabbed, old * friend of man,™
and the erratic genius, the orator Gabrietle Honoré, It
15 certainly “a likeness in uvnlikemess” of no common
kind; and nothing can be more dissimilar than the two
pairs of men; but the similarity of relation of clder to
¥ounger in the two cases is all the more remarkable.

In this grave, wellordered home Macanlay passed a
happy childbood. He had three brothers and five sisters,



