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PREFACE.

OFTEN hear it said that ne school turns ont better
scholars than Marlborengh ; and certainly T have no
reason to doubt this fact, for even in my time it was
by no means behind other schools in this respect.
Indeed there is good reason to suppose that there is
no better school all round, for after my time there

appears to have been a thorongh reform and cleansing of the

Augean stable, effected, I imagine, chiefly by raising the terms, and

obtaining sufficient taw material necessary for the manufacture of

the sleek and happy schoolboy. In helding up a mirror of early
days there, T am merely giving a brief account of the place as I
knew it. I was unfortunate in going there in its tentative days,
when cheapness was overdone, for after all other expenses had
been paid, there could not have been much left over to provide
efficient masters and sufficient food out of the £15 which my
father paid each half-year for me, particularly as I find, on
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viii. PREFACE.,

reference to corn averages, that bread was then at least double the
price it is now.

At the same time, should anyone invite me to give an apt
illustration to the text That *Creation groaneth and travaileth
until now,” it would be that mathematics and dead languages—
the most dry and uninteresting of all subjects, except to an elect
few—form the chief items in the ecurriculum of our schools; and
that the elect, who, as a matter of course, preside over the schools,
understanding and delighting in these subjects, are apt to give
short shrift and little commiseration to dull fcllows like myself,
who don't—or at least didnt at the ape of eight—share their
knowledge and enthusiasm.

Thore who are not fully aware how much humbrg—unconscious
no doubt—there is, even amongst the best of men, may feel
surprised that the great moralist, and generally reasonable Dr,
Johnson, shonld always have expressed his approbation of enforcing
instruction by means of the rod ; and vet, not only do we find him
beating his schoolmistress, but ulso bitterly complaining of his
master. “ He used,” he said, *“to beat us unmercifully, and did
not distinguish between ignorance and negligence.” If such things
were done to the green tree, what must have been done to the
dry? If the owner of such an inteilect complains, how must
the dunces have suffered ? We also find Boswell and his patron
laying their heads together to defend a ruflian—whose salary
appears to have been only f20, and therefore plainly of the
cheap and nasty type—who had been “somewhat severe” in
the chastisement of his scholars. “This man,” says the great
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moralist, *“ has maimed none of his boys; they are all left with the
exercise of their corporeal faculties. In our schools in England
many boys have been maimed; wet I never heard of an action
against a schoolmaster on that account.” But the subject iz too
horrible to continue, and it may be considered very presumptuous
on my part in venturing to imply, “Maxime! si tu vis, cupio
confendeve tecum.” .

The great classical scholar and writer of the next century alse,
so far as T can make out, ranges himself on the side of the rod. I
don’t remember that Macaulay’s biographers mention that he was
ever beaten at school; if he was, it must have been for turning
the tables on his teachers, and exasperating them by knowing
too much. He seems to think that a boy even deserves a flogging
for using the word frpro: in the same sense to which the Right
Honourable John Wilson Croker, (no mean Greek scholar)
ascribed to it ’

But when such authorities as these are for hammernng boys, no
wonder that dull children, on leaving home for school, incline to
exclaim with me,

 And terning from oy nursery window, drew
A leng, long sigh, and wept a last adien.”

I have always felt sore when recalling my school-days, but now
I have had my say in the following pages, I feel like Mr. Pickwick,
after he had pitched into Dodson and Fogg'in his lawyer's office;
and T am happy in raising my voice against the rascally trick some
masters have, or at least had in my time, of scamping their work,
and making their wretched pupils suffer in consequence,
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On looking over my manuscript I find I have made several Latin
quotations, and I fear I incur the risk of making myself supremely
ridiculous tn posing as a Latin scholar. Nothing however ean be
further from my intention, for no one can be more painfully aware
than I am mysell, how great my ignorance is, not only in Latin
but in every other branch of knowledge. Perhaps I should act
wisely in striking out ali the Latin. But I trust it will not be
considered offensive when I acknowledge I am merely gifted

“With just enough of learning to mis-quote,”

and have had to refer to the onginals before venturing to send
what I have writtcn to the printer. Ever since I took uzp the
Georgics for examination they have been running in my head, and
as I have kept a large apiary for many years, I believe I have read
the Bee-poem more frequently than any other book, But perhaps
I had better net say anything more on the sabject, for in trying to
avoid one rock I may get wrecked upon amother, and being
accused of the pride which apes humility, find tnyself in the position
of the old man and his donkey, who, do what he would, failed
to satisfy his critics.

‘What a wonderful thing {s memory!- Although I am far too apt to
forget, after five minntes have elapsed, who dealt last, and whether
the Queen is out before potting down my Knave, events which
occurred nearly fifty years ago so crowd my memory, that my chicf
fear in writing my manuscript has been that it will be too long,
and illustrate the vice of prolixity, so current at the present time.
I find also that I have not placed all my stories of school life in
strict chronclogical order. They have recurred to my memory




