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British Magazines for October.

Blackwood’s Magazine.
THE LIFE OF A DIPLOMATIST.

[Blackwood opens this month. with a criticism -

on a'work entitled “¢ Diaries and Cortespon-
dence of JTames Harris, first Earl of Malmes-
bury, by his Grandson.”, . The following is an
account given by the Earl of a personal in-
terview ‘with -the "celebrated  Catharineof
Russia.]
¢« I have come, to represent to. your impetial
majesty the eritical situation in whieh our affairs
are at present.. . You know'our reliance on you.
We venture ta.jflatter ourselves that you will
avert the storm, and reassure us as to our fears
of having lost your friendship.”> If the expres-
sions were not in print, we should scarcely
have thought it possible that such erouching
language could have beenused. - The ambassa-
dor, of course, is but the mouthpiece of his go-
vernmeat. ~The blame must fall, not on the
intelligent servant, but; onthe feeble' masters.
Who can wonder if the daring and haughty
spirit of Catharine scoffed at the remonstrances,
and déspised the interests of a'country, whose
cabinet adopted language so unfitting the dig-
nity and real power of the mighty British em-

pire?  Theé expressions of iliis ‘dialogue would -

have been’ humiliatipg to thé' smallest of the
« gquare-leaput® “sovereignities of:the' Conti=
nent. *'The answer of the empress was precisely
what 3he mvight have addressed to the ‘envoy
of Poland or the Crimea. *‘8ir, you areaware
of my sentiménts relative to: your nation; they
are equally siacere ‘and iuvariable. But I have
found o little return on your part, that T feel 1
ought not to’ consider yowany longer among my
friends.”

Fo this havighty tone, what is the reply ofthe
ambassador ?

¢« 1t i5 in the hope that those sentiments were
not entirely effaced, that [ wished o address
myself” directly 'te your:Majesty: © But it was
not witheut fear that I approached you. o Aps
pearances only too strongly prove.. the: impres-
sions which you have received from our ene:
mies ” :

Here follows the remarks of ‘the’ Review-
er:— )

And so goes on the dialogue,like the scere
in a play;see-sawing through six- intolerable
pages. How differently would Pitt’s.cabinet
have acted; and how differently did it act!
When the Russian countils menaced-the sei-
zure of even a paltry Turkish fortress on the
Black Sea, the great tinister ordered a’fleet
to be ready as his negotiators; and though the
factiousness of “Opposition at the time'pre<
vented this tnanly demonstration of policy and
justice, the evidenceuwas given, in the reign of
Paul,swhen a British fleet crushed the armed
neutrality—thav'trick of French mountebanks
imposing: on: tive ambition’ of the north—and
restored-Russia to 80 full:a sense of the pow-
er and the honor of England, thatshe sent her
fleet into her safe keeping at the approach of
Napoleon’s invasion, and hasbeen her fast'and
honorable ally ever since. - ¢ Cromwell’s:Am-
bassador” is the true one for England at all
times. © A stout British squadron sent 1o the
Baltie 181780 ‘would have wonderfuily solved
the difficulties of the British negotiation, have
completely cledred the emoress’s conscience,
have enlightened Count ‘Panin’s: brains, and
have  convinced even the ‘wily Potemkin him-
gelf that the art of ‘political delusion ~was too |
dungerous a game to be tried against Eng- !
land: 19w |

But the true value of history is. to instruct
the future. “We” are naw'in nearly the same
relative position to France in which we were
sixty-four years ago relative -to- Russia. -We
are exhibiting the same ‘dilatorigegs which we
exhibited then, and we shall be fortunate if,
we escape the same consequéndes. * A ‘strong

fleet sent 1b the Meditérranean would.do thoré |
en &€ Woud 16

to calm the elements of sirife ‘éffecraally) thin
all the remonstrance of our negotiators. Or, if
the French were foolish enough to provoke a
battle, a repetition of the 1st of June or the
21st of October would be the trarquilizer of a
restless_people, who ‘can never suffer Europe
to rest in peace but when they themselves
have been taught the“iniseries of war.

In justice to the 'eabinet: of 1780, it must
be acknowledged that'the personal tone of the
ambassador was' criticised ; ard we tius find:
him making his diplomatic apology ‘o Lord
Stormont; thensecretary for foreign affuirs.

< ] have often been conscions of the remark
your lordship makes, and have myself felt that
1 was not acting 2y to:the character of .an
English minister, in bestowing such fulsome in-
cense on, the _empress. ‘But here, too | was
drawa front my system sndprineiples. by~ the
oonduct of’ my. adversaries. They ever ad-
dresséd hier: #s-a being-of a superior patare;
and as.she goes neario think herself irfailible,
she expects to be approached with' all the re=
verencé due o & divinity " No excuse could
be more uasatisfactery. . If other men choose
to bow down, there would have only been the
more manliness; and the more effect too, 1
refusing to follow such an example.

In 1783, the ambassedor obtained’ permis:
sion to return to England. ~ His correspoad-
ence et the period immediately previons, is
remarkably interesting ; and it is striking to
see that the sucgessive secretaries for the fo-
reign ‘department, inder all chaoges of admi-
nistration, fornied the same view of the ub-
stantial policy of England. When, in 1783,
Fox assumed the foreign seals, he thus writes
to Harris, in the course of ®-long letter on- the

"of the ambassader seems to have been prempt

#through more effsetually than when the  Allies

“Bug the French govtrnmem. if it,desives to re-

readily. believe me;.that my system of foreign
politics was too'deeply rooted to make it likely
that [ should have changed it. Alliances with
the northern powers ever have been, and ever
will be, the system of every enlightened Eng-
lishman.” *

Ia the year following Sir James Harris ‘was
appointed by <Pitt to the Dutch embassy, to
which he had ‘been previously nominated by
Fox, hisdriend and: political Jeader.  The ap-,
pointment by the new:cabinet was thus the
strongest testimony-to his talents. = His letters
from' the Hague contain. a very intelligent
stalement; of the parties and principlzs which
agitated Holland in 1787, The object was the
establishment of a democraey and the extine-
tion of the Stadtholderate, or at'least ils sup-
pression as a hereditary dignityt ' The: cours of
France was busy in‘this' democratic intrigue;
and its' pariial succcess ungquestionably added
new combustibles to: the pile on.which that
_unfortunate monarchy, in the hour of infatua-
tion, was preparing to. throw jitself. The zm-
bassador’s langusge on this occaston is cha.
racteristic and memorable. In one of his dis.
patches to the Marquis of Carmarthen) then se-
cretary ‘of state, he thus says:—

“The infamy and profligacy of the French
make me long to change my profession, and to
fight them with a sharper instrument than the
pen. It must be with those (not ourswords
but our pens)’'that we must carry our mediation
through; if we mean it should be attended with
any success There are, strong reports of a po-
_pular insurrection in France :”"—* SiDieu volait
les punir par ou ils ont peche, comme j’aemi-
rerais la justice divine !” The remark wasna-
tural; it was:almost prophetic; and it was on"
tne eve of realization. Tn 1789, but two years
after, the Revolution began. :

These volumes contain ‘a° great deal of ex-
tremely curious materiel, ‘especially important
to every man who may in future be employed
in the foreign service of our diplomacy. - They
‘stipply @ model of the manner in which those
‘offices' may be most effectively sustained. We
have ‘already expressed dissatisfaction at the .
submissive 'style used in addressing the Russian
empress. . Butin otherinstances, the language

and piain. Tt is remarkable that England has,
at the present time, at a condition of European
affairs bearing no slight resemblance’to that of
the period between 1753 and 1789. Itistrue
that there will be no second French Revolution;
ona catastrophe dfthat terrible extentis enough
for the world.- Bm there are;strong symptoms,
of those thostilities; which the Bourbons were
'endeavoring to kindle against this country, for
at least a dozen years before the Revolution
which crushed their monarchy. :
Without any provoeation on the part of Eng-
land, any actual claim, or any desire whatever
of war, this eounity finds itself suddenly an
objectof perpefual insult on the part of all the
active minds of France  The' cry ‘from ‘every
organ of public opinion seems to be,; war‘with
Sogland, whether with or without cause. A
violent clamour is raised for our national'ruin ;
the resources of France are . blazgned in all
; and the only contemplation popular
e is, how most suddenly and effectually
French armies may be pdured on our shores,
our fields ravaged, our maritime citiés burned,
and our people massacred: ' It must be hoped
that this detestable spirit does not reach higher
than the Jacobin papers, ‘and the villaias' by
whowm that principal part of the French’ press i§
conducted. Yer we' find bat little ¢oniradiction
to it in even the mare serious and authentic’por-
tion of the national sentiments. Tn such ejr:
cumstances 1: 18 only right'to'be’ prepared. ~“We
fiad also the §till more 'expressive evidence of
thig spirit of evil, 1n the general conduct'of'the
agents.of France in her colonies—a habit ef
sudlen encroachment, a growing arrogance,
and a full exhibifon of that bitter.and sneering
petulance, whieh was supposed to have been
sconrged out of the French. by their desperate
defeats towards the close of the war. . All thie
insblence may, by possibility, pass away ; but
it ay also go on, ty fujther inflammation, and
it may be necessaty 1o scourge it again; and
thid discipline, if opce ‘pegun, must be carridd

I'ast visited Paris. -~ The respect felt for “the
French king and his prime ‘minister, asfriends
of peace, naturally restrains the language "with'
whitch aggression deserves'to be reprobated.

tain that respect, must exhibit 1ts “sincerity n
making .some substantial effort to preserve’
peace. No man of sense in Europe ean believe'
in the necessity of the seizure of Algiers, nof in
the necessity of the war with Morocco. But
every man can gee the influence of both on the
freedom of the Mediterranean The seizure of
the British consul at Otaheite shows a’spirit
which must be summarily extinguished, or the
preservation of peace will be impossible. In
the mean time, we hear from France, nothing
but a cry for steam ships, and threats of inva-
sion. We ask, whai has'England done ? * No
thing to offond o injure : there is not even an-
allegation, of any. thing: of the kind. But'if war
mast come, woe be to those by whom it is be-
gun! The history of all the wars of Eggland
with Franee, isone of French defeat.

We have benten the French by Jand, we
have beaten them by sea; nnd, with the bles-
sing of Heavenson the righteous cause and our
ewn stout hands, we shall always beat them.
We have beaten them on the. soil of the stran.
per—we have ‘beaten them on their own.
From the fourteenth century, when Xnglish
soldiers were masters of the half of France,
down to. Waterloo, we have, always beaten

“if allowed ' to 'have’ ‘their'.way,

of the aggressor. 'Woe to those who begin the
next war! It may be final.

The late visit of the Emperor of Rassia to
this country, which so much perplexed the: po-
litical circles'of both France and England, now
probably admits of elucidation. The empexor’s
visit has. been followed by that of the ablest
and most -powerful diplomatist in his domi-
nions, the Count Nesselrode, his foreign mi-
nister.. For this visit, too, a speedy elucida-
tion may he found. The visits of the King of
Saxony, and the Princes of Prussia' and' Hol-
land, also have their importance in- this point
of view; and the malignant insults’ of’ the
French journals'may have had a very influen-

tial share in contributing to the increased close-

ness of our copnexion with the sovereignties ot
Germany and Russia. The maxim of Fox,
that the northern alliances ere the: true policy
of England, is as sound asever. Still, we de-
précate war—all rational men deprecate war ;
and we speak.in a feeling which we fully be-
lieve to be universal in ‘England, that nothing
would be a higher source of rejoicing in Great
Britain' than a safe peace with France, and
barmony with all the nations of the world.

From Blackweod’s Magazine.
A TENDER CONSCIENCE.
[This is the title of an article in this sterling pe-

riodical.. It is too long for our paper, but we

take fromit the following extracta.]

Alas, Eusebius, that anything should take
the naine o! this nice sense that i8' not replete
with goodiiess, that is not the' trne ducter sub-
stantium! . ‘The "prophet of an  evil which
wounds: his very .soul will take offence, ifiit
come not to pass and spare ,nol. Was not Jo-
nah grieved that the whole city wag not des-
troyed as he had said * That nice and inner
sensc was more ingenious on the side of bold
justice, than prodigal to mercy ; ‘and 'so had he
not *“ 4 conscience void of ' offence ;" ‘and thus
this howorable feeling not always acts unfetter-
éd, it isintercepted #nd 'hutried on, spite 'ef
itself; into courses of action in which- there'is
100 much of passion,  and, ! plunging intoerror
with-this outward violence, is foreed npon
ingenious,defences. . The story, of Piso is in
point.  He. thought to act the comscientious
judge, when he condemued the soldier to death.
who had returned from ' forage “withour his
companion, under the “impression that he had
killed him ; but as he'ts upba the ‘point of exe.
cution, the mun dupposed 'to have “beéen mur-
dered returnis, all ‘the ‘soldiery presentrejoice,
and the'executioner brings them  both: to' the
presence of Piso: 'And what did the conscien-
tious Piso 2. His conscience would. not so let
him put;by justice ; 8o, with a surprising inge-
nuity of that nice faculty in its deliriug, he
orders execution upon all three—the first sol
dier, becanse he had been condemned—the se-
cond, who had lost his way, betdnde he was
the cause of his companion’s death-—and the
execut oner because he had disobeyed his or-
ders. ‘He had biit to ' pretend to be greatly
grieved at his vagary, tohave “the act lawded
a3 an instance of Roman vire. 1 look upon
the famed Brutus, when he thought it,a matier
of sonscience to witness, as well ‘as order, his
sons’ exeention, to have been a yain nnfeeling
fool or a madman, Let us haveno prate about
conscience proceeding from a hard heart ; these
are {rightful notions when they become infee-
tibus. A handful of 'such meti are enough,
to enacl
the “horrers - of © a' [French '' Revolution.
All thisyou know, Ensebius, better than I do,
and will kait your brow at this too serious vein
of thoveht. ¥ will.come, therefore, a. licile
nearer’ our common homes.; You shall have a
scane from domestic lifey. as I had, it the other
day, from a lady, with whom I was convereing
upon the subjeet, who tells me it is a veritable
fadt, and took place some seventy years back.
¢ It will wanti8 true power,” said my 'friend,
‘“hecause that one solitary trait - could give no
idea of the rich humour of the lady, the“subject
of  this incident—her ‘simplieity; shrewdness,
art, ignorance, quickness, mischief, made love~
ly by extfeding’ beanty, ‘and & most| aidusing

ppe o

‘cohstiousmess of it i i

S TR \

Seventy years  ago,i too, it happened——there
are op sugh ladies in the batter runks of society
wolw. . She Jived at Margate,, It came 1o pass
that the topping upholsterer, there got a new-

| shiped chest of drawers from Londen—thé first

that, had appeared 'in  Margate—and' gave
madam, she being one of the high top fami-
lies, the' first sight of it. “With the article she
fell in’love, and entreated her husbaud’ to buy
its -but'the 'sensible ' gentlemean, having his
house capitally and.tully furnished, would not.
The lady still longed, but had, not. money
enongh to make the purchase—begged to have
her quarter advanced. This was not granted.
She ponted a little, and then, like a wise
woman, made up her mind to be disappointed,
and resumed her move than’ wonted cheerful-
ness ; qut alas, she was a daughter of Eve, as
will be seen. Christmas-day came—it was
the invariable custom of the family toreceive
the sacrament. Before church time she sent
for ‘her husband. She had asgin on her con-
sciemce—she must confess before ‘she could

| £0 to the altar,” Her husband was. surprised.

“'What is it’¥” ¢ You must promise not tp
be very.aogry,” ¢ But what ia it? Have
you broken.my grandmother’s china tea pot?”
* Oh, worse than that” ¢ Have you thrown
a, bank note in the fire 7” ¢ Worse ‘than
that.””' “ Have you run in debt to your abo-
minable’ smnggling ‘lace woman 777 <« 'Worse
than that ?' ¢« Woman!” quoth he sternly, and
taking down aun old broad-sword that hung
over the chimney piece, “confess this instant;”

TFrance ; and if we beat her uader’ Niapoleon,
there can be ro fear of our not beating her un-
der a race so palpably his inferiors.  All Eng-
land déeprecates war as useless;'wnnatural, and

foreign policy of the cabinet;—¢¢ You will { criminal. But the crime is solely-on the head

! you all at once.

nad he gave the weepon a portentons floyrish.
4 Oh! dear Richard, don't kill me. and I'll tell
Then I, (sob,) I, (sob,) have
cribbed (sob) out of the house svery week to

‘her voice.

buy that chest of drawers, and you’ve had bad
dinners and suppers this month for it; and
(sobbing) " that's all.” He could just keep his
countenance to say—'‘ And where have you
+hid this accursed thing? ¢ Oh! Richard! I
have never been able to use it ; for I covered

=

it over with a blanket ever since I had it, fer =

fear of your seeirg it. Oh!will-you forgive
me 7’ You need not be told how she went te
church with a ““clean breast,” as the saying is.
It is'an unadorned fact. 'Her husband used to
tell it every merry Chrisumas to his old friend =
guests.
I had it thus dramatically (for I could not mend
it) from the lips of the narrator.

Is it-your fault or yeurvirtue, Eusebius, that

Here you have the story, Eusebins, as ;

you positively love these errors of human na-
ture 7 You ever say you have no sympathy
with or for a perfect monster —if such there
be—which yeu deny, and aver that if you de-
tect not the blot, it 18 but teo well covered ;
and by that very covering, for aught you know
to the contrary. may be ‘all blot. 'You would
hsye ‘catalogued this good lady among your

“right estimable and lovely women!” and if @

you did not think that chest of drawers must
be an; heirloom in the family, you would set
about many odd means to get possession of it.
Yet I do verily believe. that there are brutes
that would argue thus. You may sin, madam,
against your iaiker, but yoa shall not sin
against me. Isthere not a stery somewhere of
a wretehed vagabond at the confessional—
dréadful were the crimes for which he was pro-
‘mised absolution ; but after all his. compune-

tions, contortions, self cursings, breast beatings,

hand wringings, out eame the sins of sins—he
had once spit by accident upon the priest’s
robe, though he only meant 1o spit upon the
aitar steps. 3

1 have not yet told you the story for the tel- *
ling which Tbegan thislstter ; and whyI kept
it back I know not—itis not for the importance
of it ; forit 1s of a poor simple creature. Bat
I must stay my hand from it again; for here
has one passed ‘my’ window that. can have no ¢
conscience It is'a great booby—six foot man-
boy of about nineteen years. He hasjust stalk-
ed by with his insect-catcher on his sheulder 5
the fellow has been with his green net in the
green fields, to catch butterflies and other poor
igsects. Many an hour have I seen you, Ex-
sebius, with your head haif buried in the long
blades of grass and pleasant field weeds, partially

F

edged by the slanting and pervading sunbeams, "

while the ‘little’ stream has played itssong of
varied - gentleness, watching the little insect

world, and the little goiden beetles climbing up 1

the Jong stalks, performing wondrous feata for.
your and their own amusement—for your delight
was to participate in all their pleasures; and
soms would, with a familiarity that mude you
feel akin to all.ebout you, walk over the page

of the book you were reading, and look up, aud %
pause, and trust their honest legs upen your ¥

hands, confident that there was ‘one human
being' that would not hurt them.  Think of

those hours. 'my gentle friend, and consider the: '8
object for whien that wretch of a booby ia out. s

How many of your playmates has he stuck
through with ping, upon which they are now
writhing !
murder-laden, his parents or guarcians will 1

gréet him as a most amiable and sweet youth, ¥

who wouldn’t for the world misspend his tims

asiother boys do, but is ever on the searchaf- &

ter knowledge 5 and so they swagger and boast
of  his'love of ‘entemology.” I’d rather my ¢hil-/=

dren should grow up like cucumbers—more to &
belly than head—than bave these scienufic cn- (&

riosity noddles stuck npon their poles of bodies,

that hav’ent room for heants, and look cold and &

cruel, lilke the pins they sticl through the moths
and butterflies, and all innocent insects. Good
would it be to hear you lecture the parents of
these heartless bodies,  for their bringing up,
and pictore, in your eloquent manner, the tor-
ments that devils may be doomed to iofliet n
the other world on the eruel in thisy and to fix
them writhing upon their forks, as they pin the
poor -inseets.

mereiful goodness-of their Maker, as if one |
Maker did notmake all creatures?  Yet what

do such as they koow of mercy but the name T8
_These are they that kill conscience in

Men’s bosoms are like their dwellirgs —man-
sions, magnificent and gorgeous —fultof all no-
ble and generous thoughts, with room to ex-
pand-—or dwellings ‘of pretensions, 'show, and
meanness—or hovels of all' dirt and: slovenli~
ness ; yet there is scarcely one mn which con-

science does not walk in and out boldly, orsteal <&

in' cautiously, though she may not always hese

room to move her arms about he_r, and assert
her presence. ~ Yet eyen when circumscribed
by narrownese, and immured in sall vageemly

things,. will she, patiently watch her time for "=

gome appropriate touch, or some ghietsousd of
Her most difficult sééne of aetion,
however, is in the bosom of pretensions; for
there the trumpet of self-praise is ever sounding
to drown her voice, and she s kept at arm’s
Jength from the touch of the guilty heans, by &
the paddiog and the furaitare that surround
them. Butob, the hypocrites of this l:fe—they. |
almost make one weary of it; they who walk

with their hands as if ever weighing, by invisi- tﬁ

ble scales, with their scruples of conscienee

their every thought, word, aud'setion,” Shall'l =

portray the disgusting effigies of one 7' ** Niger =
est—hune tu, Remane, caveto.” T will; how-
ever, tell you somewhat of one that has lately

come across my path; and 1 will call bim Peier =&
Pure ; for he'is one of 1hose that, though aem- ;=

minga’quietness, fa really rabid in olitics,
and has ever apon his lips * parity of election”
and the likecant words, A few years ago his
eircumstances pot being very Rourishing, he go?
the ear of our generous friend of the Grange;
through his timely assistance, &nd’ a pretty (con-
siderable loan, he overcame his difficuitier; nnd
is now pretty well to do. “AR the lest comtesbs

And. when the wretch goes bome %

What wouldthey do but eall
you's wicked blasphemer, and prate about the, /8

e btd.

T
for th
with
ter, v
eould
hesits
be it
peara
and
bribe
Peter
itise
2 col
Peter
came
plum;
Soon
£CCO08
and b
this ¢
utmo
have
breal
your
nga
ry to
upon
my a
vote |
are t
unfor
pens,
much
self;
10 vo
dowr
voted
woaul
COnsC
Eusel
coun!
to yo
one o
not q
your
with
who
temp
for @
fiend
Peter
selve
1aver
tradi
temp
ol th
Y
that
Let 1
actio
Ther
I haxs
the |
those
and
It ha
vesae
storn
sne |
Jost.
not |
do, :
amol
sion,
ness
{eave
linqu
very.
soon
eafel
of sel
to s¢
serve
as fo
longe
not 1
upor
and,
dize-
pray
proc
such
upor
refle
arigl
Cols
sat
WO
itsel
glar
der|




