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ANTHONY TROLLOPE: A STUDY OF SOCIAL SATIRE
IN HIS BARSETSHIRE NOVELS

Chapter I
THE PROBLEM

Anthony Trollope (1815-1882), chronicler of the social life of
mid-Victorian England, is known to the general reader, if at all, as
a writer who, like Macaulay, accepted his time as he found it-- the
country life of its aristocracy, the worldly comforts of its Anglican
priesthood, and the social amenities of its great county society. The
general reader is too often left with the impression that Trollope
acquiesced thoroughly with his Britain, and wrote about it in a pleased,
gossipy and sometimes humorous, but never satirical manner.

Critics have for some time acknowledged Trollope's quietly comic
style, the good natured amusement of the man who so deftly mirrored the
middle class. Occasionally he is given credit for jovial satire. Sir
Michael Sadleir, by far and away considered the best authority on Trol-
lope today, gives his subject credit for a "genial mockery, which under-
lies the demure sobriety of his many ncvela,"lbut this is about as far
as he ever pgoes.

That Trollope could write satire if he wished is very clear from
the one tremendous and savage novel, The Way We Live Now. Sadleir
comments on it thus: "At times one wonders whether ... this book is
not the greatest novel Trollope ever wrote., But ... because beauty
is more permanent than anger and sweetness more abiding than even

2
righteous cruelty the satire falls into second place,"

-

1 Michael Sadleir, Trollope, A Commentary, Constable and Co., London,

1927, p. 149.
2 Michael Sadleir, op. cit., p. 400.
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Thé'gocd and beaubtiful Trollope did accept, bub despite the de-
pletion of sweetuess snd grace in Vietoriaun living, which lesves the
modern reader with an clmost nostalgic yearning, there were zmuny evils
which ecould not be ignored by the truthful painter. And truih wes &
very particular guality of Troliope's wori., The French, who are most
precise in literzry criticism, declared, "il y a d'humour ct de la

3
verite dsns ses peintures," and Hathaniel Hewthorne, on the American
side of the Atlantic,enchantingly described the Trollopian novels
to be as resl "as if some glant had hewn 2 greast lump of the ezrth,
and put it under & glass cass, with all its inhabitsnts going about
their daily business, and not suspecting that they were mzde a show of M

Trollope saw many things with his wide-awske eyes which did not
add up to beaoty and sweelness. Among them weas the great stress put on
material prosperity to the grave detriment of every other type of
national asnd individusl development. Extreme Evangelicalism and extreme
reform were as full of absurdities ns other extremes to his common
sense inteiligence.

He easily saw that the world was at threes and fours with itself,
but he set himself an impossibly difficult task, in trying to portray it
just as he saw it. For whereas he was ready to attack iastitutions as
castes, yet he felt in so doing the unfairness to the individuals who
made up the group. This is particulurly true in the Barsetshire novels.

He was distrustful of group-nmorality znd jealous of caste—~.

arrogance; therefore he was ready to attack the Church.as a

caste for misapplication of funds. But he was even nore dis-

trustful of Press-clamour {another and an agpressive form of
caste-assertion) and at the same time unwilling to think 111

3 Larousse de XX® Siecle, Librairie Lzrousse, Paris, 1933, Vol. VI,
p. 815.

4 Sadleir, op. cit., Letter from Hathaniel Hawthorne to the Boston
publisher, Fields, Februsry 11, 1860, p. 231.

L



of individualz; whercfore, he wished to defend Chureh digni-

tardes as indlvidusls from the very cherge which he himself was

ready to bring azgainst them as members of a corporate body. Later
on, when writing the Autoblography, he szaw the imnossibiilty

of the contradictory tosi that he had set himsel?f, and desaribed

with humovr the dilemma of the novelist who wishes to e an

advocste but cannot help disliking both sides in zny quarrel

he espouses.”

Trollope,then, realized the defects of that English soclety of
wiiich he was & port, ond would have liked to reform it. He had tried
preaching in his first four novels, and they had fallen still born from
the press. His mother, the Frances Trollope who had ntarted the
vogue for belag superior ito imericans with heyr first book, "The Dozestie
Life of the Americans," warned hlm that he would have to decide whether
he wanted to write novels, and if he did, it would be wise to zive
up the preaching. The result was her son adnthony's first success,

The Varden.

ind what was the difference between it and first novels? Anthony
had given up preaching. It is true, he sometimes lapsed into his
former puipit manner, samething which he never quite got over; bub he
always menaged to abandon it before the roader went guite to sloup.

The importent difference waa he had become cognizant of the fact that
people will tuke ridicule if they can be mude to laugh at thelr
stupidities. In other words, Trollope had losrned to use satire. To
what extent and »ith what exaclt purposss is the problem of this paper
to solve. He was essentlally a teller of tzles, but he believed in
tales with a moral.

The Bersebshire neovels, dealing mainly with tho cathedral society

of Barchester, and the country houso swvelety of Barset have beun chosen

5 gSadleir, Ibid., p. 156.
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for this study, &s being most representative of Trollope's werk. The

seyr

3

ies is

0

msde up of The zrden, Borchester Towers, Ur. Thorne, framley

Parsonzge, The Small House at Allinston and The Last Chronicle of Barset.

Before the satire of these sztories can be discus:ed with any depgree

8 .

of certainty & delinition of satire 1ls neceosary to gais a Iirn basis

for judgment.

Yhat is sctire? Holyday in his preface to Juvenal, 1673, wrote

thot "according to the anclent use and law of Satyre, it should be nearer

the Comedy than the Tragedy, not declalming agoinst Vice, but jeering

6

gt it."

Since that time nost delinitions have agreed with this one, at

least in eplrit. Satire has been called variously:

«..the sense of amusement or disgust excited by the ridiculous

or unscerly provided hwaor is a distinetly recoganizoble elsment, and
thot the ulttersnce is invested with litersry form; without husor,
gatire is invective.

«»ea literary comoosition holding up human or individual vices or -
foily,or sbuses or shortecomings of any kind, to reprobailon by means
ef ri dlcu*e, derision, burlescue, oy other notho“a of 1nucn51fri 2
incongruities, usually with an intent to provoke amendment. 8

.00 thing, fact or circumstance, that has the eifect of making .
some person or thing ridiculous.9

...a taking of sides in 2 war of values; it is a defence reaction
of & pecullarly aggressive type.....The mood and the reaction vury;
satire may be playful or csustic or bitter or bland or iasolently
cocl.

o

&

',._:
[N

New English Dictionsry, S-Sh by Henry Bradley, Oxford at the Clarendon

Press, 1914, Vol. VIII, p. 120.

Richard Garnett, C.B., L.L.D., Satire in the Encyclopedls Britannica,
Encyclopedia Brlttanlcu, Inc., H. Y. and Chicago, 1936 14th ed.,

Vol. XX, p. 5.

Webster's Dictlionary, International, G. & C. Merriam Co., Springfield,
Kass., 1926.

sew Inglish Dietionary, Ibid.

Louis W. Flaccus, The Spirit and Substance of Art, F. 5. Crofts & Co.,

Yy
iy e

o

Y., 1941, Third Iidition, pp. 32<2-323.
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Heradilts cons ider“d the satlirist "a moral agent, often a social

il
scavenger, vorking on & storazge of bile.t The ironist is but a

bitter satirist.

The ironist is one thing or another, =zccording to his
caprice. Irony is the hunor of satire; it may be savage, as in
Swift, with a moral object, or sedote as in CGibbon with a
malicious.l2
Ridicule is a strong psrt of satire, as it is of ell humor, with

SRR 4 J
the difference thst satire seeks {o reforwm, and therefore has & moral
purpose, Agaln, according te Ueredith

You msy estimate your capacity for comie perception by
being able to detect the ridicule of them wyou love without
loving thea 1653; end more by being able to sce yourself some-
what ridictlous in dear eyes, and sccepting the correction their
image of wvou proposes,

I1f you detect the ridicule, and y-ur kindliness is chillied

11
by 1t, you are sil.ping ints the grasp of Satire.t

~.. There are three chief satiric responses: the psrsonzl, the noral,

and the philosophical.

Swift excailed in the personal, for much of his satire srose out
of personal bitterness end the surely of ithe world's unfairaness in judg~
ing his talents, He strucs back at the lesser intellects of his tine,
malting their criticlisus and essays at learning guite ridiculous,
But he had a deeper ;uruocse, wiich was moral, Tor hoe felt the outraged
decency of the disillusioned idealist. Often "entrenched behind comnonly
accopbed values, such as falrness, kindness, honesty, c¢lean living,
moral satire agkes war uvon vice-~corrupb political prasctices, hyoocrisy,
affectation and vacity, cruelties and azbsurdities in war, educsbiloa,

14

religion; the chicaneries and corruptions of lew.

11 George lieredith, An Isscy on Comedy {and the Uses of the Comic Spirit),
A Charles oc;thner s sons, M. Y., 1918, p. 130.

12 Ibid,

13 Ibid., p. 133.

14 Louds Flsccus, op. cit., pp. 323-324.



Philosophical sative, more subile and general, i1s a challenge of

¢4

15
1ife itself, as critical of accepted vaslues as 1t is of possible zbuses,

Troilope is most often a moral satirist. He had too sane an attitude
toward 1life to indulge iwuch in personal satire, and his philosophical
satire mekes up a part of the moral. Entrenched behind commanly accepted

values, he made war upon the cast system of chureh, aristocracy and

un

press, the hypocrisy of politicizns and lewyers and soclety in geneval,
and the unfairness of law and so-ecalled justice., The probleaz of
merrisge, suitable and unsuitable, or of zocial and ethilcal dilemma

16
always called forth his best writing =- and h

is best satire.

His paradoxical position with respeet to society as grouss, and
with respect to individuals meiking up such groups, bes zlready been
meationed, Bubt even in deriding ecaste it was nccessary to use individuals
as examples of whaul was wrong with the costs., Therzfore, Trolloge had
two distinct ways of presenting his sabire, in one instance through
caste, in his other through individual personslities.

That satire is very seldom recogrized as such in Trollope isg not

17

odd, consicdering the fact that satire is seldom found in the pure form,
So in Troilope's wori you find it blended with fum as in the case of
Bertie Stanhooe, with humor in the instence of lrs, Proudie, Lady Arabella
Greshezm, and ¥r. Slope. The first is a wastrel, talented, useless, chorm-
ing; the second, a bossy lady bishop. Lady Arebella is determined in
her snobbish heart theot her son must marry money to "save the Gresham

honor." And iir. Slope, the bishop's chaplain is &t war with Mrs, Froudie

for the ruling of the diocese. Take away Trollope's mocck herolc style,

15 Ibid., p. 324.
16 iiichael Sadleir, op. cit., p. 377.
17 Louls Flaccus, op. ¢it., p. 322.
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his stroag sense of the ridiculous wnd contradictory elements in the
same personalily, his nonchelant ettiiude of come-what-may, and you
have wcoverced a wasted life, a shrewish tyrent, a saob who will gz to
21l lengths to defend her superiorily, and a suprame hypovriie, very
close in nature W folliere's Tartuffe,

By inference a grest social lesson of four parts is taught. Those

k3

who are selfish sre porasites upon soclety, and as such faed not only

ki 2

o1 the material part of it, but would if cossible feed upon the soirit and
nind of 1%, sapping and vitiating the strength of the real suoporters
and workers within the groun. OSoclety ian order to conbinue must recognize
people for what they are and guard ageinst them, znd if possible correct
the laults that cause disintegration. Feople must thersfore learn
first, self-responsibility; second, protection and enccuragement of the
wesk; third, democratic attitudes; and fourth, the basls of truth and
sincerity in any cause espoused. Lﬁftadwﬂ%ﬂﬁeswmomm,m
Proudies, Lady Arabellas, and i¥r, Slopes, soclety would become a shambles
or turn into a dictatordom.

There 1s in ithe Bzrsetshire Wovels a defence of social values, ®the

0

paying off of insults against society, which marks the line between the

18
playful caprice of fun, the inconseguential cleverness of wit, and satire.%
There 1s here a social satire, which, though it flows beneath the surface

and ig nob the most iwmportant element of Trolloplan writing, is worthy,

at any rate, of measurement.

18 Ibid., p. 32%4.



Chapter II
INSTITUTIONAL SATIEE

Anthony Trollope, as he himself said, wes unfortunate in being
‘able o see both sides of a cuarrel. Such made his satire wsaker than
it would have been if he could have only blinded himself to one side of
the argument. But then that would not have been Trollope, for he was
ever agsinst extremes, were they in government or wine.,

The only people he never satirized in any way wh:atever were those
who walked the narrow pati betwsen the high chureh and evangelicalism,

monerchy and democracy, ihizgery and Toryism, reformution and tradition,

&

23

.

those who held to the spirit rsther than 4o the lettgr of socizl inter-
course, As one of his characters, lir. Bubterwell, a government esmployee,
used to walk through the streets whisp@ring.to himself "Tact, tact, tact,?
8o Trollope meanders through his books, chanting to his pen, "Hoderation,
moderation, moderation." Many of his characters are ridiculous because
they are extreme. When thelr extremity contributes to the unhappiness

of others Trollope lashes ocut at them in his tone of ironical whimsy,
high~lighting the irrstional elements which go to make up their charscter,
in such a way that they become objects of laughter and so lose their
“serpent's stingn.?

In institutional satire Trollope uses his characters to high-light
the ridiculous in caste-assertion of every type. Since the Barsetshire
novels are sbout clergymen, the church as a form of caste assertion
is trested with preference, but the attacks, though telling, do not

attain to the alwost savege quality of tho e used sgalnst the press, and



reforn as an institution. The aristocracy as & socclal force is shown to

3

be decadent enough, but, on the other haad, the whig goverrment is shown
to be sufficiently assinine to make the reader alrwst bless the name

of moderation,

Chureh

Shurch refora is treated extensively and intensively in The Varden,

since the plot of the book is bhased on the sttemnts of reformer John

3

Bold to set to rights Hirem's Hospital, an almshouse endowed during the

middle ages by one John Hiram., The real nut to bz cracked is church pre-

ference., In the second bock of the series, Barchester Towers, an enemy

in the forn of the evangelical Mr., Slope, the new roform bishop's confi-~

dential chaplain, enters the comfortzble sirong-hold eof the high and dry

*

church, intent upon destroying every vestipge o

b

its horrible attitude.

4y

His aide and sbottor until she findg thet he 1s about to uwsurp hew power,

w
i

is the bishop's wife, Mrs. Proudie, the power behind the throne, only
because no one will allow her to sit uporn it., The staunch supporter of
21l conservatives is Archdeacon CGrantly. Upon these two men, iir. Slope

and the archdezcon, heags ruch of the ssilre.

[¢

dr. Harding, the werden of the [irst bool, the ex-warden of the
second, is a gentle,wnofflciecus, znd money-unconsclous gentleman, After
Yr. Bold's reformations have been inauguratsd on one eide of him and Hr.

Sloce has hammered at hinm from the other side, frowning upon the rank

Romanish cuality of chanting, he sits down and meditates strisusly:



Mr

: 10

Surely he cculd not have bzen wrong all his 1ife in chanting
the litany as he had dane! He began, however, to have his <oubts.
Doubting himself was i, Hardiig's waakness., It is not, however,
the usual faults of his order.

It is easlily seen that Troliope did not satirize lr. Harding.

» Herding was alwmost Trollope himself in many of his opinions, for he

believes in nothing so much as in moderation. To his daughter, speaking

of Mr. Slope!s unkind sermon--unikind that is to chanters of litany, and

singers in chorus, he said in his usual gentle voice:

"Believe me, my child, that Christian ministers are never
called on by God's word to insult the convictions, or even the preju-
dices, of their brethren; and that religion is at any rate nolt less
susceplbible of urbane armd courteous conduct among sen than any cother
study which men mey take up. I am sorry to say that I eannot
deferd lr. Slope's sormon in the cathedral, e

30 is Mr. Harding throughout all these Barchester novels, a church-

man of “the old school.™

Kot so Mir. Slope, who

wears no whiskers, and is always punctiliously shaven. His face
is nearly of the same colour as his hair, though perhaps a little
vedder, It is_not unlike beef,--beef, however one would say, of
& bad quality.>

Such a man is not abashed at saying

"You must be aware, lir. Harding, that things are a good deal
changed in Barchester. And not only in Barchester, ir. Harding,
but in the world at large, It is not only in Barchester that s
new man is carrying cut new measures and casting away the useless
rubbish of past centuries. The same thing is going on throughout
the country, Work 1s now required from every man who receives WEEeS 1
and they who have 1o superiatend the doing of work and the paying
of wages, are bound to see that this rule ls carrisd ocut. Hew
men, Mr. Hsrding, are now needed, asnd azre now forthcoming ia the
church, as well as in other professions.?

F T R

Anthony Trollope, Barchester Towers, Charles Scribner's Sons, Hew
York, 1923, p. 49.

Op. cit., p. 60.

Ibid., p. 25.

Ibid., p. 100.




Mr. Slope is one of the new men,

He is gifted with a certain kind of pulpit eloguence, not
likely to be persuasive with men, but powerful with the softer
sex. In his sermons he deals greatly in denunciations, excites
the mind of his weaker hearers with a not unpleasant terreor, and
leaves an impression on their minds that all mankind are in a
perilous state, —— and all womankind too, except those who attend
regularly to the evening lectures in Baker Street. His looks and
tones are extremely severe, so much so that one cannot but fancy
that he regards the greater part of the world as being infinitely too
bad for his care. As he walks through the streets, his very face
denotes his horror of the world's wickedness; and there is always an
anathema lurking in the corner of his eye.’

Most active clergymen have their hobby, and Sunday observances
are . Sunday, however, is a word which never pollutes his
mouth.

He thrives upon "the desecration of Sabbath,"™ as he delights to
call it, as a policeman thrives upon the general evil habits of the
community.

It is the loved subject of all his evening discourses, the
source of all his elocuence, the secret of all his power over the
female heart. To him the revelation of God appcars only in that
one law given for Jewish observance. To him the mercies of our
Savior speak in wvain, to him in vain has been preached that sermon
which fell from divine lips on the mountain -- "Blessed are the meek,
for they shall inherit the earth" —- "Rlessed are the mereiful,
for they shall obt:in mercy." To him the New Testament is
comparatively of little moment, for from it can he draw no fresh
authority for that dominion which he loves to exercise over at
least a seventh part of man's allotted time here below.”

Mr. Slope is a man who makes the most of his opportunities. And
as an opportunist he adjusts his action to the attitudes of those about
him, In reality he preys upon the ignorance and weaknesses of his
listeners.

From the poorer classes he exacts an unconditional obedience
to set rules of conduct, and if disobgyed he has recourse, like

his great ancestor, to the fulminations of an Ernulfus: "Thou
shalt be damned in thy going in and in thy coming cut, — in thy

T

5 Ibid., p. 24.
é Ibid., p. 25.
Ibid., pp. 27-28.
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eating and thy drinking,” etc, etc. With the rich, expsrience has

already taught him that a different line of action is necessary.

lMen in the upper walks of life do not mind being cursed, and the
women, presuming that 1t be done in delicate phrase, rather like
it. W%With the men, indeed, he is generally at variance; they are
hardened sinners, on whom the voice of the priestly charmer too
often falls in vain; but the lsdies, old and young, firm and frail,
devout and dissipated, he is as he conceives, all powerful. He
can reprove faults with so much flattery, and utter censure in so
caressing a manner that the female heart, if it glow with a spark
of low church susceptibility, camnot withstand him,8

If there were a spark of siancerity in the heart of the man, or
human kindliness or any unsclfishness, he would not have been satirized,
but he is shown to be a hypocrite through not only his words bult his
actions,

Arrived at Barchester, he proceeded to fall in love with Signora
Neroni, nata Stanhope, but "Mr. Slope had never been an immoral man,"
so "it must therefore be conceived that he did not admit to himself
that he warmly admired the beauly of a rmarried woman without heartfelt
stings of conscience; and to pacify that conscience, he had to teach
himself that the nature of his admiration was innocent.”

This he did in record time and had so far progressed by the time
he reaches his pinnacle that he is innocently seeing the Signora alone
every day, kissing her hands, and declaring himself irrevocably in love,
Mr. Slope, then, is not adverse to an innocent goed time.

But he has his moments of forethought when the business of living
is deeply considered. In such a mood he ponders upon the widow, Eleanor
Bold, who has a tidy fortune, and rather beautiful dark brown tresses.
Why not offer to walk the stony road of life with her, making it easier

for her delicate and wealthy feet?

8 Ibid;, pp- 27"'28.
9 Tbid., p. 122.
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His conscience had not z word to say against his choosing the
widow and her fortune. That he looked upon as a godly work rather
than otherwise; as a deed which, if carried through, would rehound
to his credit as a Christian. On thet side lay no future remorse,
no conduet which he ::ight probably hsve to forget, no inward stings.
If it should turn out te be really the fact that iirs. Bold had
twelve hundred a year at her disposal, kr. Slope would rather look
upon it as a duty which he owed [is religion to make himself the
naster of the wife snd the moneyj;--as a duty, too, in which some
amount of self-szerifice would be necessary. He would have to give
up his friendship with the Signora, his resistance to ilr. Harding,
his antipathy,--no, he found on mature self-examinztion, that he could
not bring himself to give up his antipathy to Dr. Grantly. He
would marry the lady as the enewy of her brother-In-law if such an
arrangermznt suited her. If not, she must look elsewhere for s
husband, 0

-

But the record of i:xis vure and noble thought and action dees not

end here. When the Dean dies, ir. Slope realizes that it is exactly
the position for a2 young and rising evangelical clergyman, who feels it

his dubty "to eart away the useless rubbish of centuries." Besides,

he was of the opinien that Eleanor would grace the deanery as
perfectly as she would the chaplain's coitage; and he thocught,
moreover, that Eleanor's fortune would excellently repair any
dilipidations, and also curtailments in the dean's stipend whiel

mignt have beren made by the ruthless ecclesiastical commission.,

Ry

He enlists the help of Tom Towers of the Jupiter, a grest news-

paper light,who is always seeking to reform the world with the hels
of just "mew" men like Xr. Slope. He is counfident of success, is the
bishop's chaplain, but then, such is the injustice of things -- comes

the débacle.

First he proposes to Mrs, Bold.

Do not ask me to leave you, Hrs. Bold," sald he with an
iupassion=d look, impassioned and sanctified as well, with that
sort of look which 1s not uncommon with gentlemen of ir. Slope's
school, and which may perhapns be called the tender-pious.

10

12

Ibid., p. 122.
Ibid. 3 p. 302"‘303 a
Tbid., p. 380,
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But all his tender-plousness is in vain. Mrs. Bold deeclines ths
honor he would bestow upon her. Then krs. Proudie rallies her forces,
gets the blshop under her thwib once nore snd sends Lir. Slope travelling.
The new ministry is uninterested in the "new? man who will so willingly
acguiesce in all things new as the dean of Barchester.

Well, admits ir. Zlope, my chances in Barchester are at an end. So,

He sat himself down in his chair, counted out what monies

he had in hand for present purposes, and what others wers coiting
in to him, bethought himself:as to the best sphere for his future
exertions, and 2t once wrote off a letter to a rich sugar-refinert's
wife in Baker S5treet, who, as he well knew, was much given to the
entertainment and encouragenment of serious young evangelical cler-
gmen. He was again, he sald, "upon the world, having found the
air of a cathedral town, and the very nzture of csthedral services,
uncongenial to his spirit!"l3

Then he went to the Bishop's study, where he again crossed swords
with Mrs. Proudie,

iay God forgive you, madanme, for the manner in which you
have treated me," said Lir., Slope, looking at her witih & very hesvenly
look; "“and remember tnis, madam, that you yourself may stilli
have a fall;" and be looked at her with a very worldly look.
"4is to the bishop, I pity him!'" And so saying, Mr. Slope
left the room. Thus ended the intliwacy of the bishop of Barchester
with his first confidential chaplain,-

And Er. Slope was really nevsr punished, for it's the way of the
world--

the family of the Slopes never starve. They always fall on their
feet 1like cats, =2nd let then fzll where they will, they will live

on the fat of the land. Our kir. Slope did so. On his return to
town he found that the sugar-refiner had died, and th:t his widow
a8 inconsolable;--or, in other words, was in want of comsolation.
Mr. Slope consoled her, and soon found hilmself settled with much
comfort in the novuse in Beker 3treet. He possesssc himself, zlso,
before long, of a church in the vicinity of the lHew Road, =and becane
known to fame as one of the most elocuent preschers and plous
clergymen in that part of the metrooolis.*” '

13 Ibid., p. 483.
14 Tbid., p. 486.
15 TIbid., p. 487.



he made the world a betier place in which to live? ilas he succored any

of the sad, the afflicted, the core-worn? lins he ssrved unflinchingly
the ldeals to which he had pledged himself?

Ro. If this class of churchsen woere emmbent to remeln a negstive
indifferent cuallity nc one would heve to beyure of them. Bub men like

tfr, Slope must be positive, asmbitlous seekers aftor the goods of this

sart

8]

world. =t exactly is the danger of ihose men who -yve only singer
in their hungsr after popul-rity and position?
"Thiose are the sort of mer who will ruin the Church of Zngland,
anG wake the professicn of a clergymen disresutable. It is not the
digsenters or the papists that we should fear, but the set of
canting, low-bred hypocrites who are wriggiing thelr way in smong

us; men who have no fixed principle, no ggandard ideas of religion

or doctrine, bul who taxe up some popular cry, ss this fellow has

done sbout 'Sabbath travelling.'vlé

And, that(l think sums up Mr. Slope. He remiads me of no one so
much as of Moliere's Tartuffe, that hypocritical canting villain who
would have sacrificed”everythiﬂg to his ambition. This type once re-
cognized will never again dupe the innocent. He, it 1s true, can
seldom 5e'reformed, but the attitude toward him can be reformed, through
satire, to such an extent that he will no longer be a danger to the
welfare of society.

Mr. Slope embodies all that is worst of the "new order." Arch-
deacon Grantly, while he does not cmbody the worst, shows at least that
there are some things which need change. The consevvative who believes
things are right beczuse they are, because they exist, is well portrayed
here,

The words spoken to the warden when the justice of his receiving a

large salary was challenged exempllfy his irraticnal atiitude,

16 Ibid., pp. 38-40.

According to the archdeacon:
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"Oh, well, all that's nothing to the question; the question
is whether this intruding fellow, and a lot of cheating attorneys
and pestilent dissenters, are to interfere with an arrangenent
which everyone kinows is essentially Just ard serviceable to the
church. Pray don't let us be splitting hairs, and that amongst
ourselves, or there'll never be an ernd of the cause cr the cost,"+7

The archdeacon is every inch a conservative and every inch a
churchman. -His appearance cowed even the recalcitrant bedesmen, who
believed that part of the warden's salary should hzve been their duse,
for,

As the archdeacon stood up to make his speech, erect in the
middle of that little sguare, he looked like an ecclesiastical
statue placed there, as a fitting lmpersonation of the church
militant here on earth; his shovel hat, large, new and well-pro-
nounced, a churchnan's hat in every inch, declared the profession
as plainly as does the Quaker's broad brim;his heavy eyebrow, large
open eyes, and full mouth and chin expressed the solidity of his
order; the broad chest, amply covered with fine cloth, told how
well to do was its estate; one hand esconced within his pocket e-
vinced the practical hold which our mother church keeps on her
temporal possessions; and the other, loose for action, was ready to
fight if need be in her defense; and below these the decorous breech-
es, and neat black gaiters showing so admirably that weli-turned
leg, betokened the decency, the outward beauty, and grace of our
church establishment,18 '

Added to his numerous other accomplishments the archdeacon is

««o.the author of the pamphlet signed "Sacerdos" on the subject of

the Earl of Guildford and St. Cross, in which it is so clearly argued
that the manners of the present times do not adait of a literal ad-
hesion to the very words of the founder's will, but that the interests
of the church for which the founder was so deeply concerned, are best
consulted in enabling lis bishops to reward those shining lights,
whose services have been most signally serviceable to Christianity,

In answer to this, it is asserted that Henry de Blois, founder of 3St.
Cross, was not greatly interested in the welfare of the reformed
church, and that the masters of St. Cross, for many years past, can-
not be called shining lights in the service of Christianity; it is
however, stoutly maintained, and no doubit felt, by all the archdeacon's
friends, that his logic is conclusive, and has not, in fact, been
answered,

17 Anthony Trollope, The Werden, Longmans, London, 1914, p. 40.
12 Ibid., p. 51.
19 Ibid., p. 9.
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But Trellepe hegs forglveness for the archdeacon's rsacticnary
tenderness.

The tone of ocur archdescon's mind must not astonish us; it
has been the growth of centuries of church ascendency; znd though
some fungli now disfigure the tree, though there be auch dead wood,
for how much good fruit have not we to be thankful? ¥ho, without
remorse, can batter down the dead branches of an old osk, now useless,
but, ah! still so beautiful, or drag out the fragments of the
ancient forest, without feeling that they sheltered the younger
plants, to which they are now suwaoned to give way in a tone so
peremptory and so harsh?20

Troliope bzgs forgiveness for the archdeacon because, in spite
of his faults,he is a gentleman, and would never think of making any

steps forward in his career if 1t meant climbing on the neeks of his

iy

sssociates. Bub Troliope does resent the fact that rockbound custom

has robbed church salaries and livings of much of thelr equality. Dr.

Grantly was not a hypoerite, but he failed to see himself and his
church in its true light. He failed to see the need of reforsm,

He did not belisve in the Gospel with more zesurance than
he did in the sacred justice of all ecclesiastical revenues. ¥hen
he put his shoulder to the wheel to defend the income of the present
and future precentors of RBarchester, he was animated by as strong
& sense of a holy cause, as thal which gives courage to a missionary
in Africa, or enables a sister of mercy to gilve up the pleasures of
the world for the wards of a hospital. He was asbout to defend the
holy of holies from the touch of the profane; to gusrd the citadel
of his church from the most ramnunt of its enemies; to put on his
good armour in the best of fights; and sceure, if possible, the
comforts of his creed for coming generaticns of ecclesiastical
digﬂitaries.z

The foolishness of much of the reform thai had been going on,
the mistakes of the Hcelesiastical Commission, had antagonized and
blinded him to the real need. In this he was as stupid as the bishop's
wife, Mrs. Proudie, who thought Sunday observance would solve everything.

If only those pestilent dissenters and humbug reformers would leave

20 Ibid., p. 45.
21 Ibid., pp. 39=40.



the church alonel Everything would yet come right if there were anything
wrong, which he very much doubted.

The satirist shows how ridieculous the attitude of the archdeascon
is by dontrasting it with the truth. There is Mr. Quiverful,who has four-
teen children. To hls wife "the outsides and insides of her husbend and
fourteen children were everything. In her bosom every cther ambition had
been swallowed up in that maternal ambition of seeing them and him and
herself duly clad and properly fed.“22 |

It is pul down humorously enough, but what is reslly funny about the
situation? Should é minister's wife be driven po think only of the
material? Where is the chance of real spiritual enlightenment when young
mouths are empty and young bodies need to be clothed? It had come to
that point with Mrs. Quiverful. What of the ideals of honor, which pre-
vailed with men like Mr. Harding, who would give up a preference for his
conscience's sake? "“She recked nothing of the imaginary rights of
others. She had no patience with her husband when he déclared to her
he could not accept the hospital unless he knew that Mr. Harding had
refused it.“23 And are rights like these really imaginary?

Mr. Crawley, the perpetual clergyman of Hogglestock, was the one
of whom Trollope wrote most feelingly and even fiercely, remembering
perhaps his own miserable and poverty-stricken childhood, filled with
shabbiness and heartache. The reverend Mr, Crawley, poor as he was,
had three children and a wife, born & gentlewoman, A&nd ne lived in
& rickety house of not more than four rooms which were very wretchedly

dilapidated living quarters,  One might say that, technically, they were

22 Anthony Trollope, Barchester Towers, op. cit., pp. 215-216.
23 Ibid., pp. 215-216.
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furnished. The living room wes best furnished, but even it had
ays. ow the rug wis gone, having worn to shreds, the

eded support because of old ang there wes only one

ha'r left, lr. Crawley indeed had an sncient secretary,

propped up against the wall, but what & secretary! ‘this then was
the best room of the Crawley domiecile,

£t was not sueh = room 25 one vopuld wish to see inhabited
rey

naficed clergyn&n of the Uhureh of Bngland) but they who
know whit money vill do and what it will not, u¢li understand how

easily ~ man with ¢ family, snd with 2 hundred and thirty pounds
& year, ma- he brought to the need of inhabiting such = chambef.
Uhen it 1s remembered thst three pounds of mert a day, 2t aing-

pence n pound, will cost over {orty yau”ua a year, there need bhe

no oifficulty in uaderstanding that it moy be so.  Sresd for such
z family must cost at least twenty-Iive DOM&“S. Llothes fov Pive

p%}ﬁdﬂﬁ, af whor one ust &b any rate wsar the raiment of a

gentlaman, can herdly be found for less tihan ten pounds = head.

Then there remains fifteen Rounds Jor tes, suger, boor, nages,

ed ucatl@n, amusenecnts, and the like. In sueh cire hbt&ﬁﬂ%ﬁ 2

gentlemen esn hardly pay rmuch for the renewsl of his furniture.

dnd how did Hr. Crawlsy take his poverty? Hde was supposed to be
looked up to 2s a spiritual pastor, to be resvecled as the stroagest
and most devout of his parish. Ur. Orawley wiws was an unusually stub-

sorn man and did not feel Liks

his wrelchedness,

wowever that there was injusbice in his positions

5t. Tagl could go forth without money in Als purse or shoes
to his fpet»or two sults te his Hack, and his poverty nover siood
Cin the wey of his preaciing, or hindered the venesrztion of the
faithful. &Y, Paul, indecd, was cslled upon Lo esr stripes,
wes flung into orison, encountered territle dsngers. But ir,

o

ta )

Craviey,--80 he told himself,~-could have encountered all that
without flinching. The siripes and scorn of the unfoithful would

have been nothing to him, if only the foithful would hove believed
in him, poor zs he was, as they would have belleved in hin hod
he been pich!” '

w:

fﬁtﬁony Ira,xona, Last Chroniels of | ,arset, Ga Hell & Sons,
L"‘ﬁﬁr’-ﬁ’ l }1‘&, :‘3 ';S, ‘dtolc .1 .
ﬂl.f 3 t.sj" \1. s Qv}' ly‘.’-f""lg’?v
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There is nothing more ironically stzted than the incideant of the
butcher, and the bishop's letter;

There had been one creditor, Fletcher, the hutcher of Silver-
epridge, who had of late been specially hard upon poor {rawley. This
man, who had not been without good nzture in his dealings, had
heard stories of the dean's good-will and such like, and had loudly
expressed his opinion that the perpetual curate of Hogglestock
would show o higher pride in allowing himself ‘o be iadebted to
a rich brother clergymen, than in remaining under thrall %o a
butcher, And thus 2 rumour had grown up. And then the butéher
had written repeated letters to the bishop,--to Bishop Proudie
of Barchester, who had at first caused his chaplain to answer them,
and had told ir. Cravley somewhat roundly what was his opinion of
a clergyman who zte mest and cid nolt pay for it. 3But nothing
that thelgishop could say or do enabled iy, {rawley to pay the
butcher., < :

Of all useless things most generouslj given the foremost is advice.
5till the bishop didn't offer to see that Mr. Crawley was paid more.
o one did. His brother clergymen were willing enough to help by donat-
ing roast beef, cream, tea, butter, dresses for his daughters and wife,
an occasional check now and then, but who attempted to heal the wound
from the inside out, and thst thoroughly? ltho tried to get an honest
salary for him, though those sbout him would have done anything to
relieve his sorrows?

Finally the day came when ir. Crawley was accused of stealing a
check, and he was taken before a commission to be enterea for trial if

found guilty.

uyny sre the people here?" said kr. Crawley. o

*] suppose it is the custom when the magistrates are sitting,"
said his wife,.

"They have come to see the degradation of a clergyman,
said hej--"and they will not be disappointed.®

tRothing can degrade but guilt,® said his wife.

"Yes,—misfortune csn degrade, and poverty. A man is degraded
when the cares of the world press so heavily upen him that he cannot
rouse himself. They have come to look at me as though I were a
hunted beast.®

27 Ibid., p. 83.
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The plight of Mr. Crawley fails te be seen in ite truly ironie light
unless contrasted, say, with the situation of Dr, Vesey Stanhope, whose
living is Crabtree Canconicorum, A

Crebiree Canonicorum is a very nice thing; there are only
two hundred parishioners; there are four numdred acres of glebe;
and the great and simadl tithes, winich both go to the rector, are
worth four hundred pounds a year more. (Crabtree Canonicorum is
in the gift of tihe dean and chapter, and is at this time possessed
by the iHonoursble ani Reverend Dr. Tesey Stanhope, who also fills
the prebendal stall of Goosegorge in Barchester Chapter, and holds
the united rectory of Eiderdown and Stogpingue, or Stcke Pinguium,
a8 it should be written. This is the sawe Dr. Vesey Stanhope,
whose hospitable vills on the Lake of Como is so well known to the
elite of English travellers, and whose collectlon of Lombard but-
terflies is supposed to be unique.28

This is also the ssme Dr, Stanhope who left England for Italy ten
years azo with a sore throat which has steod him m such good stead he
has never been able to retwrn.

Consider the atbitude of the archdeacon towards Urace Crawley, who
loved his son. |

“Heaven and earth I" he must say, ®here are you, without a
penny in your pocket, wlth hardly decent raiment on your back, with
a thisf for your father, and you think that you are to come and
share in all the wealth that the 0Orantlys have amassed, that you
are to have a husband with broad acres, a big house, and game pre-
serves, and become one of a family whose name had never been touched
by a single accusation,—neo, not by a suspicion? Noj— injustice
such g8 that shall never be done betwixt you and me. You may wring
my heart, and you nmay ruin my son; bub the broad acres and the big
house, and the game preserves, and the rest of it, shall never be
your reward for doing so."2?

Can anyone doubt that church prefermenis needed reforming? But,

Let those who know clergymen, and like them, and have lived
with them, only fancy it} Clergymen %o be palid, not according to
the temporalities of any living which they may have acquired either
by merit or favour, but in accordance with the work to be donel O
Doddington { and 0 Stanhope, think of this, if an idea so saerilegious
can find entrance into your warm ecclesiastical bosoms ! Eeclesiasti-

28 A4nthony Trollope, The Warden, op. cit., pp. 137-13%8.
- 29 Anthony Trollope, The Last Chronicle of Barset, op. cit., Vol. II, p.
i72.




cal work to be bought and paid for according to its guantity ang
vality! '

How pleasant it was, too, that one bishop should be getting
fifteen thousand a2 year and another with an equal cure of parsons
only four! That a certain prelate could get twenty thousand one
year and his successor in the sume diocese only five the next!30

The Press

I have found two very divergent views on Trollc ope's satire of the
London Times, Taken in point of Line the first, written in 1854, is |
probably more correct, because it was opinion founded on fact-—Tounded
on the fact of the wriler's knowing something about th£ he was talk-

ing. A professiocnal reader, in giving his opinion of The iarden

stated, "The description of the Times, under the nom de guerre of iLount
Olympus I will back against anything of the kind that was ever written
for geniality and truth.” 31 As for geniality perhsps the English have
an ironical conception of what constitutes the meaning of the word.

The second statement, written possibly seventy-Iive vears later,

may be perfectly true of the London Times of today, but ie it true of

the London Times of 18507 C(larence Dimick Stevens of the University

of Cincinnati has declared that Trollope's "efforts at satire resulted

in such erass work as his attack on the London Times Tound in The

ﬁarﬂen."Bz At least the reader is aware that ir. Stevens read The

“arden, even if he only had to write the introduction to Barchester Towers,

Kount Olymous then is the bondon Tinmes,

50 lpthony Trallone, I'ramley Parsonage, Hell & Sons, London, 1914,

31 lUichael Sadleir, op. cit., p. 157.

32 (larence Uimick Stevens, Introduction t9o .archester Towers, op. cit.,
p. xilii,




that hipgh abode of all the powers of type, that favoured sest of
the grest poddess Plea, thst wondrous habitatlon of gods and devils
from whence with ceaseless hum of sbtean and never-ending fiow of
Gmatallian Inkr, issuc forth fifty thousand nighbly edicts For the
governance of a subject nation.....Te the cutverd and winitiaied
eye, Yount Slyupus is a scoewhat huable spol--undistinguished, un-
adorned, — nay, simost mean, I this Yount Slzapust™ asks the un~
believing stranger. 'Io 1t from these smoll, dark, dingy Lulldings
that those Infallible laws proceed which cablnebs are calied unon to
obey; by which bishope are fo be gulded, lords snd comaons controiled,
--Judpes instructed in law, generals in strategy, admirszls io azyal
tactics, and oranpge-women in the mantsgement of their barrowg?¥

Hount Olympus has an offisial publieatlion, the voice of iLs rular,

called the Jupiter. Un itz siaff Is found thet grest mind, Tom Towers,
who Mwalls quletly slongz Pall ¥all wibth his coat buttoned elose azsinst

the azst wind, as thowgh he were a morial man, and not a god dispensing
thunderbolts Iram Fount Olympus.t 3is

“he iz thizs Ton Towors, whose wisdom is grester thun that of any
mants in England? He is a power to be reckoned with znd listened io.

It iz true his nome appeared In no Iarge ocapitsis; oo noe uall
was chalked up "Tor Towers for ever'— "Fresdom of the Press and
Tozt Tewers:" bub what pesber of Parlisment nad hslf his power?

It is true thai in far-off proviaces men did not talk deily of Tom
Towers, but ther read the Jupiter, and acknowledped that without
the Jupiter life was not worth having. .... But to whom wazs he, Tom
Tomers, responsible? Ho one could insult him; no one could inguire
into him. He could speak oul withering words, and no one could an-
swer him; ministers courted hilm, though perhaps they knew not bis
name; bishops feared hizm; Judges doubted their owm verdicts uniese
he confipmed them; and geneyzis in their counecils of wer, did not
eonsider more deeply whet the enemy would de, than what the Jupiter
would soy. « o It is probably Tom Towers considered hinself the
mest powerful man in Burope; and so he wolked on from day to day,
studiously striving to lock & mun, but knowing within his breast
that he was a god. o7

How lucky have been the Englishi
Does not the Jupiter, coming forth daily with fifty thousand

impressions full of unerring decision on every mortal sublect, set
all matter sufficiently at rest? Is not Tom Towers here, able to

Anthony Trollope, The Yarden, op. £if., pp. 1A0-1L1.
Ibid., 2. 1i3.
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guide us and w111ingY .evae s-... Britons have et to resd, Lo obey,
and ba blessed. Hone but the fools doubt the wisdon of the dupiter;
none bubt the zed dispute ibo faeus. ‘

Yot can it be possible? Yoo, it is, "for nst established religion
I 3 ’ i
has ever baen withoud ids unbelievers.® 37

There are those who doublt the Jupiter! They live ang breathe
the upper alr, walking here unscathed, though scorned—nen, born of
British mothers and nursed on Inglish nilk, who seruple not to say
that Mggnt Dlympus has its price, that Tom Towers can be bought for
soldl 2

Unhappily the Bishop of Harehester wes one of the Jupiter's doubt-

#rs. He did not believe that the Juplier was right when ii called I,
Hording a robber, an avaricious lagy priest scrasbling for gold. He went
so far ss o belleve the exaci opposite; thet Nr. Harding was a retiring
hunbie~spirited man, who had lnnoeeatly Lskea whel had inmocently besn
offered to him. The hishep advised Hr. Hording to write t» the Juplter
and set lhe newspaper people ﬁghil:, a8 Lo bls true character.

Aut the archduacon yns move woridiy wice.

"You," sald ithe archdeston, ..... "yes, znd be snothered with
ridieule; tossed over and over sgein with scorsy shaken this way
and that, as 2 rat in the mouth of a practissd terrier. You will
leave cul sope word or letiter in your saoswer, and the ignorences of
the eathedral clergy will be harped uponi you will nake some sizall
mlstake, whilch will be a fzlsehcod, or some admission, whieh will
be self-condemnation; you will find yoursell {o have been vulgsr,
ill-tempored, irreverend, and iliiterste, and the chanees are ten
to one, but that bedang a clergyman you will have been sullty of
blasphemy! 4 vsan may have the best of causes, the best of talents,
and the best of tempers; he may write as well as Addisen, or a3
strongly as Junius; bub even with all this he cannot successiuily
answer when attacked by the Jupiter. In such matters it iz oani-
potent. tThat the Jzar lﬁ in Hussia, or the mob in Amordics, thst the
Jupiter is in England.t 7

foid., pp. LA1-L2.
ibid., p. 143,
hid., p. 343,
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The dupiter always upheld good, upright souls, who had goad,upright
purgoses. ‘Take for Instance the case of ir. Slope who wanted to be dean
of Parchester. The Jupiler wes tooth end nail for him, Portunately when
Hr. Glope's case cume uwp it wos sulumn, and

those catersrs for our morning repsst, the stoff of the Jupiter, had
bhoen sorely pub to it for the last month to find a suiTiciency of
proper pabulum. Just then there was no talk of & new Americon presi-
dent. Ho wonderful tragedies had scecurred on railway trains in
Georgla, or elsewhere. There was 2 dearth of broken benks, end 2
dead dewun with the necessily for & live one was & godsend. Had Dr.
Trefoll died in June, Hr. Towers would probably not have known so
much about the picty of ir. Slope. 49

And why is Trollope so vehemently sgainst the press? Deezuse withe-
out moral restrzint it can become the most invidious type of caste-gsser-
tion possible. That he actﬁally thought it had slrendy happened to a
sertain extent is evident when he sets two of his chisracters, men of
txford, to discussing the times.

"Everything has gone by, I believe,” said Tom Staple. "The
tigar has been smoked oub, and we are the ashes,?

"Speak for yourself, Staple,® szid tihe master.

"1 speck for all,™ said the tuter, stoutly., "It is caming to
that, that there will be no life anywhers in the country.  Ho one
iz any longer £it to rule himself, or those belonging to him. The
goverament is to find us 511 in everything and the presses to find
the pgovernment.” 4

He realiged what the dictators realized 1ater, that the press iz the
greatest possible propagsnda ageney in the werld. le sease to say, "You
enlist a man's sympathies, and therefore his heart, mind, and aciien.

That is the sglory of truth, but the denger of sropaganda. 48 an unlinmited
power you nust be controlled, if by nothing else, then by the common-gense
of your readers. BSatire is an sppeal to comson-sense, o the cool Judg-

ment of wrongs. Laugh at something and you are no longer in awe of it."

I inthony Trollope, Barchester Towery, ed. cit., p. 422,

33 . x4
41 Ivid., w. 325,




Trellope felt that the’hero-worship" of the press had gone too far,

3

and he said what he could to remove the danger of press dietatorship.

Tee Aristoeracy

The aristoerecy is best represented in Trollope's novels by great
county femilies iike the Lufbtons of Framley, the De Courcys of De Courcy
Castle, the Greshams of {weshembury, the éranﬁlya of Plurstesd, and ir.
and ¥iss Thorne of Ullathorne. -

They all have one thing in common, pride of bloed and rank. 4nd it

is this one thing that Trollope hammers away against., The Thornes are

)

nore proud of their bleod than are any others in the whole of the Beorset-

-

shire novels.

¥r. Thorne was a kind old squire, who lived simply off his property.
He was & Tory. He féilaﬁed>the hounds., He believed strongly in his
queen. He had never deone anything remarkable, or for which he could be
ecalled famous, but he had been born a Thorne, which in iiself is & privi-
lege the world seldom bestows, since the Thornes are s smsil famlly. 4t
any rate M. Thorne is vary proud of his blood.

In gpesking once of a widespresd rece whose name hsd reeeived
the honours of three coroneis, selons from which sat for various
eonatituenelies, some one of whose members hsd been in glmost every
cebinet formed during ihe presenl century, a2 brillisnt race such
as there are few in England, Hr. Thorne had ealled then all "dir{.®
He had nol intended any disrepreet to these npen, le admired them
in many senses, and allowed then thelr privileges without envy.

He had merely meant to express kis feeling that the streans which
ran through their veins were nol yet purified by time to thabt per-
fection, had not become so genuine =n ichor, ss_io bs worthy of

bolng ealled blosd in the genesloglenl sense. ™

With variations more or less, usually more, the rest of the aristo-

cracy has the same idea. The varistions are ususlly caused by lzck of

42 Ibid., p. 190
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money. Hore than one nobie and proud house falls before the advances of
filthy lucre and sullies its blood by allying itself with middie class
wealth,.

It will be rore to the point to consider the problen by families,
There are first of all the De Courcrs, so loud in praise of blood and rank,
but still not disdaining to raise wealth to their exalied position,—-
that is if there is nothing really odious connecled with the weslth.

There is Lady Amelia De Courcy, wiio advised

o

ier cousin, Asugusta Gresh~
am, not to merry beneath: herself. Auguste had had a proposal from a very

fine barrister, lir. Oazebee of Cumption, CGwiption, and Gasmebes. His firm,

she assured her cousin,nanuled oaly the vory b aceounts, really dealt

only with

in
gentlenan— she belisved. Uowld she te a traitor to her blood to marry

hira?

- : her jmsband; but she prayed
o a 90501 tnat on this sub j(ﬁct wes as hard as ‘°1int, 'm"*' she
prayed in vain. Augusta Greshasm was mfv*v—u‘:o, Lady Ameliz De
COUX'CJ was thirty-four; was it likely that lady finelis woul 1 permit
Augusta bo narry, the .{s.,ue having thus been left in her hands? Why
should Augusta doros NI EEr o1 by marrying beneath her~
self, secing that Lﬁdy imelia had spent 50 meny more years in the
uorld, without having found it necessary to do so?43

Lady imelia, with the exceptiocn of her mother, was ths very grandest
of the De Cowrcys. How could it be hoped that any mercy towsrds a traitor
would be shawn by her? So she advised her desr weak 1litile cousin, nay,
almost thresbtened her as to what would happen If such a dreadful pollu-

-5 ol o“§ i P+ o) -3 e g o 7 w : 23 agaTar med v
tion of aristocratic blood should Lzke nlace, She wrote Tirmly and no-

blys

L3 Anthony Trollope, Dr. Thorne, Bell and Sons, London, 1914, p. 502.
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Mir, (Gezebee often eomes here in the way of business, and though
papa always receives him as a gentleman—that is, he dines at table
and all th2i--he is not on the same footing in the house as the or-
dinary guests and friends of the family. How would you like to be
received at Courcy Castle in the seme way?

"You will say, perbaps, that you would still be papa's niece;
so you would. But you know how striet in such matters papa is, and
you must remember, that the wife always follows the rank of the hus-
band., Papa is accuctomed to the strict etiquetlie of court, the es-
tate-agent in the light of a nephew. Indeed, were you to marry kr.
Gagzebee, the houge to which he belongs would, I imas zine, have to
give up the management of this property. .

Weither money nor position can aztone to me for low birth. by

S0 Augusta, sadly but dutifully, bade Mr. Ganebee of Gumption, Gump—
tion, and Bazebee 1o look elsewhere for a hand throush which flowed less
noble blooed,

He tried again and again, begged permission t¢ mention the mat—
ter bo Mr, OGreshem; bubt Augustz was very firm, and he at lsst re~
tirved in dlqgust. Augusta went to Courcy Castle, and recelved from
her cousin }h"L consclation and restrengthiening which she so mueh
reguired,

The story, however, does not end here, for in spite'of‘Lady Amelis's
firm and stoieal precepts, ke did at last sueceed in marrying—of all
things, a De Courey!

But perhzps it would be best for Trollope to tell this tale which
ends happily for two people, even though one cannot help wondering how
a DeCourcy could be happy with 2 mers Gazeboe,after having lived in the
sunllrﬂt of Lady Amelis's shining example.

Four vesrs afterwards Mr. hHortimer Oazebee went dovn to Courcy
Castle; of course on matters of business. HNo doubt he dined at the
table, and all that. We have the word of Lady Amelia, that the
earl, with his usual good-nature, allowed him such privileges. Let
us hope that he never overveached them. .... Dub now it was told
through Coursy, that one sultor had kneeled, and not 1n vein. The
suitor, so named, was lr. Mortimer Gazebee.

Kortimer (Gazebee--who had been found to be a treasure in every
way; quite a parsgon of men--was about to be taken into the De Cour-
¢y bosom as a child of that house. On that day fortnight, he was
destined to lead to the altar-—-the Lady Amelia,

li-ll— Ibido a p- 5‘05!



The countess then weni on to say, that dear Amelia did not
write herself, being so much engaged by her comlng duties —the re~
sponsibilities of which she doubtless fully realized, as well as
the privileges; but she had begged her mother to reguest that the
twins should eome and aet as bridesmaids on the occasion. Dear Au-
gusta, she knew, was too mueh occupied in the coming event in Mr.
Oriel's famlly to be able to attend.

&nd now what of the once wworthy Hortimer?

He pets his share of the Courcy shosting, and is zsked about
to Greshamsbury and eother Rarchester houses, not only "to dine at
table and all thal,” but to take his part in vhatever delights
country soeciety there has to offer. He lives with the great hope
that his noble father-in~law may scme day be able to briang him
into Parliament,

Do=s this asioﬁish? Yhy? The De Gourcya were always sacrificing
themselves to the world., Take the Honourable George, the second son, as
an exaumple of worthy sacrifice, sinee he certainly did not marry for
love, and |

the lady's money hzd not bsen very much,—perhaps thirty thousand
pounds or so. 3ut then the Hounourable CGeorge's money had been ab-
solutely none. Now he had an income on which he could live, and
therefore his father aand mother had forgiven him all his sins, and
taken him again to their bosoms. The lady herself was not beauti-
ful, or clever, or of imposing manners—-nor wes she of high birth.
But neither was she ugly, nor unbezrably stupid. Her mamers were,
at any rate, innoecent:; and as to her birth,--seeing that, from the
first, she was not suprossed to have had any,--no dissppointment
was felt. Her father had been a coal-merchant. She was called Mrs,
George, and the effort made respecting her by everybody in and sbout
the family was to treal her as though she were a figure of a woman,
a large well-dressed resemblance of being, whom it was necessary fzg
certain purposes, that the DsCourcys shouid carry on their train.

As for the other members of the family, the Lady Hargaretls was per-
haps the most noble, when you take into account that

the world called her proud, disdeinful, and even insolent; but the
world was nobt aware that in 21l that she did she was ﬁctinw in ac-
cordance with a2 prineiple which had ecalled for much self-abnegstion.
She had considered it her dubty to be a De Qourcy and an earl's daugh-
ter at all times; and consecquently she bad sacrificed to her idea

46 Ioid., pp. 510-511,

L7 Thic., o, 512,

48 /Inthony Trollope, The Small House at Allington, Bell and Sons, London,
191, Vol. I, pp. 190-191.




of duty all populerity, sdulation, and such admiration as would have
been awarded to her as a well-dressed, tall, fash ¢0nable, and by no
Meazi@ stupia young woras.

dlexandrina wzg the beauty'eF the family, and wes in truth the
vcuﬂ?eﬂt. But the {aulb of her ;uc? weg bthis,--thal when you left
her you could not remember 1* ’

Of Alexandrine it cun be szid that she did her best Lo curry oa Tor

her family, but she was never sble to carry anrihing very for. She mar-

o

¥ " a2

yied & Lr. Adelphus Crosbie, having alnost tricied him into proposing,
when she imew him to be enpuged to another girl.

Crosihie is }the ironical example of a man who didn't make the misizke
of "marrying beneath hirsclf{"; rather he made the mistske of "merrying

4

Before he broke olf with Liiy he ofien thought

D'i

what a fidend Ledy Alemandrina would be for Lily, if any sueh friend
shilp were only possible! Vhat sn advant?g would sueh an alliance
confer unon that desr little girls--for, after 8ll, though the dear
little girl'se attractions were very grest, he couwld not but admit
to bimsell thut she wanbted a something,—a way of heolding herselfl
and of speaklng, which some people enll style. Lliy’ww*ﬁt certainly
learn z great deal from Ludy Adexsndrina; and i ew 1is convietion,
no &cuﬂt, which mede him so sedulous in plessing thubt lady on the
nresent oceosion, 29

H»Q

Before his broke off with Lily he thought a preat desl of whst he

>

would be missing by marrying her. OF course he was honor bound to marry

#that 1ittle glrl®. And he declaved sternly to hlmgelf that he was a
man of honor, sacrifice himseif.w ++

frosbic was prided himsell on frazkness snd can—
dour, on dolag his duby, -— and then he wenit bagk on hl“ word. oSoon after
he merried his enrl's doughler, he was initiated into {

5

of that great Tomlly with which he had sliled hismgelf,

49 Ibid., pp. 193-194.

50 Tb;u., p. 0,
51 Lmtﬂ.,_p. 208 .
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the property was mortgaged to the hilt, thot the eldest son married to
annoy the second son, whose wife was expecting an heir momentarily, and
he knew his own wife had drained him of 211 the money he possessed,

This was the family for whose sake Crosble had jilted Iily
Dale! His single and simple ambition had been that of being an
earl's son-in-law.

"They're a bad set, ——a bad set," said he in his bitterness.

“The men are," s2id Cazebee, very comfortably,

WH--m," said Crosbie,?2

If only Crosbie had sacrificed himself to his duty ! He finally lost
his interest in rank to such an extent that he could joke about the name
of De Courcy. Lady dmelia assured him that his jokes were unappreciated,
gince she théught a greal deal of the name that had "never yet been dis-
graced in the amnals of owr country.!

%A very great deal," sald Mr. Cazebee,

"So do I of mine," sald Crosbie, "That's natural to all of us.
One of my ancestors came over with Williaw the Conquerer. I think
he was one of the sssistant cooks in the king's tent."

"4 cook V' said young De Courcy.

"Yes, my boy, a cock. That was the way most of the old fami-
lies were made noble., They were cooks, or butlers to the kingge
or socmething worse,W

"But your family ien't noble?®

"Ho—=I¥11l tell you how that was. The king wanted this cook
to poison half-a-dogen of his officers who wished to have a way
of their ownj; but the cook sald, '"¥o, my Lord King; I am 2 cook,
not an executloner.' So they sent him into the scullery and when
they called all the other servants barons and lords, they only
called him Cooky. They've changed the name to Crosble since that,
by degrees,"

Er..Gamebee was awestruck, and the face of Lady Amelia became
very dark. Was it not evident that this snake, when tsken into
thelr innermost bosoms that they there might warm him, was becoming
an adder, and preparing to sting them?s3

The De Courcys are the finest examnle of decadence among the aris-
tocracy. They are portrayed as just what they are, parasites who will

teke anything given them, and who will demand anything in the name of

52 Ibid., Vol.II, pp. 216=217.



thelr blood. They are even parasites on the ideal c¢f ancestry, making the
most of it materially. Family honor? What a myth! And Trollope expoces
it as the legend it is, or has become, in the hands of hypocritical royal

-

exploiters who are pankrupt in every way exceplt name.
Misallisynice has tem?ﬁed Trollepe in several ways, particularly the

so—callbm misalliance of rank., He gives four exzmples, The fourth ex-

ample is M¥r. Crosbis,who has alresdy been discussed. There is your por-

trait of & man who feared misalliance, whose fsars were realized when

he married the Yright" person, according to materialistic standards prevail-

ing aﬁ the time., Trollope points to the bitter conclusion of fubility

when things other than the two people involved are considered as meosit

esson of Adolphus Crosbie, who could not bear to

[l

‘-JJ

important. The ironical
sacrifice himself to love is brought home with devastating lores.

The three other examples are Lucy Robarts, who was cauticned and
hampered and made unhappy by Lady lufton; Grace Crawléy, who was threatened

3,

and made miserable by archdeacon (rantly; and lMary thorne, whu was likewise
persecuted by Lady Arabells Gresham. 'The bbjectiens given by all the per-
secutors were that'the girls had not been raised as gentlewomen, that

they had no wealth, and that their rank was far beneath that of the men
who wished to marry them.

And what did the young men in love with the culprits answer to such
arguments? When asked by his father if he thought tliss Crawley would make
a fitting sister-in-law for that dear girl, the Ue f“h"OLQSu of Hartletep,
née Griselda Grantly, he answered promptly:

*Certainly I do, or for any other dear girl in the world; exX-

cept that Griselda, who is not clever, would hardly be able to
appreciate iiiss rawley who is cluv\“ n5ih

51, Anthony Trollope, Last Chronicle of Barseu, Bell and Sons, London,
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And certainly Lord Lufton bandied no words when tol Thls moﬁheg- yyﬁﬁ
that Luey was too insignificant %o be a Lady Lufton. He answered‘ggﬁllght
enough:

"Ah, I understand. You want me to marry some bouncing amazon,
“some pink and vhite glantess of fashion rha would frighten the

i

little people into their proprietles,? 52

That was exactly whal his mother hed wonted,but she nhad never had
the ztrength of nind ﬁé adnit it to herself, and she was shocked when her
son presented family pride to her:in that lizht. She herself would not
have called it by so offensive a name--"aer son'e honour, and the honour
of her house! — of those she would have spoken as the things dearsst to
her iu this world.” 59 7here was something absoclutely morally wrong in
Lucy's marrying her son.

"Jot that I suspect her," said Lady Lufton, before che knew how far
matters had gone, "I give her credit for too much proper feeling: I know
her education has been good and her prinéi;les upright.? 57

- Later, after she was awsre that her son wanted nothing so much as to
marry Lucy, she decided she would explain to the roung lady how “very
wicked it was on her part to think of forcing herself into such a family
as that of the Luftons.® 50

She woﬁld explain to Lucy that no hanpiness could come of it,
that people placed by misiortune above their sphere are slways
miserable; and, in shorit, meke use =¥ all those excellent moral
lessons which are so customary on such occasions. The morality

might perhaps be thxoun away; but Lady Lufton depended much on her
dignified sternness. °¥

55 Anthony Trollope, Framley Parsonage, Bell & Sons, London, 191k, p. 532.
56 Ibid., p. 536.
57 Ibid. Ibid., p. 159.
58 ;bld., Pp. 421422,
59 Ibid., p. 422.
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Mary Thorne, the niece of Dr. Thorne, had no birth at all in the

aristocratic sense. GShe was the illegitimate child of Mary Scatcherd,
-seduced by Dr. Thorne's brother. Roger Scatcherd had killed Mary's lover
and had been sent to prison. During his imprisonmment Mary Thorne was
born, but Dr. Thorne declared the child had died. Lary Scatcherd married
an old suitor and went to America, leaving the child with Thorne, who
raised her as his own child although no one knew vwhere she came from,
Many jears later, Roger Scatcherd, now Sir Roger Secatcherd, returns to
Barchester 25 an extremely wealbthy contractor. He is drinking himself to
death and after one of his Qarticularly'bad bouts with ths bottle he tells
Dr. Thorne the contents of his will., All his money, if his own son dies
before coming of age, is 4o be given to Mary Secatcherd's first child,

Bven after explanation from Dr. Thorne he does not change his will.
Host of the.excitement throughout the book is caused by thes gquestion in
Dr. Thorne's and the reader's mind, 'Will Mary béceme an heiress?"

In the meanwhile, ¥Frank Gresham, the heir to impoverished Gresham-
bury, has fallen in love with ¥ery, and finally gained her consent to
marry him, if and when it can be settled peacefully that Hary will enter
the squire's hall as his dsughter-in-law. The whole thing is worse than
prepostercus Lo Frank's mother, Ledy Arabella. All the old afgumenté of
polluting the aristoeracy are dragged forth and given a melodramatic air-
ing. Ilady Arebella even sesks to ostracize Mery Thorne socizlly in order

" 4o make Frank felinquish his suit. She begs lary to refuse hin, threatens
her; and finally returns to Frank to persuade him to give up the 1little
upstart who will completely ruin his life. Finally Frank spesks to his
father about it; and the complete tale of Mery's hirth comes out:

It is 2 misfortune, Irank; & very great misfortune. It will

not do for you and me to ignore birth; too much of the value of
cne's positlon depends upon it.M"



o
R

"But what was Mr. Moffat's birth?" said Frank, almost with
scorn; "or what Miss Dunstable!'s?" he would have added had it not
been that his father had nob been concerned in that sin of wedding
him to the oil of Lebanon, :

#True, TFrank. But yet, what you would mesn to say is not true.
e must take the world as we find it. Were you to marry a rich
heiress, were her birth even s

t—h

d it. : i
.5 low as that of noor Hary—-it 00

But after all whot is blood and this ideal of purity? lary pondered
upoin it.

Being, as she was herself, nameless, she could not but feel a
stern, unflinching antagonism, the antagonism of a democrat, to the
pretensions of others who were blessed with that of which she had
been deprived. .... Was it not within her capscity t¢ do as nobly,
to love as truly, to worship her God in heaven with as perfect a
faith, and her god on earth with as legal & truth, as though blood
had de?iended to her purely through scores of purely-born progeni-
tors? © ' ' :

Frank Gresham was out of patisnce with the idezl. that is & name
worth, if you must sell yourself to achieve and keep its ascendency in
soclety? Finally he burst out to his future brother-in-law, a elergyman,

"Oriel, if there be an empbty, lying humbug in the world, it is
the theory of high birth and pure blood which some of us endeavour
to maintain., Tlood, indeed! If my father had veen a baker, I should
know by this time where to loox for my livelihood. As it i, I anm
told of mothing but my blood. ¥Will my blood ever get me half a
erown?® 62

A1) of Trnllope's young herces hLave dangeroasly anti-aristocratic

notions and they all marry at last e young ladies, about whom there h

I

3
bezen so muech objection, In spite of her lack of height ILucy turned out

to be a perfectly good Laéy'Luftén. Grace Crawley became a favourite

‘with the archdeacon, feor,with the proper clothes and swrroundings, it be-
came evident that this poverty stricken daughter of a pemniless perpetual
curate, had enough beauty and knowledge and bearing to sssocizte unashemed-

1v with "that dear girl," the marchioness of Hartleton.
o) & ] &

60 Anthony Trollope, Dr. Thorne, Bell & Sons, London, 1914, pp. 518-319.
61 Ihid., p. 52k
62 Thid., p. 52%.
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As for Mary Thorne, when Lady Arabella found that she had been made
the heiress of all the Scatcherd weslth, all she couid say was

oh, Heavens! Mr. Greshssm.?

"Yes, indeed," continued the scuire. "So it is; it is very,
very—-" But Lady Arabellas had feinted. She was a woman who general-
1y had her feelings and her emotions much uader her own coatrol; bub
what she now heard was too much for her, Vhen she tame to her sen—
ses, the first words that excaped her lips were, "Dear Maryl®

He would have heavens knous what to spend per annwa: and that
it should come through Mary Thorne! uhat a blessing that she had
allowe% Jary to be brought into the Greshambury nursery! Dear
Maryt 03 » ,

- 80 one sees that even low birth czn be forgiven by the gentry if
wrapped up in enoupgh banik notes. And what have happened to all the warn-
ings of ruination and unhappiness which were to occur when democrat mingled
with aristoerat? The aristocratic pretensions dispelled by a satiric laugh

proved to be nothing but fantasies and conceits, nourished by an over-dose

of self-importance.

The Government

Troilope's satire against the government is not very serious in meost
cases. He pokes it in the ribs a couple of times, as when he satirizes
legislation with the "Convent Custody BillY op mskes a Jew rensrks con-
cerning competitive exsmination, which he wes always against, going on the
theory that if the post office had chosen him through competitive cxamins-
tion he wouldn't have been chosen, being almost completely ignorent of
the rudiments of knowledge asked on competitive examinations. And Trol-

-lope was a valuable man in post office reform. He travelled the world
over for the post-office, making contracts with Hreign governments, and

grestly facilitating the speedy delivery of mails.

63 Ibid., pp. Gl4-615,
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“hat he thinks of the competiiive system can be seen in the one re-
mark that

in these days a young man cannot get into the Petiy Bag Office with~-
out knowing at least threc modern languages; and he must be well up
in trigonometry too, in bible theology, or in one dead lanpuage--at
his option.

He contents himself with a dig or two at the Tories in the form of
Lady lufton and Nr. Thorne;«with a dig or two at the Whipgs in the form
of the notorious Duke of Omnium. The only point at which he becomes in-

dignant is Sir Hoger Seatcherd!s election and consequent unseating.

&

But to begin at the begimming, Sir Abyahan Haphazard, the Quesn's
& £3) Iy >
attorney,”who never had time to talk to his wife, he wss so busy spezking,”

was the author of the Convent Custody Bill.

‘Herhad only the publie's intersst at heart, and the bill was worth
all the time spent upon it., When the archdeacon first asked Sir Abrahaw
for his advice concerning the wsrden of Hiram's Hospital, that worthy
gentleman was |

deeply engaged In preparing a bill for ihe mortification of n:pists,
to be called the "Convent Custody Bill," the purport of which was to
enable any Protestant clergyman over fifty years of age to search
any nun whom he suspected of being in possession of tressonable pa-
pers, or jesultical symbols: and 28 there were toc be a2 hundred and
thirty-seven clauses in the bill, each clause containing a separate
thorn for the side of the papisit, and as it was lnown the bill would
be fought inch by inch, by [ifty meddened Irishmen, the due construc-
tion and adequate dovetalling'of it did consure much of Zir Abrashan's
time. The bill had all its desired effect. Of course it never
passed into law; but it so completely divided the ranks of the Irish
members, who had bound themselves together to force on the ministry
a2 bill for compelling all men to drink Irish whiskey, and all women
to wear Irish poplines, that for the remainder of the session the
Great Poplin and Yhiskey league was ubterly harmless. 65

However frivclous the purpese of the bill might be, it was discussed

in the best style the legislators could muster. ‘Jhen Mr. Harding went

64 Anthony Trollope, Irumley Parsonage, op. cit., p. 117,

.

65 Anthony Trollope, The fiarden, op. cib., p. 74,




to have a word with Sir Abraham he was directed to the House of Commons.

Yes, Sir Abraham was there, and was that momeni on his legs,
fighting eagerly for the hundred and seventh clause of the Convent
Sustody Bill., Hr. Harding's note had been delivered to him; and
if ¥r. Harding would wait some tweo or three hours, Sir Abraham could
be asked whether there was any answer. ..... This bill of Sir Abre-
ham's had been read = second time and passed into committee., A hun~
dred and six clauses had already been disucssed, and had cccupied
only four mornings =nd five evening sittings: nine of the hundred
and six clauses were passed, fifty-{ive were withdrawn Ly consent,
fourteen had been sltered so as to mean the reverse of the original
proposition, eleven had been postponed for further consideration, and
seventeen had been directly negatived, The hundred and seventh or-
dered the bodily searching of nuns for Jesuitical symbols by aged
clergymen, and was considered to be the real mainstay of the whole
bill.

Of Lady Lufion, Trollepe wrote with his tongue in hié cheek, not
descending to downright satirs, but bordering on it by meking lady Luf-
ton's theories of living aprear unworkablaﬂand almost fairy-tale like,
0f her he said:

She liked cheerful, quiet, well~to-do people, who loved bheir
Church, their country, and their fueen, and who were not too am-
ious to make a noise in the world. She desired that all the far-
mers round her should be able to pay their rents without troubls,
that all the old women should have warm flannel petticoals, that
the working men should be saved from rheumatism by healthy food and
dry houses, that they should all be obedient to their pastors and
rasters-~tenporal as well agepivitual, Thal was her idea of loving
her country. She desired also that the copses should be full of
pheasants, the stubblefield of pariridges, and the gorse covers of
Poxes; in that way, also, she loved her country. She had ardently
longed, during that COrimean war, that the Russisns rnight -be beaten—
hut not by the French, to the exclusion of the English, as had
seemed to her to be too much the case; and hardly by the English
under the dictatorship of Lord Palmersion. Indeed, she had had bgt
little faith in that war after Lord Aberdeen had been expelled. o1

Mr. Thorne is the true Tory, whose heart died within him when the
reform bill of 1832 was passed, when a free trzde was stounchly supported
by the government.

He learnt at length %o listen ealmly while protection was
talked of 23 a thing dead, although he knew within himself that it

ity

66 Anthony Trollope, The Jarden, op. cit., pp. 166~167.
67 Anthony Trollope, fremley Parsonaze, op. cib., pp. 16=-17.




was sbill quick with s nystic 1life. He bocame agcustomed to heap, .
even among country gentlemen, bhat free trade was sfter all not so
bad, and to hear this without dispute, although eonscious within him-
self that everything good in Englend had gone with his old paladium,
He had within him-something of the feeling of Cato, who glorified
that he could kill himself because Romans were no longer worthy of
their name. . Mr. Thorne had no thought of killing bimself, being a
Christian, and still possessing his 40CO 1. a year; but the  feeling
was -not-on that account the less comfortable. 08

Once in a while Trcllope condemns by inference, not making his peo-
ple ridiculous but comtempiible. Harik Robarts, the vicar of Framley, had
begun t@naﬁspciate with ﬁhe'wnig set of which the Duke of Omium was the
| head, Tfailbpe deseribes how they came to church-- late,

And now the other two carrizges were there, and so there was
a noise and confusion at the door--very unseemly, as MHark felt it;
arnid the genilemen spoke in loud voices, and Mrs. Harold Smith de—
clared that she had nc prayer-book, and was reuch too tired to go
~in at present; she would go home and rest herself, she szid, And
two other ladles of the party did so also, leaving liiss Dunsteble
to £0 alone--for which, however, she did not care ocne button. And
then one of the party, who had a nasiy habit of swearing, cursed a
somebhing a5 he walked in close to Kark's elbow, and so they made
their way up the church as the absolution was being read, and kark
Robarts felt thoroughly ashamed of himself. If his rising in the
world brought him in contact with such things as these, would it not
be better for him that he should do without rising? &9 <

The»Duke of Gmniwm was a Whig, so powerful that he did not have to
consider party or couse. However he had the country at heart. For in-
stanece, not liking the way things were going, he declared the ministry
mugt be oustedi He declared 1t to a party of Whig gentlemen,who had come
to his house for a social week-end., The reader knows that his was the
only mention made of the ministry by the Duke of Omnium to his consti-
tuents, yeit-—

sote monthéAafterwards, when the much-belaboured hezd of affairs

was in very truth made to retire, when unkind shells were thrown
in against him in great numbers, when he exelaimed, YEt tu, Brutel”

64  Anthony Trcllope, Barchester Towers, op. git., p. 192.
69 Anthony Trollope, op. cit., n. 506.
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ti13l the words were stereetyped upon his

iips, all men in all places
talked much about the great Gatherun Ca h

e

tle confederation. Tme Duke
¢ his high consideration the

state of affairs, and secing with his eagle's eye that the welfare
of his countrymen at large required that some great sep should be
initiated, he had at onee summoned to his mansion many members of the
Lower House, and some also of the House of Lords,--mention was here
expecially made of the ali-venerable snd all-wise Lord Boanerges;
and men weat on to ssy that there; in deep conclave, he had m;de
known to them his views. It was thus dgreed that the hesd of afiairs,
witlg as he was, must iu7L. The eowntry mguired it, and the duke
did his duty. This was the beginning, the world said; of the cele-
brated confederation, by which the glnlstry wog overturned, and--—as
the Goody Twoshoes added=-the country saved.

[

of Omnium, the world said, had taken in

Y

-"C*‘U} ("f\

lection time came round again in Barchesiter; and two men vere pub

o]

up, the first Mr, Hoffat, by the Tory faction, best known through the De

ourceys,; the second, Sir Hoger Scatcherd,was asked to stand for the peo~

%]

nle themselves.
Of course,; election evils no longer existed. FHBribery was no longer
to be thought of.

No. Purity was much too rampant for that, and bthe means of de-~
tection too well understood: But purity was to be carried nuch fur-
ther ithan thls. There showid be no treating; no hi 3 14
dred voters %o act as messengers at twenty shillings & day in lo oklng
up some four hundred other voters; nc bands were to b naid for; no
carrisges furnished; no ribbons supplied. British voters were to
vote, 1f vo+e they vuuld, for the love and respect they bore fo their
ehosen candidate,

is for Sir Roger, he didn't know much sbout elections. He had
asked to stand for the city of Barchester and stand he ¢id. He left the
technical points 4o his assoclates

And as for Mr, Moffat, no more blessed thing had ever come intec vogue
than election purity, for

£ 7 s
lir. Noffat loved his money. Ie wes & man in whose breast the ambition
of being gsreat in the world, and Joining himself to aristocratic peo-

ple was continually at war with the grest cost which such tastes oc-
casloned.

70  Ibid., pp.97-98.
71 Anthony Trollope, Doctor Thorne, op. cit., p. 223.
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He wszs therefore a great stickler for purity of election; when,
in those canvassing days immediately oreceding the election, he had
seen that all the beerhouses were open, and that half the population
was drunk, he had asked Ir. Nearthewinde whether this violation of
the treaty was taking place only on the part of his opponent, and
whether, in such case, it would not be duly noticed with a view to
a possible further petition. ' ' o

. Hr. Nearthewinde assured him triumphantly that half at least of
»the wallowing swine were his own especial friends; and that somewhat
more than half of the publicons of the town were eagorly engaged in

fighting his; Hr. ¥Yoffat's battle.

Sir Roger left the technicalities to his associates, onme of whom,

Mr. Bomer, was a little too enthusiastic for his candidate. S0 enthu~

siastic was he thalt he pald a back bill for Sir LHoger, to the man whose

vote would swing the election.

i

Said Mr. Homer to the tavern kseper, lr. Reddypalm,

It would be an insult te offer yeou money, even ii money was
going., I should not mention this, only as money is not going nei-
ther on our side nor on the other, no harm can be done.”

. "Mr, Bomer, 1f you speak of such.a thing you'll hurt me. I
~know the value of an Englishman's franchise too well to wish to sell
ite I would net deomean myself so low; no, not though flve-and-twen-
ty pound a vote was golng, as there was in the good old times— and
that's not so long ago neiiher.t

*1 wouldn't sell my vote for untold gold," sald Reddypalm, who
was perhaps aware that untold gold would hardly be offered to him

for it. : :
1 am sure you would not," said Hr. Rouer,

"But," said Reddypalm, '"a man likes to be paid his

Mr. Bomer could not bub acknouledge that his was a natural
feeling on the part of an ordinary mortal publican.

I it's only aboub your bill," said Mr. Rumer, "I'1l see to
have thet settled. I'11 speak to Closerstil - bouit that.”

"A11 right!? said Reddypalia, seizing the young barrister's
hand and shalking it warmly; "all right!? And late in the afternoon,
when a vole or two became m mabler of intense lnterest, ¥r. Reddy-

-palm and his son came up to the hustings and boldly tendered theirs
for their old friend, Sir Hoger. /3

So it coame about that Sir Roger was elected. He was proud encugh
beneath the surface, bul he took it all as a matter of course to the world

at large. Never did he let the world see how pleased he was at being

72 Ibid., p. 224.
73 Ibid., p. 230-231.



L

called "the greatest living autilority on transporiation." And it was jﬁst
as weil, because the other faction uncovered the dastardly bribing of Hr.
Heddypaln. They, in their zeal for upholding purity of electlorn,stopped
at nothing to see that justice was done and that Sir Roger suffered for
his villainy.

Every kind of electioneering sin known to the electicneering
world was brought to hils charge: he was accused of falseress, dis-
honesty, and bribery of every sort: he had, 1t was said in the pa-
per of indiciment, bought votes, obtained them by treating, carried
them off by vioclence, conquered then by strong drink, stelen the,
forged them, and creatved them by every pussible, fictitlous contri-
vance: there was not description of wicledness appertaining to the
task of procuring votes of which Sir Roger had not been guilty, ei-
ther by himself or by his agents, He was guite horror-siruck at
the list of his ovm enormities, But he was somewhat comforted when
¥r. Closerstil told him that the meaning of 1t all was that My, Keo-
mer, the barrister, had paid a former bill due to ¥r., Reddypslm,
the publican. 74

There was nothing that would remedy the situation, except the un-

-

seating of Sir Hoger. Ur. Hearthewinde, Mr. Hoffat's helper, worked hard

©5
to bring about the defeal of an ancieni and evil practice, Hribing in-
deed!

Trollope, in closing the election incident, remarks ironically,

How and again, at rare intervals, some giimpses into the inner
senctuary dees reach the ordinary rortal men without; some slight
accidental peep into those mysterles from whence all corrupiion has
been so thoroughly expelled! and then, how delightfully refreshing
is the sight, when, perhaps, some exmenber, hurled from his paradise
like a fallen peri, reveals the secret of that pure heaven, and, in
the agony of his Gespair, tells us all that it cost him to sit for--
through those few halcyon years!

But Hr. Nearthewinde i1s a sufe man, and easy Lo be employed
with but little danger. All these stringent bribery laws only en-

hence the value of such very safe wmen as Mr. Hearthewinde. To him,
stringent laws against bribery are the strongest assurance of vsl-
uable employment. Were these laws of a nature to be evaded with
eaze, any indifferent attorrey might manage a ecandidate's affairs
and enable him to take his seat with security.

74 Ibid., pp. 293294,
75 Tbid., p. 299,
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Trollope remarked on another oeccasion, "We Inglish gentlemen hate

the name of a lie; but how often deo we find public men whe belleve each
other's words?" 10
Eypoerisy:-of any kind is odious, bubt how much more odious, and dane-

S

gerous is. it when 2 national life is founded upen men, who thinmk nothing

of employing it as a matler of course. There is less injustice in having

an evil so you can look at it. FHow much more dangercus when 1l goes

F.h

mder-ground and clozks itself with the name and trappings of truth and

reforna,

Relorm

Trollope's attitude toward reform is zn zititude toward a socisl

-

institution which needs control, which 1

o

dengerous and unlicensed, and
careless of the harm it may do, rather than the good.

In the novel The Varden, the theme is well and entirely itreated.
The tale is of a young man who set out to reform the #orld. It tells
what thevmomentary results of his reform were, and what were the lasting
resulls. The result would be ludicrous if there were humor in it, bub
since there is none, the result is strongly satirical, mitter;j ironicel.

In the middle-ages there lived one John Hiram, a wool carder, wio
endowed, with his savings, an almshouse for old men of the ciiy of Hare
ehester who had no place to go, no one to take care of them. There were
to be twelve of these hedesmen, selected by the church. 3ince that time,
Hiranm's property had expanded in value until there was a very good sized

revenue from the land. The old Bedesmen, well-clothed, well-fed, and

76  Anthony Trollope, Rarchester Towers, op. cit., ». 308,



well taken care of, still were pald the amount, or rather an approximation
of the amount which John Hirem stipulated should come to them, but the
warden's szlary, which waz to pfoceec from the rents of the lands, had

inereased. At present the warden of Hiram's Hospital is Mr. Rarding, a

gentle unassuming men whe enjoys taking care of his old bedesmen, looking
after their wants both spiritual and physical. ¥hen he entered the hos-

pitsl he raissd thelr weekly stipend by a few cents, out of his oun pock-
et.

HMr. Harding is Archdescon Grantly's father-in~law, and the father
of Eleaﬁor Harding, who loves John Bold,

1

John 1s th

i)
0

earnest reformer, who has stumbled across something very

ey

wrong in the managemeuu of Hiram's Hospital, It is true the old men are

better taken care of than they were in their lives before, that they have
a friend in the warden who loves and sympathizes with them, that they

will never know want agalin.

John Bold sometimes thinks of this, when he is talking loudly
of the rights of the bedesmen, whom he has taken under his protec-
tion; but he quiets the suggestion within his bresst with the high-
sounaing name of justice ~-"fiat justitia ruat coelum.” ... These

old men should, by rights, have one hundred pounds a year instead
of one shilling and sixpence 2 day, and the warden should have two
hundred or throe hundred pounds instead of eight hundred pounds,
“hat 1s wnjust nust be wrong; whalt is wrong should he righted; and
if he declined the task who else would do it? 77

¢

But Bold ecannot lebt well-enough alone, becsuse it is, in his eyes
not wmell-enough that the old bedesmen should be contented and happy.

They must reslize that they are robbed of their rights. How else can

-

the world progress? The concensus of opinion around Barchester is that
«o.Jobin Bold is a clever man, and would, with practice, De a clever
surgeon;j... Having enough to live on, he has not been forced to work
for bread; he has d clined to subject himself to what he calls the

77 Anthony Trolilope, The Warden; op. git., pp. 34-35



drudbu.f of the profession, by which, I believe, ke means the general

work of a practising surgeon; and has found other employment. He
frequently binds up the bruises and sets the limbs of such of the
ooorer classes a: profess his way of thinking--but this he does for

love... «ue ... Bold is a strong reformer. Hls passion iz the refom

. of all abuses; state abuses, church abuses, corporation zbuses (he
" has got himself elected a towm councillor of Barchester, and has so
worried three consecutive mayors, that it hecame kOﬁelhat difficult
to find 2 fourth), abusez in mealcal nractice and general abuses in
the world at large. Bold is thoroughly sincere in iis uatriotic
endeavours to mend mankind, and there is comething to he admired in
the energy with which he dsvotes himselfl to remedying ev1l and stop-
ving injustice... Bold has all the arxdour, snd sll the self-assurance
of a Danbon, =nd hurls h 5 anathemas agailst time~honoured practlces
rith the viclence of = Prench Jazobin,
Ko wonder, that Dr. Gfgntly should regard Bold as
falling, as he has done, zlmost in the cenire of
elose of Rarchester Cathedral. 78

5 a fire-vrand,
the gquiel auncient
It is evident that Mr. Bold is d01nb his duty. Somsone has to do
his duty and Jehn Bold will nobt shirk his. 5o he goes on with his reform
of leum s Hos plt?l. He neans no personal harm to My, Harding, none

whatever. It is the ideal he follows. He r

@

alizes too late that people

are morse real than the ideals and that he has made the innocent suffer.

3

s

e fauld is not with sny individval, but the individual is made to suf-

fer for it, In the beginning nevertheless Bold is only aware thel he is

=

very noble., A very enlightening passage is that concerning his argument
with his sister about his duty. MHory Bold asked

"And why sre you te do ithis, John?d

"You might ask the sezme cuestion of “ﬂ"bOuT else, szid he:
fand according to that, the duty of right these poor men would
belong te nobody. If we zre to act on that nguci ple, the weak are
never to ke protected, injustice is nevor to be opaoee&, and no one
1stosmm&lelorth,mmﬁ” And Bold began te comfort himself in
the wurmth of his own viriue.

"ind Fleanor, Johnt,,..."

"If she has the kind cf spirit for which I give her ecredit,
she will not condemn me for doing what I think to be o duty.® aAnd

Bold consoled himself with the consolation of s
) "You don't understand it, my dear girl," sz
hair with his hand. '

7% Tbid., op. 12-13.



"I do understand it John., I understs
--~a dream that you have got,
you to do this mad--this suieidal thing, I

_ Laralnp with all your heart, and I tell you

\-«,

now

that this
I knou'well tﬁ 2t no duby can reguire

v

Fon

im

e b

a chimera

rou lova Elesnor

now that she loves you

as well,™
"My mind is not in doubt,” at last he said, rising; "I could

never respect myseif again, were I to glve vey nuw, because Tleznor
Hayrding is beautiful. T do love her: I ive a hand to hear
ner tell me what you have said, spesling on her behalf; but I cznnot
for her sake go back from the task which I have commenced." And the
Barchester Rﬂutuu ANS L o fort his oun resolution by medita-
tions on his own 9 )

Jehn Bold has his lawyer 1nv~¢t1uate, he poes to

to the Jupiter to uphold him in the right.

4

appy to reform anything--besides 1t makes good copy.

@

~
i

called a money grabbing priest, reviled aand vilified,

acter completely unrecognizable to those who lmow Mr.

the publie at large who knew only the Jupiter

You know the Jupiter, alws

T+
Ao

ondon, he appeals
KL

Harding is

35y
Lr. S

z#iven a char-

HAarding., But to

S

ard have never seen Mr,

Harding it seems wonderful and very fortunzte that the Jupliter should have
once more stumbled onbto the evilz that exist ramapent in the church of
England., They know anyway that reform is nesded for

ea:ﬁv pushing politiclans have asserted iun the House of Commons,

with very telling indignation, thsat the grasping priests of the Church
of Tngland sre gorgsd «with the wealth which the h;r;L of former
times has left for the sclace of the aged, or the euucutian of the
S0y
young. ©-
¥r. Bold had not reant to hurt Mr. Harding, although he was grati-

fied by the interest the Jupiler took in the matier.

one wman who can not skim lightly over the surface of

However, there is

the matter, prating

of right and wrong, reviling people this way and that. fie is "the grasp-
ing priest of the church of England," ir. Harding.
He had read with pity, amounting almost to horror, %h“ stric-
tures which had appeared {rom time tc Ltime av_in”* the He
fuildferd as master of 5t. Cross, and the invectives that hmd been
heaped on rich diocesan digniterien and overgriwn sinecure puralists.

79 Ibid., pp. 3v-6l.
20 TIbid., p. 8.
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++ee he had wondered how men could live under such a load of dis-
grace; how they could face their fellow-creatures while their names
uere‘bagdied aboul so injuriocusly and so publicly-~-and now this lot
was to be his—-he, that shy retiring man, who had so comforted hime
self in the hidden obscurity of his lot, who had so enjoyed the un-
assuming warsbh of his own litile corner, he was now Lo be dragged
forth into the glaring day, and gibbeted before ferocious multitudes.
He ‘entered his house a crest~fallen, humiliated man. .....

She (Eleanor) found him seated in his sccustomed chaiy, with
no book epen before him . no pen ready in his hand, no ill-shapen
rnotes of blotted music lying before him as was usual, none of those
kospital accounts with which he was so precise and vet 82 unmethodi-
cal; he was doing nothing, thinking of nothing, looking at nothing;
he was merely suffering. 1 ' : )

ind at last he, heving suffered long for John 3old's duty, decided

that he was wrong and resigned the wardenship. There was no need for
this, according o the archdeacon, because the reformer withdrew his suit,
having one of a more aumorous type in mind. Begged by Eleanor Harding to
cease his reform he does so, and finds himself in love with the suppliant.
He goes up to London to beg Tom Towers of the Jupiter to cease his harry-
ing of Mr. Harding. "ihat," crles Tom Towers, "Do yéu think you can stop
because you want to? Why you huve dozens on your side," and he throws
Johnn Bold twoe pamphliets,

Here Trollope cannet resist satirizing tuwe reforuers of his age,

Y -

Carlyle, under the incognito, Dr. Pessimist Anticant, and Dickens, under
the alias, Mr. Popular Sentiment.

Dr. Pessimist Anticant was a Seotchman, who had passed a great
portion of his esrly days in (ermany; he had studied there with nuch
effect, and had learnt to look with German subtility into the root
of things, and to exanine for himself their inirimsic worth and worth-
lessness. Io man evor resgolved more bravely than he to aecept as good
nothing that was evil; {toc banish frow him as svil nobhing that was
good, s

fteturaing from Germany he had astonished the reading public by
the vigour of his thoughis, put forth in the qguaintest language. He
cznnot write Englisn, sald the critles. No maitter; saild the publie;
we can read what he does write; snd that without yawming. And so

81 Ibid., pp. 93-99.
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Lhra iy

At LG CaRe uisrity

ail further rezl use, @y it dﬁﬁuﬁ&- 4hiie with Scame
aiffidence, he confined his ths cccasicuhi foliiss
or shori-comings of n sulad the energy of the
sguire devoted 1o the ., or the mizteks of
sone riohle satron who uper OF heer-barrels,
it L1y we were te und Lo look Iforwurd
to the : EL*LlﬂniuM, when axi sen, n sufilcienily studisd
G Jre Anticsnt, would becawe Lruthdful and ener*etLC. ut

gtock tihc signg of the times an& the minds of usa, in~
eif censer ol things in general, and began the grest
1‘:;3,_.4& b\rLI}“’:-:;.\ ag and everybody wilthout mﬁ.gmz‘ promise
4 Qﬂi

wobt mueh lusipght s needed to see that “dedern Charity' is not only
a pamphlet on the Barchesiter situation, bul a satire on Cariyie‘s "Pagt
and Present.! Tiodern Chariiy® was
wratten with the view of proviag how such in the way of charity w
dona by our predecessors——how little by the present age; and it
ended by & conparison between anclent and modern times, very 1itile
to the credit of the latier. Y3
”he godly man of Tormer days iz discussed b
eree and praise. He speaks of his endowing the o
was much for one old dene in that derk fifbeenth centyry.™
Then he comss down Lo describing lhe godly man of the preseni——n

Gome—-dow

mode

indeed Lo Jr. Anticant. doha Bold reads

% ooy

e will now take our godly man of latier 4o3 fie shall ne
be = woplearder, Jor sueh are not now nen of BEPHe oae Qur
3

rn friend shall be s man aducsbed 4n all seemly knowledge

2
ghiall, in short, be that blessed belnz—s clergyman of the Church
of Englandl
and now, in whot uorﬁe"=st manner doees he in this ilower world

wrid

zet hils godlike work done gut out of hend? Heavens. in the stra
est of mannerys. Oh, oy orouﬁcrl in a mamner not 8%t &ll Yo be be-
lieved bul by the most minute testimomy of ight

SN Loy
LIRS e Y ihude

aof his d*“e,LL e

o f

cegupation iz to swaliow the
care iar tkc\e LMVO'ﬁ‘ sﬁed garde s ui WOO1 _
differs mnore or
le s?mmbnﬁw ﬁw*ﬁ&‘tmrmtbu,;eshmﬁﬁim inclined Lo say.
g2 Ibid., pp, L51-152.
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'0h, my civilized friends!e—-great Britons that never will be
sisves, men advanced bto infinite state of freedom and knowledge of
good and evil-~ vell me, will you, whal becoming monument you will
erect to an highly-educated clergyman of the Church of Ingland? &

Of Dickens, or rather r. Senbtiment, Trollope remarked:

In former times great objects were atiained by great work. When
“evils were Lo be reformed, reformers set aboul their heavy task with
grave decorum and laborious argument, ... We gst on now with & light-
er step, and quicker: ridiecule is found to be more convineing than
ergument, imaginary agonies touch more than tirue sorrows, and month-
i1y novels convince, when learned quartos fail to do so. I{ the
world is o be set right, the work will be done by shilling numbers,
Of all such reformers Hr. Sentinent is thes most powerful. It
is incredible the nwsber of evil practices he has put down: it is
t0 be feared he will soon lack subjects, snd that when he had made
thie working classes coafortable, and gob bitter beer out into proper-
slzed pint bottles, there will be nothing further for hia left to
do.  ¥r. Sentiment 1s certainly a very powerful iman, and erhaps
not the less so that his good poor people are so very good; his
hard rggh pecple so very nerd; and the genuinely honest so very ho-
nest, 94”7

#r, Sentiment has taken 1t upon himself to ald in the reforming of

)

Hirem's Hospilltsl. As an example of exsgperation in popular sentimental
.writiﬁg it is perfect. It is an exaggeratibn of Dicken's exaggeration,
and possibly, because of tast, wmore amusing. Trollope mansges o oub-

Digkens Dickens.

“The Alashouse’ opened with a scene in a clergyman's house.
Lvery luxury to be purchased by wealth was described as belng there:
all the appesrances of household indulgence generally found amongst
the most seli-indulgent of the rich were crowded into this abode.
flere the reader was introduced to the demon of the book, the ile-
pilstopheles of the drans. The dewon of the "aAlmshouse® was the
clerical owaner of this comfortavle abode, e was & pan well strick-
en in years, but still strong to do evil: he was one who looked
cruelly out of a hot, passionste, bloodshot eye; who Lad a nugs
“red nose with a carbuncle, thick lips, and a great double, flabby
“ehin, which swelled oub intd solid substence, like a turkey cock's
comb, when sudden anger lnspired hlwm: he aad & hot, Durrowsed, low
brow, from which a lew gelzaled halrs werc not you rubbed off by
the friction of his hanukerchlel: he wore 2 loose unstarched white
handkercnief, blaeck loose ill-made clobhes, and hugh loose shoes,

84 Ibid., op. 155
85 1ibid., pp. 160-106l,



adepted to many corns and
of much daily port wine, a

»
.

<r

his husky voilce told tales
was not so dezorous as be-

various bunions
and his language

czme 2 clergymen. Such woas the naster of Hr. Ssotiment'szs "Alwmshouse®,
ves «o» The second chzpler of course lnfroduceq the reader to
the more egpecial inmates of the hoszpitel., lere were discovered
elght old men; and it was glven to understood that four vacarncies re-
mained uni 171Fd, through the nerverse $ll-noture o : clerieal gen-
tleman with the 4ouo}e chin, The state of the;e o naupers were
touch sizpence~-farthing & day sufficient
for tl @ a use was fowr : and on sixpence~far-
thing 41l omed to starve, though food woo Four
tines T, ¥ Pour times as plentiful. It was sheocking
to find how the conversation of these eizht starved ol2 men in their
dormitory shamed that of the clergymants family in his rich drawing-
rocm. The =zbsculte words they uttered were not perhaps spoken in
the purest English, and it might be difficull to distinguish from
their dizlect to what part of the cowntry they belonged; the heauly
of the sentiment however, : u,Jy atoned for the imperfection of the
anguage; and it waz reslly a 1tw that these elight old men could
not be sent through the cou ntr s moral nirsionaries, instead of
being immured and starved in uhut wretched almshouse, 50

Linilshed with Dr, Anticant

Johm Dold was a trifle disgusted when he
znd ¥r, Zeptiment. Vas it right to refore by Talscness?

And now for the lasting results of the reform. 1 did it do¥
Consicder the t“eTvc old bedesmen;they had been spending their hundred
pounds annually every night while their hopes were encouraged by Mr. Fin-
ney, Bold's lawyer.

It was first notified
Harding would not come to

to tbeu that the incone
them: and these acceounts

abandoned by lir.
were confirmed

}
by attorney Fimnev. They were then informed that ¥r. Harding's

place would be at ones filled b} ~;obhcr. That the new warden could

not be a kinder man they all knew; that he would be 2 less friendly
most suspechted; and twun crme thm bitter informatlmu that, from

ent of kr. Harding's departurs, the twopence a day, his own

gift, mustiof nccessity be «Luhdr“v* w7

3 reforn do Hiram's Hospital? How did it help to egual-

ize gire thes was due 4“ru,

It is now some years ing bade farewell to his cld men
and w”l ted out of the warden's cott wever to return.
1519} Do 1a0-3 63
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»+othe warden's house is still {enantless. Qld Bell had died, and
Billy Gazy; the one~eyed Spriggs has drunk himself to death, and
three otiners of the twelve have been gathered into the chwrchyard
mould, £ix have gone, end the slx vacanclice remain wifiiled! TYes,
aix have died, with no kind friend to sslace their last moments,
with no wealthy neighbour to administer comieoris and ease the stings
of death. Ur. aarding, indeed, did not desert them; from him they

: j j 3 reﬂ@ive from his Christian
& strangsr which

,w

N

~

: canstani pzcc=1ce ol & mester, 4
nsions rose anong them, and
they began to understand that soon

one ameng tntd would be the last,-- some one wroitched pe¢L5 sould

; ) x confortless lhcspital,—-the miseracle
relic of what had once been so good and comfortable.

building of the huwuLtul itsell has not been allowed to
£0 10 rUlnS, ... but the whole place has become disordered and ugly.
The warden's garden is z V‘ctcne“ wilderness, the drive and paths
zre coverad with wweds, the flower~beds sre bare, and the unshorn
lawn is now a mass of long damp grass and unwholesome moss, ihe
heauty of the place 1s gone; itz attractions have withered, Alasg!
a very few yeéru since 1t was the pretilest spol in Barchester, and
now it is a disgrsce to the eity. 98

rk to answer for. How just even was

the idea for which reform strove? Consider th@vs znhopes. DLr. Stanhiope,
who draws a larpge amount of revenue from several lilvings, dwells in Italy
and has for ten years, while mere curates handle the work of his prefer-
ments, Dr. 8tanhope never tried to vauit—himself in a manner beiitbing
a clergyman, he never pretended to care aboul his pavishiocanerz, and yet
he remeins and will rewsin unbouched by any accusing finger of reform.
How often do the Stanhopes escape and the Herdings get caught by bthe

1

well-wishing amateur reformer—~and all in the name of Justice?

g8 1Ibid., pp. 218-219,
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Chapter III
INDIVIDUAL SATIRE

Many individuals in Trollope's Barsetshire novels have been discussed
in their relationship to the easte in which they belonged., But soue are
such decided personalities and express themselves in such ways that they
are better treated not as belonging to 2 group at all,

Mrs, Proudie, for instence, could be discussed under the institution
of the church, but her type is not particular to the church, bul universal
wherever wives are dominecering and husbands are hen-pecked. She illustrates
a type in soclety, a type to beware of no mabter whal the caste to which
she belongs.

L

So with others. There 1s the minx, Madalina Demolines, who seeks a
husband. Husband seekers are also universal, just as are Mrs. Dobbs
Broughtons, the shallow pleasure seekers.

Then there are those characters touched up with the lightest of Epi-
curean satire, the traditionalist, liss Thorne, and the archdeacon,vDr.
Grantly. One might say that they are portrayed with almost loving satire.
At least there is no harm meant in the gentle smile of mockery Trollope
hestows upon them.

Griselds Grantly, the perfect peeress, is in a class by hersell—
as a perfect peeress at the very top of English society should be. For
once Trollope is noncommittal about his character. He presents her as
she is, making no aside remarks, ﬁith the result that you have Griselda
Grantly, the future Marchioness of Hartletop, ummasked before your eyes
entirely by her own actions and thoughts.

Tn dealing with individuals, Trollope's satire is more subtle and

at the sume time more charming, more ammsing, for an individual can seldom



impress itself upon socleiy as can a whole caste such as church, govern-

ment or press.

¥rs., Proudie

¥rs, Proudie, wife of the Bishop of Barchester, is one of Trollope's

best known personalitles. She is among the prester portraits of women

in BEnglish fiction. Although she 1s not lovable, she connot be hated.,

In spite of her officious qualities, she is laugheble, because she 1y al-

ways

eur

making herself ridiculous.

Though not averse to the soclely and menners of the world, she
is in her own way & very religlous woman; and the form in which this
tendency shows itself in her 1s by a striclt observance of Sabbato-
rian rule. Dissipation znd low dresses during the week are, under
her control, atoned for by three services, an evening sermon read by
herself, and a perfect shstinence from any cheering employment on
the Sunday. Unfortunately for those under her roof to whom the dis-
sipation and low dresses are not extended, her servants namely and
ﬂer husband, the compensating strictness of the Sabbath includes all.

Toe betide uhe recreant housemaid who is found to have been listening
to the honey of a sweetheart in-the Hegent's park, instead of the
soul-stirring evening discourse of Er. Slope. Not only is she send
adrift, but she is so sent with a character which leaves her little
hope of & decent place. Woe betide the six-foolt hero whe escorts
¥rs. Proudie to her pew in red plush breeches, if he slips away to
the neighbouring beershop, instead of falling into the back seat ap-
propriated to his use. MNrs, Proudie has the eyes of Argus for such
offenders., Occasional drunkeness in the weel may be overlooked, for
six fszet on low wages are hardly to be procured 1f the worals are
always kepbt at a high pltch: bub not even for grandeur or economy
will Mrs, Proudie forglve & desecration of the Sabbath.

And that is saying a greatl deal, when one says "not even for grand-

and econory.! Grandeur and econory coupled together are bul one

example of the parsdoxiecal quality in that good lady's character.

hen Mrs. Proudie went to London she wished to appear to be grand.

She had & front drawing-roon of very noble dimensions, a second
drawing-room rather noble also, though it had lost one of 1ts back
corners awkwardly enough, appsrently in a jostlie with the neighbour-
ing house: and then there vas a third--shall we say draving-room,

Anthony Trollope, Barchesier Towers, op. e¢it., p. 21.
o fadad § _2 ov—— &
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or closet?-—in which Mrs. Proudie delighted to be seen siiting, in
order that the world might know that there was a third room; alto-
getvher 2 noble sulte, zs irs. Proudie hersell said in confidence to
more than one clergymants wife from Baveetshire. "4 noble suite,
indeed, lrs. Proudiel” the clergyusnts wives from Barsetshire would
usually answer. <

But while appearing to be grand she wanted to pe ecconomical. A
hard problem to solve indeed, but indeed if any mortsl cresture wore
E-d

capzble of solving it, 1L was lirs. Proudle. =0 she hit upon the idea of

heving what she calied "conversaziones®,

Her plan was tc set the people by the ears talking, if talk
they would, or to induce them to show themselves there inert if no
more could be got from them. To accommodate with chairs and sofss
as many as the furniture of her noble suite of rooms would allow,
eapeeially with the two chairs and padded bench against the wall
in the back closet--the small inner drawing-room, as she would call
it to the clergymen's wives {rom Barsetshire--and to let the others
stand aUoubt uprizght, or "group themselves) as she deseribed it.

Then four btimes during the two hourst'! period of her conversazione
tea and cake was Lo be handed round on salvers., It is astonishing
how far a very 1little cake will go in this way, particulariy if ad-
ministered toleraply early after dinner. The men can't eat it, and
the women, having no plates and ne table, are oblipged to abstain.
¥re. Jones knows that she cannot hold a piece of crumbly czke in

her hand till it be consumned withoui doing serious injury to her
best dress. When ilrs. Proudie, with her weekly bocks before her,
ilooked into the financial upshol of her conversaricne, her conscience
told her that she had done the right thing., -

[or

Baclk in Darchester she didn't care aboulb being grand. After all,
who ﬁ@;*there worth irpressing in Earchestef, pesides the Grantlys, who
couldn't be impressed? Bub she did care sbout economizing. %ith Nr,
Crawley, who had been asked to vaeate his pulpit, having been accused
of stealing twenty pounds, she was very angry because she had to pay the
transportabion charge for Mr. Thumble who wos to téke Hr. Crawlev's
nlaece.

Were the bishop energetic,--or sven the bishop's msnaging chap-
lain as energetic ss he should be, Mr, Crawley nmight, as Mrs. Proudie

Anthony Trollope, Framley Parsonage, oon. cit., p. 206.
Ibid., p. 207.
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felt assured, be made in some way to pay for a conveyance for br.
Thumbie. But the energy was lacking, and the price of the gig, if

the gig were ordered, would certainly fall ultimately upon the bishop's
shoulders., This was very sad. N¥rs. Proudie had coften grieved over
the necessary expenditure of episcopal surveillance, and hsd been
heard to delcare her opinlon that a liberal sllowance for secret
service should be made in every diocese. at bettor could the He-
clesizstical Commissioners do with all these rich revenues which

they had stolen from the bishops? %

Apart from Mrs., Proudie's belief in the Sabbath was her belief in
herself. Sne believed sé strongly in herself that she allowed the bishop
to move neither this way or that without first gaining her bull of consent.
But she made the mistake of befriending e Mr. Siope, who becsme the bishe
op*é confidential chaplain. He peliesved he wes as ecapable of ruling the
diocese as was the lady bishop.

There was nothing to do but declare wer, and the poor bishop was
pulled this way and that, sometimes wibthoul gaining his wife's consent.
There was the glorious day when he defied her zuthority-— on the advice

»

buziness to discuss, pri-

el

of ¥r. Slope, when he act %xlj told her he ha

[¢2)

vately, withoul her presence.

He had begun to hepe that he was now aboul to enbter a free land,
a land delicious with milk which he himself might queff, and honey
which would not tantelise him by being only honey to the e¢ye. Tthen

Proudie banged the door, a5 she left his room, he felt himself
everyinch a hishop., Yo be sure his opirit had been a 1itile cowed
by his chaplain's subsequent lecture; but on the whole he was highly
pleased swith ﬁ,m,eLl, angd flattered himself thot the worsi was over.

He nmet his wife ss a matter of course at dinner, where little
or nothing wss said that could rulfle the bishep's happiness. His
daughters and the servanis were present and protﬂcted him,

He mede one or two ullfang remarks on the guhdec+ cf his pro-
jected visit to the archbishon, in order to show to 21l concerned
that he intended to have his own way; and the very servants pereceiving
the change transferred a little of their reverence from their mis-
tress to their master. All which the master perceived; and so also
did the mistress. But irs, Proudie bided her time,

L Anthony Trollope, last Chronicle of Barset, op. eit., Vol. I. p. 135.
5 Barchester Towers, pp. 294-295.




And lMrs, Proudle was always rignt.

but as the clock on the chimney-piece warned him that the stilly
hours of night were drawing on, as he looked at his chamber cendle-
stick and knew that he must use it, his heart sank within him agsin.
He was as a ghost, all whose power of wandering frec through these
-upper reglons ceases at cock-crow; or rather he was the opposite of
the ghost, for till cock-crow he fust sgain be 2 serf. And would
that be all? Could he trust himzelf to come down to breakfast a
free man in the morning? '

, He came down the following morning a sad and thoughtful man.
Ee was attenuated in appearance;-—one nizht almost say emacilated.

I doubt whether his now grizszled locks had not palpably become more
grey than on the preceding evening., At any rate he had aged mat-
erially. Years do not make s man old gradually and at an even pace.

But even then the bishop did not glve up hope. Mr. Slope was got
rid of, az a matter of course. The bishop made the misteke of trying
to get rid of the chsplain amicably, expleining to his help mate,

#1 began to find that he was objectionable to you,"--krs. Prou-
diets foot worked on the hecrth-rug with great rapidity,--"and that
you would be more comfortable if he was out of the palace,"—lirs,
Proudie smiled, as a hyens may probably smile vefore he begins his
laugh,--"and therefere I thought that if he got this olace, amd so
ceased to be my chaplain, you might be plezsed with the arrangement.®

And then the hyena laughed oub. FPleased at such an arrange-
ment! pleased at having her eremy converted into a dean with twelve
hundred a year! Medes, when she describes the cusbtoms of her native
country (I am guoting from Robson's edition), assures her astonished
auditor that in her land captives, when taken, are eaten. "You par-
don them?? says liedea, "ie do indeed,” says the mild Grecien., "W
eat theml" says she of Colchis, with terrific energy. H¥rsz. Proudie
was the ledea of Harchester; she had no idea of not eating iir. Slope.
Pardon him! merely get rid of him! mske a dean of hirm! It was not
so they 4did with their captives ila her country, among people of her
sort! lr. Slope had no _such mercy to expeet. She would pick him
o the very last bone.

RE

¥r. Slope was duly picked to the bone, as much as most Mr. Slopes
will silow themselves to be pilcked of anything -- that is,‘he left Bar-
chester sans position of any sort as far as Hrs., Proudie knew. And
everything went weil for her, her- husband beingA§acile aud chedient,

until that terrible dsy when she had Nr. Cravley swamoned to the palace

6 Ibid., p. 295.
7 Ibid., pp. 317-318.
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that she might assure him he was guilty and shame him into resigning his
benefice. Mr. Crawley, when he came to the palace, did indeed forsee the
probability that a jury would discover him to have been guilty.

"0f course the jury will do so," said Mrs. Proudie.

"But till that time shall come, my lord, I shall hold my own
at Hogglestock as you hold your own here at Barchester. Nor have
you more power to turn me out of my pulpit by your mere voice, than
I have to turn you out of your throne by mine. If you doubt me, my
lord, your lordship's ecclesiastical court is open to you. Try it
there,"

"You defy us, then?" said Mrs. Proudie.

"My lord, I grant your authority as bishop to be great, but
even a bishop can only act as the law allows him."

"God forbid that I should do more," said the bishop.

"Sir, you will find that your wicked threats will fall back
upon your own head," said Mrs. Proudie.

"Peace, woman," Mr., Crawley said, addressing her at last. The
bishop jumped out of his chair at hearing the wife of his bosom
called a woman., But le jumped rather in admiration than in anger.
He had already begun to perceive that lir. Crawley was a man who had
better be left to take care of the souls at Hogglestock, at any rate
till the trial should come on.

"Woman!" said Mrs. Proudie, rising to her reet as though she
really intended some personal encounter.

"Miadam," said Mr. Crawley, "you should not interfsru in these
matters. You simply debase your husband's high office. Ehe dis-
taff were more fitting for you. My lord, good morning.”

One can see here the irrationality of Mrs. Proudie's character,
when she accused Mr. Crawley of threatening the bishop beczuse he had ad-
vised him he could only act as the law allowed.

Mrs. Proudie as an unconscious satirist is even better, particularly
when she told the bishop, "If things go on like this, my lord, your au-
thority in the diocese will very soon be worth nothing at all." 9

And she certainly was quite correct in answering the bishop as she
did when he told her "My dear, the truth is, you do not understand the

matter. ... You do not know how limited is my power."

8 Aanthony Trollope, Lask Chronicle of Barset, op. cit., Vol. I, pp. 205-
206, '

9- Ibid', s 186.
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te answered, YBishop, I understand it a great deal better than some
people.n 0

The day with ¥r. Crawley was very bad, but the worst time came vhen
Dr. Temple of Silverbridge refused to discuss perish business with the
bishop in front of her and she refused to leave the rocm at the bishop's
repeated requests. It was the beginning of the end. The bishop wss so
mortified that he no longer had strength to obey her. He had reached the
point where he was completely indifferent either %o her threais or her
cajolements,

It cannot be sald that she was a bad woman, though she had in
her time done an indeseribable amount of evil. She had endeavoured
to do gocd, failing partyly by ilgnorance and partly from the effect
of an unbridled, ambitlous temper. And now, even amldst her keenest
sufferings, her ambition was by no means dead, She longed to rule
the diocese by means of her husband, but was made to_pauge and hesi~
tate by the unwonted mood that had fallen upon him,

But she was never able Lo rise again., One day, after hearing the
bishop volce his wish of being dead, since his heart wes broken, she went
upstairs to her room 1o pray. The servants found her there, She had
died of a heart atiack. No one knew that she had had heart trouble—-
doubting as they did that she had had a heart. And what was the bishop's
reaction? It was indeed a filting one.

He took his hands down from his head, and clasping them to-
gether, said s little prayer. It may be doubted whether he guite
knew for what he was praying. The idea of praying for her soul,
now that she was dead, would have scandalized him. He ceritainly
was not praying for his own souls, I think he was prayiﬁg that God
might save him from being glad that his wife was dead.

Who had suffered as he had done? Bub in thus being left without

his tyrant he was wretchedly desolate, Might it not be that the

tyranny had been good for him? That the Lord had known best what .
wife was fit for him? Then he thought of a story whieh he had

¢ Ibid., p. 138,
i1 Ibid,, Vol. 1II, p. 294.
12 Ibid., p. 395.
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rezd,--and hed well marked as he was reading,--of some mzn who had
been terribly afflicted by his wife, vhose wile had starved him and
beaten him and reviled him; and yet this nman had been sble to thank
his Geod for having thus mortified him in the flesh. HMight it not
be that the mortifiecation which he himself had doubtless suffered

in his flesh had been intended for his welfare, and had been very
good for hin? Bub if this were so, it might be that the mortifica-
tion was now removed because the Lord knew thezt his servant had been
sufficiently mortified, He had not been starved or beaten, but the
mortification had been certainly severs. Then there came viords—
into his mind, not into his mouth--"The Lord sent the thorn, and the
Lord has taken it away. Blessed be the name of the Lord.® After
that he was very angry with himself, and tried to pray that he mizht
be forgiven, +-

I think the lesson to be gained from lirs. Proudis!s charscter is
Lhat the ros nell is paved with good intentions, to guote an zncient
that the road to hell is paved with good intentions, to gucte an ancient
proverb,

She had meant to be a good Christian; but she had so exereised
her Christianity that not & scul in the world loved her, or would
endure her presence if it could be aveoided! 14
1If ever a bossy woman reads about Mrs. Proudie surely a speedy

transformation of character is Lo be forthcoming.
Hadslina Demolines

Jéhn Lames loved Lily'ﬂale, but he liked to be with Miss Demclines,
whom he had met a£ ¥rs. Dobbs Eroughtonis dinner party, because she zmused
him, And that was the whole of his attachment for her.

But her attachment for him! That is another story. It is the story
of the unscrupulous husband seeker, the minx who will do aractically any—-
thing, theat.is,she will do anything practical and to the point to gev her

man. Trollope satirises her iishtly but thorowghliy.

l.l& If:id.- s E)pn »300"‘301.
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Johany liked ss Demolines becﬁ se she always had a mystery cooked

up to entertain him with. Then Trollope adds sota voce,

and a portlon of the mystery was connected with Hadalina's mother,
lady Demolines was very rarely seen, and John Bames could not quite
understand what was the mamer of 1ife of thet wnfortunate lady, dHer
daughter usvally svoke of her with affectionate regret as bheine un-~
sble to appear on that particular gceasion on account of some pas—
-sing malady. She was suffering from a nervous headache, or was af-
fiicted with bronchitis, or had been touched with rheusatism, so that
she was seldom on the scene when Johnny wss passing his tine at Por-
chester Terrace. And yet he heard of her dining out, and going to
plays and operus; and when he did chance to_see her, he found that
she was & very sprightly old woman enocugh.

ind then Hadelina's talking is 5o vivacious, so interssting, she's

so full of nothing o say, and soys it so well. Speaking to Johnny of

her very bhesi friend she confided:

“Qh, Hr. Lames, you don't konow the meonness of women; you don't,
indeed, lien are so0 much more noble.t

"Are they, do you think?!

"Than some women. 1 see women doing things that really disgust
me; I do, indeedj;——things that I wouldn't do myself, were it ever
so;--atriving to catch men in every possible way, and for such pur-
coses! I wouldn't have believed it Df Haria Clutterbuck. I wouldn't
indeed.  However, 1 will never say a word against heré because she
has been my friend, HNothing shall ever induce me."

When Dobbs Broughton, Maria Clutterbuck's husband, killed himself,

Madalina was gquite aware of the dramatiec possibilities of the situationy

fan," sald Madalina, Jumping from her chair, standing at her
full height, and stretching out both her arms, "he has destroyed
himself!Y The revelation was at last made with so much tragie pro-
oriety, in s0 excellent a tone, =and with sueh an absence of 2ll the
customary redundances of commonplace relation, that I think that she
must have rehearsed the scane,--either with her mother or with the
page. Then there was & minute's silence, during whieh she did not
move even an eyelid, She held her outsireched hands without drop-
plng a fingsr half an inch. Her face was thrust forr“rd, her chin
nrrject¢ng, with tragic horror; bul there was no vaccilation even
in her chin, She did not wink an eye, or alter to the breadth of
a hair the aperture of her lips. Surely she was a great genius if
she did it all without previous rehearsal. Then, before he had

15
16

Ibid., pp. 21-22.
Igidu, Jol. ,L, D. LFL‘-L—.
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thought of words in which to answer her, lel her hands fall by her,
she closed her eyes, and shook her head, sand fell back again into
her chair., 1 A

At first she could not bring herself to say more of the tragedy,
but after suffielent urging she explained everything.

She was ... well qualified to tell Johnny all the particulars
of the tragedy,-- and she did so far overcome her horror as to tell
them all. She told her tale somewhat after the manner of Aeneas.
soee "I feel thot it almost makes an old woman of nme," said she,
when she had finished. :

HWHo," said Johmny, remonstrating;—-"not that.® 18

John had to make a trip to the continent on family affairs, and so
he bid farewell to ledalina. She made a flippant remark and he asked

"Do you mean that you won't be glad to see me again?t

#1 am not going to flatter you, Kr. Zames. MNamna will be well
by that time, I hope, and I do not mind telling you that you are a
favourite with her." Johnny thought that this was particularly
kind, as he had seen so very little of the old lady. 19

Johnny, when le returned,was made particularly aware that he was
not only a févourite with the mother; but with the dsughter ss well.
Madalina confessed all. She loved him. And with such a confession she
fainted. Of course, Johnny caught her.

and at that moment the drawing-room door was opened, and Lady
Demolines entered the chamber. John Bames detected @t a glance the
skirt of the old white dressing gown which he had seen whisking
away on the occasion of his last visit at Porchester Terrace. But
on the present occasion Lady Demolines wore over it a short red opera
cloak, and the cap on her head was ornamented with coloured ribbons.
"what is this," she said, "and why am I thus disturbed?" ¥ adalins
lay motionless in Johnny's arms, while the old woman glowered at
him from under the coloured ribbons. "lr. Eames, what is it that
I behold?" she said.

"Your daughter, madam, seems to be a little unwell,” said John-
ny. Madalina kept her feet firm upon the ground, but did not for
a moment lose her purchase against Johnnyts walstcoat. Her respira-
tions came very streng, but they came a geood deal stronger when he
nenticned the faet that she was not so well as she might be.

17 Ibid., Vol. II, p. 384.
18 Tbid., p. 397.
19 Tbid., pp. 29~30.
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"Unwelll® said Lady Demolines, And Johr was siricken at the
soment with a convietion that her ladyship must have passed the early
years of her life upoa the stoge. "You would trifle with me, sir.
Beware that you do net trifle with her,— with Mzdalinal®

oo Then Lady Demolines hastened ﬁc ner doughter, and Hedalina
between them was gradually laild at heor length upon the sofa. ...

Suddenly Hadslina opened her e;es,——opened then very wide and
gazed around her. Then slowly she raised herself cn the sofa, and
turned her face first upon her mother and then vpon Johnny. "“You
here, maumal® she said,

#earsst one, I am near you. De not afraid,? said her ladyship,

#Afraid!l Why should I be afrald? John! My own John! HManna,
he is ny own.® ... '

‘ Lauv Demolines slowly raised herself from her knees, helping
herself with her hands against the shoulder of the sofa,--for though
still very clever, she was old and stiff, - and then offered both
her hands to Johnny. Johnny cautiously took one of them, finding
himself unable to decline theri both., "My son!' she exelaimed; and
before he lmew where he wzs the 6ld woman hau succeeded in kissing
his nose and hls whiskers. cavee

"I don*t quite understand," he szid, almost in 2 whisper.

"You do not understandl® ssid Lady Demolines, drawing herself
back,. and looking, in her short open cleak, like a knight who has
donned his cuirass, but has forgotten to nu+ on his leg-gear. And
she shook the bright ribbons of her eap, as a knight in wrath shsakes
the crest of his helmeb., .e...

"Twas the word thot he sald--this moment; before he preased me
to his heart.” ,

"3 thought you were fainting,! said Johnny, .... I know how
proud I ought to be, and how happy, and all that kind of thing.
But--* Then there cane & screech from ¥adalina, which would have
awakened the dead, had there been any dead in that house. The page
and the cool, however, took no notice of it, whether they a zhkened
or not. And having screeched, Madaling stood erect upon the fleor,
and she zlso glared upon her recreant lover. «u..

¥Do you mean to tell my mother that you deny that we are en-

gaged?y
"iell; yes; I do. I'm very sorry, you know, 1f I seem ito be
uneivile—t G

¥It's beccuse I've no brother,? szaid the tigress.
In spite of not having & brother ¥iss Demolines was quite able to
take care of herself. 3She and her mother were going to lock Johnny in
for the night, bud he called upon a passing policeman, and menaged to

es5es :{)en

Several months later

20 Ibid., pp.fhhh-h&ﬁ.
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Pt he hasn't got o cqrai,” said Ileanor.
ot got a ﬂeral‘“ said Miss Thorne, with almost angry vehe-
menee. Mot got & corall Heow csn you sypeet that he should eud
his teeth? Have you got Daff y's B ixir?"
Eleanor explained that she had not, It had nol been ordered
by idre. Rerechild, the Barchester doector whon s
tPoor dear old Dr. Dumpwell, indesd—e——!
Wihy, Eilss Thorne, he died when ¥ was 2 little girl.”
Wes, my dear, ne did; and an unfortunste day 1t wes for ZJar
ches ter. As vo those young men that have come up since,’--iir, lere-
ehiild, by L *ne bye, was quite as old as Liss Thorne Mtr,_-J, ~~"one
doesq't know where they ¢ar AG from or who they are, or vhether they
knoe anyth&n” shout their business or not." 27

And that is the way with all traditiocnalists. Thelir eyes are so
much on the past that they lose all power of gettlng on sensibly with

fge. Lvery least chunge borne in upon

i‘:«

thelir own day and

mount to an sttempt at murder. They are unsble to
assist logicaily in tae aliairs of today, and =o are ussless Lo & growing
society. Thal Trollope represents the fact amusingly enough through the

nedis of a funny old lady, makes it none the less lrue.
srchdeacon Grantly

the archdescon you have the paradox of “V1auﬁ?1‘tv ay fully devel~

&7

bt
-~y
ty

3

oped &s in lrs. Proudis, with a difference. He is a man who pretends bto

be very stern, and seens so to those who ses him oubt znd shout, in his com-

joub
2
th
e
,tj
jor’

ory
Q
foen
o

ngs in the world;
In hils dislike for Orace Crawley he was guite decided. He was sure
he was right. ‘hat, his son marry a pauper! Preposierous. There

absolutely no reason for such unreascnable conduct. ¥hat Gid Henry wean

by falling in love with a girl of whom his father so earnestly digspproved?

So he went tc Lady Luftom, and told her how wretichsdly he, Dr. (rant-

3 - . ; P : Lo nifsz, asthine
1y, had-been used. There was nothing to recommend the53TE Lo Rid, nothing.
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Tl

Had the srehdeacon been preaching abowt matrimony, he would have
recormended young men, in taking w;ves to thouse¢ves, especially to
look for young wonmen who feared the Lord., Rub im taking about hi,
own son's wife, no word as to her eligibilily or non-eligibility in
this respect escaped his 1lips., Had he tallked on the subject till
nightfall no such werd would have heen spoken. Had any Iriend of his
own, man Or woman, in discussing such a matter with him and asking
his advice upon it, alluded to the fear of the Lord, th sllusion
would have been QleaSt :ful to him and would have smacked to his pal-
ate of hypocrig £y 28

gt

That was his attilude towards Urace Crawley before he ssw her, But
afler he saw her— Well, ia the first placs she was bezutiful, in the second
piace, she bore herself like & lady, aud in the third place she acknowledged
that Henry was wrong in trying to morvy her while her father was accused of
being a thief. What could he say? While promising net to marry until the
cloud passed sway, she ralsed her hand and put it lightly on his arn.

The archdeacon was still looking down st her, and Teeling the
slight touch of her fingers, raised his arm a little as though to
welcome tie pressure. He alimost relented. lils soft heart, whieh
was never very well under his own control, gave way 50 far that he
was nearly moved to tell her that, on his son's behalf, he acquitted
her of the promise. ¥Vhat could any man's scn do beiter than have such
a woman for his wife? As he looked down upon her face two tears form-
ed themselves in his eyes, and gredually trickled down hiis old nose.
WMy dear," he said, "If this cloud passes away from you, you shall
ecae to us, and be nmy daughter." ... He longed to tell her that the
dirty cheque should go for nething.

«so"But it will never pass away," said Gracze.

"Let us hope that it may. Let us hope that it way. "

Then he stopped over her and kissed her, and ie: vxnp the room
got, out into the hall and thence into the garden, and so away.29

And so ended the occcasion on which he was going to tell that despi-
cable little upstart what he thought of her,

But the archdeacon bas his more stern moments when he cannot be de~
terred from duty, as when for instance he must retire to hiz study to medi-

tate on how to defest his enemies, At one time he enemy had been John Bold,

28 Anthony Trollope, The Last Chroanicle of Sarset, op. ¢it., Vol. II,
29 Ivid., pp. 180-181,
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the merciless reformer, who would rob the warden of his just payment.

But with Sir Abrsham Haphazard's loyal legelities the archdeacon intended

to trounce the Industrious reformer rather thoroughly. He had to peditate

on Just how 1t must bHe done.

1

show

On that morning

Loy

:Heucon; as usual, retired to his gudy, in-

s safter breokiast ti@ arct
timating that he was golng to »e wery busy, ... On entering this sa-
ered room he zefully onert i the paper cace on which he was wont to

L')

nread mm ih
lacad his inkstand, looked ab

03}
o)
g,
*_.
kv

compose his fqvourite f=Vuiile) and
per, snd one partly vritt&u: he th

falr sheet of pa~

n

j 3

g2 P
hig pen, and folded his blobting paper; having done so; he got up
again *rnm his seat, stood "z?h h's hack to the fireplace, and yawned
confortably, stretehing out vastly his hugs arms and opening his
burly chest, Hg then walked acr oss the room and locked the door:
and having so prepared hiimself, he threw i

Imself inte his easy chair,
took from a secret drewer beneath his teble a wolume of Fabelais,
and began to amuse himsell with the witty misenief of Panurge... he
waz left wndlsiurbed at hisstudies for an hour or two, when a knock
ceme to the door, and ¥r. Chadwich was anncunced, Rabelais retlired
Lﬂta the secret drewer, the easy chalr seemed knowingly to betake
tzelfd off, and when the archdeccon quickly wundid his beolt; he was
@LBGOVCP@Q Dy the steward working, as usual for that church of which
he was so useful a pillar. 30

=

Those who would like to stretch a point might say Lr0410pe delighted

Lo show whatl thocrluu the priests of the Anplican Church ares They

a holy front to the world and deveur Usbelsislan wit in private!

However, there is not & great deal that calls for imeudment in the arch-

deacon

's charzeter. Throughoul the Barseuoh‘re novels your interest,

ct snd love grown, until you feel that the archdeacon might be tne

of your omm uncles--znd wish that he were. How, satire dees not seek %o

that effect. Kr. Slope is truly satirized. You wouldn't want him

tenth cousin, for in spiie of all his faults he lo nolt loveble,——

not- even to those who make a plous habit of not stepping on insects.

~t

But then ¥r. 3lore ds 2 delriment to soclely, while the archdezcon,

b

Anthony Trollope, The Varden, op. c¢it., pp. 82- 83,
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though faulty, at least tries to be good, and to do pooad. ILven in the in~

stance of the twelve bedesmen, the archdeacon would hawve been the firest

to object to itheir being iil-Ted, Lll—clounod and ill-housed; but he saw
the reform as useless when everyone concerned was gebbing siong happily

without ib.

 Griselda Grantly

Griselds Grantly is satirized as only & lype such as (riselda can

be satirized. That is, she is shallow enough, and takes herself serious-—

)

1y enough to maske a perfect type for satire. The reader first meets the

grown-up Griselda when she stays mluh Lady Lufton over the Christmas holi-

deys. Lady Lufton is interested in a match between the very beautifu

Eiss Grantly and her son, Lord Lufton. At a certain dinner party the
Luftons: gave in hey honor, she sat all evening saying nothing but mono-
syllables in a perfectly poised manner. Finally

Lady imfton got up and bustled about; and ended by publting twe
hands on Griselda's shoulders and ftelling her that the fit of her
frock was perfect. For Lady Lufton, though she did dress old her-
self, as Lucy had said, delighted to see Lhose around her nest end
pretty, Josunbty and graceiul, s

"hex r Ladgy uLft,l‘” sa2id Griselda, putting ity her hand sc as
to press the end of her laayshlp'“ fingsrs. It was the first plece
of animstion she had shown. -+

* Fa

However, wihether because Lord iufton never couplimented ‘her on her

i

clothes or for sose obber reason, thet no one can fothom, the mateh did
not go along very stirringly. The twe xmobthers discussing it were caught

in the following converse:

tT dontt think she will ever ailow herself to indulge in an
unavbhorized psssion,” sald Wrs. Grantly.

31 Anthony Trollope, Irinlcy Parsonage, op. git., pp. 14l-1i42.
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"1 am sure she will not," said Lady Lufton, with ready agree-
ment, fearing perhaps in her heart that Griselda would never indulge
in any passion, authorized or unauthorized,

liowever, let it be understood, there were other sides to (riselds,
which come out if you follow her through incident after incident.

"Hamma," sald Griselda; in a2 moment of unwatched intercourse
between the mother and daughter, "is it really true that they are
going to make papa a bishop?"

"They are going to have an act of Parliament for making two
more bishops. That's what they are talking about at least, And if
they do—————-t

"Papa will be Bishop of “estminster--won!t he? And we shall
live in London?!

"But you must nottalk about it, my dear.t

"No, I wen't. I2ut, mammz, a Bishop of Westminster will be higher
than a Zishop of Barchester; won't he? I shall so like te be able
to snub those ilics Proudies.” It will therefore be seen that there
were matters om which even Griselde Grantly could he animated. Like
the rest of her family she was devobed to ths Church., 33

kY

In society, too, Gricelda became a great favourite, the bclle of
the sesson. Lord Dumbello, the Marquis or Hartletopts eldest son, was
very interested in Griselda.l Her stateliness and dignity proved her to
be, perhaps, materiazl for a future Marchioness., ZIvidently he decided this
in the whirls of a waltz for

In society Griselda's toes were more servicsable to her than
her tongue, and she was to be won by a rapid twirl much more proba-
bly than by a soft word. The offer of which she would spprove would
be conveyed by two all but bresthless words during & spasmodic pause
in a waltz and then ss she 1llfted up her arm torecédve the accustomed
gupport at her back, she might just find power enough to say. "You
il St-—ask--papa.® After that she would not care to hsve the af-
fair mentioned till everything was properly settled.! 34

ind so it was. Griselds, before the evening was over, had plighted
herself to become Uunbello's own. The archdeacon was pleased., Griselds

must have been more c¢clever than he had given har credit for.

32 IbiG., p. 284.
33 TIbid., p. 285.

34 Lodd., p. 489,
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He kissed his daughter and blessed her, and bade her love her
husband and be a good wife; but such injunctions as these, seeing
how splendidly she had done her duty in securing to herself a mar-
quis, seemed out of place and almost vulgar., Girls about to marTy
curates or sucking barristers should be told to do their duty in
that station of life to which God might be calling them; but it seemed
to be almost an impertigence in a father to give an injunction to
a future marchioness. -7

Griselda'’s grandfather, Mr. Harding, reassured her that it was quite
as easy for a countoss to be happy as for a deirymaid, but, continued he

"Jith the countess as with the dairymeid, it must depend on the
woman herself. Being a countess-that fact slone won't male you hap-
py. "

"Lord Dumbello at present is only a viscount," said Griselda.
"There is no earl's title in the family.®

“Oh! I did not know,™ said lr. Harding, relinquishing his
granddaughter's hand: and, after that, he troubled her with no fur-
ther advice. 36

Griselda's mother wished that she might show some enthusissm, for
she never spoke of her wonderful Dumbello, her dear Dumtello, lost nei-
ther gravity nor_her appetite and never day-dreamed. Her motﬁer tried
to make her show signs of interest in her future husband and at last she
succeeded. It was while they were discuséing the trousseau.

When this subject was discussed Griselda displayed no lack of
& becoming interest. She went to work steadily, siowly, and almost
with soleanity, as though the business in hand were one which it
would be wicked to treat with impatience. She even siruck her mother
with awe by the grandeur of her ideas and the depth of her theories.
Hor let it be supposed that she rushed away at once te the considera-
tion of the great fabric which was to be the ultimate sign and mark
of her status, the quintessence of her briding, the outer veil, as
it were, of the tabernacle--namely, her wedding-dress. As a great
poet works himself up by degrees to that inspiration which is neces-
sary for the grand turning point of his epic, so did she slowly ap~-
nroach the hallowed ground on which she would sit, with her ministers
around her, when azbout to discuss the nature, the extent, the design,
the colouring, the structure, and the ornamentation of that momentous
piede of apparel. HNo; there was nwuch indeed to be done before she
came to this; and as the poet, to whom I have already alluded, first
invokes his muse, and then brings his smaller events pradually out

35 1Ibid., p. 48G.
36 Ibid., p. 496.



upon his stage, so did Miss Grantly with sacred fervour ask her mo-
ther's aid, and then prepare her list of all those articles of under-
clothing which must be the substratum for the visible maganificence
of her trousseau.

Loney, I may conscientiously assert, was no object. And, under
these circumstances, Oriselda Grantly went to work with a sol mn in-
dustry and a steady perseverance that was beyond all praise.

At last came the beautiful day when the house of Grantly was to ally
itself with the house of Hartleﬁop. The ceremony was gone through with
a pralseworthy control of hysterics. No one cried and everyone smiled,
and a£ last the deughter of the archdeécon was rexdy to depart,from the
parental roof.

¥rs. Grantly kissed her and blessed her in the hall as she was
about to step forward to hsr travelling carriage, leaning on her
father's orm, and the child put up her face to her mothzr for a last
whisper. "Mamma," she said, "I suppose Jane ecan pubt her band at
once on the moire antique when we reach Dgver?® HNrs. Grantly smiled
and nodded, and again blessed her child., -9 :

Griselda being Griselda, Lord Dumbello never regretted his choice.

A1l the homage pald to her she received as though it were clear-
ly her due. She was not in the least embarrassed, nor did she show
herself to be in the slightest degree ashamed of her own silence.

She did not look like a fool, nor was she eren taken for a foolj but
she contributed nothing to society but her cold, hard beauty, hsr
gait, and he» dress. Ve may say thet she contributed enough, for
society acknowledged itself to be deeply indebted to her. 7

In due time

she was herself, Marchioness of Hartletop, with a little Lord Duf-
bello of her own. The daughbter's visits to the parsonage of her
father were of necessity rare, such necessity having come from her
own altered sphere of 1ife. A Merchioness of Hartletop has special
duties which will hardly permit her to devole herself frequently to
the humdrum society of a cleriecal {sther and mother., That it would
be so, father and mother had understood when they sent the fortunste
girl forth tc a higher world. DBut, now and agaiu, since her aungust
marriage, she had laid her coro neted hear upon one of the old rec-
tory p;llaws for a night or 50, and on such occasions all the Plum~
steadians had been loud in praise of h-r condescension. 4o :

3& Ibid., p. 589.
39 Anthony Trollope, The £mall House At Allington, op. git., Vol. 1. p., 202
4O Aknthony Treollope, Last Chronicle of Barset, op. eit., Voi. I. p. 16,




No doubt she condescended beautifully. And although she would never
discuss eternal verities, feel manifestations of immortality, or see deep
inteo any one's heart

how many men can truly assert thot they ever enjoy connubilal flows

of soul, or thst connubial feasts of reason are in their nature

enjoyable? BRBut a handsome weman at the head of your table, who knows
how to dress, and how to sit, and how to got in snd oub of her capr-
riage—who will not disgrzce her lord by her ignorance, or fret him

by her coquetry, or disparzge him by her talent-—how beautiful a

thing it is! For my own part I think thot Oriselda Grantly was born

to be the wife of a great ¥nglish peer.

I agree. She must have been a perfect star twinkling coldly in the
hesavens. One is aware of the utter uselessness of society “gadding', of
the selfish stupidity of a society that would ask no more of a woman than
what was asked of Griselda Grantly. 7That she should so perfectly fit

the sphere to which she was czlled evidences the emptiness and purpose-

lessness of that sphere.

41 Anthony Trollope, Iramley Parsonage, op. eit., p. 591.
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Trollope hss his faults, which are somatimes glaring., I there were

no obher reassms he is too povd-hwsored to succeed 25 o satifi&tvaﬁ
Swifi's cslibre. e is also too exniznatory, too understand ding, too

eharitable. Often therefore, when he has a point, he fails to push it
Torward to its full satiric {not humorous) cenclusions, &s in the pore

trayal of iiss Honica Thorne of Ullathorne. I believe it is because of

this tendency that his satire is so seldonm recognizged for what it is. Iven

irollope has suceeeded in satiriming something he is not contbent, bLut

mast explain himself. It is this tendeney to preach which is his worst
sin against the spirit of satire. At the same time his work is often
sunrisingds ros o didsoticisn of th ¥ oy oty A o 3 e . .

vpragingly free of didecticism of the pulpit variety, and sometimes so
subtie that those who read his books see nothing but a suporficial de-
lineation of guiet countx"y life, Hlthﬁut interest in or achknouledgenent
of sovial problems.

Bub Anthony Trolleope is more than & superfi delineatbor without

V3

consclousness of institutionel and Individual evils needing refsrmation,
He steted concerning the Parsetshire novels:

I wonld plead...that my object has besn to paint the sceinl and
not the professional lives of clergvsen; and that I have been led to
do so, firstly by a feeling that as no men affect more strongly, by

~thelr own character, the soelety of those around than do country
elergymen, so, therefore, their soecisl habitz huve been worth the
labour necessary for painting ithesy and secondly, by a feelinp that
though I, as a navel‘ft, may feel myself entitled to write of elergy-
men out of thelr pulnits, es I may zlso wrile of lawyers a;& doctors,
I have no sueh liberty to write of them in their pulpits. Then I
have done so if I have done su, I have so far transgressed. There
are those who have told me that I have mads all =y clergymen'ba&, and
none goad., I must venbture to hint to such judges that they have
taught their eyes to love a colouriap higher than nature jJustifies,
We are, mest of ug, apt to love Taphacl's madonnas better than Hem-
brandt's matrons. But, though we do so, we know that pembrandi's
mrirons existed; but we have & strong beliefl that no such woman as
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flaphael painted ever did exist. In that he painted, as he may be
surmised to have done, for pious purposes,—- at least for Church
purposes,-~ Haphael was Jjustified; but had he painted so for family
portraiture he would have been false. Had I written an epic about
clergymen, I would have taken St. Paul for my model; but describing
a8 I have endeavoured to do, such clergymen as I see around me, I
could not venture to be transcendental, 1 ’

2

Even here, in.his farewell, he cannot cuite control the satirie
tone of the reformer.

Trollope's satire hes been mainly morzl in that he would reform in-
stitutional and individual viee by making them ridieulous. Ne has attacked
hypoerisy in the church through Hr. Slope, a conscious hypocrite, and less
strongly through the Archdeacon, who is unconsciously hypoeritical. He
has also attacked the injustice of tradition and custom in the church
through high-lighting the condition of Mr. Crawley, perpetual curate of
Hogglestock. He has succeeded in making the exsggerated observation of
tradition itself ridiculous through Miss Thorne of Ullathorne. He defends
love as the only basis for marriage by making the objectors to such mar-
risges ridiculous, and by showing the other side of the coin—what happened
when there was no love, The defence is evident in the stories of Grace
Crawley, Mary Thorne, Lucy Hobarts, and the disapproval in the history
of ¥r. Crosbie. Press dictatorship is mocked in nc uncertain menner by
the satirization of the London Times. Sentimentalisn and exaggeration,
as weli as‘amateur zeal, without long deliberation, is proved as harmful,
if not more so, than no reform at all in The Yarden. The Qé Courcys are
painted as a satiric picture of decadent aristocracy, and Griselda Crantly
vis painted from the same view point. They uphold by infereace the idesl
of democracy. The shallDW'pleasure-seeker and husband seeker are so

drawr. that they are viewed with distaste, though amusemsnt. Throughout

1 Anthony Trollope, The Last Chronicle of Barset, op. ¢lit., Vol. II,
p. 482,




nis stories Trollope champions the right, and pays off insults against
soelety by making vice ridiculous, unplessant, and valueless.

As a commentator and ohserver of the whole of Victorian society
{one cahnot portray tne parts truthfully without realizing their inter-
relationships with one another and relationship to the %hole) Trollope
cannot but see faults, and portray serious matters. His common-sense
makes him as much the enemy of the "unco' guid" as the "unco'" bad. This
has been presented in the characterizations of Mrs. Proudie and John Bold.
He is the prophet of normality in social life.

One cennot call aim a social satirist and be done, for he is first of
all a tellef of tales; secondly, a sociologiezl c¢ommentator, not unlike
Balzae; and thirdly, a social satirist. He saw that sane balance was
necessary between opposing forces (reform and conservatism, Wiggery and
Toryism, aristocracy and democracy) and that the only way to lasting so-
cial good was through moderation. He saw that his time did not realisze
these things, and finding no other way to bring it to thelr attention he
chose the method of satire, which makes ridieculous and laughable that which
it wishes to ammend,

There is in the Barsebtshire novels condemnation of the bad and uwphold-
ing of the good, vhich, though not the most important element of Trollepian
writing, is sufficiently a2n integral part of it to be analyzed. Upon anal-

ysis it is easily recognizable as social satire.
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