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CHAP . II.
His education at Cambridge—Studies and occupations there—
Bachelor’s degree—First engagement as private tutor—Tour
through England—Publication of his first work.
It

is pleasing

to record , that , by the blessing

of

that Providence , to whom the widow and the
fatherless are said to be a peculiar care, the evils
which the family of the deceased Mr. Clarke had
to encounter , were much less serious than they
had reason to fear. Comfort sprang up for them
on every side, and from quarters where they had
little reason to expect it ; and that too of a nature
calculated not only to soften their actual distress,
but to disperse the gloom which hung over their
future path . Amidst all their privations there was
one species of property which they possessed in
ample portion ; viz. the good name of those who
had preceded them . And who shall pretend to
calculate the value of this inheritance ? Its benefit
is often great when dependant upon no stronger
ties than those which accident or relationship have
created ; but , when it flows from friendships, which
have been consecrated by piety and learning;
when it is the willing offering of kindred minds to
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departed worth or genius, it takes a higher cha¬
racter , and is not less honourable to those who
receive than to those who confer it . It comes
generally from the best sources, and is directed to
the best ends ; and it carries with it an influence
which powerfully disposes all worthy persons to
co-operate in its views. Nor is this all. The
consciousness of the source from which it springs,
is wont to stimulate the exertions , and to elevate
the views, of those who are the objegts of it : and
many instances will occur to our readers , of per¬
sons who have laid the foundation of the very
highest fortunes both in church and state , upon
no other ground than that which this goodly in¬
heritance has supplied.
Of such a nature was the kindness , which this
family now experienced . Their father himself had,
in the course of his academic life, formed many
valuable connexions ;—and the virtues of mild
William Clarke were still fresh and honoured in
the recollection of his surviving friends . Most of
these came readily forward upon this distressing
occasion, and with equal delicacy and kindness,
offered their assistance and advice. Amongst them
may be mentioned with honour, Dr. Bagot, Bishop
of St . Asaph ; Sir William Ashburnham, Bishop
of Chichester ; and Dr. Beadon, Master of Jesus
College ; who, not content with interposing that
seasonable and friendly aid which the exigencies
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the moment required , continued afterward their
valuable assistance to the children , upon many im¬
portant occasions of their lives. Nor were the
immediate neighbours and friends of Mr . Clarke
less desirous of contributing their portion of com¬
fort. George Medley , Esq . the possessor of Buxted Place , was particularly distinguished by his
kindness to Mrs . Clarke , and her family. In addi¬
tion to other substantial proofs of it , he obtained
for her youngest son, George , by the benevolent
exertion of his interest , an appointment in the
Navy ; and it is understood that the same interest
was afterward very instrumental in procuring his
advancement in that profession.
In Mr. D’Oyly , who was shortly after appointed
to succeed Mr. Clarke in the rectory of Buxted,
they found a person ever disposed to treat them
with the liberality of a gentleman, and the kind¬
ness of a Christian . All claims to dilapidations
was waved, and Mrs. Clarke was invited to remain
in the rectory -house as long as her convenience or
comfort might require ; a permission of which she
took advantage till the ensuing April, when she
retired to a small house in the neighbouring town
of Uckfield.
In this situation she was enabled for many years
to continue her intercourse with many excellent
and sincere friends, by whom she was esteemed
and beloved ; and it is honourable both to her and
of
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to them to state , that in her reduced and humble
circumstances , she was treated with as much re¬
spect , and with more kindness , than in the days
of her prosperity . But it was in the bosom of her
own family, in the kindness and affection of her
children , that she found her best consolation . In
this labour of love, Edward was neither the least
forward nor the least successful. The buoyancy
of his spirits , joined to the delicacy and tenderness
of his mind, made him at all times an excellent
comforter ; and often, both at that season and ,
afterward , when he saw his mother’s countenance
dejected , and her spirits drooping, he would ever
suggest some cheerful thought , or practise some
playful endearment , to draw her, as it were, away
from her sorrows , and to restore her to her former
cheerfulness. And seldom were these endeavours
vain ; “ the few,” says his sister , “ who yet live
to recollect him in his maternal dwelling will bear
testimony to the charm of his filial affection ; they
will remember how often the midnight hour
passed unheeded , while all were delighted with the
witchery of his conversation, and his mother ’s
countenance was lighted up with smiles.” Soon
after the death of their father, the two elder sons
returned to College ; and Edward , having now
acquired a melancholy title to one of the scholar¬
ships of the society of Jesus College, founded by
Sir Tobias Rustat , for the benefit of clergyman ’s
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orphans , was elected a scholar on this foun¬
dation immediately upon his return . The emo¬
luments of his scholarship, joined to those of
an exhibition from Tunbridge school, and the pro¬
fits of his chapel clerk ’s place, amounting in the
whole to less than 901. a year, were his principal,
indeed it is believed his only, resources during his
residence in College : and, however well they may
have been husbanded , it must be evident, that even
in those times of comparative moderation in ex¬
pense, they could not have been sufficient for his
support , especially when it is understood , that he
was naturally liberal to a fault. It does not ap¬
pear, however, that he derived during this time
any pecuniary assistance from his father’s friends;
and as there is the strongest reason to believe that
he faithfully adhered to the promise he had made
to his mother, that he would never draw upon her
slender resources for his support ; it may excite
some curiosity to know by what means the defi¬
ciency was supplied . The fact is, that he was
materially assisted in providing for his College
expenses , by the liberality of his tutor (Mr. Plampin), who, being acquainted with his circumstances,
suffered his bills to remain in arrear ; and they
were afterward discharged from the first profits he
derived from his private pupils.
It was upon his return to College, after his
father ’s death, that the author of this memoir first
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became acquainted with him. He had just come
into residence himself, and therewere many coinci¬
dences in their College life, which naturally threw
them much together . They were of the same age,
and the same year ; of course occupied in the
same public studies , and the same lectures ; both
orphans of clergymen , and both Rustat scholars;
and with this perhaps fortunate distinction only,
that being born on different sides of the Trent,
they were originally precluded by statute from
being competitors for the same college preferments.
The acquaintance , begun under this happy con¬
currence of circumstances , was quickly ripened by
youthful confidence into a sincere and ardent
friendship ; a friendship heightened , not more by
pleasures , which a similarity of taste enabled them
to enjoy in common, than by a sense of mutual
kindness , which the difference of their characters
and acquirements furnished perhaps more frequent
occasions of indulging : a friendship , in short,
which was afterward carried with them , unim¬
paired , into the business of the world, confirmed
by habit , as well as taste , under all the occurrences
of their lives, and prolonged by the most unre¬
served intercourse , whether they were together or
separate , until terminated by death.
The three years which Edward Clarke spent in
College, before he took his Bachelor ’s Degree,
present few incidents of life, and few points of
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character , proper to be intruded upon the atten¬
tion of the reader ; nor has there been found a
single academical composition written by him at
this time, in any department of learning, either in
prose or verse, which would be considered worthy
of his subsequent fame. Indeed , it is not the least
extraordinary circumstance in his history , that
this critical period , which generally lays the foun¬
dation of other men’s fortunes , and exercises the
greatest influence upon the conduct of their future
lives, was suffered to pass by him, not only with¬
out academical honours or distinctions of any kind,
but apparently without fixing any character what¬
ever upon his literary views ; and evidently with¬
out even those moderate advantages which a com¬
mon mind might have derived from it . The loss
itself, however, is much more easy to account for,
than the singular vigour of mind, with which he
afterward redeemed it . In Jesus College, as well
as in many others, mathematical studies formed
then , as they do now, the principal path to Col¬
lege honours and emoluments . To these , of course,
the chief attention of the youth , and the principal
encouragement of the tutors , would be directed.
But Edward Clarke had unhappily no taste for
this branch of learning, and therefore made little
progress in it ; and as for classics, in which, as has
been before observed, he came up with a moderate
knowledge , there was nothing at that time, either

<10

THE LIFE

OF

in the constitution or the practice of the College,
calculated to encourage a taste already formed for
them, much less to create one where nothing of
the kind was felt before. All the classical lectures,
which it is remembered , were given during the
three years of his residence , were confined to the
two little tracts of Tacitus , De Moribus Germanorum, and De Vita Agricolae; and the only other
occasions upon which he was called upon to revive
his classical knowledge , were the delivery of a
Latin declamation in the chapel once a year, and
the usual examinations of the Rustat scholars at
Easter , for which latter no great preparation was
required . Under these circumstances,with a strong
literary passion, and at sea, as it were, without a
pilot upon the great waters of mental speculation,
it was natural for him to form his own plans, and
to steer his own course ; and, accordingly , his
College life may be said, with a few slight devia¬
tions , to exhibit an obvious continuation of the
track which he had adopted at school ; the same
languid and capricious efforts in the regular studies
of the place ; the same eagerness in the excursive
pursuits of his own choice ; and the same playful,
and welcome interruption of the more measured
and regular labours of others . Hence it happened,
that , though he was considered , by all who knew
him, to be a very delightful fellow, his real cha¬
racter was understood by none : and as the higher
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powers of his mind were not yet sufficiently de¬
veloped, and scarcely known even to himself, his
literary pretensions were ranked by his contem¬
poraries at a low rate , and the promise of his future
life regarded by those who loved him with con¬
siderable alarm. To one, however, looking back
upon those years which now seem very short, and
which, owing to his friendship , have been always
numbered amongst the most agreeable of his life,
it sometimes appears that in this estimate there
was a want of discernment amongst his contem¬
poraries themselves. Even in that season of ap¬
parent indolence and real trifling, there was much
in the character and furniture of his understanding
that was instructive , as well as all that was de¬
lightful. It was impossible to mingle intimately
with a mind of so much ardour , fancy, and bene¬
volence, and, it may be added , purity , without
reaping from it many great advantages : and, when
the author of this memoir is disposed to trace to
their source, as men are sometimes wont to do,
the advantages as well as the defects of his own
education , he is led to conclude, that much of the
intellectual pleasure he has since derived from cer¬
tain valuable sources, may be imputed to the cul¬
tivation of a taste , which was at first nurtured , if
not imbibed , in his society . Indeed , there is rea¬
son to believe, that with more actual knowledge,
Edward Clarke possessed a consciousness of greater
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capabilities , than his friends then gave him credit
for ; and, certain it is, that there frequently came
across his mind, visions of brighter scenes, and as¬
pirations after higher destinies , than seemed at
that time ever likely to attach to him. There re¬
mains amongst his papers , at this moment, a ma¬
nuscript dissertation of his own, upon the com¬
parative antiquity of the Jews and Egyptians,
written , as he himself records in the margin, at
seventeen years of age, in consequence of a dis¬
pute with his brother upon this subject, and ex¬
hibiting great spirit and considerable research.
But the most curious and interesting proof that his
imagination was sometimes haunted by ideas of
future distinction , is communicated by his sister,
on whose affectionate heart every circumstance re¬
lating to her brother seems to have been indelibly
impressed . “ In one corner of our abode, ” she
says, “ was a small apartment occasionally used
for books, and papers of every kind, which now
bore the dignified title of a study : here my brother
had placed two black backed easy chairs, where
he would sit with his sister for hours and hours
building airy plans of future actions . Look ! he
would exclaim, look upon that shelf where appear
three generations of my ancestors : Wotton ’s Welsh
Laws, Clarke’s Connexion of Coins, and our fa¬
ther ’s Travels in Spain . And shall my works ever
stand beside them ? Never will I cease, never will
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I say enough, until my own books shall appear
with them in that shelf beneath my mother ’s roof.”
His wish was partially fulfilled ; two volumes of
his youthful works did find a place on that very
shelf to his mother ’s admiration and delight ; but,
long before the full completion of the prophecy,
before the elaborate productions of his maturer
years could claim under his mother ’s roof a divided
honour with those of his ancestors , the kind parent
who inhabited it was no more, and one earthly
object of his literary labours was never obtained.
Notwithstanding the eccentric habits , which
have been imputed to him, it is remarkable that,
in every thing which related to the regulations
and discipline of the College, his conduct was most
exemplary . At chapel and lectures he was always
present and always attentive ; and, though in the
latter the advances of his own mind by no means
kept pace with the progress of the tutors , he had
always something pleasant to say or do, connected
with the subject , which was sure of disarming re¬
proof, and suggested the appearance , or at least
the hope, of improvement. In the exercise of his
office, more particularly , of chapel clerk, he was
scrupulously and conscientiously correct ; and it
ought not to be omitted , that in his English de¬
clamations , the only species of College exercise in
which the state of his acquirements offered him a
prospect of success, he bestowed great labour, and
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both merited and obtained considerable credit.
The style and the manner of his compositions were
always much admired, particularly by his contem¬
poraries ; and so much pains did he take with the
delivery , that he used to bring his declamation
rolled and sealed up into, the chapel, and retain it
in that shape during the whole of his repetition.
On those accounts , as well as from his attentive
and attractive manners, he was justly in great fa¬
vour both with the master and the tutors . Every
advantage , which might be considered as the fair
reward of regularity and attention , was bestowed
upon him ; and not a single instance is remem¬
bered , in which he received a College punishment
or an admonition of any kind . Nor was his aca¬
demical regularity more remarkable than the so¬
briety and correctness of his whole demeanour at
this period . From excess of drinking, which was
the prevailing vice of the place and of the day, he
was particularly averse ; and though fond of so¬
ciety , and always acceptable in it (the natural
state of his spirits being, at least upon a level
with the half-intoxication of his friends), he was
ever upon his guard , ever watchful of the moment
when the gaiety of the party was likely to dege¬
nerate into excess, and certain of finding some
plausible pretext , or inventing some ingenious
scheme for making his escape.
These happy exemptions from the popular fail-
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ings of his age, to which men of more regular
minds sometimes fell a sacrifice, and in which
others unhappily made their boast , must be attri¬
buted to his early moral habits , and to the excel¬
lent religious principles he had imbibed at home.
But there was another motive at work within him,
forcibly operative in these, but much more ob¬
vious in other , restraints which he imposed on
himself ; and that was the peculiar duty , which
the pledge he had given to his mother demanded
from him, of avoiding every wanton and unneces¬
sary expense , and of recommending himself by all
honourable means to the College authorities.
That the recollections of his biographer , which
have been always vivid in every thing relating to
him, have not failed in these particulars , may be
inferred from a poem written by him at this pe¬
riod, the character and sentiments of which, not
only accord with the course of conduct imputed
to him, but must be thought highly honourable to
the feelings and state of mind of a youth not eigh¬
teen years of age, naturally gay and festive in his
temperament , of strong passions, and placed in a
situation where so many circumstances tempted
him to excess. The occasion on which they were
written , was some severe family misfortune ; the
time , night ; the scene, the grove of Jesus College;
a quiet and secluded spot, sufficiently distant from
the body of the building to prevent the sounds of
VOL . I .
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revelry from being heard , but near enough to allow
the lights from the windows of a large wing of it to
gleam from different quarters upon his eyes , as he
turned occasionally in his walk.
Enwrapt in meditation’s pleasing dreams,
Musing and melancholy here I stray ;—
Where often at this solemn, silent, hour,
To ease a mind, oppress’d with heavy woe,
Secluded from the noisy crowd I rove,
And tell my sorrows to the silent moon.
A night like this suits well a heart like mine,
Congenial to the tenor of my soul!
How awful, and how silent is the scene!
No sound existing, ’tis as nature slept,
And, sinking from the busy hum of day,
Enjoy’d the sweet repose herself had made;
Save where yon bird of night with omens dire,
Portentous to the superstitious mind,
Perch’d in a nook, with stiff imperial nod,
Blinks consequential, flaps its wings, and screams;
Save where the wind deep murmuring through the gloom,
And my own footsteps, strike the attentive ear.
Now o’er the world sleep spreads her soft domain,
And night in darkness veils her sable head.
To some her shades terrific horror bring,
To me thrice welcome, clad in darkest hue.
The copious bowl, the Bacchanalian song,
The loud full chorus, and the bumper’d glass,
The choice amusements of the clam’rous crew,
In all their mirth, afford no joy to me.
For what avails a momentary glee,
When grief and care sit heavy at the heart ?

EDWARD

DANIEL

CLARKE.

Can aught derived from drunkenness and noise,
Dull wit, and blasphemy, and jest obscene,
With all the boastings of the vicious mind,
Allay the sufferings of a sorrowing heart,
Or ease the. bosom of its load of woe?
In the cold cloister at the midnight hour,
When lamps dim glimmering cast a misty light,
When students close their philosophic lore,
And dream of definitions dullness gave,
To darken science, and obscure her laws,
To check imagination’s glowing fire,
And curb the genuine ardour of the soul;
To lead the mind in intricate amaze,
From unaffected purity of thought,
To doze o’er Vince$ soporific draughts,
To wander wild in scientific terms,
Through inconceivable infinity:
When Bacchus sends his reeling vot’ries home,
To snore* in sleep the potent fumes away,
My evening task begins. Silent and sad,
I close the page where truth and wisdom shine,
Such truth as Newton brought from God to man;
Such wisdom as the son of science gave,
To cheer and light the darkness of mankind.
Immortal sage ! illumined nature hails
Thy heaven-taught soul, that made creation glow,
And sol’s meridian glory beam anew.
But here, 0 Pope, I drop my humbler pen,
Unfit for themes immortal as thy song.
This praise, mellifluous muse, is justly thine;
Whilst I the meaner bard, must seize thy lyre,
Catch thy own words, and give my song thy fire.
' Steep— ot drown.
F 2
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*Nature, and nature's laws lay hid
‘ God

said — let Newton

be ! and

in

night,

all was light

!’

The paths of science ere that light appear’d,
Were wilder'd in a chaos, dark and drear;
Wisdom in dim obscurity was veil’d,
Till Newton’s genius soar’d in flight sublime,
And bade the clouds of error glide away.
Here oft enraptured I delight to walk,
To raise my mind from ev’ry thought below,
And view the spangled firmament above.
Approach, thou atheist ! cast thine eyes from earth,
Nor vainly dare to doubt on things below.
Rebellious mortal ! here’s a sight for thee;
In the vast regions of ethereal space
Behold the wonders of the King of kings—

Millions of flaming orbs, suns, systems roll,
Harmoniously confused.

Thus far Dr . Clarke composed the poem at this
time . He concluded it as follows in some subse¬
quent period of his life.

•

Dost thou still doubt
The first great cause, the will of the supreme?
Does not yon orb with its resplendent light
Dazzle the darkness of thy impious mind?
Or canst thou scrutinize the works of God ;
Observe the planets in their orbits move,
And say they strike not light upon thy soul?
The light of truth, whose radiant piercing beams,
Shall still o’er pride and prejudice prevail.
Vain impious man ! expand thy narrow soul,
And check that vice which gave thy madness birth ;
Let reason’s dictates still exalt thy mind,
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Above those joys that glitter to betray,
The love of novelty and love of fame.
Oft when oppressed, dejected, and forlorn,
With heart brimful of sorrow and of care,
Impiety has tempted me aside,
To doubt the goodness of my Maker's works,
Arraigning proud the equity of God.
’Twas thus in youth, when ev’ry trifling woe,
When every little cloud that cross’d my breast
Expired in folly, doubt, and discontent.
But when by riper years to manhood brought,
How oft astonished have I gazed around,
And view’d in ev’ry object that appear’d,

The Deity display’d, and all his power;
Beheld in every herb, in every plant,
In every living thing of air and earth,
A dread omnipotent eternal king,
All wise—all merciful—supremely just;
Who from the heav’n of heav’ns, ere time began,
Cast his broad eye upon a chaos vast;
And when all nature in confusion join’d,
Dispelled the darkness, bade the light appear,
Whose heav’nly Spirit on the waters mov’d,
And with a voice that made creation shake,
Bade anarchy and chaos rule no more.
In silent admiration oft I’ve stood,
Till every sentiment his works inspired,
Till every grateful thought his mercy raised,
Has burst in eager transports from my lips,
And kneeling to the throne of grace exclaimed,
Lord what is man ! a creature but of dust '.
Impious and proud, and arrogant and vain;
’Tis thou hast made him great, O pow’r supreme
To thee he owes his being, life, and light,
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With every blessing hast thou placed him here;
And yet, he dares dispute thy dread decrees,
And doubt the justice of thy blessed will!
Teach me, O Lord ! to know myself and thee,
To use with prudence all thy bounteous gifts,
And justify thy mighty works to man !

The reader , it is hoped , will bear in mind, that
neither this nor any other of his metrical compo¬
sitions are introduced in proof of poetic genius,
which was always a secondary quality in him—
but as pictures rather of the thoughts and feelings
which occupied his mind at the time ; and for the
indulgence of which they were principally , if not
solely , written . The preceding lines, however , are
worthy of attention in other respects ; as shewing
that the same propensity to solitary and midnight
lucubrations , which characterised him at school,
attended him still in College ; and, what is more
curious , as exhibiting in a striking light the precise
defect of reasoning which the turn his education
had so early taken , was likely to produce in him:
for while he dwells with fervour upon the popular
results of the Newtonian philosophy , which a
single view of his understanding enabled him to
comprehend , with a strange inconsistency he turns
his back upon the principles from which they
flowed, and speaks with all placid contempt of
those dry but necessary definitions , over which
every one must make his way who would hope to
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comprehend either the difficulty or the importance
of the discovery.
It must not , however, be imagined, that , because
he made little progress in the appropriate studies
of the place, his literary ardour was directed to
unworthy objects, or conducted upon a narrow
scale. This was not the case. His active mind
ranged lightly over a wide and interesting field of
literature ; resting here and there as his genius
or inclination prompted , and always exercising,
though rarely exerting , its powers : and, if the
fruits he gathered seemed little likely to be pro¬
ductive of any solid advantage to his future pros¬
pects , they were , at least , delightful to him for the
present , and rendered his society exceedingly ac¬
ceptable to many distinguished members of the
College, who were glad to relax from their severer
labours in those light but tasteful discussions, to
which he always contributed an ample share.
Nor is there any difficulty here in stating what
these subjects were : History , ancient and modern,
Medals, Antiquities , with all that variety of polite
learning which is comprehended under the name
of the Belles Lettres , shared by turns his attention
and his time . But English Poetry was the natural
element in which his youthful and ardent imagi¬
nation delighted to expatiate . Other subjects he
might be said at that time only to have touched ;
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but in this his progress was more decided, and his
knowledge more extensive and advanced . With¬
out having, what may be properly termed an ear
for music, he was remarkably alive to all the
charms of rhythm , to which his voice and ani¬
mation gave a particular effect ; and as he had a
strong memory, and was moreover thoroughly ca¬
pable of conceiving and enjoying the higher excel¬
lences of the art , there was no one who could pro¬
duce with more readiness and grace the finest pas¬
sages of our best poets , with all of which he was
very conversant . Of these it is no impeachment
of his taste to say, that Gray was his particular
favourite, every ode and every line of whose writ¬
ings were familiar to him ; and so strong at one
time was his passion for this bard , that it extended
itself to all the circumstances of his life and cha¬
racter . Not a town , not a spot that he had visited
on the Continent ; not a footstep that he had traced
upon the mountains of his own country , but was
known to his admirer : and, though nothing could
be more opposite than the characters of the two
men, Mr. Clarke was, in conversation , the con¬
stant champion of his pre -eminence, both moral
and poetical, and the advocate even of his eccen¬
tricities.
To these pursuits may be added Natural His¬
tory in some of its branches , particularly Mine-
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ralogy ; but , as he had few books, and no assistance
in these subjects , it was not probable that he could
make much progress in them.
Such were the objects which occupied his
attention , and excited his interest at this time:
and it requires but a cursory view of them to per¬
ceive that , when thus cultivated , they were much
better calculated to keep alive his enthusiasm,
which was already excessive, than to supply
what was most defective, strength to his reasoning
and stability to his knowledge . It must be con¬
fessed, however, that they were not entirely bar¬
ren speculations : they threw a sort of 6clat over
his pretensions at his first entrance into life ; and
were of real advantage to him at the commence¬
ment of his subsequent career, as a private tutor.
To illustrate the desultory nature of his occu¬
pations at this time, and to give an early specimen
of the talent which he always possessed in a very
high degree, of exciting an interest in the minds
of others towards the objects which occupied his
own, it may be worth while here to give some ac¬
count of a balloon, with which he amused the uni¬
versity in the third year of his residence . This
balloon, which was magnificent in its size, and
splendid in its decorations, was constructed and
manoeuvred, from first to last, entirely by himself.
It was the contrivance of many anxious thoughts,
and the labour of many weeks, to bring it to what
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he wished ; and when, at last, it was completed
to his satisfaction, and had been suspended for
some days in the College Hall, of which it occu¬
pied the whole height , he anounced a time for its
ascension . There was nothing at that period very
new in balloons, or very curious in the species
which he had adopted ; but by some means he
had contrived to disseminate not only within the
walls of his own College, but throughout the
whole University , a prodigious curiosity respect¬
ing the fate of his experiment . On the day ap¬
pointed , a vast concourse of people was assembled,
both within and around the College ; and the bal¬
loon having been brought to its station , the grassplat within the cloisters , was happily launched by
himself, amidst the applause of all ranks and de¬
grees of gownsmen, who had crowded the roof, as
well as the area of the cloisters , and filled the
contiguous apartments of the master ’s lodge . The
whole scene, in short , succeeded to his utmost
wish ; nor is it easy to forget the delight which
flashed from his eye, and the triumphant wave of
his cap, when the machine with its little freight,
(a kitten ) having cleared the College battlements,
was seen soaring in full security over the towers
of the great gate. Its course was followed on
horseback by several persons , who had voluntarily
undertaken to recover it ; and all went home de¬
lighted with an exhibition , upon which nobody
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would have ventured , in such a place, but himself;
while none were found to lament the unseasonable
waste of so much ingenuity and industry , or to
express their surprise that to the pleasure of this
passing triumph he should have sacrificed the
whole of an important term , in which most of his
contemporaries were employed in assiduous pre¬
parations for their approaching disputations in the
schools.
But to gratify and amuse others was ever a
source of the greatest satisfaction to himself. In
the pursuit of this object, he thought little of any
sacrifice he was to make, and still less of any ulte¬
rior advantage he might gain ; and though it was
important to his enjoyment , that the means em¬
ployed should be, more or less, of a literary or
scientific kind, it was by no means essential that
they should gratify his own vanity , or reflect any
credit upon himself. As a proof of this , it may be
mentioned , that only a few months before this ex¬
hibition of the balloon in the University , which
seemed calculated to excite an interest amongst
thousands , he bestowed quite as much time and
labour in the construction of an orrery , for the sole
purpose of delivering a course of lectures on as¬
tronomy in his mother ’s house, to a single auditor;
and that one, his sister.
This state of things continued till he arrived at
the end of the third year of his residence in Col-
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lege, when an event occurred which left a strong
impression upon the whole society , and produced
for a time a sensible alteration in his habits . It
was usual at that period for those who were can¬
didates for honours, instead of forming parties
with private tutors , in the retired parts of the
island, as at present , to spend their last summer
in College, with the hope of giving a closer and
more undivided attention to their studies than
could be expected in the midst of their families at
home. For this purpose Edward Clarke , with
several others, one of whom, a youth of eighteen,
a nephew of the master, was reading for a scholar¬
ship , remained in College after the Commence¬
ment in 1789, when the rest of the society were
dismissed . The summer was singularly beautiful ;
their little party gay and united ; and, all super¬
intendance being removed, they were left to pursue
their own devices ; and these often led them to
excursions upon the water , which sometimes ex¬
tended even as far as Lynn . The last of these , in
which two of the junior fellows had joined , proved
fatal to the youth already mentioned . He fell
overboard at midnight , in passing through Downham bridge , in some manner which no one wit¬
nessed or could account for ; and, notwithstanding
the efforts of one of the party, * who nearly shared
* The Rev . Edward Otter, Rector of Botthall , Northumber¬
land.
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his fate in attempting to save him, he was unfor¬
tunately drowned . Edward Clarke was spared
the pain of witnessing this distressing scene : he
had left the party in the morning with another
friend to return to College ; but , before they had
well reached home, news of the disaster overtook
them, and filled them with consternation . The
body having been found that night, was brought
to Jesus College, and interred in the ante-chapel,
close to the spot which lately received the remains
of Dr. Clarke.
It was at the close of the latter mournful cere¬
mony, when chance had placed .the author of this
Memoir on the very stone which covered the re¬
mains of their common friend, that the grief they
had shared together over his untimely fate fre¬
quently occurred to his recollection ; and it was
difficult not to remark how strongly the ready
flow of youthful sorrow remembered upon that oc¬
casion, contrasted with the manly tears which
were wrung from so many time-worn faces then
around the grave of Dr . Clarke, when all that re¬
mained on earth of so much genius and benevo¬
lence, was about to be committed to the dust.
Thus the summer, which had opened upon the
party with so much gaiety , closed in thoughtful¬
ness and gloom. There was not a single member
of the College, from the master to the servants,
who did not feel and lament the loss ; for besides
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the suddenness of the calamity , which had thus
hurried into eternity a youth just now moving be¬
fore their sight in the very bloom of youth and
health , there was something particularly amiable
and attractive in his character , which had ren¬
dered him the idol of his companions , and an ob¬
ject of affection to all with whom he conversed.
But no one grieved for him more sincerely than
Edward Clarke, for there was no one to whom he
was more attached ; the effect, however, of this
sorrow upon his mind was altogether salutary.
Books were an obvious refuge, and to them he
had recourse ; it was the first occasion on which
his friends had witnessed in him any thing like a
continued and persevering attention to any regular
object of pursuit . It seemed as if the saddened
tone of his spirits had reconciled him at once to
those severer studies , which he had before neg¬
lected or disliked , but which the approaching ex¬
amination must have contributed to force upon
his attention ; and the consequence was, that with
the increased energies arising from these stimu¬
lants, aided by the seasonable assistance of the
same fellow of the College, to whom allusion has
already been made, he was placed at the exami¬
nation for Degrees as the third Junior Optime ; an
honour of no distinction , and rarely leading to any
academical advantage , but , in his case, of com
siderable importance ; because , to those of his
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friends among the fellows, who from kindness and
regard were disposed to favour his pretensions to
a fellowship, it afforded afterward an ostensible
reason for supporting his election . In this re¬
spect , therefore, the assistance , which has been
alluded to, may be thought valuable ; but it is only
mentioned here for the purpose of bringing into
notice a little monument of that extraordinary sen¬
sibility to kindness , for which Mr. Clarke was
ever so remarkable , viz. a manuscript of me¬
chanics, found among his papers at his death,
written by himself in his fairest character , and
dedicated to the person who had assisted him, as
a token of gratitude for the important service ren¬
dered him upon that occasion.
In this irregular and careless manner, undistin¬
guished as an academic in his own College, and
altogether unknown as such to the University at
large, was formed and educated almost to the age
of twenty -one, a man, who in his maturer years
was numbered both at home and abroad amongst
the most celebrated of its members ; who in various
ways contributed not less to its embellishment*
than to its reputation ; who was honoured and
distinguished by it while living, and followed by
its regrets when dead . It is an opinion stated in
the posthumous work of one, whose own training
was not very regular (Mr. Gibbon), that every
man receives two educations : the first from others*
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the second from himself, and that the last is by far

the most important of the two . In these senti¬
ments most persons will be disposed readily to
acquiesce , and, farther , to be of opinion, that men
are wont to be much more defective in the latter
than in the former ; in that which they owe to
themselves , than in that which is due to them
from others . But as the harmony and solidity of
a building can only be secured by a strict atten¬
tion to every part of the structure , which can then
and then only be considered as complete , when
nothing can be withdrawn or altered without a
striking injury to the whole ; so also in education,
if any part whatever be either omitted or mis¬
placed, there will always be some defect or ob¬
liquity remaining , which injures the whole effect.
Such was the case with Dr . Clarke. It was his
misfortune that his education was almost entirely
his own, the result of accident rather than of sys¬
tem, and only begun in earnest at that period of
life when most others with equal inconsistency
conceive that they have finished theirs . The pre¬
cious years of boyhood and of youth , which are
usually dedicated to the acquisition of fundamental
truths , and to the establishment of order and me¬
thod in the mind, were by him wasted in unsea¬
sonable pursuits ; and though it may be difficult
to conjecture what might have been the effect of a
different training upon such a mind, yet certain it
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is, that the defects most remarkable in his cha¬
racter were precisely those which might be com¬
puted from such a cause, viz. a want of due balance
and proportion amongst the different faculties of
his mind, some having been cultivated at the ex¬
pense of others , and, by a strange but natural per¬
versity , those having received the most encouragement , which required the least ; and a defective
knowledge of principles —an error afterward sin¬
gularly aggravated by the analytical process he
usually adopted in all his acquisitions both in lan¬
guage and science, joined to the circumstance of
his being thrown into the world , and constituted
a guide to others , at too early a period.
From these defects arose most of the disadvan¬
tages which affected the success and happiness of
his life. For many years they threw an air of un¬
steadiness over the whole circle of his pursuits;
and , what is worse, they were the cause, that the
very finest of his qualities, his imagination and
feeling, which were always on the side of genius
and humanity , sometimes served to no other pur¬
pose than to lead him astray ; inducing strong,
but rapid and partial , views of things, and occa¬
sionally rash and erroneous conclusions. To these,
it may be attributed , that he had many a weary
footpath in science to retrace , and many an irre¬
mediable error in life to regret ; for, although the
most candid man alive, he was also amongst the
VOL . i .
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most hasty ; and had often advanced too far in the
false, but alluring light of his own eyes, before the
beams of truth broke in upon him from another
quarter . Nor was it till the latter end of his life,
when incessant labour had enabled him to go more
nearly to the bottom of things, and the duties of
his station had induced a greater steadiness in his
pursuits , that these original errors of his education
had any prospect of a remedy . But had this been
otherwise, —had the distinguished qualifications
which he afterward displayed , his fine genius and
imagination, his extraordinary memory , his sin¬
gular power of patient labour and attention , his
ardent love of knowledge, and, above all, his lofty
spirit and enthusiasm , in which he was surpassed
by none,—had these been employed upon a better
foundation , and directed by a better judgment;
and had the strength of his constitution supported
to a more advanced period the exertions of his
mind ; it may be presumed that they would have
borne him, not only to a much greater height of
eminence, than he actually attained ; but , unless
the partiality of a friend deceive him, would have
given him a name and a place in the estimation of
posterity , inferior to few of whom the present age
can boast.
He had now taken his Degree, and it was ne¬
cessary for him to choose a profession ; or, at
least, to consider seriously about the means of his
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advancement and support . And certainly , at this
moment , to any common observer, and particularly
to one, who, like his historian , had been accus¬
tomed to measure every man’s expectations in life
by that standard upon which academical honours
and rewards had stamped their approbation , his
case appeared very difficult, if not almost hopeless.
For the church , which seemed to be his obvious and
hereditary profession, he had, at that time , a strong
distate ; and, although the qualifications expected
for holy orders were by no means so comprehen¬
sive as those so properly required by the bishops
of the present day ; yet , for the little which was
required , he had made no preparation . Nor was
his age sufficient, had he been ever so well pre¬
pared . On the other hand, even if a different
profession had occurred to him as more agreeable
to his taste , or more suitable to his talents , he was
entirely without the means of pursuing it , being
already embarrassed with debts , necessarily in¬
curred in his previous education , and with fewer
actual resources , than those with which he set out
in College. But , whatever might have been the
apprehensions of others, the buoyancy of youth
and his own spirit never failed him ; and it fortu¬
nately happened , that the only path in life which
seemed open to his pretensions , and capable of af¬
fording him support , was precisely that which was
the most likely to be productive of improvement
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and excitement to himself. IN or was it long before
an opportunity offered of engaging in it . Dr . Beadon, who had been lately promoted to the Bishop¬
ric of Gloucester , had in consequence vacated the
Mastership of Jesus College, and removed from
Cambridge ; but he still kept a watchful eye on
the family of his friend , and, more particularly,
over the young Edward , who had been brought
up under his care, and in various ways had re¬
commended himself to his regard : and within a
few months after Mr. Clarke had taken his degree,
he mentioned him to the Duke of Dorset , as a
proper person to superintend the education of his
nephew , the Honourable Henry Tufton , who had
been just taken from Westminster School, and was
eventually destined for the army . The situation
proposed to him was neither flattering to his ta¬
lents , nor very promising in point of comfort or
emolument ; but it was such as, under his circum¬
stances , he could not refuse ; and, indeed , there is
reason to believe that it was a subject of congra¬
tulation both to his family and himself.
In consequence of this engagement he went,
before he was of age, to join his pupil at Hothfield,
in the month of April, 1790, and entered cheerfully
and earnestly upon a task , which , to most men,
would have been very difficult, and to many alto¬
gether impracticable . Mr. Tufton was at that
time a youth about sixteen years of age, of a hardy
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and manly spirit , and of an athletic form, naturally
somewhat reserved , and in consequence of a strongdistaste conceived at school, averse at that time
from tutors of every kind . The place intended
for his residence with his pupil was a large house
belonging to Lord Thanet , inhabited at that time
only by one or two servants , situated in a wild
and secluded part of the county of Kent , and cut
off as well by distance as bad roads from all cheer¬
ful and improving society ; a residence suitable
enough to a nobleman with a large establishment,
and a wide circle of friends : but the last place one
would have thought to improve and polish a young
man of family just entering into active life. In
speaking of this situation afterward to his mother,
Mr . Clarke himself designates it, as “ one of the
most dreary and most complete solitudes any wil¬
derness or desert in Europe can boast of.” Not¬
withstanding these disadvantages the work went
on with great spirit and success, and there were
several circumstances which rendered the con¬
nexion infinitely more pleasing to both the parties,
than a first sight would have given reason to ex¬
pect . In the character of the pupil , there was a
manliness and honesty , which were particularly
agreeable to the taste of his instructor ; and his
real warmth of heart , which was not evident on a
first acquaintance , appeared more agreeable per¬
haps to Mr. Clarke, because it came upon him by
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surprise . On the other hand, it was morally im¬
possible for any reserve, however strong by nature
or confirmed by habit , to stand long against the
vivacity and good nature of the tutor when exerted
to overcome it . Their first interview seems to
have made a strong impression in his favour ; and,
before he had been a month at Hothfield, he had
gained the confidence and secured the attention
of his pupil . To the friend who visited them soon
after this period , it was matter of interest and
curiosity to observe the influence he had acquired
over a mind so differently constituted from his
own ; nor was it less curious to remark the inge¬
nuity with which he had contrived to relieve the
solitude of the place, and to people it with a thou¬
sand little agreeable resources , which would have
occurred to no one but himself. In the course of
this engagement , which seems at first only to have
been intended for nine months, Mr. Clarke was
constantly in correspondence with the Duke of
Dorset , respecting the character and progress of
his nephew ; and sometimes they were both in¬
vited to spend a few days at Knowle, that the
duke might be a better judge of the improvement
which had been made in his charge, and of the
course which it might be proper to pursue with
him in future . These occasions, which were now
and then prolonged beyond the term appointed,
could not possibly pass away without great ad-
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vantage to Mr. Clarke ; they were the means of
introducing him to a polished and lettered society,
at that time, frequently assembled at Knowle,
from which no one knew better how to profit than
himself ; and, what was perhaps of more import¬
ance, they gave him access to an admirable col¬
lection of books connected with those favourite
studies , which he had before been compelled to
cultivate under great disadvantages . On the other
hand, his own talent and vivacity , joined to his
extreme readiness and good nature , could not fail
of raising his character in the opinion of the duke
himself, who has always been described as an
accomplished man ; and the result of all this was
such' as might have been expected , that at the
duke ’s particular request , the connexion with his
nephew was prolonged another year . Accord¬
ingly, they took up their residence together at
Hothfield for the winter ; and in the spring of 1791,
as some compensation for the long and dreary
season spent in that solitude , and with a view to
the farther improvement and information of Mr.
Tufton , they were permitted to make the tour of
Great Britain together.
This was undoubtedly a most important epoch
in Mr. Clarke’s life ; it was the first opportunity
he had had of gratifying a passion which was
always uppermost in his mind, but which he had
hitherto been unable to indulge ; and it necessarily
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threw in his way many opportunities of acquiring
information in those branches of natural history,
for which he had early shewn a decided taste , and
to which he afterward owed so much of his cele¬
brity . It gave him also such a portion of know¬
ledge and experience in the details of travelling , as
seemed to qualify him for the commencement of
greater undertakings hereafter . But it was still
more important in another point of view ; it was
the cause of his first appearance before the public
in the character of an author ; he kept a journal
of his tour , and at the request of some of his young
friends, upon his return , was induced to publish
it . The work is now exceedingly scarce, the
greater part of the copies having been destroyed
or lost within a short period after its publication.
Indeed , Mr. Clarke himself soon learnt to have a
lower opinion of its merits than others perhaps,
more considerate , would be disposed to entertain,
when the age and circumstances of the author are
taken into the account . Within a year after its
appearance , he expressed his regret that he had
been led to publish it so hastily ; and to such a
length was this feeling carried in the latter part of
his life, that the book was studiously kept from the
sight, and as much as possible from the knowledge,
of his friends ; nor did he ever speak of it to any
one, although, to the last , allusions to certain
ridiculous parts of it were frequently conveyed in
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broken hints to a particular friend, which nobody
but themselves understood . Considered as a
whole, the work must be judged unworthy of the
high reputation he afterward attained . It was
got up in a great hurry , without even the advan¬
tage of having the sheets corrected by himself, and
bears about it strong internal evidence both of
youth and haste ; it abounds with trifling incidents
of life, and florid descriptions of
scenery , as coming
from one to whom the varieties of human
charac¬
ter , and the majesty of nature , were alike fresh
and new ; it betrays occasionally considerable
credulity , some proofs of a crude and unformed
taste , and of a rash judgment : but , notwithstand¬
ing these defects , it has merit enough, and of a
kind, to shew that it is the production of no com¬
mon mind. It is throughout natural , eloquent,
characteristic , full of youthful ardour and spirit,
and strongly indicative of feelings, which do honour
to the goodness and humanity of his heart . It
contains , too, some happy as well as faithful
descriptions , and is not entirely without humour.
To gratify the curiosity of the reader , and to
shew, what is always interesting , the first impres¬
sions of fine scenery, and the first effects of new
habits and manners upon an observing and enthu¬
siastic mind, a few passages will be extracted
from this work.
It should be premised that the travellers left
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London on the 4th of June , and proceeding first
to Portsmouth and the Isle of Wight , traversed
the whole of the south of England to the Land ’s
End . Returning thence , by the north of Devon,
they visited Bath and Bristol , and crossing the
Severn at the New Ferry , made the usual tour of
South and North Wales . They then crossed the
channel to Dublin . From Dublin they returned
to Holyhead after a few days’ stay , and then pass¬
ing by Conway to Chester , entered the midland
counties of England ; and having visited Manches¬
ter , Sheffield, Birmingham , Lichfield, and Oxford,
arrived in London in the latter end of August.
The first extract submitted to the reader , is an
account of Keeve’s Hole , in the Isle of Portland :
a very interesting natural cavern , difficult of
access , and rarely visited by travellers.
“ By stepping from one fragment to the other,
I contrived to descend below the roof of the cavern.
Here , seated upon one of the most prominent
points of the rock, I had an opportunity of con¬
templating a spectacle so truly awful and sublime,
as to beggar every power of description . Im¬
pelled by the same motives of curiosity , many
may have ventured to explore it , as I did ; but I
am confident the same reflection arose from the
view of it, that it is one among the stupendous
features of nature , which can only be conceived
by those who contemplate its beauties on the spot:
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and in all attempts to depicture it , whether by the
pencil, or the pen, however lively the delineation,
it must fall short of the original. And this is one
of the first emotions which a traveller feels, in
beholding the magnificence of nature — a con¬
sciousness of the impossibility of retaining , or
relating , the impressions it affords ; inasmuch as
it is beyond the power of mechanism, to give to
inanimate matter the glow and energy of life. I
found it to be indeed a cavern, not as our guide
had described it , proceeding through the whole
island, but such as amply repaid me for my trou¬
ble. Winding from its entrance into the heart of
the solid stone, it forms so large a cavity, that
ships, in stress of weather , have put into it for
shelter . From the peculiar advantage of my situa¬
tion , I beheld at the same time the whole of this
wonderful place, from the prodigious arches which
form its mouth, unto its utmost extent behind.
The sea gushed in with a force that threatened to
overwhelm me in its foam, and subsiding among
the rocks, roared in rough surges below. Vast
masses of stone had, from time to time, fallen
among the huge pillars that supported the roof,
and by the ponderous chasms which every where
appeared , many more seemed to tremble, and
menace a terrible fall. I looked around me with
astonishment , and felt what an insignificant little
mite I was, creeping about among the fearful and
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wonderful works of God. I could have remained
for hours in my subterranean abode. A reverie,
which would have continued unbroken until put
to flight by the shades of the evening, succeeded
to the astonishment I was at first thrown into.
But in the world above I had companions of a
more restless nature , who soon roused me with
their bawling, and by a shout of impatience snapped
the thread of my meditations .”
The following is his description of the Mount,
in Mount’s Bay , in Cornwall, belonging to Sir
John St . Aubyn, Bart.
“We beheld a mountain in the middle of a
beautiful bay, spreading its broad base upon the
glassy waves, and extending its proud summit
high above the waters , with an air of uncommon
dignity . It shoots up abruptly from the sea, and
terminating in a point , presents an object of un¬
common grandeur . Its rugged sides are broken
with rocks and precipices , displaying a most beau¬
tiful contrast to that pleasant prospect of fields
and villages which surround and enclose the bay.
As the sea ebbs and flows it is alternately either
an island or a peninsula . It is called St . Michael’s
Mount . At the top of it is a building resembling
a church, the seat of Sir John St . Aubyn . The
most skilful architect could scarcely plan a struc¬
ture which would better adorn the mountain, or
be more adapted to the shape of the hill on which
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it stands . The tower of the church is almost in
the middle of the whole building, and rises from
the centre of the mountain ’s base, terminating the
whole. The church bells, and parapet walls,
spread themselves round the tower , so as to cover
the area or summit of the hill. Enlarging itself
gradually from the building downwards , the hill
swells into a base of a mile in circumference. It
stands near the centre of a delightful piece of
water , and making the most remarkable figure in
any part of its circuit , gives it the name of Mount’s
Bay . We visited the exalted residence of the
Baronet before-mentioned, who may truly be said
to dwell—‘ in the moon’s neighbourhood .’—It is
remarkable on ho other account but its stupendous
situation , which is so very high, that from the
tower we could see across the channel. Formerly
it was used as a garrison, and fortified accordingly.
Charles the First confined the Duke of Hamilton
in this very place, who was afterward released by
the parliament forces. In earlier periods a priory
of Benedictine monks stood here, founded by Ed¬
ward the Confessor, and until the reign of Richard
Cceur de Lion it served for the purposes of religion
only.”
On arriving at the Land’s End , he thus ex¬
presses himself.
“ From Penzance we went to the Land’s End,
and stood upon the extreme point of that part of
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this island, which, at the distance of three hundred

miles from the metropolis , extends south-west
into the sea. From this spot you command at
once the entrance of the great channel. It is an
astonishing sight . Immense rocks lie scattered
up and down, piled upon each other , as if the
fables of old had been realized, and the giants of
Etna had burst from their sepulchres to heap
these ponderous masses, in horrible confusion,
against the pillars of heaven.—The sea, in vehe¬
ment fury, dashes its rough surges against their
craggy sides, and disclosing the black visages of
a thousand breakers , that frowned half-concealed
among the waves, betrayed the terrors of a place
which had proved so often fatal to the shipwrecked
mariner . The Islands of Scilly appeared at a
distance through the thick gloom that enveloped
them . The sea fowl screamed among the cliffs.
The clouds were gathering up apace, and the
wind, as it broke through the chasms of the rocks,
in short convulsive blasts , predicted a terrible
storm . It began already to howl, and the vast
surface of the ocean swelled into a foam. I know
not a spectacle more awful than a storm at sea :
but if I wished to place a spectator in a spot, from
which such a scene would appear more terribly
sublime than usual, it should be upon a stupendous
promontory which presents itself in this remote
corner of our island.”
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The narrative which follows is strictly charac¬
teristic of him at this period of his life, exhibiting
his vehement and rapid flow of diction —his pecu¬
liar benevolence of heart —his ready confidence
and strong sympathy in stories of distress —and
the warmth and quickness of his feelings.
“We had proceeded but a few paces from the
door (of an inn at Haverford West ), when I dis¬
cerned on the opposite side of the way something
like a place of confinement ; but so barricaded,
and so miserable in its aspect , that I conceived it
to be a receptacle for wild beasts . Upon farther
inspection , I discovered through a small window,
double grated , a man in a melancholy attitude,
with a book in his hand. He was clothed in the
tattered remnants of a naval uniform, and as we
obstructed the light which glimmered through the
grate upon the pages of his book, he started , and
saw us. We were going to withdraw , when
finding how much we were struck with his ap¬
pearance , he addressed us. ‘ Gentlemen (said he),
you see here an unfortunate officer of the navy,
who, for a trifling debt , has suffered five months’
imprisonment in this abominable dungeon ; with¬
out any support but from the benevolence of
strangers and the uncertain charity of a few among
the inhabitants , denied even water to gratify his
thirst , unless he can raise a halfpenny to pay for
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it, and condemned to linger here without a pros¬
pect of release .’
“We asked him by what means he had incurred
the debt , and how he became unable to discharge
it.
“ He said he was a Lieutenant in the navy, and
formerly belonged to a King’s ship, called the
Trimmer . That he had been -stationed with the
rest of his crew at Haverford . It happened one
day that he was out on a visit, when his comrades
hearing of some smugglers went in pursuit of them,
and left him on shore. During their absence, he
had lived, he said, as other gentlemen do in the
neighbourhood . He had visited them, hunted
with them, and partook of the amusements of the
place. When he wished to leave Haverford, he
had written to his agent at Liverpool for cash.
The people of the house where he lodged knew
this, and when the answer returned , with a spirit
of parsimony hardly to be conceived, and in vio¬
lation of every honest and honourable principle,
intercepted and broke it open. It was then dis¬
covered that his agent had failed, and could remit
him only five guineas, which were enclosed in the
letter . This sum the harpies instantly siezed, and
threw their unfortunate victim into the dungeon
where we found him, and where he had languished
ever since.
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at his narra¬

tive, and interrupting him, ‘ In God’s name, Sir,’
said I, ‘ have you no friends, is there not one to
whom I can write in your behalf ?’
“ ‘ My name,’ said he, ‘ is G—th . I was one
of those who accompanied Captain Cook in his
circumnavigations . I lived but by my profession,
and have done so from my infancy ; I have no re¬
lations, and hardly a single friend. There may
be those who would hasten to extricate me, if
they knew my situation , but I wish to keep them
ignorant of it, nor can I bear to apply to them .’
“ Finding all our entreaties ineffectual, in endea¬
vouring to serve him by writing to those who
knew him, we begged he would accept of our as¬
sistance in a different way, and leaving a small
donation with him, we went to make other inqui¬
ries among the inhabitants . They all knew him
to be a gentleman of good character , and great
ability in his profession ; every information we re¬
ceived tended to confirm his own assertions ; but
this only increased our astonishment , to find that
in so large a town as Haverford West , there could
not be found liberality enough among the people,
to save a gentleman from prison for a paltry ta¬
vern-bill.
“ Once we heard

he had

made his escape .

A

deserter was thrown into the same dungeon with
him, and this fellow effected the means of his deliVOL . i.

H
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verance. They had not quitted their prison above
a quarter of an hour , before their flight was dis¬
covered, and the gaoler rang the fire-bell to alarm
the town . Mr. G—th and the deserter were then
in one of the fields near the town . As soon as
they heard the fire-bell Mr. G—th fainted. Over¬
come with weakness , from confinement, and the
apprehension of being retaken , he fell at the feet
of his companion. Upon this, the deserter dragged
him into a ditch , and covering themselves with
some new hay that was in the field, they remained
concealed until the morning, when they both en¬
deavoured to escape . The deserter being the
strongest , soon got out of the reach of his pur¬
suers ; but Mr. G—th , unacquainted with the
country , and unable , from excessive weakness , to
proceed , was retaken by the sheriff’s officers about
twenty miles from the town. As soon as he per¬
ceived them, he made a desperate attempt upon
his own life, and before they could seize him,
stabbed himself in the side. The wound proved
not mortal, and he recovered to undergo , what
he dreaded much more, the horrors of his prison.
“We returned to him again, and apologizing
for the meanness of our former offer, begged we
might improve it . He seemed overcome with the
thoughts of having found a human being who could
feel for his situation . Upon farther conversation,
I found he was well acquainted with a fellow col-
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legian of mine, and with his whole family. He
said he was certain of having the command of a
vessel if he could be released ; that he had fre¬
quently offered to compromise with the woman
who imprisoned him, and would give her cent,
per cent , for her money until it was paid, if she
would enable him to return to his profession. The
inexorable d—1, for I cannot now think of a worse
name for her , had refused all his requests , and
would not pay the least attention to any appli¬
cation that was made for his release . The original
debt did not exceed twenty pounds, but his pro¬
secutrix , by her villanous machinations, by ras¬
cally attorneys , and the expenses of his imprison¬
ment, had really doubled it . It was not until
eleven at night that I gave over my enquiries with
respect to Mr. G—th ; and among the variety of
questions we put to different people, no one gave
him an ill word , but all were unanimous in enco¬
miums upon him. Thus , in a hostile country,
surrounded with persecutors , imprisoned, and in
debt , he seemed without an enemy . Some de¬
spaired of his release, others were in hopes he would
receive his liberty at the assizes, as a society of
gentlemen had promised to subscribe for that
purpose.
“Ye Gentlemen of Havereord ! could ye
not find one spark of pity or generosity resident
among ye ? A stranger came and fell into misforh 2
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tunes , and was there not one Samaritan , who
would visit the prison of the wretched , and soften
the iron fetters of his bondage ? Yes, one there
was, and more than one, and happy must they feel
who have hitherto supported him in his captivity.
But Ye Aldermen of Haverford ! for it is to
you I dedicate these effusions of my soul—and if
ever your eyes glance upon these pages of my
work , may the traces of my pen sink deep into
your hearts , and penetrating the iron folds around
them , force out a sentiment of contrition and re¬
morse. What ! could ye not spare the exuberance
of one feast from your gorgeous appetites , to suc¬
cour a bulwark of your country —a son of Nep¬
tune ? Could you not spare the price of one din¬
ner, to relieve a fellow-creature in distress ? Oh
shame ! shame ! shame upon you , Ye Aldermen
of Haverford
“ Peace to

! !!

the ashes of the benevolent Howard !
what a scope for his philanthropy would have been
offered, had he visited the dungeon at Haverford.
He is gone to receive the reward of his virtues , but
his name shall be immortal.
The spirits of the good, who bend from high,
Wide o’er these earthly scenes , their partial eye;
When first array’d in virtue’s purest robe,
They saw her Howard traversing the globe;
Saw round his brows her sun like glory blaze
In arrowing circles of unwearied rays;
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Mistook a mortal for an angel guest,
And ask’d what seraph foot the earth imprest.
Loves of the Plants . Canto II. p. 86.

“ I never felt more disposed to quit any place
than Haverford . The thoughts of Mr. G—th ’s
sufferings, added to the filthiness of our inn, and
the unwelcome deportment of every yawning
countenance we met upon our return to it , so
prejudiced us against the whole town that we
ordered horses to be in readiness before sun-rise
the next morning.
“ Creeping into my miserable stye , for I could
not be guilty of so gross a compliment as to call
it a bed-room, I endeavoured to compose myself
to sleep. The sheets stuck to my back with damp¬
ness, and not having been changed since the last
assizes, contained such a quantity of sand, which
the feet of my predecessors had imported from the
floor, that I was determined to sit up the whole
night . The thoughts of Mr. G—th in his horrid
dungeon, but a few yards from me, seemed to re¬
proach me for my discontent , and feeling thankful
that I was out of their clutches , I fell asleep.
“ When we came to our chaise in the morning,
we found four horses affixed to it, whereas we had
ordered but two, and an impudent scoundrel at
the door insisting upon our using them . We had
no alternative , we must either obey his orders, or
remain at Haverford, and God knows with what
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alacrity I chose the lesser evil, to avoid the greater.
Any inconvenience was better than staying with
Pharaoh and all his host, so away we drove, exe¬
crating the whole tribe , and fearful lest the wellknown words , with which Dr . Johnson addressed
a crow in the Highlands , should be made applica¬
”
ble to us— What, have wings, and stay here?
female
blind
a
of
The following is his description
Harper at Aberystwyth , and of the first effect of
the native music of the country upon his feelings.
“ Here we had, for the first time since we en¬
tered Wales , the pleasure of hearing the music of
the country , in its pure state , from a poor blind fe¬
male harper . She could speak no English , nor
play any English tunes , except Captain Mackin¬
was so much
tosh and the White Cockade. There
native simplicity in her appearance , and the fea¬
tures of sorrow were so visible in her countenance,
that no one could behold her unmoved . She was
led in by the waiter , dressed after the style of her
countrywomen , in a course woollen gown, and a
hat of black beaver. She had seated herself in a
corner of the room, and by an involuntary motion,
I drew my chair close to hers . A predilection for
Welsh music would alone have disposed me to
listen to the harp ; but our blind minstrel , with
her untaught harmony , called forth all our admira¬
tion, and attention became the tribute of pity.
When she touched the strings , she displayed all
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the execution and taste of the most refined master.
Her mode of fingering was graceful, light, and ele¬
gant ; her cadences inexpressibly sweet . We had
never before heard such tones from the harp ; she
ran through all the mazes of Welsh harmony , and
delighted us with the songs of the bards of old.
She seemed to celebrate the days of her forefa¬
thers , and fancy led me to interpret the tenor of
her melody . It sang the fall of Llewellyn, and
broke forth in a rapid tumultuous movement, ex¬
pressive of the battles he had fought, and the
laurels he had won.
“ All at once she changed the strain ; the move¬
ment became slow, soft, and melancholy—it was
a dirge for the memory of the slaughtered bards,
the departed poets of other times . An air was
introduced after a momentary pause , which vi¬
brated upon our very heartstrings . With trembling
hands , and in a tone of peculiar melody, she told
us the sad tale of her own distress . She sang the
blessings of light, and portrayed in cadences the
sorrows of the blind.
“ Without any support but her harp , deprived
of her sight, friendless, and poor, she had wandered
from place to place, depending entirely upon the
charity of strangers . We were told that she con¬
trived to obtain a decent livelihood by her talents
for music ; nor did we wonder at it , for who can

i

104

THE

LIFE

OF

refuse pity to the sufferings of humanity , when the
voice of melody breaks forth in its behalf ?”
He thus expresses himself on the fall of the Monach:
“We beheld the river Monach in a bold con¬
vulsive cataract between the mountains, foaming
with clamorous fury through a chasm of the solid
rock , and rushing down the steep abrupt of a pro¬
digious precipice, roar in a white surf at our feet,
and lose itself in a vast bason below . Enveloped
by an awful display of every thing that can add
majesty and grandeur to the features of nature , the
spectator is lost in the contemplation of this wild
assemblage of mountains , valleys, hills, rocks,
woods, and water.
Prsesentiorem& conspicimus deum
Per invias rupes, fera per juga,

Clivosque prseruptos, sonantes
Inter aquas, neraorumque noctem.
Gray.

“ After having feasted our eyes with the view of
this headlong torrent , we ascended by our guide’s
direction , and were introduced to a similar scene
above it . From this second part we ascended to
a third , and so on to a fourth and a fifth : for this
fall of the Monach is so much interrupted and
broken , that by a near inspection , as you ascend
from the bottom , you are shewn five separate cas-
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cades ; which, when you retire to a proper dis¬
tance , at a particular point of view, appear all
united into one stupendous cataract . We were
conducted to this spot, which is on an eminence
opposite the fall, and from whence the effect of
this cascade is superb . The bare mention of a
river, precipitated from a height of four hundred
feet, conveys an idea of something great , of some¬
thing unusually magnificent . But when to this
is added the peculiar wildness and gigantic fea¬
tures of the scenery which surrounds the fall of
the Monach, no description whatever can do it
justice . Soon after its descent , it runs into the
Rhyddol , which river also displays a beautiful
cascade, before its union with the Monach. Se¬
veral brooks and smaller streams are seen falling
from the tops of the high mountains on all sides,
and losing themselves in the valley below. Thus
we seemed surrounded by waterfalls, many of
which deserved our notice, had it not been for the
fall of the Monach, which engrossed our whole at¬
tention .”
The last extract from this work shall be his fare¬
well address to the reader . It is interesting for
the view which he takes of his own production , as
well as for the prophetic hope it holds out of
better efforts in the same career, when the inex¬
perience and the prejudices of youth should be
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removed . It was written when he was setting off
on his tour to Italy.
“ To him, therefore , who had been induced from
motives of candour or curiosity to mark the pro¬
gress and termination of my rambles, I make my
grateful acknowledgments . Courteous or inqui¬
sitive reader ! if, in the perusal of these pages, thy
brow has been sullied with anger or contracted by
contempt , let me entreat thee to obliterate the re¬
membrance of it ! I have endeavoured to portray
with accuracy a variety of scenes in no small ex¬
tent of territory ; I have pointed out every object
which I deemed worthy of thy notice ; I have
considered thee as the companion of my travels,
and have given thee the fruits of my labours with¬
out the fatigue or expense of acquiring them.
“ It would be impertinent to apologize for pre¬
sent deficiency by a promise of future improve¬
ment—else, haply , when the hand of time shall re¬
move the curtain of prejudice , and check the sal¬
lies of inexperience , I may hope to throw aside
my anonymous pen and assume a more respecta¬
ble appearance . It is with this view I leave my
present work to its fate, and go in search of mate¬
rials for a more important superstructure . I
hasten among the wider regions of continental do¬
main ; to see peace expel discord , and to witness
the downfall of anarchy : to behold the armies of
nations combined in restoring serenity to a dis-
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tracted people : to behold the melancholy condi¬
tion of a country , where faction, drunk with the
blood of multitudes , has fantastically arrayed her¬
self in the garb of liberty , and like the arrogant
bird , who envied the meekness and beauty of the
dove, vainly endeavours by assuming a borrowed
plumage to hide her native deformity .”
In a letter to a friend, written while this work
was in the press , Mr . Clarke thus expresses him¬
self, with all the ardour of a youthful author :—
“ 1 have a work in the press . It is the tour we
made. My friends encourage me to hope for suc¬
cess. Two booksellers have it between them . It
will make two volumes octavo, with plates , in
aquatinta . A few impressions will be struck off
in quarto . The first edition consists of 1000 copies
only : if these are sold off, the disposal of the se¬
cond edition remains with me. It will cost them
140/. : so, I gave them the first edition , and they
pay all expenses .”

