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TAILOR AND POET. 208

faintest spark of a smile of recognition, and pleased surprise,
and anod. Iblushed scarlet with delight; some servant-girl
or other, who stood next to me, had seen it too — quiek-eyed
that women are — and was looking curiously at me. I turned,
I know not why, in my delicious shame, and plunged through
the erowd to hide T knew not what.

I walked on — poor fool — in an ecstasy; the whole world
was transfigured in my eyes, and virtue and wisdom beamed
from every face I passed. The omnibus-horses were racers
and the drivers — were theg' not my brothers of the people?
The very policemen looked sprightly and philanthropie. I
shook hands earnestly with the crossing-sweeper of the
Regent-circus, gave him my last two-pence, and rushed on,
like a young David, to exterminate that Philistine O'Flynn.

Ah well! I was a great fool, as others too have been; but
yet, that little chance-meeting did really raise me. It made
me sensible that I was made for better things than low abuse
of the higher classes. It gave me courage to speak out, and
act without fear of consequences, once at least in that con-
fused facing-both-ways }:aerind of my life. O woman! woman!
only true rissionary of civilisation and brotherhood, and
gentle, forgiving charity; it is in thy power, and perhaps in
thine only, to bind up the broken-hearted, to reach de-
Jiverance to the captives! One real lady, who should dare
ig stoop, what might she not do with us — with our sisters?

There are hundreds, answers the reader, who do stoop.
Elizabeth Fry was a lady, well-born, rich, educated, and she
has many scholars.

True, my dear readers, true — and may God bless her
and her scholars. Do you think the working men forget them ¢
But look at St. Giles’s, or Spitalfields, or Shadwell, and say
is not the harvest plentiful, and the labourers, alas! few?
No one asserts that nothing is done; the question is, is enough
done? Does the supply of mercy meet the demand of misery?
Walk into the next court and see!

* * * # @

I found Mr. O’Flynn in his sanctum, busy with paste and
scissors, in the act of puttin in a string of advertisements —
indeaent French novels, Atheistic tracts, quack medicines,

and slopsellers’ puffs; and commenced with as much dignity
as I could muster:






TATLOR AND PORT. 205

fligacy amongst the Dons, I don't believe it exists. I'll call
" them idle, and bigoted, and careless of the morals of the
young men, because I know that they are so; but as for
anything more, I believe them to be as sober, respectable a
set of Pharisees as the world ever saw.” ;

Mr. O'Flynn was waxing warm, and the bully-vein began
fast to show itself. !

T don’t care a curse, sir! My subscribers won't stand it
and they sha'n’'t! Iam a man of business, sir, and a mano
the world, sir, and faith that's more than you are, and I
know what will sell the paper, and by J —s I'll let no upstart
spalpeen dictate to me!’ : _

‘“Then I'll tell you what, sir,” quoth I, waxing warm in
my twrn, I don’t know which are the greater rogues, you or
your subseribers. You a patriot? Youare a humbug. Look
at those advertisements, and deny it if you can. Crying out
for education, and helpmgﬁtu debauch the public mind with
Voltaire's ¢‘Candide,’ and Eugéne Sue — swearing by Jesus,
and puffing Atheism and hlasphem{'l— yelling at a gquack
government, quack law, quack priesthoods, and then dirtying
your fingers with half-crowns for advertising Holloway’s oint-
ment and Parr’s life pills — shrieking about slavery of labour
to capital, and inserting Moses and Son’s doggerel — ranting
about searching investigations and the march of knowledge,
and concealing every fact which cannot be made to pander to
the passions of your dupes — extolling the freedom of the
press, and showing yourself in your own office a tyrant and a
censor of the press. You a patriot? You the people’s friend ?
You are doing everything in your power to Elaeken the
Eeuple‘s cause in the eyes of their enemies. You are simply a

umbug, a h};'poerite, and a scoundrel; and so I bid you
good morning.”

Mr. O'Flynn had stood, during this harangue, speechless
with passion, those loose HEE of his wreathing like a pair of
earthworms. It was only when I stopped thatie regained his
breath, and with a volley of incoherent oaths, caught up his
chair and hurled it at my head. Luckily, I had seen enough
of his temper already, to keep my hand on the lock of the door
for the last five minutes. I darted out of the room quicker than
I ever did out of one before or since. The chair took effect on
the luckless door; and as I threw a flying glance behind me, I
#aw one leg sticking through the middle panel, in a way that























































































































































































































































































































































































330 ALTON LOCKE,

We all listened, awe-struck. She turned to us and
continued:

‘“ Hearken to me, children of Japhet, the unresting!

. “On the holy mountain of Paradise, in the Asgard of the
Hindoo-Koh, in the cup of the four rivers, in the womb of the
mother of nations, in brotherhood, equality, and freedom,
the sons of men were begotten, atthe wedding of the heaven
and the earth. Mighty infants, {ou did the right you knew
not of, and sinned not, because there was no temptation. By
selfishness you fell, and became beasts of prey. Each man
coveted the universe for his own lusts, and not that he might
fulfil in it God’s command to people and subdue it. Long
have you wandered — and long wﬁl you wander still. For
here you have no abiding city. You shall build cities, and
they shall erumble; ]y-,l'nu shall invent forms of society and re-
ligion, and they shall fail in the hour of need. You shall call
the lands by your own names, and fresh waves of men shall
sweep you forth, westward, westward ever, till you have
travelled round the path of the sun, to the place from whence
you came. Kor out of Paradise you went, and unto Paradise
you shall return; you shall become once more as little
children, and renew your youth like the eagle’s. Feature by
feature, and limb by limb, ie shall renew it; age after age,
gradually and painfully, by hunger and pestilence, by super-
stitions and tyrannies, by need and blank despair, shall you
be driven back to the AliFather’a home, till you become as
you were before you fell, and left the likeness of your father
for the likeness of the beasts. Out of Paradise you came,
from liberty, equality, and brotherhood, and unto them you
shall return again. You went forth in unconscious infancﬁ —
you shall return in thoughtful manhood. You went forth in
ignorance and need — you shall return in science and wealth,
philosophy and art. You went forth with the world a wilder-
ness before you — you shall return when it is a garden behind
you. You went forth selfish savages — you shall return as
the brothers of the Son of God.

¢ And for you,” she said, looking on me, *your penance
is accomplished. You have learned what it is to be a man.
You have lost your life and saved it. He that gives up house
or land, or wife, or child, for God's sake, itshall be re])aid

him an imndred.f’ald. Awakel”






























510 ALTON LOCKE,

“Do you not believe me? Then I must quote against youw

one of your own prophets —a ruined angel — even as you
might have been.

“When Camille Desmoulins, the revolutionary, about to
die, as is the fate of such, bg the hands of revolutionaries , Was
asked his age, he answered, they say, that it was the same as
that of the ‘bon sans-culotte Jesus.” 1 do not blame those
who shrink from that speech as blasphemous. I, too, have
s'mktm hasty words and hard, and prided myself on breaking
the bruised reed, and quenching the smoking flax. Time
was, when I should have been the loudest in denouncing poor
(‘amille; but I have long since seemed to sce in those words
the distortion of an almighty truth — a truth that shall shake
thrones and principalities and pewers, and fill the earth with
its sound, as with the trump of God; a propheey like
Balaam's of old — ‘I shall see Him, but not nigh; I shall
behold Him, but not near.” . . . . Take all the heroes,
prophets, poets, philosophers — where will you find the true
demagogue — the speaker to man simply as man — the friend
of publicans and sinners, the stern foe of the scribe and the
Pharisee — with whom was no respect of persons — where is
he? Soecrates and Plato were noble; Zerdusht and Confutzee,
for aught we know, were nobler still; but what were they but
the oxclusive mystagogues of an enlightened few, like our own
Emersons and Strausses, to compare great with small? What
gospel have they, or Strauss, or Emerson, for the poor, the
suffering , the oppressed? The People’s Friend? Where will
you find him, but in Jesus of Nazareth?” 3

«We feel that; Iassure you, we feel that,” said Cross-
thwaite. *There are thousands of us who delight in His moral
teaching, as the perfection of human excellence.”

“ And what gospel is there in a moral teaching? What
zood news is it to the sava.%e of St. Giles’s, to the artisan,
crushed by the competition of others and his own evil habits
{0 tell him that he can be free — if he can make himself free?
—_ That all men are his equals — if he can rise to their level,
or pull them down to his? — All men his brothers — if he can

only stop them from devouring him, or makini it necessary.

for him to devour them? Liberty, equality, and brotherhood?
Let the history of every nation, of every revolution — let your
own sad experience, speak — have they been au ht as yet but
delusive phantoms — angels that turned to fiends the moment
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3414 ALTON LOCKE,

as the will and gift of God. Take it for the ground of your
rights. If, henceforth, you claim political enfranchisement,
claim it not as mere men, who may be villains, savages,
animals, slaves of their own prejudices and passions; but as
members of Christ, children D%J God, inheritors of the kingdom
of heaven, and therefore bound to realise it on earth.” All
other rights are mere mights — mere selfish demands to
become tyrants in your turmn. If you wish to justify your
Charter, do it on that ground. Claim your share in national
life, only because the nation is a spiritual body, whoseking is
the son of God; whose work, whose national character and
powers, are allotted to it by the Spirit of Christ. Claim uni-
versal suﬁ'raEe, only on the ground of the universal redemp-
tion of mankind — the universal priesthood of Christians,

That argument will cnnciuer, when all have failed; for God

will make it conquer. Claim the disenfranchisement of every
man, rich or poor, who breaks the laws of God and man, net
merely because he is an obstacle to you, but because he is a
traitor to your common King in heaven, and to the spiritual
kingdom of which he is a citizen. Denounee the effete idol of
property-qualification, not because it happens to strengthen
class interests against you, but because, as your mystic dream
reminded you, and, therefore, as you knew long ago, there is
no real rank, no real power, but worth; and worth consists
not in property, but in the grace of God. = Claim, if you will,
annual parliaments, as a means of enforcing the responsibility
of rulers to the Christian community, of which they are to be,
not the lords, but the ministers — the servants of all. But
claim these, and all else for which you long, not from man,
but from God, the King of men. And therefore, before you
attempt to obtain them, make yourselyes worthy of them —

erhaps by that process you will find some of them have
Eecnme less needfu]i'. At all events, donot ask, do not hope,
that He will give them to you before you are able to rofit by
them. Believe that he has kept them from you hitherto,
because they would have been curses, and not blessings. Oh!
look back, look back, at the history of English Radicalism for
the last half century, and judge by your own deeds, your own
words; were you fit for those privileges which you so fran-
tically demanded? Do not answer me, that those who had
them were equally unfit; but thank God, if the case be indeed
80, that your incapacity was not added to theirs, to make con-

;









































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































l
i
F o ..‘
|; 'l. :
€
i
44
"
o
s
L
- !
E |
L A
L
[}
L}
!
f
¥ - {'
. L
- {










