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NOTE

EveryBoDY who now writes about Cromwell must,
apart from old authorities, begin by grateful acknow-
ledgment of his inevitable debt to the heroic labors of
Mr. Gardiner, our great historian of the seventeenth
century; and hardly less to the toil and discernment
of Mr. Firth, whose contributions to the “Dictionary
of National Biography” show him, besides much else,
to know the actors and the incidents of the civil wars
with a minute intimacy commonly reserved for the
things of the time in which a man actually lives.

If I am asked why, then, I need add a new study of
Oliver to the lives of him now existing from those two
most eminent hands, my apology must be that I was
committed to the enterprise (and I rather think that
some chapters had already appeared) before I had any
idea that these giants of research were to be in the
biographic field. Finding myself more than half way
across the stream, I had nothing for it but to persevere,
with as stout a stroke as I could, to the other shore.

Then there is the brilliant volume of my friend of a
lifetime, Mr. Frederic Harrison. By him my trespass
will, I know, be forgiven on easy terms; for the wide



compass of his attainments as historian and critic, no
less than his close observation of the world’s affairs,
will have long ago discovered to him that any such
career and character as Cromwell’s, like one of the
great stock arguments of old-world drama, must still
be capable of an almost endless range of presentment

and interpretation.
J M
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OLIVER CROMWELL

PROLOGUE

HE figure of Cromwell has emerged from the
floating mists of time in many varied semblances,
from blood-stained and hypocritical usurper up to
transcendental hero and the liberator of mankind. The
contradictions of his career all come over again in the
fluctuations of his fame. He put a king to death, but
then he broke up Parliament after Parliament. He
led the way in the violent suppression of bishops, he
trampled on Scottish Presbytery, and set up a state
system of his own; yet he is the idol of voluntary con-
gregations and the free churches. He had little com-
prehension of that government by discussion which is
now counted the secret of liberty. No man that ever
lived was less of a pattern for working those constitu-
tional charters that are the favorite guarantees of
public rights in our century. His rule was the rule
of the sword. Yet his name stands first, half warrior,
half saint, in the calendar of English-speaking democ-
racy.

A foreign student has said that the effect that a
written history is capable of producing is nowhere seen
more strongly than in Clarendon’s story of the Rebel-
lion. The view of the event and of the most conspic-

1



2 OLIVER CROMWELL

uous actors was for many generations fixed by that
famous work. Not always accurate in every detail,
and hardly pretending to be impartial, yet it presented
the great drama with a living vigor, a breadth, a grave
ethical air, that made a profound and lasting impres-
sion. To Clarendon Cromwell was a rebel and a
tyrant, the creature of personal ambition, using relig-
ion for a mask of selfish and perfidious designs. For
several generations the lineaments of Oliver thus por-
trayed were undisturbed in the mind of Europe. After
the conservative of the seventeenth century came the
greater conservative of the eighteenth. Burke, who
died almost exactly two centuries after Cromwell was
born, saw in him one of the great bad men of the old
stamp, like Medici at Florence, like Petrucci at Siena,
who exercised the power of the state by force of char-
acter and by personal authority. Cromwell’s virtues,
says Burke, were at least some correctives of his crimes.
His government was military and despotic, yet it was
regular; it was rigid, yet it was no savage tyranny.
Ambition suspended but did not wholly suppress the
sentiment of religion and the love of an honorable
name. Such was Burke’s modification of the dark
colors of Clarendon. As time went on, opinion slowly
widened. By the end of the first quarter of this cen-
tury reformers like Godwin, though they could not
forgive Cromwell’s violence and what they thought
his apostacy from old principles and old allies, and
though they had no sympathy with the biblical religion
that was the mainspring of his life, yet they were in-
clined to place him among the few excellent pioneers
that have swayed a scepter, and they almost brought
themselves to adopt the glowing panegyrics of Milton.

The genius and diligence of Carlyle, aided by the
firm and manly stroke of Macaulay, have finally




PROLOGUE 3

shaken down the Clarendonian tradition. The re-
action has now gone far. Cromwell, we are told by
one of the most brilliant of living political critics, was
about the greatest human force ever directed to a
moral purpose, and in that sense about the greatest man
that ever trod the scene of history. Another powerful
writer, of a different school, holds that Oliver stands
out among the very few men in all history who, after
overthrowing an ancient system of government, have
proved themselves with an even greater success to be
constructive and conservative statesmen. Then comes
the honored historian who has devoted the labors of a
life to this intricate and difficult period, and his verdict
is the other way. Oliver’s negative work endured,
says Gardiner, while his constructive work vanished;
and his attempts to substitute for military rule a better
and surer order were no more than “a tragedy, a glor-
ious tragedy.” As for those impatient and impor-
tunate deifications of Force, Strength, Violence, Will,
which only show how easily hero-worship may glide
into effrontery, of them I need say nothing. History,
after all, is something besides praise and blame. To
seek measure, equity, and balance is not necessarily
the sign of a callous heart and a mean understanding.
For the thirst after broad classifications works havoc
with truth; and to insist upon long series of unqualified
clenchers in history and biography only ends in con-
fusing questions that are separate, in distorting per-
spective, in exaggerating proportions, and in falsify-
ing the past for the sake of some spurious edification
of the present.

Of the historic sense it has been truly said that its
rise indicates a revolution as great as any produced by
the modern discoveries of physical science. It is not,
for instance, easy for us who are vain of living in an
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age of reason, to enter into the mind of a mystic of the
seventeenth century. Yet by virtue of that sense even
those who have moved furthest away in belief and
faith from the books and the symbols that lighted the
inmost soul of Oliver, should still be able to do jus-
tice to his free and spacious genius, his high heart, his
singleness of mind. On the political side it is the
same. It may be that “a man’s noblest mistake is to
be before his time.” Yet historic sense forbids us to
judge results by motive, or real consequences by the
ideals and intentions of the actor who produced them.

The first act of the revolutionary play cannot be
understood until the curtain has fallen on the fifth.
To ignore the Restoration is to misjudge the Rebellion.
France, a century and more after, marched along a
blood-stained road in a period that likewise extended
not very much over twenty years, from the calling of
the States-General, in 1789, through consulate and
empire to Moscow and to Leipsic. Only time tells
all. In a fine figure the sublimest of Roman poets
paints the struggle of warrior hosts upon the plain,
the gleam of burnished arms, the fiery wheeling of the
horse, the charges that thunder on the ground. But
yet, he says, there is a tranquil spot on the far-off
heights whence all the scouring legions seem as if they
stood still, and all the glancing flash and confusion of
battle as though it were blended in a sheet of steady
flame.! So history makes the shifting things seem
fixed. Posterity sees a whole. With the states-
man in revolutionary times it is different. Through
decisive moments that seemed only trivial, and by
critical turns that seemed indifferent, he explores dark
and untried paths, groping his way through a jungle
of vicissitude, ambush, strategem, expedient; a match

1 Lucretius, ii. 323-332.
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for Fortune in all her moods; lucky if now and again
he catch a glimpse of the polar star. Such is the case
of Cromwell. The effective revolution came thirty
years later, and when it came it was no Cromwellian
revolution; it was aristocratic and not democratic,
secular and not religious, parliamentary and not mili-
tary, the substitution for the old monarchy of a terri-
torial oligarchy supreme alike in Lords and Commons.

Nor is it true to say that the church became a mere
shadow of its ancient form after the Restoration. For
two centuries, besides her vast influence as a purely
ecclesiastical organization, the church was supreme
in the universities,—those powerful organs in English
national life,—she was supreme in the public schools
that fed them. The directing classes of the country
were almost exclusively her sons. The land was
theirs. Dissidents were tolerated; they throve and
prospered; but they had little more share in the gov-
ernment of the nation than if Cromwell had never
been born. To perceive all this, to perceive that Crom-
well did not succeed in turning aside the destinies of
his people from the deep courses that history had pre-
appointed for them, into the new channels which he
fondly hoped that he was tracing with the point of his
victorious sword, implies no blindness either to the
gifts of a brave and steadfast man, or to the grandeur
of some of his ideals of a good citizen and a well-gov-
erned state.

"It is hard to deny that wherever force was useless
Cromwell failed; or that his example would often lead
in what modern opinion firmly judges to be false direc-
tions; or that it is in Milton and Bunyan rather than
in Cromwell that we seek what was deepest, loftiest,
and most abiding in Puritanism. We look to its
apostles rather than its soldier. Yet Oliver’s large-
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ness of aim, his freedom of spirit, and the energy that
comes of a free spirit; the presence of a burning light
in his mind, though the light to our later times may
have grown dim or gone out; his good faith, his valor,
his constancy, have stamped his name, in spite of some
exasperated acts that it is pure sophistry to justify,
upon the imagination of men over all the vast area of
the civilized world where the English tongue prevails.
The greatest names in history are those who, in a full
career and amid the turbid extremities of political
action, have yet touched closest and at most points the
wide, ever-standing problems of the world, and the
things in which men’s interest never dies. Of this far-
shining company Cromwell was surely one.




BOOK ONE






Book One

CHAPTER 1
EARLY LIFE

“YT WAS by birth a gentleman, living neither in any
considerable height nor yet in obscurity.” Such
was Cromwell’s account of himself. He was the de-
scendant in the third degree of Richard Cromwell,
whose earlier name was Richard Williams, a Welsh-
man from Glamorganshire, nephew and one of the
agents of Thomas Cromwell, the iron-handed servant
of Henry VIII, the famous sledge-hammer of the
monks. Cromwell’s sister was married to Morgan
Williams, the father of Richard, but when the greater
name was assumed seems uncertain. In the deed of
jointure on his marriage the future Protector is de-
scribed as Oliver Cromwell alias Williams. Hence
those who insist that what is called a Celtic strain is
needed to give fire and speed to an English stock, find
Cromwell a case in point.

What is certain is that he was in favor with
Thomas Cromwell and with the king after his patron’s
fall, and that Henry VIII gave him, among other
spoils of the church, the revenues and manors belong-
ing to the priory of Hinchinbrook and the abbey of
Ramsey, in Huntingdonshire and the adjacent coun-
ties. Sir Richard left a splendid fortune to an eldest
son, whom Elizabeth made Sir Henry. This, the
Golden Knight, so called from his profusion, was the

9



10 OLIVER CROMWELL

father of Sir Oliver, a worthy of a prodigal turn like
himself. Besides Sir Oliver, the Golden Knight had
a younger son, Robert, and Robert in turn became the
father of the mighty Oliver of history, who was thus
the great-grandson of the first Richard.

Robert Cromwell married (1591) a young widow,
Elizabeth Lynn. Her maiden name of Steward is
only interesting because some of her stock boasted
that if one should climb the genealogical tree high
enough, it would be found that Elizabeth Steward and
the royal Stewarts of Scotland had a common ancestor.
Men are pleased when they stumble on one of Fortune’s
tricks, as if the regicide should himself turn out to
be even from a far-off distance of the kingly line. The
better opinion seems to be that Steward was not Stew-
art at all, but only Norfolk Styward.

The story of Oliver’s early life is soon told. He
was born at Huntingdon on April 25, 1599. His
parents had ten children in all; Oliver was the only
son who survived infancy. Homer has a line
that has been taken to mean that it is bad for char-
acter to grow up an only brother among many sisters;
but Cromwell at least showed no default in either the
bold and strong or the tender qualities that belong to
manly natures. He was sent to the public school of
the place. The master was a learned and worthy
divine, the preacher of the word of God in the town of
Huntingdon; the author of some classic comedies; of
a proof in two treatises of the well-worn proposition
that the Pope is Antichrist; and of a small volume
called “The Theater of God’s Judgments,” in which
he collects from sacred and profane story examples of
the justice of God against notorious sinners both great
and small, but more especially against those high per-
sons of the world whose power insolently bursts the
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barriers of mere human justice. The youth of Hunt-
ingdon therefore drank of the pure milk of the stern
word that bade men bind their kings in chains and
their nobles in links of iron.

How long Oliver remained under Dr. Beard, what
proficiency he attained in study and how he spent his
spare time, we do not know, and it is idle to guess.
In 1616 (April 23), at the end of his seventeenth year,
he went to Cambridge as a fellow-commoner of Sidney
Sussex College. Dr. Samuel Ward, the master, was
an excellent and conscientious man and had taken part
in the version of the Bible so oddly associated with the
name of King James I. He took part also in the
famous Synod of Dort (1619), where Calvinism
triumphed over Arminianism. His college was de-
nounced by Archbishop Laud as one of the nurseries of
Puritanism, and there can be no doubt in what sort of
atmosphere Cromwell passed those years of life in
which the marked outlines of character are unalterably
drawn.

After little more than a year’s residence in the uni-
versity, he lost his father (June, 1617). Whether he
went back to college we cannot tell, nor whether there
is good ground for the tradition that after quitting
Cambridge he read law at Lincoln’s Inn. It was the
fashion for young gentlemen of the time, and Crom-
well may have followed it. There is no reason to sup-
pose that Cromwell was ever the stuff of which the
studious are made. Some faint evidence may be
traced of progress in mathematics; that he knew some
of the common tags of Greek and Roman history; that
hewas able to hold his own in surface discussion on jur-
isprudence. In later days when he was Protector, the
Dutch ambassador says that they carried on their con-
versation together in Latin. But, according to Burnet,
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Oliver’s Latin was vicious and scanty, and of other
foreign tongues he had none. There is a story about
his arguing upon regicide from the principles of Mari-
ana and Buchanan, but he may be assumed to have
derived these principles from his own mother-wit, and
not to have needed text-books. He had none of the
tastes or attainments that attract us in many of those
who either fought by his side or who fought against
him. The spirit of the Renaissance was never
breathed upon him. Cromwell had none of the fine
judgment in the arts that made King Charles one of
the most enthusiastic and judicious collectors of paint-
ings known in his time. We cannot think of Cromwell
as Sir John Eliot, beguiling his heavy hours in the
Tower with Plato and Seneca; or Hampden, ponder-
ing Davila’s new “History of the Civil Wars in
France” ; or Milton forsaking the “quiet air of delight-
ful studies” to play a man’s part in the confusions of
his time; or Falkland, in whom the Oxford men in
Clarendon’s immortal picture “found such an im-
menseness of wit and such a solidity of judgment, so
infinite a fancy bound in by a most logical ratioci-
nation, such a vast knowledge that he was not ignorant
in anything, yet such an excessive humility as if he had
known nothing, that they frequently resorted and dwelt
with him, as in a college situated in a purer air.”
Cromwell was of another type. Bacon said about Sir
Edward Coke that he conversed with books and not
with men, who are the best books. Of Cromwell the
reverse is true; for him a single volume comprehended
all literature, and that volume was the Bible.

More satisfactory than guesses at the extent of
Oliver’s education is a sure glimpse of his views
upon education, to be found in his advice when the
time came, about an eldest son of his own. “I would
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have him mind and understand business,” he says.
“Read a little history; study the mathematics and cos-
mography. These are good with subordination to
the things of God. . . . These fit for public services,
for which man is born. Take heed of an unactive,
vain spirit. Recreate yourself with Sir Walter
Raleigh’s History; it’s a body of History, and will add
much more to your understanding than fragments of
story.” ‘“The tree of knowledge,” Oliver exhorts
Richard to bear in mind, “is not literal or speculative,
but inward, transforming the mind to it.”

These brief hints of his riper days make no bad text
for an educational treatise. Man is born for public
service, and not to play the amateur; he should mind
and understand business, and beware of an unactive
spirit; the history of mankind is to be studied as a
whole, not in isolated fragments; true knowledge is
not literal or speculative, but such as builds up coher-
ent character and grows a part of it, in conscious
harmony with the Supreme Unseen Powers. All this
is not full nor systematic like Ascham or Bacon or
Milton or Locke; but Oliver’s hints have the root of
the matter in them, and in this deep sense of education
he was himself undoubtedly bred.

His course is very obscure until we touch solid
ground in what is usually one of the most decisive
acts of life. In August, 1620, being his twenty-sec-
ond year, he was married to Elizabeth Bourchier at
the Church of St. Giles in Cripplegate, London, where,
fifty-four years later, John Milton was buried. Her
father was a merchant on Tower Hill, the owner of
land at Felsted in Essex, a knight, and a connection
of the family of Hampden. Elizabeth Cromwell
seems to have been a simple and affectionate character,
full of homely solicitudes, intelligent, modest, thrifty,
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and gentle, but taking no active share in the fierce
stress of her husband’s life. Marriage and time hide
strange surprises; the little bark floats on a summer
bay, until a tornado suddenly sweeps it out to sea and
washes it over angry waters to the world’s end. When
all was over, and Charles II had come back to White-
hall, a paper reached the Council Office, and was
docketed by the Secretary of State, “Old Mrs. Crom-
well, Noll’s wife’s petition.” The sorrowful woman
was willing to swear that she had never intermeddled
with any of those public transactions which had been
prejudicial to his late or present Majesty, and she was
especially sensitive of the unjust imputation of detain-
ing jewels belonging to the king, for she knew of none
such. But this was not for forty years.

The stories about Oliver’s wicked youth deserve not
an instant’s notice. In any case the ferocity of party
passion was certain to invent them. There is no cor-
roborative evidence for them. Wherever detail can
be tested, the thing crumbles away, like the more harm-
less nonsense about his putting a crown on his head at
private theatricals, and having a dream that he should
one day be King of England; or about a congenial
figure of the devil being represented on the tapestry
over the door of the room in which Oliver was born.
There is, indeed, one of his letters in which anybody
who wishes to believe that in his college days Oliver
drank, swore, gambled, and practised “uncontrolled
debaucheries,” may if he chooses find what he seeks.
“You know what my manner of life hath been,” he
writes to his cousin, the wife of Oliver St. John, in1638.
“Oh, I lived in darkness and hated light; I was the
chief of sinners. This is true; I hated Godliness, yet
God had mercy on me.”

Seriously to argue from such language as this that
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Cromwell’s early life was vicious, is as monstrous as
it would be to argue that Bunyan was a reprobate from
the remorseful charges of “Grace Abounding.” From
other evidence we know that Cromwell did not escape,
nor was it possible that he should, from those painful
struggles with religious gloom that at one time or
another confront nearly every type of mind endowed
with spiritual faculty. They have found intense ex-
pression in many keys from Augustine down to Cow-
per’s “Castaway.” Some they leave plunged in gulfs
of perpetual despair, while stronger natures emerge
from the conflict with all the force that is in them puri-
fied, exalted, fortified, illumined. Oliver was of the
melancholic temperament, and the misery was heavy
while it lasted. But the instinct of action was born in
him, and when the summons came he met it with all
the vigor of a strenuous faith and an unclouded soul.
After his marriage Cromwell returned to his home
at Huntingdon, and there for eleven years took care
of the modest estate that his father had left. For the
common tradition of Oliver as the son of a brewer
there is nothing like a sure foundation. We may ac-
cept or reject it with tolerable indifference. Robert
Cromwell undoubtedly got his living out of the land,
though it is not impossible that he may have done occa-
sional brewing for neighbors less conveniently placed
for running water. The elder branch of his family
meanwhile slowly sank down in the world, and in 1627
Hinchinbrook was sold to one of the house of Mon-
tagu, father of the admiral who in days to come helped
to bring back Charles II, and an uncle of that Earl of
Manchester by whose side Oliver was drawn into
such weighty dispute when the storms of civil war
arose. Decline of family interest did not impair
Oliver’s personal position in this town, for in the
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beginning of 1628 he was chosen to represent Hunting-
don in Parliament.

This was the third Parliament of the reign, the great
Parliament that fought and carried the Petition of
Right, the famous enactment which recites and con-
firms the old instruments against forced loan or tax;
which forbids arrest or imprisonment save by due pro-
cess of law, forbids the quartering of soldiers or sail-
ors in men’s houses against their will, and shuts out
the tyrannous decrees called by the name of martial
law. Here the new member, now in his twenty-ninth
year, saw at their noble and hardy task the first gener-
ation of the champions of the civil rights and parlia-
mentary liberties of England. He saw the zealous
and high-minded Sir John Eliot, the sage and intrepid
Pym, masters of eloquence and tactical resource. He
saw the first lawyers of the day—Coke, now nearing
eighty, but as keen for the letter of the law now that it
was for the people, as he had been when he took it to
be on the side of authority; Glanvil, Selden, “the
chief of men reputed in this land”—all conducting the
long train of arguments legal and constitutional for
old laws and franchises, with an erudition, an acute-
ness, and a weight as cogent as any performances ever
witnessed within the walls of the Commons House.
By his side sat his cousin John Hampden, whose
name speedily became, and has ever since remained, a
standing symbol for civil courage and lofty love of
country. On the same benches still sat Wentworth,
in many respects the boldest and most powerful politi-
cal genius then in England, now for the last time
using his gifts of ardent eloquence on behalf of the
popular cause. '

All the stout-hearted struggle of that memorable
twelvemonth against tyrannical innovation in civil
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things and rigorous reaction in things spiritual Crom-
well witnessed, down to the ever-memorable scene
of English history where Holles and Valentine held
the Speaker fast down in his chair, to assert the right
of the House to control its own adjournment, and to
launch Eliot’s resolutions in defiance of the king.

- Cromwell’s first and only speech in this Parliament
was the production of a case in which a reactionary
bishop had backed up a certain divine in preaching flat
popery at St. Paul’s Cross, and had forbidden a Puri-
tan reply. The Parliament was abruptly dissolved
(March, 1629) and for eleven years no other was
called together.

There is no substance in the fable, though so circum-
stantially related, that in 1636 in company with his
cousin Hampden, despairing of his country, he took
his passage to America, and that the vessel was stopped
by an order in Council. All the probabilities are
against it, and there is no evidence for it. What is
credible enough is Clarendon’s story that five years
later, on the day when the Great Remonstrance was
passed, Cromwell whispered to Falkland that if it had
been rejected he would have sold all he had the next
morning, and never have seen England more, and he
knew there were many other honest men of the same
resolution. So near, the Royalist historian reflects,
was this poor kingdom at that time to its deliverance.

His property meanwhile had been increased by a
further bequest of land in Huntingdon from his uncle
Richard Cromwell.” Two years after his return from
Westminster (1631) he sold his whole Huntingdon
property for eighteen hundred pounds, equivalent to
between five and six thousand to-day. With this cap-
ital in hand he rented and stocked grazing-lands at the
east end of St. Ives, some five miles down the river, and

2
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here he remained steadily doing his business and
watching the black clouds slowly rise on the horizon
of national affairs. Children came in due order, nine
of them in all. He went to the parish church, “gener-
ally with a piece of red flannel round his neck, as he
was subject to an inflammation in his throat.” He
had his children baptized like other people, and for one
of them he asked the vicar, a fellow of St. John's at
Cambridge, to stand godfather. He took his part in
the affairs of the place. At Huntingdon his keen pub-
lic spirit and blunt speech had brought him into
trouble. A new charter in which, among other pro-
visions, Oliver was made a borough justice, trans-
formed an open and popular corporation into a close
one. Cromwell dealt faithfully with those who had
procured the change. The mayor and aldermen com-
plained to the Privy Council of the disgraceful and
unseemly speeches used to them by him and another
person, and one day a messenger from the Council
carried the two offenders under arrest to London (No-
vember, 1630). There was a long hearing with many
contradictory asseverations. We may assume that
Cromwell made a stout defense on the merits, and he
appears to have been discharged of blame, though he
admitted that he had spoken in heat and passion and
begged that his angry words might not be remembered
against him. In 1636 he went from St. Ives to Ely,
his old mother and unmarried sisters keeping house
with him. This year his maternal uncle died and left
to him the residuary interest under his will. The
uncle had farmed the cathedral tithes of Ely, as his
father had farmed them before him, and in this
position Oliver had succeeded him. Ely was the home
of Cromwell and his family until 1647.
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He did not escape the pang of bereavement: his
eldest son, a youth of good promise, died in 1639.
Long afterward Oliver lying ill at Hampton Court
called for his Bible, and desired an honorable and
godly person present to read aloud to him a passage
from Philippians: “Not that I speak in respect of
want: for I have learned, in whatsoever state I am
therewith to be content. I know both how to be
abased, and I know how to abound : everywhere and in
all things I am instructed both to be full and to be
hungry, both to abound and to suffer need. I can do
all things through Christ which strengtheneth me.”
After the verses had been read, “This scripture,” said
Cromwell, then nearing his own end, “did once save my
life when my eldest son died, which went as a dagger
to my heart, indeed it did.” It was this spirit, praised
in Milton’s words of music as his “faith and matchless
fortitude,” that bore him through the years of battle
and contention lying predestined in the still sealed
scroll before him.

Cromwell’s first surviving letter is evidence alike
in topic and in language of the thoughts on which his
heart was set. A lecturer was a man paid by private
subscribers to preach a sermon after the official parson
had read the service, and he was usually a Puritan.
Cromwell presses a friend in London for aid in keeping
up a lecturer in St. Ives (1635). The best of all good
works, he says, is to provide for the feeding of souls.
“Building of hospitals provides for men’s bodies; to
build material temples is judged a work of piety; but
they that procure spiritual food, they that build up
spiritual temples, they are the men truly charitable,
truly pious.” About the same time (1635) Oliver’s
kinsman John Hampden was consulting his other kins-
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man, Oliver St. John, as to resisting the writ of ship-
money. Laud, made Archbishop of Canterbury in
1633, was busy in the preparation of a new prayer-
book for the regeneration of stubborn Scotland. Went-
worth was fighting his high-handed battle for a better
order in Ireland.




CHAPTER II

THE STATE AND ITS LEADERS
I

TUDENTS of the struggle between monarchy and
Parliament in the seventeenth century have worked
hard upon black-letter; on charter, custom, franchise,
tradition, precedent, and prescription, on which the
Commons defended their privileges and the king de-
fended his prerogatives. How much the lawyers
really founded their case on the precedents for which
they had ransacked the wonderful collections of Sir
Robert Cotton, or how far, on the other hand, their
“pedantry” was a mask for a determination that in
their hearts rested on very different grounds, opens a
discussion into which we need not enter here. What the
elective element in the old original monarchy amounted
to, and what the popular element in the ancient deliber-
ative council amounted to; what differences in power
and prerogative marked the office of a king when it
was filled by Angevin, by Plantagenet, or by Tudor;
how the control of Parliament over legislation and tax-
ation stood under the first three Edwards and under
the last three Henrys; whether the popular champions
in the seventeenth century were abandoning both the
accustomed theory and the practice of Parliament from
Edward I to the end of Elizabeth; whether the real
conservative on the old lines of the constitution was
21
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not King Charles himself—all these and the kindred
questions, profoundly interesting as they are, fill little
space in the story of Cromwell. It was not until the
day of the lawyers and the constitutionalists had
passed that Cromwell’s hour arrived, and “the meager,
stale, forbidding ways of custom, law, and statute”
vanished from men’s thoughts.

To a man of Cromwell’s political mind the questions
were plain and broad, and could be solved without
- much history. If the estates of the crown no longer
sufficed for the public service, could the king make
the want good by taxing his subjects at his own good
pleasure? Or was the charge to be exclusively im-
posed by the estates of the realm? Were the estates
of the realm to have a direct voice in naming agents
and officers of executive power, and to exact a full
responsibility to themselves for all acts done in the
name of executive power? Was the freedom of the
subject to be at the mercy of arbitrary tribunals, and
were judges to be removable at the king’s pleasure?
What was to be done—and this came closest home of
all—to put down cruel assumptions of authority by the
bishops, to reform the idleness of the clergy, to provide
godly and diligent preachers, and sternly to set back
the rising tide of popery, of vain ceremonial devices,
and pernicious Arminian doctrine? Such was the
simple statement of the case as it presented itself to
earnest and stirring men. Taxation and religion have
ever been the two prime movers in human revolutions;
in the civil troubles in the seventeenth century both
these powerful factors were combined.

II

IN more than one important issue the king undoubt-
edly had the black-letter upon his side, and nothing is
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easier than to show that in some of the transactions,
even before actual resort to arms, the Commons defied
both letter and spirit. Charles was not an English-
man by birth, training, or temper, but he showed him-
self at the outset as much a legalist in method and
argument as Coke, Selden, St. John, or any English-
man among them. It was in its worst sense that he
thus from first to last played the formalist, and if to
be a pedant is to insist on applying a stiff theory to .
fluid fact, no man ever deserved the name better.

Both king and Commons, however, were well aware
that the vital questions of the future could be decided
by no appeals to an obscure and disputable past.
The manifest issue was whether prerogative was to
be the basis of the government of England. Charles
held that it had been always so, and made up his mind
that so it should remain. He had seen the Court of
Paris, he had lived for several months in the Court of
Madrid, and he knew no reason why the absolutism of
France and of Spain should not flourish at Whitehall.
More certain than vague influences such as these, was
the rising tide of royalism in high places in the church.

If this was the mind of Charles, Pym and Hamp-
den and their patriot friends were equally resolved\l
that the base of government should be in the Parlia-
ment and in the Commons branch of the Parliament.
They claimed for Parliament a general competence in
making laws, granting money, levying taxes, super-
vising the application of their grants, restricting
abuses of executive power, and holding the king’s ser-
vants answerable for what they did or failed to do.
Beyond all this vast field of activity and power, they
entered upon the domain of the king as head of the
church, and England found herself plunged into the
vortex of that religious excitement which, for a whole
century and almost without a break, had torn the Chris-
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tian world and distracted Europe with bloodshed and
clamor that shook thrones, principalities, powers, and
stirred the souls of men to their depths.

This double and deep-reaching quarrel, partly re-
ligious, partly political, Charles did not create. He
inherited it in all its sharpness along with the royal
crown. In nearly every country in Europe the same
battle between monarch and assembly had been fought,
. and in nearly every case the possession of concentrated
authority and military force, sometimes at the expense
of the nobles, sometimes of the burghers, had left the
monarch victorious. Queen Elizabeth of famous
memory—‘‘we need not be ashamed to call her so,”
said Cromwell—carried prerogative at its highest. In
the five-and-forty years of her reign only thirteen ses-
sions of Parliament were held, and it was not until near
the close of her life that she heard accents of serious
complaint. Constitutional history in Elizabeth’s time
—the momentous institution of the Church of Eng-
land alone excepted—is a blank chapter. Yet in spite
of the subservient language that was natural toward
so puissant and successful a ruler as Elizabeth, signs
were not even then wanting that, when the stress of
national peril should be relaxed, arbitrary power
would no longer go unquestioned. The reign of James
was one long conflict. The struggle went on for
twenty years, and for every one of the most obnoxious
pretensions and principles that were afterward sought
to be established by King Charles, a precedent had
been set by his father.

Neither the temperament with which Charles I was
born, nor the political climate in which he was reared,
promised a good deliverance from so dangerous a
situation. In the royal council-chamber, in the church,
from the judicial bench,—these three great centers
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of organized government,—in all he saw prevailing
the same favor for arbitrary power, and from all he
learned the same oblique lessons of practical statecraft.
On the side of religion his subjects noted things of
dubious omen. His mother, Anne of Denmark,
though her first interests were those of taste and plea-
sure, was probably at heart a Catholic. His grand-
mother, Mary Queen of Scots, had been the renowned
representative and champion of the Catholic party in
the two kingdoms. From her and her mother, Mary
of Guise, Charles had in his veins the blood of that
potent hotise of Lorraine who were in church and state
the standard-bearers of the Catholic cause in France.
A few weeks after his accession he married (May,
1625) the sister of the King of France and daughter
of Henry of Navarre. His wife, a girl of fifteen at
the time of her marriage, was a Bourbon on one side
and a Medici on the other, an ardent Catholic, and a
devoted servant of the Holy See. That Charles was
ever near to a change of faith there is no reason what-
ever to suppose. But he played with the great con-
troversy when the papal emissaries round the queen
drew him into argument, and he was as bitterly averse
from the Puritanic ideas, feelings, and aspirations of
either England or Scotland, as Mary Stuart had ever
been from the doctrines and discourses of John Knox.

It has been said that antagonism between Charles
and his Parliament broke out at once as a historical
necessity. The vast question may stand over, how far
the working of historical necessity is shaped by char-
acter and motive in given individuals. Suppose that
Charles had been endowed with the qualities of Oliver,
—his strong will, his active courage, his powerful
comprehension, above all his perception of immovable
facts,—how might things have gone? Or suppose
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Oliver the son of King James, and that he had in-
herited such a situation as confronted Charles? In
either case the English constitution, and the imitations
of it all over the globe, might have been run in another
mold. As it was, Charles had neither vision nor
grasp. It is not enough to say that he was undone by
his duplicity. There are unluckily far too many awk-
ward cases in history where duplicity has come off tri-
umphant. Charles was double, as a man of inferior
understanding would be double who had much studied
Bacon’s essay on Simulation and Dissimulation, with-
out digesting it or ever deeply marking its first sen-
tence, that dissimulation is but a faint kind of policy
or wisdom, for it asketh a strong wit and a strong
heart to know when to tell truth and to do it; therefore
it is the worst sort of politicians that are the great dis-
semblers. This pregnant truth Charles never took
to heart. His fault—and no statesman can have a
worse—was that he never saw things as they were.
He had taste, imagination, logic, but he was a dreamer,
an idealist, and a theorizer, in which there might have
been good rather than evil if only his dreams, theories,
and ideals had not been out of relation with the hard
duties of a day of storm. He was gifted with a fine
taste for pictures, and he had an unaffected passion
for good literaturee. 'When he was a captive he
devoted hours daily not only to Bishop Andrewes
and the “Ecclesiastical Polity” of Hooker, but to
Tasso, Ariosto, the “Faerie Queene,” and above all to
Shakspere.

He was not without the more mechanical qualities
of a good ruler: he was attentive to business, method-
ical, decorous, as dignified as a man can be without
indwelling moral dignity, and a thrifty economist
meaning well by his people. His manners, if not
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actually ungracious, were ungenial and disobliging.
“He was so constituted by nature,” said the Venetian
ambassador, “that he never obliges anybody either by
word or by act.” In other words, he was the royal
egotist without the mask. Of gratitude for service,
of sympathy, of courage in friendship, he never
showed a spark. He had one ardent and constant
sentiment, his devotion to the queen.

One of the glories of literature is the discourse in
which the mightiest of French divines commemorates
the strange vicissitudes of fortune—the - glittering
exaltation, the miseries, the daring, the fortitude, and
the unshaken faith of the queen of Charles I. As the
delineation of an individual it is exaggerated and
rhetorical, but the rhetoric is splendid and profound.
Bossuet, more than a divine, was moralist, statesman,
philosopher, exploring with no mere abstract specu-
lative eye the thread of continuous purpose in the his-
tory of mankind, but using knowledge, eloquence, and
art to mold the wills of men. His defense of estab-
lished order has been called the great spectacle of the
seventeenth century. It certainly was one of them,
and all save narrow minds will care to hear how the
spectacle in England moved this commanding genius.

Taking a text that was ever present to him, ‘“Be wise
now therefore, O ye kings: be instructed, ye judges of
the earth,” Bossuet treated that chapter of history in
which the life of Henrietta Maria was an episode, as a
lofty drama with many morals of its own. “I am not
a historian,” he says, “to unfold the secrets of cabinets,
or the ordering, of battle-fields, or the interests of
parties; it is for me to raise myself above man, to make
every creature tremble under the judgments of Al-
mighty God.” Not content with the majestic com-
monplaces so eternally true, so inexorably apt, yet so
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incredulously heard, about the nothingness of human
pomp and earthly grandeur, he extracts special lessons
from the calamities of the particular daughter of St.
Louis whose lot inspired his meditations. What had
drawn these misfortunes on the royal house in Eng-
land? Was it inborn libertinism in English character
that brought the Rebellion about? Nay, he cries;
when we look at the incredible facility with which
religion was first overthrown in that country, then
restored, then overthrown again, by Henry VIII, by
Edward VI, by Mary, by Elizabeth, so far from
finding the nation rebellious, or its Parliament proud
or factious, we are driven to reproach the English
people with being only too submissive. For did they
not place their very faith, their consciences, their souls,
under the yoke of earthly kings? The fault was with
the kings themselves. They it was who taught the
nations that their ancient Catholic creed was a thing
to be lightly flung away. Subjects ceased to revere
the maxims of religion when they saw them wantonly
surrendered to the passions or the interests of their
princes. Then the great orator, with a command of
powerful stroke upon stroke that Presbyterians in their
war with Independents might well have envied, drew a
picture of the mad rage of the English for disputing
of divine things without end, without rule, without
*submission, men’s minds falling headlong from ruin
to ruin. Who could arrest the catastrophe but the
bishops of the church? And then turning to reproach
them as sternly as he had reproached their royal mas-
ters, it was the bishops, he exclaimed, who had brought
to naught the authority of their own thrones by openly
condemning all their predecessors up to the very source
of their consecration, up to St. Gregory the Pope and
St. Augustine the missionary monk. By skilfully
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worded contrast with these doings of apostate kings
and prelates, he glorified the zeal of Henrietta Maria;
boasted how many persons in England had abjured
their errors under the influence of her almoners; and
how the zealous shepherds of the afflicted Catholic
flock of whom the world was not worthy, saw with
joy the glorious symbols of their faith restored in the
chapel of the Queen of England; and the persecuted
church that in other days hardly dared so much as to
sigh or weep over its past glory, now sang aloud the
song of Zion in a strange land.

All this effulgence of words cannot alter the fact
that the queen was the evil genius of her husband, and
of the nation over whom a perverse fate had appointed
him to rule. Men ruefully observed that a French
queen never brought happiness to England. To suffer
women of foreign birth and alien creed to meddle with
things of state, they reflected, had ever produced griev-
ous desolation for our realm. Charles had a fancy to
call her Marie rather than Henrietta, and even Puri-
tans had superstition enough to find a bad omen in a
woman’s name that was associated with no good luck
to England. Of the many women, good and bad, who
have tried to take part in affairs of state from Cleo-
patra or the Queen of Sheba downward, nobody by
character or training was ever worse fitted than the
wife of Charles I for such a case as that in which she
found herself. Henry IV, her father, thought that to
change his Huguenot faith and go to mass was an easy
price to pay for the powerful support of Paris. Her
mother came of the marvelous Florentine house that
had given to Europe such masters of craft as Cosmo
and Lorenzo, Leo X and Clement VII, and Catherine
of the Bartholomew massacre. But the queen had
none of the depth of these famous personages. To
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her, alike as Catholic and as queen seated on a shaking
throne, the choice between bishop and presbyter within
a Protestant communion was matter for contemptuous
indifference. She understood neither her husband’s
scruples, nor the motives of his rebellious adversaries.
The sanctity of law and immemorial custom, rights of
taxation, Parliamentary privilege, Magna Charta,
habeas corpus, and all the other symbols of our civil
freedom, were empty words without meaning to her
petulant and untrained mind. In Paris by the side of
the great ladies whose lives were passed in seditious
intrigues against Richelieu or Mazarin, Henrietta
Maria would have been in her native element. She
would have delighted in all the intricacies of the web
of fine-spun conspiracy in which Maria de’ Medici, her
mother, and Anne of Austria, her sister-in-law, and
Mme. de Chevreuse, her close friend and comrade, first
one and then the other spent their restless days. Hab-
its and qualities that were mischievous enough even
in the galleries of the Louvre, in the atmosphere of
Westminster and Whitehall were laden with immedi-
ate disaster. In intrepidity and fortitude she was a
true daughter of Henry of Navarre. Her energy was
unsparing, and her courage. Nine times she crossed
the seas in storm and tempest. When her waiting-
women were trembling and weeping, she assured them,
with an air of natural serenity that seemed of itself to
bring back calm, that no queen was ever drowned.
D’Ewes has left a picture of the queen as he saw her
at dinner at Whitehall, long after her marriage: “I
perceived her to be a most absolute delicate lady, after
I had exactly surveyed all the features of her face,
much enlivened by her radiant and sparkling black
eyes. Besides, her deportment among her women was
so sweet and humble, and her speech and looks to her
other servants so mild and gracious, as I could not
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abstain from divers deep-fetched sighs, to consider that
she wanted the knowledge of the true religion.” “The
queen,” says Burnet, “was a woman of great vivacity
in conversation, and loved all her life long to be in in-
trigues of all sorts, but was not so secret in them as
such times and affairs required. She was a woman of
no manner of judgment; she was bad at contrivance,
and much worse in execution; but by the liveliness of
her discourse she made always a great impression on
the king.”

II1

Just as the historic school has come to an end that
despatched Oliver Cromwell as a hypocrite, so we are
escaping from the other school that dismissed Charles
as a tyrant, Laud as a driveller and a bigot, and Went-
worth as an apostate. That Wentworth passed over
from the popular to the royalist side, and that by the
same act he improved his fortunes and exalted his
influence is true. But there is no good reason to con-
demn him of shifting the foundation of his views of
national policy. He was never a Puritan, and never a
partizan of the supremacy of Parliament. By tem-
perament and conviction he was a firm believer in or-
ganized authority; though he began in opposition, his
instincts all carried him toward the side of govern-
ment ; and if he came round to the opinion that a single
person, and not the House of Commons, was the vital
.organ of national authority, this was an opinion that
Cromwell himself in some of the days to come was
destined apparently to share and to exemplify. Went-
worth’s ideal was centered in a strong state, exerting
power for the common good; and the mainspring of
a strong state must be a monarch, not Parliament. It
was the idea of the time that governing initiative must
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come from the throne, with or without a check in the
people. Happily for us, men of deeper insight than
Wentworth perceived that the assertion of the popular
check was at this deciding moment in English history
more important than to strengthen executive power in
the hands of the king. Wentworth, with all the bias
of a man born for government and action, may easily
have come to think otherwise. That he associated the
elevation of his own personality with the triumph of
what he took for the right cause, is a weakness, if
weakness it be, that he shares with some of the most
upright reformers that have ever lived. It is a chaste
ambition if rightly placed, he said at his trial, to have
as much power as may be, that there may be power to
do the more good in the place where a man lives. The
actual possession of power stimulated this natural
passion for high principles of government. His judg-
ment was clear, as his wit and fancy were quick. He
was devoted to friends, never weary of taking pains
for them, thinking nothing too dear for them. If he
was extremely choleric and impatient, yet it was in a
large and imperious way. He had energy, boldness,
unsparing industry and attention, long-sighted conti-
nuity of thought and plan, lofty flight, and as true a
concern for order and the public service as Pym or
Oliver or any of them.

One short scene may suffice to bring him in act and
life before us. The convention of the Irish clergy met
to discuss the question of bringing their canons into
conformity with those of the English Church. Went-
worth writes from Dublin to Laud (1634) :

The popish party growing extreme perverse in the Com-
mons House, and the parliament thereby in great danger to
have been lost in a storm, had so taken up my thoughts and
endeavours, that for five or six days it was not almost possible
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for me to take an account how business went amongst them
of the clergy. . . . At length I got a little time, and that most
happily, to inform myself of the state of those papers, and
found (that they had done divers things of great inconvenience
without consultation with their bishops). I instantly sent for
Dean Andrews, that reverend clerk who sat forsooth in the
chair of this committee, requiring him to bring along the afore-
said book of canons. . . . When I came to open the book
and run over their deliderandums in thie margin, I confess I
was not so much moved since I came into Ireland. I told
him, certainly not a dean of Limerick, but Ananias had sat in
the chair of that committee; however sure I was Ananias had
been there in spirit, if not in body, with all the fraternities and
conventicles of Amsterdam; that I was ashamed and scan-
dalised with it above measure. I therefore said he should
leave the book with me, and that I did command him that he
should report nothing to the House until he heard again from
me. Being thus nettled, I gave present directions for a meet-
ing, and warned the primate (certain bishops, etc.) to be with
me the next morning. Then I publicly told them how unlike
clergymen, that owed canonical obedience to their superiors,
they had proceeded in their committee; how unheard of a
part it was for a few petty clerks to presume to make articles
of faith. . . . But those heady and arrogant courses, they must
know, I was not to endure; but if they were disposed to be
frantic in this dead and cold season of the year, would I suffer
them to be heard either in convocation or in their pulpits.
(Then he gave them five specific orders.) This meeting then
broke off; there were some hot spirits, sons of thunder,
amongst them, who moved that they should petition me for a
free synod. But, in fine, they could not agree among them-
selves who should put the bell about the cat’s neck, and so
this likewise vanished.

All this marks precisely the type of man required to
deal with ecclesiastics and rapacious nobles alike. The
3
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English colonist and his ecclesiastical confederate and
ally were the enemy, and nobody has ever seen this so
effectually as Strafford saw it. Bishops were said to
be displaced with no more ceremony than excisemen.
The common impression of Wentworth is shown in an
anecdote about Williams, afterward Archbishop of
York. When the court tried to pacify Williams with
the promise of a good bishopric in Ireland, he replied
that he had held out for seven years against his ene-
mies in England, but if they sent him to Ireland he
would fall into the hands of a man who within seven
months would find out some old statute or other to cut
off his head.

The pretty obvious parallel has often been suggested
between Strafford and Richelieu; but it is no more
than superficial. There is no proportion between the
vast combinations, the immense designs, the remorse-
less rigors, and the majestic success with which the
great cardinal built up royal power in France and sub-
jugated reactionary forces in Europe, and the petty
scale of Wentworth’s eight years of rule in Ireland.
To frighten Dean Andrews or Lord Mountnorris out
of their wits was a very different business from bring-
ing Montmorencys, Chalais, Marillacs, Cing-Mars, to
the scaffold. It is true that the general aim was not
very different. Richelieu said to the king: “I prom-
ised your Majesty to employ all my industry and all
the authority that he might be pleased to give me to
ruin the Huguenot party, to beat down the pride of the
great, to reduce all subjects to their duty, and to raise
up his name among other nations to the height at
which it ought to be.” Strafford would have said much
the same. He, too, aspired to make his country a lead-
ing force in the counsels of Europe, as Elizabeth had
done, and by Elizabeth’s patient and thrifty policy.
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Unlike his master of flighty and confused brain he per-
ceived the need of system and a sure foundation.
Strafford’s success would have meant the transforma-
tion of the state within the three kingdoms, not into
the monarchy of the Restoration of 1660 or of the
Revolution of 1688, but at best into something like the
qualified absolutism of modern Prussia.

As time went on, and things grew hotter, his ardent
and haughty genius drew him into more energetic
antagonism to the popular claim and its champions.
In his bold and imposing personality they recognized
that all those sinister ideas, methods, and aims which
it was the business of their lives to overthrow, were
gathered up. The precise date is not easily fixed at
which Wentworth gained a declared ascendancy in the
royal counsels, if ascendancy be the right word for a
chief position in that unstable chamber. In 1632 he
was made lord-deputy in Ireland, he reagched Dublin
Castle in the following year, and for seven years he
devoted himself exclusively to Irish admipnistration.
He does not seem to have been consulted upon general
affairs before 1637, and it was later than this when
Charles began to lean upon him. It was not until
1640 that he could prevail upon the king to augment
his political authority by making him lord-lieutenant
and Earl of Strafford.

If Strafford was a bad counselor for the times, and
the queen a worse, Laud, who filled the critical station
of Archbishop of Canterbury, was perhaps the worst
counselor of the three. Still let us save ourselves
from the extravagances of some modern history.
“His memory,” writes one, “is still loathed as the
meanest, the most cruel, and the most narrow-minded
man who ever sat on the episcopal bench” (Buckle).
“We entertain more unmitigated contempt for him,”
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says another, “than for any character in history”
(Macaulay). It is pretty safe to be sure that these
slashing superlatives are never true. I.aud was no
more the simpleton and the bigot of Macaulay, than he
was the saint to whom in our day Anglican high-fliers
dedicate painted windows, or whom they describe as
Newman did, as being “cast in a mold of proportions
that are much above our own, and of a stature akin to
the elder days of the church.” Burnet, who was no
Laudian, says that he “was a learned, a sincere and
zealous man, regular in his own life, and humble in his
private deportment; but he was a hot, indiscreet man,
eagerly pursuing some matters that were either very
inconsiderable or mischievous, such as setting the com-
munion-table by the east wall of churches, bowing
to it and calling it the altar, the breaking of lectures,
the encouraging of sports on the Lord’s day; .
and yet all the zeal and heat of that time was laid out
on these.” The agent of the Vatican described him as
timid, ambitious, inconstant, and therefore ill equipped
for great enterprises. Whitelocke tells us that his
father was anciently and thoroughly acquainted with
Laud, and used to say of him that he was “too full of
fire, though a just and good man; and that his want of
experience in state matters, and his too much zeal for
the church, and heat if he proceeded in the way he was
then in, would set this nation on fire.”

It was indeed Laud who did most to kindle the blaze.
He was harder than anybody else both in the Star
Chamber and the High Commission. He had a rest-
less mind, a sharp tongue, and a hot temper; he took
no trouble to persuade, and he leaned wholly on the
law of the church and the necessity of enforcing obedi-
ence to it. He had all the harshness that is so com-
mon in a man of ardent convictions, who happens not
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to have intellectual power enough to defend them.
But he was no harder of heart than most of either his
victims or his judges. Prynne was more malicious, vin-
dictive, and sanguinary than Laud; and a Scottish
presbyter could be as arrogant and unrelenting as the
English primate. Much of Laud’s energy was that of
good stewardship. The reader who laughs at his
injunction that divines should preach in gowns and not
in cloaks, must at least applaud when in the same docu-
ment avaricious bishops are warned not to dilapidate
the patrimony of their successors by making long
“leases, or taking heavy fines on renewal, or cutting
down the timber. This was one side of that love of
external order, uniformity, and decorum, which, when
applied to rites and ceremonies, church furniture,
church apparel, drove English Puritanism frantic.
“It is called superstition nowadays,” Laud complained,
“for any man to come with more reverence into a
church, than a tinker and his dog into an ale-house.”
That he had any leaning toward the Pope is cer-
tainly untrue; and his eagerness to establish a branch
of the Church of England in all the courts of Christen-
dom, and even in the cities of the Grand Turk, points
rather to an exalted dream that the Church of Eng-
land might one day spread itself as far abroad as the
Church of Rome. Short of this, he probably aspired
to found a patriarchate of the three kingdoms, with
Canterbury as the metropolitan center. He thought
the Puritans narrow, and the Pope’s men no better.
Churchmen in all ages are divided into those on the one
hand who think most of institutions, and those on the
other who think most of the truths on which the insti-
tutions rest, and of the spirit that gives them life.
Laud was markedly of the first of these two types, and
even of that doctrinal zeal that passed for spiritual
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unction in those hot times he had little. Yet it is
worth remembering that it was his influence that over-
came the reluctance of the pious and devoted George
Herbert to take orders. This can hardly have been
the influence of a mean and cruel bigot. Jeremy Tay-
lor, whose ‘“Liberty of Prophesying” is one of the
landmarks in the history of toleration, was the client
and disciple of Laud. His personal kindness to Chill-
ingworth and to John Hales has been taken as a proof
of his tolerance of latitudinarianism, and some pas- -
sages in his own works are construed as favoring lib-
eral theology. That liberal theology would have quickly
progressed within the church under Laud’s rule, so
long as outer uniformity was preserved, is probably
true, and an important truth in judging the events of
his epoch. At the same time Laud was as hostile as
most contemporary Puritans to doubts and curious
search, just as he shared with his Presbyterian enemies
their hatred of any toleration for creed or church out-
side of the established fold. He was fond of learning
and gave it munificent support, and he had the merit of
doing what he could to found his cause upon reason.
But men cannot throw off the spirit of their station,
and after all his sheet-anchor was authority. His
ideal has been described as a national church, governed .
by an aristocracy of bishops, invested with certain
powers by divine right, and closely united with the
monarchy. Whether his object was primarily doc-
trinal, to cast out the Calvinistic spirit, or the restor-
ation of church ceremonial, it would be hard to decide;
but we may be sure that if he actively hated heresies
about justification or predestination, it was rather as
breaches of order than as either errors of intellect or
corruptions of soul.

“He had few vulgar or private vices,” says a con-
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temporary, “and, in a word, was not so much to be
called bad as unfit for the state of England.” He was
unfit for the state of England, because, instead of meet-
ing a deep spiritual movement with a missionary in-
spiration of his own, he sought no saintlier weapons
than oppressive statutes and persecuting law-courts.
It may be at least partially true that the nation had
been a consenting party to the Tudor despotism, from
which both statute and court had come down. Per-
. secution has often won in human history; often has a
violent hand dashed out the lamp of truth. But the
Puritan exodus to New England was a signal, and no
statesman ought to have misread it, that new forces
were arising and would require far sharper persecution
to crush them than the temper of the nation was likely
to endure.

In the early stages of the struggle between Parlia-
ment and king, the only leader on the popular side on
a level in position with Strafford and Laud was John
Pym, in many ways the foremost of all our Parlia-
mentary worthies. A gentleman of good family and
bred at Oxford, he had entered the House of Com-
mons eleven years before the accession of Charles.
He made his mark early as one who understood the
public finances, and, what was even more to the point,
as a determined enemy of popery. From the first, in
the words of Clarendon, he had drawn attention for
being concerned and passionate in the jealousies of re-
ligion, and much troubled with the countenance given
to the opinions of Arminius. He was a Puritan in the
widest sense of that word of many shades. That is
to say, in the expression of one who came later, “he
thought it part of a man’s religion to see that his coun-
try be well governed,” and by good government he
meant the rule of righteousness both in civil and in
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sacred things. He wished the monarchy to stand, and
the Church of England to stand; nor was any man
better grounded in the maxims and precedents that
had brought each of those exalted institutions to be
what it was.

Besides massive breadth of judgment, Pym had one
of those luminous and discerning minds that have the
rare secret in times of high contention of singling out
the central issues and choosing the best battle-ground.
Early he perceived and understood the common im-
pulse that was uniting throne and altar against both
ancient rights and the social needs of a new epoch. He
was no revolutionist either by temper or principle. A
single passage from one of his speeches is enough to
show us the spirit of his statesmanship, and it is well
worth quoting. “The best form of government,” he
said, “is that which doth actuate and dispose every part
and member of a state to the common good; for as
those parts give strength and ornament to the whole,
so they receive from it again strength and protection
in their several stations and degrees. If, instead of
concord and interchange of support, one part seeks to
uphold an old form of government, and the other part
introduce a new, they will miserably consume one an-
other. Histories are full of the calamities of entire
estates and nations in such cases. It is, nevertheless,
equally true that time must needs bring about some
alterations. . . . Therefore have those common-
wealths been ever the most durable and perpetual
which have often reformed and recomposed themselves
according to their first institution and ordinance. By
this means they repair the breaches, and counterwork
the ordinary and natural effects of time.”

This was the English temper at its best. Sur-
rounded by men who were often apt to take narrow
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views, Pym, if ever English statesman did, took broad
ones; and to impose broad views upon the narrow is
one of the things that a party leader exists for. He
had the double gift, so rare even among leaders in
popular assemblies, of being at once practical and ele-
vated; a master of tactics and organizing arts, and yet
the inspirer of solid and lofty principles. How can
we measure the perversity of a king and counselors
who forced into opposition a man so imbued with the
deep instinct of government, so whole-hearted, so keen
- of sight, so skilful in resource as Pym.



CHAPTER III

PURITANISM AND THE DOUBLE ISSUE
I

NIVERSAL history has been truly said to make

a large part of every national history. The lamp
that lights the path of a single nation, receives its
kindling flame from a central line of beacon-fires that
mark the onward journey of the race. The English
have never been less insular in thought and interest
than they were in the seventeenth century. About the
time when Calvin died (1564) it seemed as if the
spiritual empire of Rome would be confined to the two
peninsulas of Italy and Spain. North of the Alps
and north of the Pyrenees the Reformation appeared to
be steadily sweeping all before it. Then the floods
turned back; the power of the papacy revived, its
moral ascendancy was restored ; the Counter-Reforma-
tion or the Catholic reaction by the time when Crom-
well and Charles came into the world, had achieved
startling triumphs. The indomitable activity of the
Jesuits had converted opinion, and the arm of flesh
lent its aid in the holy task of reconquering Christen-
dom. What the arm of flesh meant the English could
see with the visual eye. They never forgot Mary
Tudor and the Protestant martyrs. In 1567 Alva set
up his court of blood in the Netherlands. In 1572 the

42
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pious work in France began with the massacre of St.
Bartholomew. In 1588 the Armada appeared in the
British Channel for the subjugation and conversion of
England. In 1605 Guy Fawkes and his powder-bar-
rels were found in the vault under the House of Lords.
These were the things that explain that endless angry
refrain against popery, that rings through our seven-
teenth century with a dolorous monotony at which
modern indifference may smile and reason and toler-
ance may groan.

Britain and Holland were the two Protestant strong-
holds, and it was noticed that the Catholics in Holland
were daily multiplying into an element of exceeding
strength, while in England, though the Catholics had
undoubtedly fallen to something very considerably less
than the third of the whole population, which was their
proportion in the time of Elizabeth, still they began
under James and Charles to increase again. People
counted with horror in Charles’s day some ninety
Catholics in places of trust about the court, and over
one hundred and ninety of them enjoying property and
position in the English counties. What filled England
with dismay filled the pertinacious Pope Urban VIII
with the hope of recovering here some of the ground
that he had lost elsewhere, and he sent over first Pan-
zani, then Cuneo, then Rossetti, to work for the recon-
quest to Catholicism of the nation whom another pope
a thousand years before had first brought within the
Christian fold. The presence of the Roman agents at
Whitehall only made English Protestantism more vio-
lently restive. A furious struggle was raging on the
continent of Europe. The Thirty Years’ War (1618-
1648) was not in all its many phases a contest of Pro-
testant and Catholic, but that tremendous issue was
never remote or extinct; and even apart from the im-
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portant circumstance that the Elector Palatine had es-
poused the daughter of James I, its fluctuations kept
up a strong and constant under-current of feeling and
attention in England.

I

“THE greatest liberty of our kingdom is religion,” said
Pym, and Cromwell’s place in history is due to the
breadth with which he underwent this mastering im-
pression of the time, and associated in his own person
the double conditions, political and moral, of national
advance. Though the conditions were twofold, relig-
ion strikes the key-note. Like other movements, the
course of the Reformation followed the inborn differ-
ences of human temperament, and in due time divided
itself into a right wing and a left. Passion and logic,
the two great working elements of revolutionary
change, often over-hot the one, and narrow and sophis-
ticated the other, carry men along at different rates
according to their natural composition, and drop them
at different stages. Most go to fierce extremes; few
hold on in the “quiet flow of truths that soften hatred,
temper strife”’; and for these chosen spirits there is no
place in the hour of conflagration. In England the
left wing of Protestantism was Puritanism, and Puri-
tanism in its turn threw out an extreme left with a
hundred branches of its own. The history of Crom-
well almost exactly covers this development from the
steady-going doctrinal Puritanism that he found pre-
vailing when he first emerged upon the public scene,
down to the faiths of the hundred and seventy enthusi-
astic sects whom he still left preaching and praying
and warring behind him when his day was over.

In this long process, so extensive and so compli-
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cated,—an inter-related evolution of doctrine, disci-
pline, manners, ritual, church polity, all closely linked
with corresponding changes in affairs of civil govern-
ment,—it is not easy to select a leading clue through
the labyrinth. It is not easy to disentangle the double
plot in church and state, nor to fix in a single formula
that wide twofold impulse, religious and political,
under which Cromwell’s age and Cromwell the man
of his age, marched toward their own ideals of purified
life and higher citizenship. It is enough here to say in
a word that in the Cromwellian period, when the fer-
ment at once so subtle and so tumultuous had begun
to clear, it was found that, though by no direct and far-
sighted counsel of Cromwell’s own, two fertile princi-
ples had struggled into recognized life upon English
soil—the principle of Toleration, and the principle of
free or voluntary churches. These might both of them
have seemed to be of the very essence of the Reforma-
tion, but as everybody knows Free Inquiry and Free
Conscience, the twin pillars of Protestantism in its fun-
damental theory,were inpractise hiddenout of sight and
memory, and as we shall see even Cromwell and his
Independents shrank from the full acceptance of their
own doctrines. The advance from the early to the
later phases of Puritanism was not rapid. Heated as
the effervescence was, its solid products were slow to
disengage themselves. Only by steps did the new
principles of Toleration and the Free Church find a
place even in the two most capacious understandings
of the time—in the majestic reason of Milton and the
vigorous and penetrating practical perceptions of
Cromwell.

Puritanism meanwhile profited by the common ten-
dency among men of all times to set down whateven
goes amiss to something wrong in government. It is
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in vain for the most part that sage observers like
Hooker try to persuade us that “these stains and blem-
ishes, springing from the root of human frailty and
corruption, will remain until the end of the world,
what form of government soever take place.” Man-
kind is by nature too restless, too readily indignant,
too hopeful, too credulous of the unknown, ever to ac-
quiesce in this. But the English Revolution of the
seventeenth century was no mere ordinary case of a
political opposition. The Puritans of the Cromwellian
time were forced into a brave and energetic conflict
against misgovernment in church and state. But it
is to the honor of Puritanism in all its phases that it
strove with unending constancy, by the same effort to
pierce inward to those very roots of “human frailty
and corruption” which are always the true cause of
the worst mischiefs of an unregenerate world. Puri-
tanism came from the deeps. It was, like Stoicism,
Monasticism, Jansenism, even Mohammedanism, a
manifestation of elements in human nature that are
indestructible. It flowed from yearnings that make
themselves felt in Eastern world and Western; it
sprang from aspirations that breathe in men and
women of many communions and faiths; it arose in
instincts that seldom conquer for more than a brief sea-
son, and yet are never crushed. An ascetic and un-
worldly way of thinking about life, a rigorous moral
strictness, the subjugation of sense and appetite, a cold-
ness to every element in worship and ordinance exter-
nal to the believer’s own soul, a dogma unyielding as
cast-iron—all these things satisfy moods and sensibil-
ities in man that are often silent and fleeting, are easily
drowned in reaction, but are readily responsive to the
awakening voice.

History, as Dollinger has said, is no simple game
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of abstractions; men are more than doctrines. It is
not a certain theory of grace that makes the Reforma-
tion; it is Luther, it is Calvin. Calvin shaped the
mold in which the bronze of Puritanism was cast.
That commanding figure, of such vast power yet some-
how with so little luster, by his unbending will, his
pride, his severity, his French spirit of system, his gift
for government, for legislation, for dialectic in every
field, his incomparable industry and persistence, had
conquered a more than pontifical ascendancy in the
Protestant world. He meets us in England, as in
Scotland, Holland, France, Switzerland, and the rising
England across the Atlantic. He was dead (1564) a
generation before Cromwell was born, but his influence
was still at its height. Nothing less than to create in
man a new nature was his far-reaching aim, to regen-
erate character, to simplify and consolidate religious
faith. Men take a narrow view of Calvin when they
think of him only as the preacher of justification by
faith, and the foe of sacerdotal mediation. His scheme
comprehended a doctrine that went to the very root of
man’s relations with the scheme of universal things; a
church order as closely compacted as that of Rome: a
system of moral discipline as concise and as imperative
as the code of Napoleon. He built it all upon a certain
theory of the government of the universe, which by
his agency has exerted an amazing influence upon the
world. It is a theory that might have been expected
to sink men crouching and paralyzed into the blackest
abysses of despair, and it has in fact been answerable
for much anguish in many a human heart.  Still Cal-
vinism has proved itself a famous soil for rearing
heroic natures. Founded on St. Paul and on Augustine,
it was in two or three centuries this:—Before the
foundations of the world were laid, it was decreed by
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counsel secret to us that some should be chosen out of
mankind to everlasting salvation, and others to curse
and damnation. In the figure of the memorable pas-
sage of the Epistle to the Romans, as the potter has
power over the clay, so men are fashioned by ante-
mundane will, some to be vessels of honor and of
mercy, others to be vessels of dishonor and of wrath.
Then the Potter has mercy on whom he will have
mercy, and whom he will he hardeneth. On this black
granite of Fate, Predestination, and Foreknowledge
absolute, the strongest of the Protestant fortresses all
over the world were founded. Well might it have
been anticipated that fatalism as unflinching as this
would have driven men headlong into “desperation
and wretchlessness of most unclean living.” Yet that
was no more the actual effect of the fatalism of St.
Paul, Augustine, and Calvin than it was of the fatal-
ism of the Stoics or of Mohammed. On the contrary,
Calvinism exalted its votaries to a pitch of heroic
moral energy that has never been surpassed; and men
who were bound to suppose themselves moving in
chains inexorably riveted, along a track ordained by a
despotic and unseen Will before time began, have yet
exhibited an active courage, a resolute endurance, a
cheerful self-restraint, an exulting self-sacrifice, that
men count among the highest glories of the human
conscience.

It is interesting to think what is the secret of this
strange effect of the doctrine of fatality; for that was
the doctrine over which Cromwell brooded in his hours
of spiritual gloom, and on which he nourished his for-
titude in days of fierce duress, of endless traverses and
toils. Is it, as some have said, that people embraced a
rigorous doctrine because they were themselves by na-
ture austere, absolute, stiff, just rather than merciful ?
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Is it, in other words, character that fixes creed,
or creed that fashions character? Or is there a brac-
ing and an exalting effect in the unrewarded morality
of Calvinism; in the doctrine that good works done in
view of future recompense have no merit; in that obe-
dience to duty for its own sake which, in Calvin as in
Kant, has been called one of the noblest efforts of hu-
man conscience toward pure virtue? Or, again, is
there something invigorating and inspiring in the
thought of acting in harmony with eternal law, how-
ever grim; of being no mere link in a chain of mechan-
ical causation, but a chosen instrument in executing
the sublime decrees of invincible power and infinite
intelligence? However we may answer all the in-
soluble practical enigmas that confronted the Calvin-
ist, just as for that matter they confront the philo-
sophic necessarian or determinist of to-day, Calvinism
was the general theory through which Cromwell
looked forth upon the world. That he ever argued it
out, or was of a turn of mind for arguing it out, we
need not suppose. Without ascending to those clouded
and frowning heights, he established himself on the
solid rock of Calvinistic faith that made their base.
Simplification is the key-word to the Reformation, - -
as it is to every other revolution with a moral core.
The vast fabric of belief, practice, and worship which
the hosts of popes, doctors, schoolmen, founders of
orders, the saints and sages in all their classes and
degrees, had with strong brains and devout hearts
built up in the life and imagination of so many cen-
turies, was brought back to the ideal of a single simpli-
fied relation—God, the Bible, the conscience of the in-
dividual man, and nothing more nor beyond. The
substitution of the book for the church was the essence J
of the Protestant revolt, and it was the essence of
4
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Cromwell’s whole intellectual being. Like “the Chris-
tian Cicero,” twelve centuries before, he said: “We
who are instructed in the science of truth by the Holy
Scriptures know the beginning of the world and its
end.” .

Cromwell’s Bible was not what the Bible is to-day.
Criticism—comparative, chronological, philological,
historical—had not impaired its position as the direct
word of God, a single book, one and whole, one page
as inspired as another, one text as binding as another.
Faith in the literal construction of the word was pushed
to an excess as much resembling a true superstition or
over-belief, as anything imputed to the Catholics.
Science had set up no reign of law, nor hinted a doubt
on the probabilities of miraculous intervention. No
physical theories had dimmed faith in acts of specific
creation, the aérial perspective and vistas of time were
. very primitive. Whatever happened, great or small,
" was due to wrath or favor from above. When an
organ was burned down in the new French church at
the Hague, it was an omen of the downfall of popery
and prelacy. When the foreman superintending the
building of a castle for the Queen at Bristol, fell from
- a ladder and broke his neck, it was a stupendous testi-
mony against the Scarlet Woman. Tiverton by hold-
ing its market on a Monday made occasion for profan-
ing the Lord’s Day, and so the town was burned to the
ground. Fishermen one Sabbath morning, the sun
shining hot upon the water, and a great company of
salmon at play, were tempted to put forth, and they
made a great draft, but God’s judgment did not halt,
for never more were fish caught there, and the neigh-
boring town was half ruined. People were tormented
by no misgivings, as Ranke says, how “the secrets of
divine things could be brought into such direct con-
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nection with the complications of human affairs.”
The God to whom Cromwell in heart as in speech ap-
pealed was no stream of tendency, no super-naturalis-
tic hypothesis, no transcendental symbol or synthesis,
but the Lord of Hosts of the Old Testament. The |
saints and Puritans were the chosen people. All the
denunciations of the prophets against the oppressors
of Israel were applied to the letter against bishops and
princes. And Moses and Joshua, Gideon and Barak,
Samson and Jephthah, were the antitypes of those who
now in a Christian world thought themselves called,
like those heroes of old time, to stop the mouths of
lions and turn to flight the armies of the aliens.
Cromwell is never weary of proclaiming that the
- things that have come to pass have been the wonderful
works of God, breaking the rod of the oppressor.
Great place and business in the world, he says, is not
worth looking after; he does not seek such things; he
s called to them, and is not without assurance that the
Lord will enable his poor worm to do his will and ful-
fil his generation. The vital thing is to fear unbelief,
self-seeking, confidence in the arm of flesh, and opin-
ion of any instruments that they are other than as dry
bones. Of dogma he rarely speaks. Religion to him
is not dogma, but communion with a Being apart from
dogma. “Seek the lord and his face continually,” he
writes to Richard Cromwell, his son; “let this be the
business of your life and strength, and let all things
be subservient and in order to this.” To Richard
Mayor, the father of his son’s wife, he says: “Truly
our work is neither from our own brains nor from our
courage and strength; but we follow the Lord who
goeth before, and gather what he scattereth, that so
all may appear to be from him.” Such is ever the re-
frain, incessantly repeated, to his family, to the Parlia-
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ment, on the homely occasions of domestic life, in the
time of public peril, in the day of battle, in the day of
crowning victory ; this is the spirit by which his soul is
possessed. All work is done by a divine leading. He
expresses lively indignation with the Scottish minis-
" ters, because they dared to speak of the battle of Dun-
bar, that marvelous dispensation, that mighty and
strange appearance of God’s, as a mere “event.” So,
too, he warns the Irish that if they resist they must ex-
pect what the providence of God will cast upon them,
“in that which is falsely called the Chance of War.”

III
To displace Calvinism the aims of Laud and of wiser
men than Laud required a new spiritual basis, and this
was found in the doctrines of the Dutch Arminius.
They had arisen in Holland at the beginning of the
century, marking there a liberal and rationalist reac-
tion against Calvinist rigor, and they were now wel-
comed by the Laudians as bringing a needed keystone
to the quaking double arch of church and state. Ar-
minianism had been condemned at the Synod of Dort
(1619) ; but as a half-way house between Catholicism
on the one hand and Calvinism on the other, it met a
want in the minds of a rising generation in England
who disliked Rome and Geneva equally, and sought to
found an Anglo-Catholic school of their own. Laud
concerned himself much less with the theology than
with the latent politics of Arminianism, and in fact he
usually denied that he was an Arminian. He said, as
in truth many others in all times and places might have
said, that the question was one beyond his faculties.
It was as statesman rather than as keeper of the faith
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that he discerned the bearings of the great Dutch
heresy, which was to permeate the Church of England
for many a generation to come. In Arminianism Pre-
destination was countered by Free Will; implacable
Necessity by room for merciful Contingency; Man the
Machine by Man the self-determining Agent, using
means, observing conditions. How it is that these
strong currents and cross-currents of divinity land
men at the two antipodes in politics, which seem out
of all visible relation with divinity, we need not here
attempt to trace. Unseen, non-logical, fugitive, and
subtle are the threads and fine filaments of air that draw
opinion to opinion. They are like the occult affinities
of the alchemist, the curious sympathies of old phy-
sicians, or the attraction of hidden magnets. All his-
tory shows us how theological ideas abound in political
aspects to match, and Arminianism, which in Holland
itself had sprung into vogue in connection with the
political dispute between Barneveldt and Prince Mau-
rice, rapidly became in England the corner-stone of
faith in a hierarchy, a ceremomal church, and a mon-
archy. This is not the less true because in time the
course of events drew some of the Presbyterian pha-
lanx further away from Calvinism than they would
have thought possible in earlier days, when, like other
Puritans, they deemed Arminianism no better than a
fore-court of popery, atheism, Socinianism, and all the
other unholy shrines. To the student of opinions
viewing the theological controversy of Cromwell’s
time with impartial eye, it is clear that, while Calvin-
ism inspired incomparable energy, concentration, reso-
lution, the rival doctrine covered a wider range of
human nature, sounded more abiding depths, and com-
prehended better all the many varied conditions under
which the “poor worm” of Calvin and of Cromwell
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strives to make the best of itself and to work out the
destinies of its tiny day. ‘“Truth,” said Arminius,
“even theological truth, has been sunk in a deep well,
whence it cannot be drawn forth without much effort.”
This the wise world has long found out. But these
pensive sayings are ill suited for a time when the naked
sword is out of its sheath. Each side believed that it
was the possessor at least of truth enough to fight for;
and what is peculiar in the struggle is that each party
and sub-division of a party from King Charles down
to the Leveler and the Fifth Monarchy Man, held his
ideal of a church inseparably bound up with his ideal
of the rightly ordered state.

1v

IN the sardonic dialogue upon these times which he
called “Behemoth,” Hobbes says that it is not points
necessary to salvation that have raised all the quarrels,
but questions of authority and power over the church,
or of profit and honor to churchmen. In other words,
it has always been far less a question of what to be-
lieve, than of whom to believe. “All human questions,
even those of theologians, have secret motives in the
conduct and character of those who profess them”
(Nisard). Hobbes’ view may be thought to lower the
dignity of conscience, yet he has many a chapter of
Western history on his side. Disputes between ortho-
dox and heretic have mixed up with mysteries of the
faith all the issues of mundane policy and secular in-
terest, all the strife of nationality, empire, party, race,
dynasty. A dogma becomes the watchword of a fac-
tion; a ceremonial rite is made the ensign for the am-
bition of statesmen. The rival armies manceuver on
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the theological or the ecclesiastical field, but their im-
pulse like their purpose is political or personal. It
was so in the metaphysical conflicts that tore the world
in the third and fourth centuries of the Christian era,
and so it was in the controversies that swept over the
sixteenth century and the seventeenth.

The center of the storm in England now came to be
the question that has vexed Western Europe for so
many generations down to this hour, the question who
is to control the law and constitution of the church.
The Pope and the Councils, answered the Guelph; the
emperor answered the Ghibelline. This was in the
early middle age. In England and France the ruling
power adopted a different line. There kings and law-
yers insisted that it was for the national or local gov-
ernment to measure and limit the authority of the
national branch of the church universal. The same
principle was followed by the first reformers in Ger-
many and Switzerland, and by Henry VIII and Cran-
mer. Then came a third view, not Guelph, nor Ghib-
elline, nor Tudor. The need for concentration in
religion had not disappeared; it had rather become
more practically urgent, for schism was followed by
heresy and theological libertinism. Calvin at Geneva
a generation after Luther, claimed for the spiritual
power independence of the temporal, just as the Pope
did, but he pressed another scheme of religious organi-
zation. Without positively excluding bishops, he
favored the system by which the spiritual power was
to reside in a council of presbyters, partly ministers,
partly laymen. This was the scheme that the strenu-
ous and powerful character of John Knox had suc-
ceeded in stamping upon Scotland. It was also the
scheme that in England was the subject of the dispute
in Elizabeth’s time between Cartwright and Whitgift,
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and the main contention of that famous admonition of
1572 in which Puritanism is usually supposed to have
first taken definite shape. During the years when
Cromwell was attending to his business at St. Ives, this
reorganization of the church upon the lines of the
Presbyterian churches abroad, marked the direction
in which serious minds were steadily looking. But
with no violently revolutionary sense or intention.
That slowly grew up with events. Decentralization was
the key in church reform as in political reform; the
association of laity with bishops, as of commonalty
with the king. Different church questions hovered in
men’s minds, sometimes vaguely, sometimes with pre-
cision, rising into prominence one day, dwindling away
the next. Phase followed phase, and we call the whole
the Puritan revolution, just as we give the name of
Puritan alike to Baxter and Hugh Peters, to the ugly
superstition of Nehemiah Wallington and the glory of
John Milton—men with hardly a single leading trait in
common. The Synod of Dort (1619), which some
count the best date for the origjn of Puritanism, was
twofold in its action; it ratified election by grace, and
it dealt a resounding blow to episcopacy. Other topics
of controversy indeed abounded as time went on.
Vestment and ceremonial, the surplice or the gown,
the sign of the cross at baptism, altar or table, sitting
or kneeling, no pagan names for children, no anointing
of kings or bishops—all these and similar things were
matter of passionate discussion, veiling grave differen-
ces of faith under what look like mere triflings about
indifferent form. But the power and station of the
bishop, his temporal prerogative, his coercive jurisdic-
tion, his usurping arrogance, his subserviences to the
crown, were what made men’s hearts hot within them.
The grievance was not speculative but actual, not a
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thing of opinion but of experience and visible circum-
stance.

The Reformation had barely touched the authority
of the ecclesiastical courts though it had rendered that
authority dependent on the civic power. Down to the
calling of the Long Parliament, the backslidings of the
iaity no less than of the clergy, in private morals no less
than in public observance, were by these courts vigi-
lantly watched and rigorously punished. The penalties
went beyond penitential impressions on mind and con-
science, and clutched purse and person. The arch-
deacon is the eye of the bishop, and his court was as
busy as the magistrate at Bow Street. In the twelve
months ending at the date of the assembly of the Long
Parliament, in the archdeacon’s court in London no
fewer than two thousand persons were brought up for
tippling, sabbath-breaking, and incontinence. This
Moral Police hurch, as it was ealled, and the
energy of its discipline, had no small share in the un-
popularity of the whole ecclesiastical institution.
Clarendon says of the clergymen of his day in well-
known words, that “they understand the least, and
take the worst measure of human affairs, of all man-
kind that can write and read.” In no age have they
been admired as magistrates or constables. The juris-
diction of the court of bishop or archdeacon did not
exceed the powers of a Scottish kirk-session, but there
was the vital difference that the Scotch court was
democratic in the foundation of its authority, while
the English court was a privileged annex of monarchy.

In loftier spheres the same aspirations after ecclesi-
astical control in temporal affairs waxed bold. An
archbishop was made chancellor of Scotland. Juxon,
the Bishop of London, was made Lord High Trea-
surer of England. No churchman, says Laud com-
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placently, has had it since the time of Henry the
Seventh. The Chief Justice goes down to the assizes
in the west, and issues an injunction to the clergy to
publish certain judicial orders against feasts and
wakes. He is promptly called up by Laud for en-
croaching on church jurisdiction. The king com-
mands the Chief Justice to recall the orders. He
disobeys, and is again brought before the council,
where Laud gives him such a rating that he comes out
in tears.

The issue was raised in its most direct form (No-
vember, 1628) in the imperious declaration that stands
prefixed to the thirty-nine articles in the Prayer Book
of this day. The church-goer of our time, as in a list-
less moment he may hit upon this dead page, should
know what indignant fires it once kindled in the breasts
of his forefathers. To them it seemed the signal for
quenching truth, for silencing the inward voice, for
spreading darkness over the sanctuary of the soul.
The king announces that it is his duty not to suffer un-
necessary disputations or questions to be raised. He
commands all further curious search beyond the true,
usual, literal meaning of the articles to be laid aside.
Any university teacher who fixes a new sense to one of
the articles, will be visited by the displeasure of the
king and the censure of the church; and it is for the
convocation of the bishops and clergy alone, with
license under the king’s broad seal, to do whatever
might be needed in respect of doctrine and discipline.
Shortly before the accession of Charles the same
spirit of the hierarchy had shown itself in notable
instructions. Nobody under a bishop or a dean was
to presume to preach in any general auditory the deep
points of predestination, election, reprobation, or of
the universality, resistibility, or irresistibility of divine
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grace. But then these were the very points that
thinking men were interested in. To remove them out
of the area of public discussion, while the declaration
about the articles was meant in due time to strip them
of their Calvinistic sense, was to assert the royal su-
premacy in its most odious and intolerable shape. The
result was what might have been expected. Sacred
things and secular became one interest. Civil politics
and ecclesiastical grew to be the same. Tonnage and:
poundage and predestination, ship-money and election, ,
habeas corpus and justification by faith, all fell into |
line. The control of Parliament over convocation was
as cherished a doctrine as its control over the ex-
chequer. As for toleration, this had hardly yet come
into sight. Of respect for right of conscience as a
conviction, and for free discussion as a principle, there
was at this stage hardly more on one side than on the
other. Without a qualm the very Parliament that
fought with such valor for the Petition of Right
(March, 1629) declared that anybody who should be
seen to extend or introduce any opinion, whether papis-
tical, Arminian, or other, disagreeing from the true
and orthodox church, should be deemed a capital
enemy of the kingdom and commonwealth.

It was political and military events that forced a
revolution in ecclesiastical ideas. Changing needs
gradually brought out the latent social applications of
a Puritan creed, and on the double base rose a demo-
cratic party in a modern sense, the first in the history
of English politics. Until the middle of the seven-
teenth century independency was a designation hardly
used, and Cromwell himself at first rejected it, per-
haps with the wise instinct of the practical statesman
against being too quick to assume a compromising
badge before occasion positively forces. He was never
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"much of a democrat, but the same may be said of
many, if not most, of those whom democracy has used
to do its business. Calvinism and Jacobinism sprang
alike from France, from the same land of absolute
ideals, and Cromwell was in time already to hear in
full blast from the grim lips of his military saints the
rights of man as all the world knew them so well a
hundred and fifty years later.



CHAPTER IV

THE INTERIM
I

ENTWORTH said in his early days that it was

ill contending with the king outside of Parlia-
ment. Acting on this maxim, the popular leaders,
with the famous exception of Hampden, watched the
king’s despotic courses for eleven years (1629-40)
without much public question. Duties were levied
by royal authority alone. Monopolies were extended
over all the articles of most universal consumption.
The same sort of inquisition into title that Wentworth
had practised in Ireland was applied in England, under
circumstances of less enormity yet so oppressively that
the people of quality and honor, as Clarendon calls
them, upon whom the burden of such proceedings
mainly fell, did not forget it when the day of reckon-
ing came. The Star Chamber, the Council, and the
Court of High Commission, whose province affected
affairs ecclesiastical, widened the area of their arbi-
trary jurisdiction, invaded the province of the regular
courts, and inflicted barbarous punishments. Every-
body knows the cases of Leighton, of Lilburne, of
Prynne, Burton, and Bastwick; how for writing books
against prelacy, or play-acting, or Romish innovations
-by church dignitaries, men of education and learned
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professions were set in the pillory, had their ears cut
off, their noses slit, their cheeks branded, were heavily
fined, and flung into prison for so long as the king
chose to keep them there.

Even these gross outrages on personal right did less
to rouse indignation than the exaction of ship-money;
nor did the exaction of the impost itself create so much
alarm as the doctrines advanced by servile judges in
its vindication, using “a logic that left no man any-
thing that he might call his own.” The famous Italian
who has earned so bad a name in the world for lower-
ing the standards of public virtue and human self-
esteem, said that men sooner forget the slaying of a
father than the taking of their property. But Charles,
with the best will to play the Machiavellian if he had
known how, never more than half learned the lessons
of the part.

The general alarms led to passive resistance in
Essex, Devonshire, Oxfordshire. A stout-hearted
merchant of the City of London brought the matter on
a suit for false imprisonment before the King’s Bench.
Here one of the judges actually laid down the doctrine
that there is a rule of law and a rule of government,and
that many things which might not be done by the rule
of law maybe done by the rule of government. In other
words, law must be tempered by reason of state, which
is as good as to say no law. With more solemnity
the lawfulness of the tax was argued in the famous
case of John Hampden for a fortnight (1637) before
the twelve judges in the Exchequer Chamber. The
result was equally fatal to that principle of no taxation
without assent of Parliament, to which the king had
formally subscribed in passing the Petition of Right.
The decision against Hampden contained the startling

« propositions that no statute can bar a king of his
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regality; that statutes taking away his royal power in
defense of his kingdom are void; and that the king has
an absolute authority to dispense with any law in cases
of necessity, and of this necessity he must be the judge.
This decision has been justly called one of the great
events of English history.

Both the systemm of government and its temper
were designated by Strafford and Laud under the cant
watchword of Thorough. As a system it meant per-
sonal rule in the state, and an authority beyond the law
courts in the church. In respect of political temper it
meant the prosecution of the system through thick and
thin, without fainting or flinching, without half-meas-
ures or timorous stumbling; it meant vigilance, dex-
terity, relentless energy. Such was Thorough. The
counter-watchword was as good. If this was the bat-
tle-cry of the court, Root-and-Branch gradually be-
came the inspiring principle of reform as it un-
consciously drifted into revolution. Things went
curiously slowly. The country in the face of this con-
spiracy against law and usage lay to all appearance
profoundly still. No active resistance was attempted,
or even whispered. Pym kept unbroken silence. Of
Cromwell we have hardly a glimpse, and he seems to |
have taken the long years of interregnum as patiently
as most of his neighbors. After some short unquiet-
ness of the people, says Clarendon, “there quickly fol-
lowed so excellent a composure throughout the whole
kingdom that the like peace and tranquillity for ten
years was never enjoyed by any nation.” As we shall
see, when after eleven years of misgovernment a Par-
liament was chosen, it was found too moderate for its
work.

It was in his native country that Charles first came
into direct conflict with the religious fervor that was
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to destroy him. It only needed a spark to set in flames
the fabric that king and archbishop were striving to
rear in England. This spark flew over the border
from Scotland, where Charles and Laud played with
fire. In Scotland the Reformation had been a popular
movement, springing from new and deepened religious
experience and sense of individual responsibility in the
hearts and minds of the common people. Bishops had
not ceased to exist, but their authority was little more
than shadow. By the most fatal of the many infatu-
ations of his life, Charles tried (1637) to make the
shadow substance, and to introduce canons and a ser-
vice-book framed by Laud and his friends in England.
Infatuation as it was, policy was the prompter.
Charles, Strafford, and Laud all felt that the bonds
between the three kingdoms were dangerously loose,
slender, troublesome, and uncertain. As Cromwell
too perceived when his time came, so these three
understood the need for union on closer terms between
England, Scotland, and Ireland, and in accordance
with the mental fashion of the time they regarded
ecclesiastical uniformity as the key to political unity.
Some Scottish historians have held that the royal in-
novations might have secured silent and gradual acqui-
escence in time, if no compulsion had been used. Pa-
tience, alas, is the last lesson that statesmen, rulers, or
peoples can be brought to learn.  As it was the rugged
Scots broke out in violent revolt, and it spread like
flame through their kingdom. Almost the whole
nation hastened to subscribe that famous National
Covenant (February 27, 1638), which, even as we
read it in these cool and far-off days, is still vibrating
and alive with all the passion, the faithfulness, the
wrath, that inspired the thousands of stern fanatics
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who set their hands to it. Its fierce enumeration of
the abhorred doctrines and practices of Rome, its scorn-
ful maledictions on them, are hot with the same lurid
flame as glows in the retaliatory lists of heresy issued
from age to age from Rome itself. It is in this Na-
tional Covenant of 1638 that we find ourselves at the
heart and central fire of militant Puritanism of the
seventeenth century.

It is a curious thing that people in England were so
little alive to what was going on in Scotland until
the storm broke. Nobody cared to know anything
about Scotland, and they were both more interested
and better informed as to what was passing in Ger-
many or Poland than what happened across the border.
The king handled Scotch affairs himself, with two or
three Scotch nobles, and things had come to extrem-
ities before he opened them either to his counselors or
to the public in England. An armed force of coven-
anted Scots was set in motion toward the border. The
king advanced to York, and there heard such news of
the obstinacy of the rebels, of the disaffection of his
own men to the quarrel, and of mischief that might
follow from too close intercourse between Scots and
English, that in his bewilderment he sanctioned the
pacification of Berwick (June, 1639). Disputes arose
upon its terms; the Scots stubbornly extended their
demands; Richelieu secretly promised help. Charles
summoned Strafford to his side from Ireland, and that
haughty counselor told him that the Scots must be
whipped into their senses again. Then (March, 1640)
he crossed back to Ireland for money and troops. War
between the king and his Scots was certain, and it was
the necessities of this war that led to the first step in
saving the freedom of England.

L
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II

THE king, in straits that left him no choice, sought
aid from Parliament. The Short Parliament, that
now assembled, definitely opens the first great chapter
of the Revolution. After twenty years the Restor-
ation closed it. Eighteen of these years are the public
life of Cromwell. The movement, it is true, that
seemed to begin in 1640, itself flowed from forces that
had been slowly gathering since the death of Elizabeth,
just as the Restoration closing one chapter prepared
another that ended in 1688. But the twenty years
from 1640 to 1660 mark a continuous journey, with
definite beginning and end.

Cromwell was chosen one of the two members for
the borough of Cambridge, “the greatest part of the
burgesses being present in the hall.” The Short Par-
liament sat only for three weeks (April 13 to May 5),
and its first proceeding disclosed that eleven years had
not cooled the quarrel. But the new Parliament was
essentially moderate and loyal, and this, as I have said,
is another proof how little of general exasperation the
eleven years of misrule without a Parliament had pro-
duced. The veteran Coke was dead. Wentworth
from firm friend had turned fierce enemy. Sir John
Eliot was gone. The rigors of his prison-house in the
Tower could not break that dauntless spirit, but they
killed him. The king knew well what he was doing,
and even carried his vindictiveness beyond death.
Eliot’s young son petitioned the king that he might
carry the remains to Cornwall to lie with those of his
ancestors. Charles wrote on the petition: “Let Sir
John Eliot’s body be buried in the parish of that church
where he died”; and his ashes lay unmarked in the
chapel of the Tower.
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Eliot’s comrades were left with Pym at their head,
and before long they warned the king in words des-
tined to bear a terrible meaning that Eliot’s blood still
cried for vengeance or for repentance. The case had
to some extent passed out of the hands of lawyers like
Selden and antiquaries like Cotton. Burke, in deal-
ing with the American Revolution, makes some
weighty comments upon the fact that the greater num-
ber of the deputies sent to the first Revolutionary Con-
gress were lawyers; and the legal character of the
vindication of civil freedom from the accession of
James I or earlier, was not wholly lost at Westminster
. until the death of Charles I. But just as the lawyers
had eclipsed the authority of the churchmen, so now
they were themselves displaced by country gentlemen
with gifts of Parliamentary statesmanship. Of this
new type Pym was a commanding instance. Pym was
not below Eliot in zeal, and he was better than Eliot
in measure, in judgment, and in sagacious instinct for
action. He instantly sounded the note. The redress
of grievances must go before the grant of a shilling
either for the Scotch war or anything else. The cJaim -
of Parliament over prerogative was raised in louder
tones than had ever been heard in English constitu-
tional history before. The king supposed that his
proof that the Scots were trying to secure aid from
France would kindle the flame of old national antipa-
thies. England loved neither®Frenchmen nor Seets.
Nations, for that matter, do not often love one another.
But the English leaders knew the emergency, knew
that the cause of the Scots was their own, and were as
ready to seek aid from Frenchmen as their successors a
generation later were to seek aid from Dutchmen.
The perception every hour became clearer that the
cause of the Scots was the cause of England, and with:
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wise courage the patriots resolved to address the king
against a war with his Scottish subjects. When this
intention reached his ears, though he must have fore-
seen a move so certain to fit the Parliamentary tactics
of the hour, Charles flew into a passion, called a coun-
cil for six o’clock the next morning, and apparently
with not more than the hesitating approval of Straf-
ford, hurriedly determined to dissolve the Parliament.
As usual with him this important decision was due to
levity, and not to calculation. Before night he found
out his mistake, and was impatiently asking whether
he could not recall the body that he had just dismissed.

The spirits of his opponents rose. Things, they
argued, must be worse before they could be better.
This Parliament, they said, would never have done
what was necessary to be done. Another Parliament
was inevitable; then their turn at last would come;
then they would meet the king and his ministers with
their own daring watchword; then in good earnest
they would press on for Thorough with another and
an unexpected meaning. For six months the king’s
position became every day more desperate. All the
wheels of prerogative were set in motion to grind out
gold. The sheriffs and the bailiffs squeezed only
driblets of ship-money. Even the judges grew un-
easy. Charles urged the City for loans, and threw
aldermen into prison for refusing; but the City was the
Puritan stronghold, and was not to be frightened.
He begged from France, from Spain, from the
moneyed men of Genoa, and even from the Pope of
Rome. But neither pope nor king nor banker wculd
lend to a borrower who had no security, financial,
military, or political. He tried to debase the coinage,
but people refused in fury to take copper for silver or
threepence for a shilling.

It was idle for Strafford to tell either the London
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citizens or the Privy Council of the unsparing devices
by which the King of France filled his treasury.
Whether, if Charles had either himself possessed the
iron will, the capacious grasp, the deep craft and policy
of Richelieu, or had committed himself wholly into the
hands of Strafford, who was endowed with some of
Richelieu’s essentials of mastery, the final event would
have been different, is an interesting problem for his-
toric rumination. As it was, the whole policy of
Thorough fell into ruins. The trained bands were
called out and commissions of array were issued, but
they only spread distraction. The convocation of the
clergy heightenéd the general irritation, not only by
continuing against the constitution to sit after the
Parliament had disappeared, but by framing new
canons about the eastern position and other vexed
points of ceremony; by proclaiming the order of kings
to be sacred and of divine right; and finally by winding
up their unlawful labors with the imposition upon
large orders of important laymen of an oath never to
assent to alter the government of the church “by arch-
bishops, bishops, deans, etc.”—an unhappy and ran-
dom conclusion that provoked much rude anger and
derision. This proceeding raised in its most direct
form the central question whether under cover of the
royal supremacy the clergy were to bear rule indepen-
dent of Parliament. Even Laud never carried impolicy
further. Rioters threatened the palace at Lambeth,
and the archbishop, though no coward, was forced to
flee for refuge to Whitehall. Meanwhile the king’s
military force, disaffected, ill disciplined, ill paid, and
ill accoutred, was no match for the invaders. The
Scots crossed the Tyne, beat the English at Newburn
(August 28), occupied Newcastle, and pushed on to
Durham and the Tees. There seemed to be nothing
to hinder their march to London, wrote an observer;



70 OLIVER CROMWELL

people were distracted as if the day of judgment were
hourly expected.

Charles again recalled Strafford from Ireland, and
that courageous genius acquired as much ascendancy
as the levity of the king would allow. Never came
any man, he says, to so lost a business: the army alto-
gether unexercised and unprovided of all necessaries,
the horse all cowardly, a universal affright in all, a
general disaffection to the king’s service, none sen-
sible of his dishonor. Nothing could be gloomier.
A Parliament could not be avoided, as Pym and his
friends had foreseen, and they brought to bear, both
through their allies among the peers’'and by popular
petitions, a pressure that Charles was powerless to
resist. On the very eve of the final resolve, the king
had some reason to suspect that what had already hap-
pened in Scotland might easily happen in England,
and that if he did not himself call a Parliament, one
would be held without him.

The calling of the Long Parliament marked for the
king his first great humiliation. The depth of the
humiliation only made future conflict more certain.
Everybody knew that even without any deep-laid or
sinister design Charles’s own instability of nature, the
secret convictions of his conscience, the intrinsic plau-
sibilities of ancestral kingship, and the temptation of
accident, would surely draw him on to try his fortune
again. What was in appearance a step toward har-
monious cooperation for the good government of the
three kingdoms, was in truth the set opening of a des-
perate pitched battle, and it is certain that neither king
nor Parliament had ever counted up the chances of the
future. Some would hold that most of the conspicu-
ous political contests of history have been undertaken
upon the like uncalculating terms.



CHAPTER V

THE LONG PARLIAMENT
1

HE elections showed how Charles had failed to

gage the humor of his people. Nearly three hun-
dred of the four hundred and ninety members who had
sat in the Short Parliament were chosen over again.
Not one of those who had then made a mark in oppo-
sition was rejected, and the new members were be-
lieved almost to a man to belong in one degree or
another to the popular party. Of the five hundred
names that made up the roll of the House of Commons
at the beginning of the Long Parliament, the counties
returned only ninety-one, while the boroughs returned
four hundred and five, and it was in the boroughs that
hostility to the policy of the court was the sharpest.
Yet few of the Commons belonged to the trading class.
It could not be otherwise when more than four fifths of
the population lived in the country, when there were
only four considerable towns outside of London, and
when the rural classes were supreme. A glance at the
list shows us Widdringtons and Fenwicks from North-
umberland; Curzons from Derbyshire; Curwens from
Cumberland; Ashtons, Leighs, Shuttleworths, Bridg-
mans, from Lancashire; Lyttons and Cecils from
Herts; Derings and Knatchbulls from Kent; Ingrams,
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Wentworths, Cholmeleys, Danbys, Fairfaxes, from the
thirty seats in Yorkshire; Grenvilles, Edgcombes,
Bullers, Rolles, Godolphins, Vyvyans, Northcotes,
Trevors, Carews, from the four-and-forty boroughs
of Cornwall.

These and many another historic name make the list
to-day read like a catalogue of the existing county fam-
ilies, and it is hardly an exaggeration to say that the
House of Lords now contains a smaller proportion of
ancient blood than the famous lineages that figure in
the roll of the great revolutionary House of Commons.
It was essentially an aristocratic and not a popular
house, as became only too clear five or six years later,
when Levelers and Soldiers came into the field of poli-
tics. The Long Parliament was made up of the very
flower of the English gentry and the educated laity.
A modern conservative writer describes as the great
enigma, the question how this phalanx of country
gentlemen, of the best blood of England, belonging to
a class of strongly conservative instincts and remark-
able for their attachment to the crown, should have
been for so long the tools of subtle lawyers and repub-
lican theorists, and then have ended by acquiescing
in the overthrow of the Parliamentary constitution, of
which they had proclaimed themselves the defenders.
It is curious too how many of the leaders came from
that ancient seat of learning which was so soon to be-
come and for so long remained the center of all who
held for church and king. Selden was a member for
the University of Oxford, and Pym, Fiennes, Marten,
Vane, were all of them Oxford men, as well as Hyde,
Falkland, Digby, and others who in time passed over
to the royal camp. A student of our day has re-
marked that these men collectively represented a
larger relative proportion of the best intellect of the
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country, of its energy and talents, than is looked for
now in the House of Commons. Whatever may be
the reply to the delicate question so-stated, it is at any
rate true that of Englishmen then alive and of mature
powers only two famous names are missing, Milton and
Hobbes. When the Parliament opened Dryden was
a boy at Westminster School; the future author of
“Pilgrim’s Progress,” a lad of twelve, was mending
pots and kettles in Bedfordshire; and Locke, the future
defender of the emancipating principles that now put
on practical shape and power, was a boy of eight.
Newton was not born until 1642, a couple of months
after the first clash of arms at Edgehill. ,

In the early days of the Rebellion the peers had
work to do not any less important than the Commons,
and for a time, though they had none of the spirit of
the old barons at Runnymede, they were in tolerable
agreement with the views and temper of the lower
House. The temporal peers were a hundred and
twenty-three, and the lords spiritual twerty-six, of
whom, however, when the Parliament got really to
business, no more than eighteen remained. Alike in
public spirit and in attainments the average of the
House of Lords was undoubtedly high. Like other
aristocracies in the seventeenth century, the English
nobles were no friends to high-flying ecclesiastical pre-
tensions, and like other aristocrats they were not with-
out many jealousies and grievances of their own
against the power of the crown. Another remark is
worth making. Either history or knowledge of hu-
man nature might teach us that great nobles often take
the popular side without dropping any of the preten-
sions of class in their hearts, and it is not mere peevish-
ness when the royalist historian says that Lord Say
and Sele was as proud of his quality and as pleased to
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be distinguished from others by his title as any man
alive.

Oliver Cromwell was again returned for the bor-
ough of Cambridge. The extraordinary circumstance
has been brought out that at the meeting of the Long
Parliament Cromwell and Hampden between them

. could count no fewer than seventeen relatives and con-
nections; and by 1647 the figure had risen from seven-
teen to twenty-three. When the day of retribution
came eight years later, out of the fifty-nine names on
the king’s death-warrant, ten were kinsmen of Oliver,
and out of the hundred and forty of the king’s judges
sixteen were more or less closely allied to him. Oliver
was now in the middle of his forty-second year, and his.

., days of homely peace had come once for all to an end.
Everybody knows the picture of him drawn by
a young Royalist; how one morning he “perceived a
gentleman speaking, very ordinarily appareled in a
plain cloth suit made by an ill country tailor, with plain
linen, not very clean, and a speck or two of blood upon
his little band; his hat without a hatband; his stature
of a good size; his sword stuck close to his side; his
countenance swollen and reddish; his voice sharp and
untunable, his eloquence full of fervor.” Says this
too fastidious observer, “I sincerely profess it lessened
much my reverence unto that great council, for this
gentleman was very much hearkened unto.”

Another recorder of the time describes “his body
as well compact and strong; his stature of the average
height ; his head so shaped as you might see in it both
a storehouse and shop of a vast treasury of natural
parts. His temper exceeding fiery; but the flame of
it kept down for the most part, is soon allayed with
these moral endowments he had. He was naturally
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compassionate toward objects in distress, even to an
effeminate measure ; though God had made him a heart
wherein was left little room for any fear but what was
due to Himself, of which there was a large proportion,
yet did he exceed in tenderness toward sufferers.”

“When he delivered his mind in the House,” says a
third, going beyond the things that catch the visual
eye, “it was with a strong and masculine excellence,
more able to persuade than to be persuaded. His ex-
pressions were hardy, opinions resolute, asseverations
grave and vehement, always intermixed (Andronicus-
like) with sentences of Scripture, to give them the
greater weight, and the better to insinuate into the
affections of the people. He expressed himself with
some kind of passion, but with such a commanding,
wise deportment till, at his pleasure, he governed and
swayed the House, as he had most times the leading
voice. Those who find no such wonders in his speeches
may find it in the effect of them.”

We have yet another picture of the inner qualities
of the formidable man, drawn by the skilled pencil of
Clarendon. In the early days of the Parliament,
Cromwell sat on a Parliamentary committee to ex-
amine a case of inclosure of waste in his native county.
The townsmen, it was allowed, had come in a riotous
and warlike manner with sound of drum and had
beaten down the obnoxious fences. Such doings have
been often heard of, but perhaps not half so often as
they should have been, even down to our own day.
Lord Manchester, the purchaser of the lands inclosed,
issued writs against the offenders, and at the same time
both he and the aggrieved commoners presented peti-
tions to Parliament. Cromwell moved for a refer-
ence to a committee. Hyde was chairman, and
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afterward was often heard to describe the demeanor
of his turbulent colleague. The scene brings Oliver
too vividly before us ever to be omitted. ‘

Cromwell, says Hyde, ordered the witnesses and petitioners
in the method of the proceeding, and seconded and enlarged -
upon what they said with great passion; and the witnesses
and persons concerned, who were a very rude kind of people,
interrupted the council and witnesses on the other side with
great clamour when they said anything that did not please
them; so that Mr. Hyde was compelled to use some sharp re-
proofs and some threats to reduce them to such a temper that
the business might be quietly heard. Cromwell, in great fury,
reproached the chairman for being partial, and that he dis-
countenanced the witnesses by threatening them; the other
appealed to the committee, which justified him, and declared
that he behaved himself as he ought to do; which more in-
flamed" him [Cromwell] who was already too much angry.
When upon any mention of matter of fact, or of the proceed-
ing before and at the enclosure, the Lord Mandevil desired
to be heard, and with great modesty related what had been
done, or explained what had been said, Mr. Cromwell did
answer and reply upon him with so much indecency and
rudeness, and in language so contrary and offensive, that
every man would have thought that, as their natures and
their manners were as opposite as it was possible, so their
interest could never have been the same. In the end, his
whole carriage was so tempestuous, and his behaviour so
insolent, that the chairman found himself obliged to repre-
hend him, and tell him that if he, Mr. Cromwell, proceeded
in the same manner, he, Mr. Hyde, would presently adjourn
the committee, and the next morning complain to the House
of him.

Such was the outer Cromwell.
The twofold impulse of the times has been already
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indicated, and here is Cromwell’s exposition of it: “Of

the two greatest concernments that God hath in the

world, the one is that of religion and of the preserva-

tion of the professors of it; to give them all due and

just liberty ; and to assert the truth of God. The other

thing cared for is the civic liberty and interest of the

nation. Which, though it is, and I think it ought to

be, subordinate to the more peculiar interest of God,

yet it is the next best God hath given men in this

world; and if well cared for, it is better than any rock

to fence men in their other interests. Besides, if any|
whosoever think the interests of Christians and the in-!
terest of the nation inconsistent, I wish my soul may]
never enter into their secrets.”

Firm in his belief in direct communion with God, a
sovereign Power unseen; hearkening for the divine
voice, his steps gpided by the divine hand, yet he
moved full in the world and in the life of the worid.
Of books, as we have seen, he knew little. Of the yet
more invigorating education of responsible contact
with large affairs, he had as yet had none. Into men
and the ways of men, he had enjoyed no opportunity
of seeing far. Destined to be one of the most famous
soldiers of his time, he had completed two thirds of his
allotted span, and yet he had never drilled a troop, nor
seenamovement ina fight or the leaguer of a stronghold
or a town. He was both cautious and daring; both |
patient and swift; both tender and fierce; both sober
and yet willing to face tremendous risks; both cool in
head and yet with a flame of passion in his heart. His
exterior rough and unpolished, and with an odd turn
for rustic buffooneries, he had the quality of directing
a steady, penetrating gaze into the center of a thing.
Nature had endowed him with a power of keeping his
own counsel, that was sometimes to pass for dissimu-
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lation; a keen eye for adjusting means to ends, that
was often taken for craft; and a high-hearted insis-
tence on determined ends, that by those who love to
think the worst was counted as guilty ambition. The
foundation of the whole was a temperament of energy,
vigor, resolution. Cromwell was one of the men who
are born to force great causes to the proof.

bt

BeroRre this famous Parliament had been many days
assembled, occurred one of the most dramatic moments
in the history of English freedom. Strafford was at
the head of the army at York. When a motion for a
grand committee on Irish affairs had been carried, his
friends in London felt that it was he who was struck
at, and by an express they sent him peremptory warn-
ing. His friends at York urged him to stay where he
was. The king and queen, however, both pressed him
to come, and both assured him that if he came he
should not suffer in his person, his honor, or his for-
tune. Strafford, well knowing his peril but un-
daunted, quickly posted up to London, resolved to
impeach his enemies of high treason for inviting the
Scots into the kingdom. Historians may argue for-
ever about the legalities of what had happened, but the
two great actors were under no illusions. The only
question was who should draw his sword first and get
home the swiftest thrust. The game was a terrible
one with fierce stakes, my head or thy head; and Pym
and Strafford knew it.

The king received his minister with favor, and again
swore that he would protect him. No king’s word
was ever worse kept. Strafford next morning went
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down to the House of Lords, and was received with
expressions of honor and observance. Unluckily for
him, he was not ready with his articles of charge, and
in a few hours it was too late. That afternoon the
blow was struck. Pym, who had as marked a genius
for quick and intrepid action as any man that ever sat
in the House of Commons, rose and said there was
matter of weight to be imparted. The lobby without
was quickly cleared, the door was locked, and the key
laid upon the table. The discussion on Strafford’s
misdeeds in Ireland, and in his government as presi-
dent of the north, went on until between four and five
in the afternoon. Then Pym, with some three hun-
dred members behind him, passed through a throng
who had been gathered by the tidings that new things
were on foot, and on reaching the bar of the House of
Lords he told them that by virtue of a command from
the Commons in Parliament, and in the name of all
the Commons of England, he accused Thomas, Earl of
Strafford, of high treason, and desired his committal
to prison for a very few days until they produced the
articles and grounds of their accusation. Strafford
was in the palace at Whitehall during these proceed-
ings. The news fell like a thunderbolt upon his
friends around him, but he kept a composed and con-
fident demeanor. “I will go,” he said, “and look mine _
accusers in the face.” “With speed he comes to the
House; he calls rudely at the door; the keeper of the
black rod opens; his lordship, with a proud, glooming
countenance, makes toward his place at the board-
head; but at once many bid him rid the House.”
When the Lords had settled their course, he was re-
called, commanded to kneel at the bar, and informed of
the nature of his delinquency. He went away in
custody. “Thus he, whose greatness in the morning
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owned a power over two kingdoms, in the evening
straightened his person betwixt two walls.” From
the Tower, whither he was’ speedily conveyed, he
wrote to his wife:

Albeit all be done against me that art and malice can devise,
with all the rigour possible, yet I am in great inward quietness,
and a strong belief God will deliver me out of all these troubles.
The more I look into my case, the mo