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matter he had come to open; it was no other than the
project of a London Review on the scale of the Edin-
burgh ; and, for weeks ensuing, Scott’s letters to Ellis,
Morritt, and other literary Tories, attest with what eager
zeal he had embraced the new scheme.

It is impossible to include more than a fragment of this
copious and curious correspondence in the present narrative ;
but the first letter to Ellis (Nov. 2) seems to contain, in a
few sentences, a sufficiently intelligible summary of his main
views. He says :—*¢ The present Ministry are not all that
I could wish them—for (Canning excepted) I doubt there
is among them too much self-seeking, as it was called in
Cromwell’s time ; and what is their misfortune, if not their
fault, there is not among them one in the decided situation
of paramount authority, both with respect to the others
and to the Crown, which is, I think, necessary, at least in
difficult times, to produce promptitude, regularity, and
efficiency in measures of importance. But their political
principles are sound English principles, and, compared to
the greedy and inefficient horde which preceded them, they
ave angels of light and of purity. It is obvious, however,
that they want defenders both in and out doors.  Pitt’s

—— ¢ Love and fear gluod many friends to him ;

And now he 's fallen, those tough commixtures welt.’?
Were this only to affect a change of hands, I should expect
it with more indifference ; but I fear a change of principles
is designed. The Edinburgh Review tells you coolly, ‘We
foresee a speedy revolution in this country, as well as Mr
Cobbett ;' and, to say the truth, by degrading the person
of the Sovereign—cxalting the power of the French armies,
and the wisdom of their counsels— holding forth that peace
(which they allow can only be purchased by the humiliating
list of the then subscribers exhibits, in an indignant dash of
Constable'’s pen opposite Mr Scott's name, the word * Stoer!11”
—R. Cadell.

3 Bee 8d K. Henry IV. Act 1L Sceng 6.
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prostration of our honour) is indispensable to the very ex-
istence of this country—I think, that for these two years

past, they have done their utmost to hasten the accomplish-
ment of their own prophecy. Of this work 9000 copies
are printed quarterly, and no genteel family can pretend
to be without it, because, independent of its politics, it gives
the only valuable literary criticism which can be met with,
Consider, of the numbers who read this work, how many
are likely to separate the literature from the politics—how
many youths are there upon whose minds the flashy and bold
character of the work is likely to make an indelible impres-
sion. Now, I think therc is balm in Gilead for all this;
and that the curo lies in instituting such a Review in Lon-
don as should be conducted totally independent of book-
selling influence, on a plan as liberal as that of the Edin-
burgh, its literature as well supported, and its principles
English and constitutional.  Accordingly, I have been
given to understand that Mr William Gifford is willing to
become the conductor of such a work, and I have written
to him a very voluminous letter on the subject. Now,
should this plan succeed, you must hang your birding-piece
on its hooks, take down your old Anti-jacobin armour, and
‘ remember your swashing blow.’ In point of learning, you
Englishmen have ten times our scholarship ; and as for talent
and genius, ¢ Are not Abana and Pharpar, rivers of Da-
mascus, better than any of the rivers in Israel?’ Have we
not yourself and your cousin, the Roses, Malthus, Matthias,
Gifford, Ileber, and his brother? Can I not procure you
a score of blue-caps, who would rather write for us than
for the Edinburgh Review if they got as much pay by it ?
¢ A good plot, good friends, and full of expectation—an
excellent plot, very good friends I'”?

The excellent plot had too many good friends to be long
a secret ; nor could the rumours of Scott's share in it and
other new schemes tend to soothe the irritation between

! Hotspur—1st K, Henry IV, Act 11. Scene 8.
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