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THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

CHAPTER 1

Introductory

Tuomas CARLYLE was born in the village of Ecclefechan, in
Mid-Annandale, Dumfriesshire, on the fourth of December, 1795.
He died in what is now “the Carlyle House” at Chelsea on the
fifth of Iebruary, 1881—a weary Titan, in his 86th yecar, ripe for
the rest of death. Throughout the second half of his life, that is to
say, from 1834 to 1881, he resided at Chelsca, but the earlier period,
which comprehends his apprenticeship to the craft of literature,
certain brief intervals excepted, was spent in Annandale and Nithsdale,
in the county of Dumfries. Until he was too frail under the burden of
years to endure the journcy, Carlyle visited his native dales summer
by summer. As Antaus was invincible so long as he remained in
contact with his mother earth, so Carlyle derived physical recupera-
tion and emotional stimulus from continuous contact with Annandale,
which was his “cave of Trophonius”—the seat of the oracle he
never consulted in vain.

Three members, in the maini, of the Lowland Scottish clan Carlyle
have come to fame, more or less, in modern literature. “ Thomas
Carlyle of the Scottish Bar,” whose renown is confined within the
narrow limits of the British Muscum Catalogue, was Carlyle’s con-

temporary, called by him his “double-walker,” and a prolific writer

on matters of ancient ccclesiastical history.  The “ double-walker”

apparently was not rclated, either by kinship or any other affinity,

to Carlyle.  Alexander Carlyle, minister of Inveresk for fifty years,

known by the sobriguct of  Jupiter” Carlyle, was a descendant of
B

O
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THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

(]

the Carlyles of Annandale.  He belonged to the cighteenth century,
although his * Autobiography,” by which he is known, is a nine-
tecenth century product, its publication having been deferred  until it
was edited by Dr. J. Hill Burton in 1860, * Jupiter” Carlyle was
derived from the stock of the Lords Carlyle of Torthorwald in Dum-
fricsshire, and was related to some of the Carlyles who were lairds,
or gentlemen farmers, in Amnandale  in the cighteenth  century,
“ Jupiter 7 and Thomas Carlyle have certain qualitics in common,

‘

Indeed, if we may judge by the opening sentence of the * Autobio-
graphy,” it is evident that the mantle of the Inveresk minister, who
was a scholar and an excellent word-painter, fell upon the shoulders
of the son of the Annandale stonemason.  He there remarks? “how
carclessly, and consequently  how  falscly, history is written,” and
declares his intention “to note down certain facts within my own
knowledge . . . that may be subservient to a future historian, if not
to embellish his page, yct to keep him within the bounds of truth
and certainty.”

Other parts of Scotland had to do with Carlyle’s apprenticeship.
He walked for nearly scventy miles across the moors from ccle-
fechan to Edinburgh, in order to matriculate at the University there,
as a student in arts, at the carly age of fourteen. For ncarly four
yecars he attended classes there, during the winter half of tnc year,
but took no degree. He was tutor and hack writer there also for
the three years between his resignation of the school at Kirkcaldy
and his appointment to the Buller tutorship. The storied streets of
Edinburgh are associated in Carlylean lore with the mental conflict
covered in Sarfor Resartus by the successive chapters on “ The
Everlasting No,” “ The Centre of Indifference,” and “ The Everlasting
Yea;” and in the house at Comly Bank there, the first cighteen
months of his married life were spent. Kirkcaldy, too, has its
memories and traditions of Carlyle, for he was schoolmaster there
for ncarly two ycars, and it was on the shores of Tife that he met
Margaret Gordon, the * Blumine” of Sartor, when * Teufelsdrockh
was made immortal by a kiss.” But the dales watered respectively

U Autobiography of Dr. Alevander Carlyle, p. 1.

—— — e

-——



INTRODUCTORY 3

by the Annan and the Nith give us the Carlyle country proper, just
as the Lake District is the country of Wordsworth; just as Ayrshire
from the Doon to the sources of the Nith is the “Land of Burns.”
Born and reared at Ecclefechan; schooled in Annan, where he
subsequently acted as assistant-master in mathematics for two years;
occupying tenant for one year of a farm on Repentance Hill;
Carlyle’s life had made deep roots in the soil of Annandale. The
residence of six years at Craigenputtock gives Nithsdale also no
unimportant share in his renown. And so the picturesque district,
inexhaustible in respect of its historical associations, watered by the
rivers Annan and Nith, extending in pleasant groupings of bosky
undulations from the shining belt of the Solway Firth into the
rugged hill-country of Dumfriesshire and Galloway, is entitled to be
ear-marked in literary history as specifically “the Carlyle country.”

It was not until Carlyle returned to Scotsbrig in 1853, summoned
to the deathbed of “the kind mother,” that he could travel all the
way by rail, the great trunk lines into Scotland having by that period
superseded both the old stage-coach on the high roads, and the
voyage by sea to the port of Annan. The tourist from the south
nowadays has only to get himself seated in one of the Midland trains,
and he will be conveyed through the heart of rural and industrial
England, surrounded in his carriage by the fullest club comforts,
across the Border into Annandale, at a frugal expenditure of time,
and with a degree of personal comfort, which would have becen
simply inconceivable to Carlyle in the twenties or thirtics of the last
century. Although the London and North-Western trains run past
Ecclefechan on the Caledoniar line, there are numerous advantages
to be gained by approaching the Carlyle country from the side of
Annan.

Between Carliste and Annan, the clash of steel can still be heard
in the historical imagination, for the trains cross the old West
March, the scene of many a murderous fray in the bad old times
when Border warfare was three-fourths of existence by the Solway.
Closc to Gretna Station a small burn may be seen making for the
sea; it is the Water of Sark, the boundary between Cumberland

B2



4 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

and Dumfricsshire.  On the banks of this apparently  insignificant
stream the battle of Sarc was fought, in 1.449, between 20,000 English-
men. under the EFarl of Northumberland, and 12,000 Scots, led by
the Earl of Ormond. On that occasion, the Southrons were
defeated  and Magnus Redbeard  slain. The Scottish spearmen, or
pikemen—the spear or pike being eighteen feet six inches long by
Act of Parhament—came to close quarters with the Fnoglish archers
victeriously, and left the Sark, as swollen by the tide, red with the
blood of thousands slain. The Carlyles of Annandale, ancestors of
Thomas Carlyle, fought under Ormond and Wallace at the battle of
Sark.

The country for some distance here looks monotonous and un-
interesting. There are the signs of profitable mixed farming on all
hands, and the homesteads and cottages have an aspect of frugal
sufficiency about them. Markets are nearer and better now than
was the case a century ago, when James Carlyvle required to put
forth all his strength to get the rent together at Mainhill.

Soon as the Solway comes into full view, the country grows
more interesting.  The fleet tides of this vast and peculiar arm of
the sca flow across a wide cxpanse of land; and the pools left
by the receding tide, formerly called “ The Lakes of Solway,” recall
the extensive local industry in the moanufacture of salt, which was
carried on along these wind-swept shores in the middle ages. On
the English coast, the mountains of the Lake District risc against
the horizon—Skiddaw, Saddleback, Helvellyn.  The first view  of
Criffel beyond the wide estuary of the Nith makes Scotland near,
and the spirit of poetry and romance scems to brood over the scene
as Wordsworth’s lines at the grave of Burns are remembered 1 —

*Alas D where'er the current tends,
Regret pursues and with it blends,—-
Huge Criffel's hoary top ascends
By skiddaw seen,—

Ncighbours we were, and loving friends
We might have been.”

The shores of the Solway between the Water of Sark and Lochar

Moss were the scene of Scott’s Red Gawntlet,  Siv Walter threw the



INTRODUCTORY 3

local drcad of the sea thereabouts into this pungent epigram :—“ Who
falls asleep by the Solway may wake in the next world.” It was
along this coast also, that Charles Stewart, after recrossing dolefully
the Eden, the Esk, the Sark, the Kirtle, and the Annan, in his
retreat from Derby in 1745, led his gallant Highlanders back upon
Dumfries, before Culloden had ruined his hopes.

The Carlyle country is worth visiting for its own sake. Since
the late Queen Victoria took fashion after her into the Highlands
to the north of Stirling or Perth, the tourist has been instructed to
commence “doing” Scotland at Edinburgh or Glasgow. The counties
to the south of the Forth, in the matter of picturesque and storied
qualitics, hardly count. This is a fallacy of fashion which the future
may be expected to correct, when the Lowland counties with the
reflected glory about them derived from the genius and achievement
of Burns, Scott, and Carlyle will receive their just share of popular
attention. Ruskin relates! how Carlyle, when he met Qucen Victoria
at the Decanery of Westminster, in Dean Stanley’s time, while
describing the natural beauty of Dumfriesshire and Galloway to the
Queen, forgot himself, and fixed the chair upon Her Majesty’s dress,
keeping her in a position of inability to move until he discovered
what had happened, and withdrew the innocent, offending chair.
It might be easy to prove that Ruskin was prejudiced, as in most
things, in the matter of his perfervid admiration for the Scottish
Lowlands ; yet it might be difficult to disprove his assertion that
“all the highest intellectual and moral powers of Scotland were
developed™ in the counties on the line of the coast from the Holy
Island to Edinburgh, and from Annan to the Mull of Galloway.
Ruskin was not writing at random, nor in the mood merely of the
prejudiced and contradictious person, in this passage of singular
beauty :—*

“It was only, I repeat, since what became practically my farewell
journey in Italy in 1882, that I recovered the train of old associations
by revisiting Tweedside, from Coldstream up to Ashestiel, and the
Solway shores from Dumfries to Whithorn ; and while what knowledge

v Preterita, Vol. 111, Chap. IV, p. 111, 2 Preterita, Vol. 111, Chap. IV, p. 119,



9 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

I had of southern and forcign history then arranged itself for final
review, it scemed to me that this space of low mountain ground,
with the eternal sublimity of its rocky seashores, of its stormy scas
and dangerous sands; its strange and mighty crags, Ailsa and the
Bass, and its pathless moorlands, haunted by the driving cloud, had
been of more import in the true world's history than all the lovely
countrics of the South, except only Palestine.”

“Since 1882!” Carlyle was buried in the old graveyard at
Ecclefechan in 1881, and no man then living possessed a truer insight
of the historical significance of his life, of the moral glory which
his ascent from small beginnings in a peasant’s cottage to the pinnacle
of fame's temple, reflected upon Annandale, of the permancence in
literaturc of his best work, than the writer of Praeterita.



CHAPTER 1I
Nature in Annandale

ALL Dumfriesshire, like Casar's all Gaul, has from of old becn
divided into three parts—Nithsdale, Annandale (Strathannand), and
Eskdale. The Stewartry of Annandale in ancient times (e, a district
within or under the jurisdiction of a Steward, and so contradistinguished
from a Sheriffdom) extended from the Water of Sark to the Lochar.
Like its correspondent boundary stream, the Lochar is a considerable
burn which traverses the Lochar Moss, about three miles to the south-
east of Dumfries, and enters the Solway near to Caerlaverock Castle.
This Lochar, which rises in the Tinwald hills and flows well to the
north of Torthorwald Castle, the ancient headquarters of the Carlyles,
divided the Stewartry of Annandale from the Sheriffdom of Nithsdale.
Carlyle was nothing if not an Annandale man; yet, on the maternal
side, he was related to Nithsdale, for Margaret Aitken’s family be-
longed to the parish of Kirkmahoe, in Nithsdale.

All three parts, or dales, of the county of Dumfries abound in
picturesque natural scenery; so much so that it would be invidious
and absurd to give any onc of the three precedence. The river
Annan rises in the Hartfell range of hills above Moffat, and traverses
some forty miles of agricultural and pastoral country before it reaches
the Solway below the little old Royal Burgh of the same name, at
which, in the main, Carlyle was schooled. For the second twenty
miles at least of its curiously crooked, meandering course, the Annan
affords quite as many beautiful riverscapes as any river in the South
of Scotland. In Nithsdale, there are thirty miles of river scenery that
can hardly be surpassed anywhere in the Highlands.




8 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

Carlvle was reared in what he most accurately described as “a
mildly picturesque country,” and not in the starved and treeless waste
which Froude mysteriously discovered in his two “flying” visitz to
Annandale.  From the side of nature in respect of its impact upon
his imagination in youth, the prose-poctry of Carlyle—such, say, as
his History of the French Rewvolution and his  Diamond Necklace
—was not less deeply influenced than were the songs and poems of
Burns, and the reflective pocetry of Wordsworth,  Froude erred by
trying to make nature in Dumfriesshire contribute to his dramatic
setting, in his otherwise great “ Life)” of the contrast between the
greatness to which Carlyle attained and the poverty, littleness, hard-
ship of his cradle surroundings.  IFrom reading Froude alone, we
expect to find Annandale a bleak, barren country, where the conditions
of existence are as scvere and unattractive, as little likely to produce
a man of genius, as one of the islands in the Western Hebrides!
By visiting Annan and  Ecclefechan, this  erroncous  impression s
obliterated from the mind; and a thousand glowing passages of
prose-poctry in Carlyle’s works, and in his “ Letters,” acquire fresh
significance, and appeal to us with new and more intimate power.

When inviting Jane Welsh to visit his family at the farm of
Hoddam Hill (now Repentance Hill), during their courtship in 1823,
Carlyle wrote thus:'—*1 will show you Kirkconnell churchyard and
Fair Helen's grave. 1 will take you to the top of Burnswark, and
wander with you up and down the woods, and lanes, and moors.
Earth, sea, and air arc open to us here as well as anywhere. The
water of Milk was flowing through its simple valley as carly as the
brook Siloa, and poor Repentance Hill is as old as Caucasus itself.
There is a majesty and mystery in nature, take her as you will.
The essence of all poetry comes breathing to a mind that feels from
every province of her Empire.”

Froude states that Carlyle’s imagination had made this country
of his birth and rearing “into fairyland.” Not at all. Carlyle has
seldom been proved inaccurate in matters personal, or historical, in
his writings. He had a passion for facts in cvery direction. * IFew,”

U Froude—First Forty Years, Vol. 1, p. 29y.
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NATURE IN ANNANDALE 11

said LEdward Irving, “have such eyes,” and he had a singularly
accurate eye for the features of the landscape. His Annandale is
there, and may yet be seen, showing no essential change since the
first forty years of the last century, answering literally to his
descriptive allusions.

“I will show you Kirkconnell churchyard and Fair Helen's
grave.” This allusion introduces us to one of the most lovely nooks
of nature in Annandale, a glen within a few miles of Ecclefechan,
and onc with which Carlyle, in boyhood, was familiar. The scene of
this romantic tragedy is on the banks of the Kirtle, a smaller river
than the Annan, which enters the Solway at the site of an ancient
Druidical Circle, a short distance to the north of the mouth of the
Water of Sark. Nature in Annandale, and the appeal nature made
to the impressionable imagination of Carlyle in his boyhood and
youth, cannot be understood without a visit to the valley of the
Kirtle. This may best be accomplished from Annan by tollowing
the course of the river as far as Kirkconnell churchyard. The vale
of Kirtle, especially from Kirkpatrick-Fleming to Springkell, contains
some of the most romantic scenery in the country, and its storied
character is represented by the old Bonshaw Tower, associated in
jocal history with the ancient clan of the Irvings.

Beyond Kirtlebridge Station, where, after the railway arrived,
Carlyle often left the train from the South for Scotsbrig, the Kirtle
flows through a lovely glen which is intimately related to the policics
of Springkell; an estate formerly identified with the Maxwells, on
which Carlyle’s father did a great deal of work when he was a
stonemason, before he took to farming at Mainhill.  In this glen
near to Springkell mansion, much hidden among trees, the old
Kirkconnell churchyard is situate. Solitude there is perfect, and the
contrast between the perennial loveliness of nature and the flecting
lifc of the generations of mankind is nowhere more poctically
accentuated, not even by Rotha's “living wave” at Grasmere.

Carlyle showed Jane Welsh, during the visit of that cpoch-making
nine days at Repentance Hill, “ Fair Helen's grave”  This romantic
tradition is associated in the literature of the Borders with the ballad



12 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

—“Where Helen lies "—which Carlyle heard recited or sung by the
peasants of Annandale in his youth:—
“1 wish I were where Helen lies,
For night and day on me she crics,
I wish I were where Helen lies,
On fair Kirkconnell lee,” etc.

The tragedy happened on the banks of the Kirtle within a short
distance of the churchyard.
Helen (Irving, it is supposed,
was the surname) threw herself
between the quarrelling rivals,
received the wound which was
intended for her favourite, and
fell dead on the spot. Her
favourite killed his sweetheart's
murderer, and fled to Spain. On
his return, he stretched himself
upon Helen's grave and died
there. The figures of the sword
and the cross can still be traced
on the rude gravestone, and the
words :—FHic jacet Adam Fleming.
This legend of “fair Helen” of
“fair Kirkconnell lee” is the

most pathetic of all the Annan-
dale traditions, a tale of the times
of James V; and it must have
been to young Carlyle for an

ON THE KIRILE WATER.

Neighbourhood of * Fair Helen's Tragic Death.”

object-lesson in the immutability of human grief, in the everlasting-
ness, relatively to man’s existence on this planet, of such tragic
sorrow as it fell to him, when his genius had matured, to describe
with inimitable pathos in his picture of the last moments of the fair
Marie Antoinette in the Diamond Necklace, “the beautiful highborn
that wert so foully hurled low!”

Carlyle’s nature-worship, his feeling for the beautiful in land-

Miotzed by GO‘ ’Sle UN \n‘;i:_fjw*v'l l::::]:r' CHIGAN



NATURE IN ANNANDALE 13

scape, was, theoretically at least, of the silent sort, but it was all the
more real and intense on this account. He detested sentimentality,
and denounced the sentimentalist as “the barrenest of all mortals.”

“1 will show you Kirkconnell Churchyard, and Fair Helen's grave."—Cariyle to fane Welsh in 1825,

Wordsworth’s apostrophe in which he prays “the fountains, meadows
P I pray

»

hills, and groves” to forebode not any severing of their loves, was
to Carlyle mere sentimentality, ineffectual and dangerous. When he
was on the Rhine, he was sorely triecd by the society on deck
“lilting about the vine-clad hills.” The Highest spoke to him in
nature, and one of the articles of his faith was that the Highest
could not be spoken of in words; and he found doubtless the
reductio ad absurdum of popular expression of the feeling for nature
in the little anecdote which Mrs. Carlyle committed to one of her
note-books thus :—*“ One Paisley weaver to another, on looking round
him on the top of Ben Lomond: ‘Eh, Geordic man, the works o'
Natureis deevilish!'” ' Carlyle possessed Byron’s love of the mountains.
V New Letters and Memorials of Jane Welsh Carlyle, Vol. 11, p. 112,

. GO\ ’81@ UN :* :‘::‘



14 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

The ILake mountains, Criffel and its peers in Galloway, were the
first features his cyes sought out when returning to Annandale.
But the mildly picturesque appealed to him as well, and the glens
and streams of Annandale played an important function in the
development of his genius.  * Neither say,” he wrote at the close
of the invaluable chapter on * Organic Filaments” in Sartor Resartus,
“that thou hast now no symbol of the Godlike ; is not God's universe
a symbol of the Godlike ; is not Immensity a Temple?”

In common with Burns, Carlyle was ecarly influenced by the
rivers around his home. He could not weave immortal lyrics of life's
love, joy, pain around the Kirtle, the Annan, the Mein Water, the
Middlebie Burn, and “the little Kuhbach gushing kindly by ” in
Entepfuhl (Ecclefechan), but he loved these streams none the less;
and he might have passed successfully under Burns’s test of the
poct who had found the Muse; who could wander solitary by “some
trotting burn's meander” without feeling lonesome.  The instinct for
sport was no part of naturc’s dower to him. Probably the sporting
element in his heredity was played out in the hardships which befell
his ancestors; in the Nemesis that came upon “old Tom Carlyle
of Brownknowe” in consequence of his neglect of duty under the
fascinations of the chase. He was fond of the saddle always, but
never in the way cf sport; never was he seen in the hunting field.
Like Burns, he had a strong aversion to shooting, and was never
known to have fired a gun. We get the merest glimpse of the boy
Carlyle fishing for eels in the burns at Ecclefechan, but the pastime
of fishing, universal in Annandale, where the streams are well stocked
with trout, and the Annan abounds in salmon, never appealed to
him. So much the worse for his digestion, to be sure! Yet such
was the make and mould of our genius. The river becomes part of
the angler’s life, its murmur circulates in him with his blood. This
intimate communion Carlyle did not experience, but he carried these
Annandale streams in his imagination, and the impressions they gave
him appear in some of his freshest prose. When writing the last
paragraph of his Essay on Burns at Craigenputtock, in the autumn
of 1828, the rivers, and small tributary strecams of Annandale gave
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him the ncatest of similes:—* While the Shakespeares and Miltons
roll on like mighty rivers through the country of thought, bearing
fleets of traffickers and assiduous pearl-fishers on their waves; this

ON THE MEIN NEAR ECCLEFECHAN.

“This little Valclusa Fountain will also arrest our eye."—Carlyle.

little Valclusa Fountain will also arrest our eye: for this also is of
Nature's own and most cunning workmanship, bursts from the depths
of the earth, with a full gushing current, into the light of day; and
often will the traveller turn aside to drink of its clear waters, and
musc among its rocks and pines.”

The physical geography of Annandale lends itself to effective
sunsets.  With gentle undulations everywhere, the lower hills are
almost nowhere too near, nor the lofty mountains too remote, to prevent
the splendours appearing on the horizon which adorn “the clouds
that gather round the setting sun.” This phase of nature there made
a lasting impression upon Carlyle’s imagination. He was fond to

» Google
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employ the metaphors of sunrise and sunset in his imaginative prose,
and always in a mood of rare reverence, as if he had drunk deep
in youth of the solemn glory of departing day. In the brief, glowing
tribute which he paid to the genius and character of Goethe, when
the latter died in 1832, he compared his carcer in letters to sunrise
and sunset.  “If his (Goethe's) course,”? he wrote, * was like the sun's
so also was his going down . . . Beautifully rose our summer sun,
gorgeous  in the fervid east, scattering the spectres and  sickly
damps, &c. ... And now, mark also, how he sets!  So stirbt cin
Held ; anbetungsvoll—so dies a hero; sight to be worshipped !

Dumfriesshire has changed less on the side of its natural scencery
in the interval since Carlyle’s youth, in the first quarter of the last
century, than most other counties in the Scottish Lowlands.  Here
and there woods are abundant, small and large.  The plantations are
needed, among other less important functions, n order to provide
cover for the fox; for the hunt is still for many thercabouts almost
the chief end of man, and certainly a hcalth-giving recrcation.  The
hills of Brownmoor and Woodcockair are still completely covered
with trees, and it is difficult, indeed, to imagine how, cven in the
bleakness of mid-winter, Froude could discover a trecless wilderness
from the road between Mainhill and Ecclefechan, At midsummer,
indeed, the full stretch of the landscape in most parts of Annandale
cannot be scen for the woods.

These dales are still, in the main, devoted to pastoral and agri-
cultural pursuits. Mixed farming prevails, cereal crops in the valleys
and stock-rearing towards the moorland. The paucity of coal
deposits has saved the face of nature, and checked such an invasion
of commercialism as has blighted much of Ayrshire and Lanarkshire
by its coal-pits, its furnaces, its villages of miners, and all the bar-
barous immigration so powerfully described in the late George
Douglas Brown's remarkable story of Zhe House with the Green
Shutters. Coal is worked, on a hmited scale, at Sanquhar in Niths-
dale, and at Canonbic in Eskdale. The chief geological pruduct of
the county 1s red freestone, which is abundant in Annandale and

V Wiscellanecus Lssays, Vol TV,
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Nithsdale, providing occupation for the people, and helping to check
depopulation. The quarries do not greatly impair the beauty of the
landscape. As year by year into old age Carlyle returned to
Annandale, the same beautiful country received him through which
he had passed, in young wonderment, when his father walked with
him from Ecclefechan to Annan and had him enrolled as a pupil at
the Academy there; “the red sunny Whitsuntide morning,” according
to the allusion in Sarfor Resartus, “ when trotting full of hope by the
side of Father Andreas, I entered the main street of the place, and
saw its steeple-clock (then striking eight)” He was early on the
road, for the distance was six good miles, but the road lay through
a country sufficiently beautiful to make a fit natural environment
then for the great master of prose-poetry that was to be.



CHAPTER 1III
The Clan Carlyle

“ORr, on the whole, might we not say, Scott, in the new vesture
of the nineteenth century, was intrinsically very much the old fighting
Borderer of prior centuries ; the kind of man Nature did of old make
in that birthland of his?” So wrote Carlyle in the Review-Essay ! on
Lockhart’s Life of Scott, which he contributed to the ZLondon and
Westminster Reveetw in 1838.  Scott and Carlyle were both Scottish
Borderers, the former belonging to the East March, the latter to the
West, in the Border country. Annandale (Strathannand) extended
from the confines of Nithsdale to the West March. These Marches,
especially the West March, were the critical frontiers of Scotland.
The West March had for its wardens in the feudal times the Max-
wells of Nithsdale and Annandale and the Johnstones of Annandale.
The Ford of the Esk was the passage proper into Scotland on the
side of the West March; the great highway of invasion, or raiding,
lay in the heart of the Carlyle country.

No man can escape from his ancestors, not even the man of genius.
Quite as truly as Scott, Carlyle “was intrinsically the old fighting
Borderer of prior centuries” With this difference, however, that
Carlyle inherited the more mixed blood of the Western Border.

Annandale was part of the prehistoric Valentia. Of the tribes of
ancient Briton, which ethnology classifies as Celtic in origin, the
Selgovae occupied Annandale, and gave the name of “Solway "—the
path of the Selgovae—to the encompassing sea. Druidical Circles,
burrows, cairns, arc still about as food for the antiquarian appetite.

v Miscellaneous Essays, Vol. V1.
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More distinct are the traces of the Romans. In the ear of history the
tramp of the Roman soldier can be heard among the glens and hills of
the district; by the eye of the antiquarian the Romans can be seen
building the high summer camp of Birrenswark on the shoulder of the
hill of that ilk which stretches away behind Ecclefechan, some 750 feet
above the sca-level ; an historical eminence which Carlyle loved to climb,
the view from the summit being one of the most extensive views in all
the South of Scotland ; or inhabiting the summer camp of Birrens
(*“ Burrance” was the old orthography)in the hollow on Middlebie burn,
where Carlyle’s known ancestors had their home.

Conquering Romans and conquered Celtic Britons alike disappeared,
leaving no permanent result of the invasion behind, except the remains
of camps, roads, walls, and here and there a Roman name. Next in
the chronological sequence, the fierce Picts or Caledonians sweep down
upon Strathannand, only in their turn to be driven North by the Scoto-
Irish out of the wild westlands of Galloway. Thereafter the Saxons
in their thousands, and the Normans in their hundreds, come into this
Border country out of the South. By the eleventh century, all these
various cthnologic elements got themselves fused somehow into one
people—into a distinct type that passes into history as the Annandale
Borderer. The face has differentiating features, one of these being the
clongated jaw, which Carlyle had, symbolic of dogged pertinacity, of a
temperament ever on the watch-tower, not to be caught by chaff, not
likely to give itsclf away in answer to perilous interrogations. By the
cleventh century, the language of Annandale was substantially the ver-
nacular of the Scottish Lowlands, with certain heavy vowel sounds
peculiar to itself which show linguistic kinship with Cumberland.
As a vernacular tongue, it was historically noted for its vocabulary of
“swear words,” the offspring of the fighting temper of the Borderers.
With James Carlyle, stonemason and devoted Burgher, the habit of
swearing was checked in the Carlyle descent. But when Carlyle
exploded, as he did when on a visit to the mills of Rochdale with the
Brights, in what he called “the Annandale accent,” the tongue as well
as the temper of the old Borderers had returned in him, and his
language was hardly innocent in its strength!
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The name Carlyle (sometimes printed “ Karlo,” or “ Carle,” or

“ Carleil,” or “ Carlisle,” &c.) represents one of the clans of Annandale,

_like the other clan names there of Irving, Murray, Johnstone,
Maxwell, &c. To this clan, Carlyle himself, in a vague, indefinite,
jesting fashion traced his descent.  On getting to Scotsbrig, in
the spring of 1842, on his return journey from Templand, where
he had becn detained for some weeks in connection with Mrs.
Welsh’s death, Carlyle wrote thus in one of his daily letters to his
wife :—

“To-day! T have lain on a sofa and read the whole history of
the family of Carlyle. Positively not so bad reading. I discover
there what illustrious gencalogies we have; a whole regiment of
Thomas Carlyles, wide possessions, all over Annandale, Cumberland,
Durham, gone all now into the uttermost wreck, absorbed into
Douglasdom, Drumlanrigdom, and the Devil knows what. Two of
us have written plays, one could carve organs, sculpture horses ; Mrs.
Jameson’s old Carlyle was cousin of Bridekirk. I suppose I, too,
must have been meant for a Duke, but the means were dropped in
the passage.”

The book to which Carlyle alludes, in the above passage, was
compiled by an anonymous genealogist, and published in London in
1822, lIts title runs thus: Collection for a History of the Ancient
Family c¢f Carlisles. A copy of this ponderous quarto, in bulk,
resembling the smaller Family Bible, had been purchased, in the
interest of the family, by Dr. John Carlyle, and left by him at
Scotsbrig.? When Carlyle rcad it in 1842, the cstate of Craigen-
puttock had just become his property in conscquence of the death
of his mother-in-law. He was not ambitious about titles then, no
more than he was in 1874, when he declined Disraeli's offer of the
Grand Cross of the Bath, but the fact that, in his person, a descend-
ant of the old clan Carlyle had come back to the land in Dumfries-
shire must, at that moment, have had a piquant interest for him.

v Froude—LZLife in London, Vol 11, p. 251.
2 The book is now (1903) the property of Carlyle’s grand-nephew, Mr. John Aitken
Carlyle, tenant of Craigenputtock.
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Carlyle, of course, does not appear in the Collection ; in 1822, he had
not emerged into fame.

One Gracie, a professional genealogist, or maker of Family Trees,
who flourished at Dumfries about the middle of the last century,
evidently got a Family Tree for the Carlyles out of the Collection.
Carlyle, in Gracie’s hands, was traced back to the Lords Carlyle of
Torthorwald, the founders of the clan. Inadvertently, however, he
reached an ultimate on the march through the dim and distant past
by referring the line of descent to a certain Carlyle who had two
daughters and no sons! So much for the Family Tree. Other
attempts have been cqually unprofitable.

There can be no doubt, however, that the Annandale Carlyles
were a clan sprung from the ancient feudal dynasty of Torthor-
wald. They came originally from the South, getting the name
probably from the Border City of Carlisle, and crossing by the West
March. The Carlyles held lands in Annandale, under Bruce, towards
the close of the twelfth century. Onc of them married the sister of
Robert the Bruce, and was brother-in-law to the hero of Bannockburn,
while his offspring belonged to the Royal Family at the close of
Scotland’s War of Independence in the fourteenth century. William
Karlo (Carlyle), the King’s sister’s son, obtained a charter from Bruce,
his uncle, of the lands of Colyn (Collin) and Roucan, in the parish of
Torthorwald. At the Battle of Neville’s Cross, near Durham, in 1346,
where the Scots were led by David II. in person, and suffered defeat,
Thomas Carlyle of Torthorwald was slain in the act of gallantly
defending the King. After David Il. was released from his long
captivity and restored to the Throne, he signed a charter under date of
18th October, 1362, by which the lands of Collin and Roucan,
formerly granted by Bruce to William de Carlyle, were transferred
to the widow of Thomas Carlyle of Torthorwald, who fell at Neville's
Cross. This widow subsequently married one Robert Corrie.

The Carlyles continued in Torthorwald. At the Battle of Arkin-
holm (Langholm in Eskdale) in 1455, which accomplished the final
overthrow of the then Douglas despotism, the men of Dumfriesshire
were led by Maxwell, Johnstone, Scott, and Car/yle. This same
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Carlyle is the first Lord of Torthorwald of whom local history
furnishes any distinct trace. In 1433, twenty-two years before the fierce
fight at Langholm, this Lord Carlyle presented a bell to the Parish
Church of Dumfries, bearing this
inscription : — “ Guilielmus  de
Carleil, Dom. de Torthorwald,
me sicut fecit fiere in honorem
Sancti Michaelis.  Ann. Dom.
MCCCCXXXIIIL — William de
Carlyle, Lord of Torthorwald,
caused me to be made in honour
of St. Michael. The year of
our Lord, 1433.” This old bell,
minus the tongue but still cap-
able of giving forth far-travelling
sounds, is preserved in the little
musecum of local antiquities at
the Observatory, Dumfries.

At the Battle of Dryfe Sands
in 1593, when the Johnstones

A LINK BETWEEN PAST AND PRESENT. almost annihilated their rivals
‘* A large bell was dug up at Dumfries not long ago, of of the clan Maxwell by an

which I suppose Robert Carlyle has heard.  There is
also some notice of Carlyle in Murray's Genealogy of

Bruce: but 1 am afrand it is a bad concern xnte  onslaught of “ Lockerbie licks,”

PSS e I e the Carlyles fought on the side
of the victorious Johnstones. With the clan Carlyle in Annandale,
as with the rest of the world, in the long, obscure interval between
the Battle of Dryfe Sands and the year 1745, “many,” as the old
ballad has it, “were the ups and downs of this life, when the dice-
box of fate turned tapsalteerie.” About the middle of the eighteenth
century, among others, the clan was represented at one end of the
social scale by Carlyle’s grandfather, “Old Tom Carlyle of Brown-
knowe,” and at the other end by the laird of Bridekirk and the
Rev. Alexander Carlyle of Inveresk, whom Sir Walter Scott knew as
“Jupiter Carlyle,” the king among gods and men in his Edinburgh
circle.
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REV. DR. ALEXANDER CARLYLE (MINISTER OF INVERESK).
** Jupiter” Carlyle.
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Carlyle rclates in the sketch of his father in  Reminiscences
that his grandfather wasted his time much in assisting at the
hunt in the interest of the then laird of Bridckirk—an estate on
the road between Ecclefechan and Annan, now part of the lands
of Mount Annan—*“partly in the character of kinsman, partly
of attendant and henchman”: also, that this paternal grandfather
journeyed across to Dumfries, in 1745, by request of the lady
of Bridekirk, to look after his kinsman, the laird, who, being a
Whig of note in the country, had been made a prisoner by the
followers of Prince Charles, then retreating from Derby. “Old Tom
of Brownknowe,” at the nadir of fortune, was thus recognised for a
kinsman of the laird of Bridekirk.

1

“ Jupiter” Carlyle describes, with charming naizetd, an excursion
which he made into Annandale, in company with his father, in the
year 1733}  “Among the places we visited,” “ Jupiter” writes, “was
Bridekirk, the seat of the eldest cadet of Lord Carlyle’s family, of
which my father was descended. 1 saw, likewise, a small pendicle of
the estate which had been assigned as the portion of his grandfather,
and which he himself had tried to recover by a lawsuit, but was
defeated for want of a principal paper.” He did not sce the laird,
who was from home, but was received with bounteous hospitality by
the lady, “a very large and powerful virago,” who had a reputation
for her ability to empty a large bottle of brandy at a sitting.

“ Jupiter ” Carlyle and the family of the Carlyles of Bridekirk
were thus descended from the Torthorwald stock. Since, then, in
those years, about 1733 to 1745, Thomas Carlyle's grandfather was
recognised as a kinsman of the laird of Bridekirk, the descent in
common of “ Jupiter” and Thomas Carlyle from the Lords Carlyle
of Torthorwald receives singular confirmation from this ecarly

»

passage in “ Jupiter's” Auntobiography. It is at the best but a view
of things remote, obtained in the dusky sideways of history, yet of
historical value so far as it goes.

Carlyle himself discovered the sky-line, on the side of his
ancestry, in the tradition that his “humble forcfathers dwelt long as

v Awtobiography, p. 23.
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farmers at Burrens (formerly “ Burrance,” now usually * Birrens”),
the old Roman station in Middlebie. This Birrens, the winter camp
of the Romans, was on the banks of Middlebie burn, in a hollow on
the hillside, where now the road passes leading from Kirtle-
bridge Station to
the old village of
Middlebie, behind
which  stands the
farm of Scotsbrig.
One of his ancestors
was unjustly hanged

there by “the angry
Cumbrians,” whose
cattle had been
stolen and ‘disap-
peared at Birrens,
His widow was
greatly pitied, and re-
ceived, by way of compensation, the small farm of Birrens in perpetual
gift. About 1720, however, when this bit of land was owned and
occupied by Carlyle’s great-grandfather, the title of the Carlyles to it
was disputed by a certain Duke of Queensberry, with eviction for
result. The little farm is absorbed now by a larger one, nor can
anything more than the probable site of this ancestral cottage be
traced. Carlyle’s “remotest look into the past” was bounded by
the Birrens tradition; “and itself but a cloudy half or whole
hallucination ; farther on there is not even an hallucination.”
Carlyle had the blood of the old aristocracy of the Western
Border in him, mixed with the blood of the Scottish peasantry.
Leigh Hunt affirmed that Carlyle had the most lovely eyes he had
ever seen, and he had met the greatest men of a great age in all
Europe; and Froude has wisely noted Carlyle’s shapely hands as
the sign of pedigree. Carlyle was equally at home smoking his pipe
at the fireside with his mother in the rough life of an Annandale
farm, and in the aristocratic circle of which he came to form a part

* Our humble foretathers dwelt long as farmers at Birrens, the old Roman
Station in Middlebie.” —Carlyle.
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at Bath House, the Grange, and Addiscombe, as the friend for the
sake of his genius, his achievement, his personal worth, of Lord and
Lady Ashburton.

In the chapter on “Genesis” in Sartor Resartus, he writes with
an indirect allusion to his own descent:'—* Unhappily, indeed, he
secems to be of quite obscure extraction; uncertain, we might almost
say, whether of any: so that this Genesis of his can properly be
nothing but an Exodus (or transit out of Invisibility into Visibility);
whercof the preliminary portion is nowhere forthcoming.” When
writing of Scott, however, as “intrinsically very much the old fighting
Borderer of prior centuries,” he was unconsciously describing his
own case. From the side of the old fighting Borderers, Carlyle had
received his temperamental confidence in might as right always in
the end, with the emphasis thickened on the “might.” In common
with Frederick the Great, his latest hero,® “instinctively he believed,
no man more firmly, that Right alone has ultimately any strength
in this world: ultimately, yes”” This strength of Right in him
derived from the stock of the Iords Carlyle of Torthorwald, from
“the old fichting Borderers” became, in literature, as “ the strength

of ten.”
v Sartor Resartus, Bk, 11, Chap. 1.
2 The History of Friedrich I1., Vol. VI, p. 687.



CHAPTER IV
Carlyle’s Ancestors

WITHIN the sky-line of descent, on the family tree which may
be constructed on the lines of ascertained fact, much can be known
concerning Carlyle’s immediate ancestors. Carlyle has assisted his
biographers here by the remarkable sketch of his father published in
Reminiscences.

The modern parish of Middlebie covers what, two centuries ago,
formed the arca of the threc parishes of Middlebie, Carruthers, and
Pennersaughs, just as the conterminous parish of Hoddom has
absorbed the three parishes, in old days, of Hoddam, Luce, and
Ecclefechan. Each parish had its church and its kirkyard. Con-
sequently no feature of the landscape around Ecclefechan is more
striking than the large number of kirkyards about, some of them
with not a stonc left of the kirk in which the dead worshipped,
whose names are remembered on the mass ot gravestones in each
little “ God’s Acre.” In the kirkyard of Pennersaughs, sitting among
trees close to the great north road, between Kirtlebridge Station and
the village of FEcclefechan, a superior raised, horizontal stone, the
work of James Carlyle when a stonemason, covers the graves of
Carlyle’s ancestors on the paternal side. The name on this stone,
which concerns the present stage of our narrative, is that of “John
Carlyle, who died in Burrance (now Birrens), March the 11th, 1727,
aged 40 years.” This “ John Carlyle” was Carlyle’s great-grandfather.
He had not long survived the spoliation of his ancestral property by
the Duke of Queensberry. His widow, Carlyle's great-grandmother,
evidently removed, soon after her husband’s early death, to the village
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of Middlebie, which in those days was a thriving little community,
consisting of many rows of thatched cottages that have now entircly
disappeared. She had two sons—Thomas the elder, and Francis, or
Frank, the younger. What became of the widow, or whether she,
too, was buried in the family grave in Pennersaughs kirkyard, I cannot
discover. She must have been a thrifty widow, for she had both her
boys put to trades, Tom becoming a carpenter, and Frank a shoe-
maker.

Tom Carlyle, grandfather, marricd one Mary Gillespie, a native
of Dryfesdale, and soon forsook the carpenter’s bench for the more
congenial occupation of farming. He was tenant in succession of
two farms—Brownknowe (now Craiglands), a small holding in a
hollow on the hillside behind Ecclefechan; and Sibbaldie Side in
the Lockerbie district. His second farm was of short duration,
hardly counted in local tradition, and he was always known as
“0Old Tom of Brownknowe.”

Four sons and two daughters were born to Tom Carlyle and
Mary Gillespie on their small, lean farm. Little is related regarding
this grandmother, who died in Ecclefechan in 1797, at the ripe age
of 70, when Carlyle was an infant of two years. All the known circum-
stances of her life point to her as quite a superior wife and mother,
probably one of the too great multitude of “nameless martyrs” in
the unwritten history of the Scottish peasantry, whose sons and
grandsons reap in joy what valour they sowed in tears.

Concerning the grandfather (“Old Tom of Brownknowe”), and
the grand-uncle, Frank, Carlyle had collected much valuable and
romantic information. “QOld Tom” apparently possessed some of
the traits of his famous grandson. He was not an industrious man,
and left to his wife the merit of handing down the Carlylean faculty
for work. He was outwardly, and formally, an honest man. He
got together the money needed to pay his small rent for the bit of
a croft he held, then amused himself, and gave his wife to slavery,
indoors and outside, half-starved his children, fed them at best on
oatmeal, with a stray potato for a luxury at Hallowe’en! He had

his carpenter’s work always for “a stand-by,” and, although Carlyle
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was but a boy of eleven when he died in 1806, he had often assisted
“Old Tom ” to grind his tools. “Old Tom” did not drink: he was
proud, discontented, poor: he possessed the Borderer’s fiery temper,
and was celebrated in Annandale for his sarcastic tongue, and for
a certain skill at “Lockerbie licks” on occasion. Carlyle relates
how he swam the river Annan at the Annan bridge on horseback,
carrying a sack of barley and his son James, Carlyle’s father, on
the horse, and this at a dangerous part of the stream, rather
than pay the toll-money, which he reckoned some sort of an unjust
exaction. The toll was only threc-halfpence! “He was a fiery
man,” says Carlyle, “irascible, indomitable, of the toughness and
springiness of steel.” This grandfather had the will in him to live
high, to cultivate piety, but his Border temper was too much for
his reserve of volition. Certain imperious stirrings of the love of
literature were in him, for he was fond to read Auson'’s Voypages
and the Arabian Nights. “Old Tom” died in poverty in the
home of Carlyle’s father in Ecclefechan. He was a typical Annan-
dale Borderer of the eighteenth century, passionately fond of hunting,
fichting, arguing, laccrating his neighbours with his quaintly satiric
tongue. For better or worse, Carlyle had a good deal of “Old
Tom of Brownknowe” in his heredity.

“Grand-uncle Francis” was also a person of curious individuality.
He had followed his craft of shoemaker as far south as Bristol,
where he got into trouble through drink, and enlisted on beoard a
man-of-war.  Frank Carlyle afterwards attained to promotion and
honour in the Navy, carning renown for valour in-standing by the
captain of his ship in a mutiny and quelling it.  He had command
latterly  of a revenue ship in the Solway. “Grand-uncle Francis,”
who was apparently a bachelor, retired to his native village of
Middlebie on pension, and was known locally as “the Captain of
Middlebie”  There was a quarrel between him and “ Old Tom,” but
the two old men were reconciled to cach other on the verge of the
grave.

The four sons of “Old Tom of Brownknowe”—John, James,
Frank and Tom—experienced much hardship in childhood and
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youth., They were compelled to “ poach ” rabbits and hares for their
food, and to hire themselves out at weeding, or herding cattle, in
order to get money for clothes. Poverty and suffering robbed the
chase of its attractions, and the bectter instincts of *“Old Tom’s”
boys got a chance of sclf-assertion. About the year 1773, a certain
mason from Pecbles, called William Brown, arrived in the Ecclefechan
district, lodged with “Old Tom,” marriecd a grand-daughter, and taught
the four brothers the mason trade. In course of the apprenticeship,
work grew scarce fer Brown in Annandale, and he crossed the
country to Auldgirth bridge, which was then a-building, James Carlyle
accompanying him. Of the four brothers, John died in 1801, at the
early age of 47, and the three others established themselves as
partners in the trade of stonemasons in Ecclefechan, Carlyle’s father
being principal partner in the small commercial enterprise.

Business prospered on a local and severely limited scale in the
hands of the three brothers Carlyle. They were honest tradesmen,
and evidently thorough work was more important to them than
swollen profits. The “arch house” in Ecclefechan, which they
built, where they resided together, is itself evidence to this day that
they put the same veracity into their masonry which Carlyle took
with him to his literary work. Other houses in the district, notably
the farm-house of Hitchell, Cummertrees, still survive to dcmonstrate
that no “scamped” work passed from the hands of James Carlyle.
The cohesion of the family was perfect. In the three stonemasons,
the old Border passion for fighting, hunting, and adventure had
subsided, and by valorous application to the mason trade, a ncw
family tradition was created. They were Borderers tamed by
religion, elevated through the expulsive power of a new affection.
Yet they were noted for their hard strikings, with tongue and fists
at times, as well as with the stonemason’s hammer, and were identi-
fied locally as “the three striking masons.” Tom, the youngest
brother, died in 1816, at Mainhill, the little farm to which James
Carlyle had by that time removed. Frank dicd five ycars later in
Ecclefechan. Carlyle “lovingly admired” his uncle Tom, for he
had a Washingtonian reputation for never having told any lies.

Google



CARLYLE'S ANCESTORS

31

This uncle died at 40, old at that evidently, for Carlyle describes
him as “a true old-Roman soul.” His death happened when Carlyle
was at Mainhill in the interval between leaving his assistant-master-
ship in the Annan Academy and beginning work at Kirkcaldy;
“the first death,” he remarks, “I had ever understood and laid with
its whole emphasis to heart.” Uncle Frank had superior tastes and a
cheerful mind. All three brothers were greatly esteemed in their
own circle, and by the few strangers admitted to their confidence,
but viewed by people at a distance “as something dangerous to
meddle with, as something not to bc meddled with.”

James Carlyle was “Old Tom’s” second son. He survived the
rest of the family, and died in 1832, when Carlyle was spending the
period of six months in London in the middle of his exile at
Craigenputtock, at the age of 75. He was the strongest brother in
the family, the architect of the family fortunes. Carlyle’s beautiful
sketch of his father in Reminiscences may be somewhat overdrawn,
yct there can be no doubt that James Carlyle was a peasant hero;
none that the father sat to his son for the glowing portraiture of
the “ peasant saint,” which his filial reverence drew when he came to
write Sartor Resartus at Craigenputtock! :—* Unspeakably touching
is it, however, when I find both dignities united ; and he that must
toil outwardly for the lowest of man's wants, is also toiling inwardly
for the highest. Sublimer in this world know I nothing than a
peasant saint.”

James Carlyle was twice married. His first wife was Janet
Carlyle, his kinswoman, whom he married in 1791, at the mature
age of 33, when his trade as stonecmason was established. This
Janet Carlyle died within a ycar of her marriage, leaving one son,
Carlyle’s half-brother, named John Carlyle, who migrated first to
Cockermouth, and subscquently cmigrated to Canada, where he
prospered, his son becoming a distinguished scholar and educationist
in the colony. In 1795, James Carlyle was married for the
sccond time to Margaret Aitken, a native of Whitestanes, in the parish
of Kirkmahoe, whose brother, John Aitken, was a stonemason in

V Sartor Resartus, Bk. 111, Chap. IV, Helotage.
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Dumfries, father of James Aitken, who married his cousin, Carlyle's
sister Jean, whose daughter Mary was Carlyle’s amanuensis and
companion, at Chelsca, in his last years. Margaret Aitken was born
in 1771, and was younger than her husband by thirteen years. She
was scarcely twenty-five yecars older than her “ Tom "—*a woman to
me,” Carlyle wrote, * of the fairest descent—that of the pious, the just
and the wise” .

In 1815, when Carlyle at the age of twenty was teaching
mathematics in the Annan Academy, James Carlyle, who was then an
old man of fifty-seven, invested the moncy he had saved in Eccle-
fechan in stocking the little farm of Mainhill, and removed there with
his family. Nine children were born to them in the “arch house,”
Ecclefechan. The first Janet—their third child—died in infancy; so
that when they commenced farming at Mainhill, under a lease from
the proprictor, General Sharpe, of Hoddom Castle, there were cight
children around them, the youngest being a baby girl of two ycars.
From Mainhill, James Carlyle removed to the larger farm of Scots-
brig in 1826, six yecars prior to his death in 1832, where Margaret
Aitken survived him until 1853. Here is an authentic list of James
Carlyle’s family :—

Thomas, born 4th December, 1795 ; died 5th February, 1881.

Alexander, born 4th August, 1797 ; died in Canada, 30th March,
1870.

Janct, born 2nd September, 1799 ; died Sth February, 1801.

John Aitken (Doctor John), born ;th July, 18or; died at
Dumfries, 15th September, 1870.

Margaret, born 2oth September, 1803 ; died 22nd June, 1830.

James, born 12th November, 1805 ; dicd at Pingle I'arm, Canon-
bie, sth May, 18g90.

Mary, born 2nd February, 1808; dicd at The Gill, Annan, 6th
April, 1888.

Jean, born 2nd September, 18i0; died at Dumfrics, 27th July,
1888.

Janet, born 18th July, 1813 ; died in Canada in 189,

A e v Gpre——
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There was a singularly close resemblance between the ancestry
of Burns and the ancestry of Carlyle, albeit Carlyle was of Border
descent, whereas Burns came, on the paternal side, from the Highland
Celtic stock. In common with Burns, Carlyle was born into the
home of a thrifty Scottish peasant. What Burns wrote of his birth,
in the Letter to Moore, Carlyle might pertinently have quoted of his
own ancestors :— Stubborn, ungainly integrity, and headlong, ungovern-
able irascibility, are disqualifying circumstances; consequently I was
born a very poor man’s son.” No son can be explained, or accounted
for, by being referred back exclusively to his parents. The individual,
if I may borrow a metaphor from the wit of Wendell Holmes, is
rather an omnibus carrying, for passcngers, the transmitted remnants
of many people than a single-horse carriage conveying but two. It
is easy, nevertheless, to trace in Carlyle his mother’s inexhaustible
sympathy, her fecling for the ideal, her passion for goodness, as well
as his father’'s dread of debt, industry, tenacity of purpose, personal
decision, and controlling reverence, while the irascibility, the
“ sulphurous humour,” that darkened all his days, spoiled much of
his criticism of contemporaries, and inflicted many a passing sorrow
upon the fair heart of Jane \Welsh, came to him out of the old
moss-hags and heather bracs of the Western Marches, where, through
the centuries, the Carlyles were fighters and cattle-raiders. The
consecutive chapters in Sartor Resartus, entitled “ Genesis,” “ Idyllic,”
and “Pedagogy,” afford valuable side-lights of autobiography. “An-
dreas Futteral” is grandfather Tom, grand-uncle Frank, the sailor,
and James Carlyle, composed into a picture of the whole, which is a
portrait of none of them. In “Gretchen,” Carlyle’s mother, most
beautiful of peasant women in literature, is clearly portrayed. My
Kind Mother,”! he there wrote, “for as such I must ever love the
good Gretchen, did me one altogether invaluable service: she taught
me, less indeed by word than by act and daily reverent look and
habitude, her own simple version of the Christian Faith.” In the
cighteenth century, when James Carlyle and Margaret Aitken were
young, “Annandale had long been a lawless Border country. The

Y Sartor Resartus, Bk. 11, Chap. 11, Zdyllic.
D
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people had ccased from foray riding, but not from its effects. The
‘gallant man’ of those districts was still a wild, natural, almost
animal man."! This “almost animal man,” in the Carlyle family,
was transfigured by religion, which passed to the Carlyles through
the rude medium of the earliest phases of Burgher Dissent, with
Carlyle’s inimitable didactic writings for result to English literature
and to mankind. .

v Reminiscences, Vol. L. p. 51.

THE DOCK PARK, DUMFRIES.

As improved since sthe time when Carlyle took his daily walks there,
accompanied by Thomas Aird.
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CHAPTER V
The Burgher Seceders of Ecclefechan

FroyM the peasant’s cottage in Annandale to the throne of
litcrature in the Victorian age—this is the contrast between the small
beginnings and the ultimate achievement of Thomas Carlyle which
contact with the Carlyle country accentuates. Froude did not manu-
facture this unique contrast, although he painted his picture with clouds
and darkness, with the symbols of poverty, hardship, pain too much in
his purview, and by a curious twist of temperament forgot about the
sunshine, the buoyant health, the joys that bubble up in homespun
wit and humour, which a century ago as now abounded in Carlyle’s
Annandale.

“In the long run the opinion of the wise will be the opinion of
the multitude : Carlyle was the noblest and truest man that I cver
met in this world.” These words were written by Froude in his
Oceana in 1886, when his Life was bringing hurricanes of detraction
about Carlyle’s memory.  Ten years later, Mr. John Morley, who
unlike Iroude is not a Carlylean cither in politics or philosophy,
described Carlyle as “the foremost figure in  English literature.”
According to the late Professor John Nichol also, ¢ Carlyle’s literary
carcer assigns to him the first place among the authors of his time”
—and that time the middle of the last century !

Carlyle diced, as he was born, a peasant, but a peasant glorified
by cultured genius. Yet the contrast between his early environment,
domestic and otherwise, in Annandale, and the regal position in the
world of thought and letters to which he had attained when he

D2
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finished his  History of Irederick the Great and received the
Prussian Ordcer of Merit, overwhehns the mind. It is as if one were
gazing upon a sca of mystery. How came it that the descendant of

the rude, wild Borderers—* the almost animal” men of Annandale
to whom might was right, not by any fine-spun philosophical
calculation of ultimate results, but by assertion of pike and spear in
battle, or of the fists and the blackthorn in domestic life, managed
to evolve from within himself so transcendent a personality?  No
complete, no final answer can be given, but the intermediary of the
religious impulse may do much to illumine the scarch. By the
invasion of religion the old Border blood was purified, its original
nobility restored and further ennobled.

In common with the more castern quarters of the Border
country of Scotland, Annandale had small part in the great
upheavals of the religious impulse which happened in the period
between the Reformation and the first half of the eighteenth
century,

Early in the fifth century A.D., before the Romans had retired
from their summer camp on Birrenswark, or their winter quarters
near Middlebie village, when as yet the superstitious rites of the
Druids prevailed among the Sclgove, St. Ninian passed  through
Annandale and Nithsdale, and baptized there many converts to
Christianity. The survival of such Celtic names as “ Kirkpatrick ”
(eg. in “Kirkpatrick-Juxta”. . .“Kirkpatrick-Fleming ” etc.) in the
distrigt testifies to the hold Roman Catholicism had upon Annandale
throughout the Dark and Middle Ages, and even to a time on
this side of the Reformation. The fighting Borderers, historically
viewed, cared little about religion. Over them the awe of the
supernatural had little power. They were the latest of all the
Scottish mixed pcoples to take up Protestantism in earnest. Carlyle
overrated his personal indebtedness as an Annandale Borderer to
John Knox.

It was altogether different in Nithsdale, which is replete with
moving traditions of “the killing times” in the seventeenth century.
James Renwick, Cameronian leader and martyr, was a native of the
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picturesque hill village of Moniaive,! five miles distant from Craigen-
puttock across the moor. The Cameronians had their hecadquarters
for Nithsdale at Quarrelwood in the parish of Kirkmahoe; and
Carlyle’s mother, who belonged to this part, must have been influenced
in her youth there by the subduing fervours of Cameronian piety.
There were little bands of Cameronians at Hight®, near Lochmaben,
and at Moffat; but Carlyle’s Annandale has no Covenanting
traditions.

On the side of religion, there was a distinct cleavage between
the Scottish Westlands and the Borders until the middle of the
eighteenth century. In 1795, Carlyle’s birth-year, the Kirk (or denom-
ination) of the Burgher Seceders had already then existed for fifty-eight
years. For it was in the year 1737 that the “ Associate Synod ” was
formed mainly by the brothers Ebenezer and Ralph Erskine. They
meant to protest against the iniquity of the General Assembly’s
Act of 1732, an act which ignored the pecople—the parishioners
proper—in the matter of appointing ministers to parishes, and gave
plenary powers to the heritors and elders, in the event of the
patron failing to make a presentation to the living within six
months. “ Associate Synod” was the original name for the Secession
Kirk. Ten years after this protesting Synod was organised—in
1747—a split of the split took place. The Burgher Oath of 1745
compelled the burgesses to swear that they would “profess
and allow the true religion” ... “professed in this realm and
authorised by the laws thercof” Thercupon a scrious division
arosc in the Associate Synod. Did this oath imply approval
of the ILstablished Church as it was? Or was it no more than a
confession of loyalty to the Protestantism of the country? In the
Associate Synod, the majority was against the Burgess Oath (there-
fore, Anti-burghers) ; and the Synod resolved that any of its members

! Carlyle’s “ Minniyvie,” which was the older orthography.

N.B.—In the present volume, precedence is given to the contemporary spelling of
names in the Carlyle Country. Formerly, prior to the advent of universal School
Boards and compulsory education, which includes spelling, in Scotland the difference

between the vowels “a”and “o,” or “a” and *“e,” or “1” and “u” was immaterial,
and made nobody better or worse.
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who took the oath should be excommunicated. The minority,
tolerant of the oath, was led by the Erskines, so that the founders
were themselves excommunicated by the Kirk which they had
antecedently created.  IHence arose the two denominations of the
“ Burghers ” and tihe * Anti-burghers.”  In the course of the eighteenth
century the Burghers, who were always the most enlightened, most
tolerant, most broad-minded among the Dissenters, got divided on
the problem of the rights of civil compulsion in religion, and the
duty of the magistrate to punish error.  The result was a third split.
The minority, who upheld the letter of the Solemn ILeague and
Covenant passed into the Original Burghers or Scceders (“Auld
Lichts”), while the minority continued to call themselves the Associate
Synod, or the Burgher Scceders (“ New Lichts”).  Burghers and
Anti-Burghers—a few stern protesters remaining behind, of course—
were re-united in 1820 under the denomination of the United
Associate Synod of the Secession Church.  In 1847, these Secessionists
and the Relievers—another branch of Dissent dating from 1746 and of
kindred origin—came into union as the United Presbyterians; and in
1899 the U. P’s and the Frees, that is to say, the Disruptionists of
1843, became the United Frce Church of Scotland, these two main
streams of Scottish Dissent having by that date absorbed nearly all
the remnants of the faithful that had continued as Camcronians, or
Original Seceders, or “ Auld Lichts,” until about the third quarter
of the last century.

The Associate Synod of 1737 was the strongest movement of
Dissent in the eighteenth century. In his brilliant account of the
religious and  ecclesiastical life of that period! Dr. Henry Grey
Graham remarks that it was then “began a new phase of Scottish
religious life, and the ‘Seceders’ became a distinct type of men in
Scotland, adding a bitterness to religious spirit and an animation to
the social life.  Adhcerents followed the Secession leaders with keen
ardour. When little meeting-houses and manses were to be built,
they carted stones to rear the walls, carricd on horseback the loads
of heather or turf to thatch the roofs, and fucl, or ‘elding, of wood

Y Social Life of Scotland in the Fighteenth Century, Vol 11, p. 106,
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or peat, for the fires. To be present at the communions, where the
fcw faithful ministers served, devotees would travel thirty or forty
miles, and gather from thirty parishes around to hear the Word.”

James Carlyle was the first, in the Carlyle family, to join the
Dissenters at Ecclefechan, where from the earliest stage of the
movement there had been one of the little “meeting-houses” of the
Associate Synod. The Erskines had visited Annandale, made many
converts, kindled a flame of enthusiasm for an earnest religion in
this virgin border soil. There is a rock in a field adjoining the
road between Ecclefechan and ILocherbie which local tradition points
out for “Erskine's pulpit”; and it is stated that this great original
Dissenter baptized many children in the open air, at a small well in
the same neighbourhood.

“My grandfather (*Old Tom of Brownknowe’),” writes Carlyle
in Reminiscences, “had a certain religiousness; but it could not be
made dominant and paramount. His life lay in two.” The society
of huntsmen, poachers, “gaun bodies,” and a certain old soldier
called Sandy Macleod, author of the saying often quoted by Carlyle
and Jane Welsh in their letters, that *we should be thankful we
are not in Purgatory,” who occupied a mud-cabin at Brownknowe, was
most congenial to “Old Tom.”

The religious impulse is quickened, in minds predisposed for it,
by many a singular instrumentality, and the weak things of this
world made, through its awakenings, to confound the mighty.
There was an itinerant schoolmaster in Annandale who was also by
trade a shoemaker. His name, as handed down by Carlyle, was
“Old John Orr.” This interesting pluralist flourished in James Car-
Ivle’s boyhood at Brownknowe. He was a man, according to Carlyle,

b

“of boundless love and natural worth,” but cursed with an appetite
for drink which held him in meclancholy bondage. This “Old John
Orr” was James Carlyle’s only schoolmaster. He was one of the
earliecst Burgher Seceders, and, after his intermittent lapses into
drink, he was “torn with gnawing remorse.” Through this strange
medium the light of rcligion first entered the home at Brownknowe.

\William Brown, the stonemason from Peebles, brought a higher type
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of religious character into “Old Tom’s” family. By Brown, Carlyle’s
father was profoundly influenced towards the fixity of religious
purpose, clothed in the outward forms of a Burgher Seceder, which,
in Carlyle’s judgment, constituted his father’s crowning title to rever-
ence and even more than local fame. James Carlyle had an uncle,
also, on his mother’s side, called “Old Robert Brand,” who was “a
rigorous religionist ”
in the communion
of the Burghers wor-
shipping in “the
little heath-thatched
house” in  Eccle-
fechan. Robert
Brand, whose grave
may be seen in Hod-
dom kirkyard, had
been a shepherd and
drover, and was evi-
dently a strong per-
sonality. It was
mainly due to the
influence of this old shepherd that James Carlyle joined the Burgher
Seceders.

Among these humble, stern, earnest religionists of the Burgher
phase of Dissent Thomas Carlyle was born. His father was a
representative of the second generation of these devoted people
in Ecclefechan—* strict,” writes Carlyle, “not strictest species of
Presbyterian Dissenter.” The Cameronians, the Anti-burghers, “ the
Auld Lichts,” were stricter than the Burghers. Indeed, the Burghers
when James Carlyle joined the * meeting-house,” in the last
quarter of the eighteenth century, were the custodians of a liberal
tradition. They had followed the Erskines, as against the Anti-
burghers, in extending toleration to the Burgess Oath of 1745;
and the Erskines favoured scholarship and letters. They had refused
support to the movement, which should have given the magistrate

THE CARLYLE BIRTH-HOUSE.
**This umbrageous Man's-nest.”" —Sarfor Resartus.
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persecuting powers in the sphere of religious opinion; refused to
make Protestant-Presbyterian conformity compulsory in Scotland.
Severely dogmatic, tenaciously Conservative, on all points in creed
or polity which might be declared essential by their leaders, they
were, at the same time, disposed to admit the lights of common-
sense. As a strict, a faithful, Burgher, James Carlyle disapproved
of the “paraphrases” in public worship, on the ground that they
were “man-made,” whereas the Psalms—even the uncouth metrical
version sung in “the meeting-house "—were Divinely inspired; but
he was not slow to perceive the utility of the higher education;
and one of his dearest aims in life was accomplished when “Tom”
came to be recognised as a distinguished scholar. The Burghers
believed that the Holy Ghost could spcak by the lips of their
ministers to all the better purpose, if the ministers, previously to
entering upon duty in the pulpit, had received a liberal culture,
knew their Latin, could read the New Testament fluently in the
original Greek, and the Old Testament in the original Hebrew. The
Divine afflatus was to be promoted, not hindered, by means of accurate
grammar and superior diction. The Reverend John Johnstone,
minister at Ecclefechan for the long period of fifty-two years, was
evidently a most faithful representative of the Burgher tradition. He
was James Carlyle’s revered teacher until his death in 1812, when
a successor came who made an abortive attempt to introduce “the
paraphrases.” Mr. Johnstone was a good Latinist, and both the old
preacher himself and his son, when at home from college in vacation
times, gave Carlyle valuable help with his Latin rudiments, and
awoke in him the carliest stirrings of desire to possess wealth of
language.

As a Burgher Scceder, James Carlyle was tolerant. He allowed
“Tom” to have his way in the matter of abandoning his studies for
the ministry ; also, in the sphere of personal belief. To him personal
well-doing was of infinitely greater moment than doctrinal agreement
with himself. The Burghers, as a denomination, were the most
rcasonable of all the Scottish Dissenters in the eightecenth century,
and set a great price upon scholarship, upon knowledge. Among
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these humble men, indeed, of “the little, heath-thatched house” in
Ecclefechan, the emancipation of the intellect from the tyranny of
dogma had then already begun, which arrived at its final stage about
the middle of the last century, when John Sterling and Maurice,
Robertson of Brighton, Dean Stanley, Charles Kingsley, and Arthur
Clough confessed themselves the disciples of Thomas Carlyle.

Al

A S

HOUSE IN WHICH BURNS DIED IN DUMFRIES.

“Much was to be done for Burns: many a poisoned arrow might have

been warded from his bosom §; many an entanglement in his path cut asunder

by the hand of the powerful ; and light and heat shed on him from high

places would have made his humble atmosphere more genial ; and the

softest heart then breathing might have hved and died with some fewer
pangs. —Cariple wa Essay on Burns.
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CHAPTER VI
Towards the Pulpit of the Associate Burghers

THERE is a law of polarity that is constant in human nature.
Man’s economic and social conditions are determined by alternations
of attraction and repulsion. From fall to rise, then from rise to
fall again—so proceeds the life of families, and races as well.

In the middle of the eighteenth century, “the wild, natural,
almost animal man” of the “lawless Border country” of Annandale
had reached the nadir of social life. He could not have grown
much worse, and yet survived. It was then—in 1858—that James
Carlyle was born. His youth was contemporancous with the swing
of the pendulum, with a strong revulsion of feeling against the old
animal life of fighting and the chase, and towards some better way.
“Man’s unhappiness,” as Carlyle was fond to quote from one of
his German writers, “comes of his greatness.” Disgust with what
is lowest, like pure flame kindled on a hecap of ashes, is followed
by aspiration, by passionate longing, for what is highest. This
reaction crcated the “ meeting-house” at Ecclefechan, and took the
stonemason there as one of its most earnest and devoted adherents.

The depth and tenacity of Carlyle’s early impressions of religion,
as practised by the Burgher Scceders, are shown by the fond
manner in which, in old age, he threw around them the splendours
of his incomparable prose, in his sketch of Edward Irving. “A
man,”! he there wrote, “who awoke to the belief that he actually
had a soul to be saved or lost was apt to be found among the
Dissenting people, and to have given up attendance on the Kirk "—

v Reminiscences, Vol 1, p. 81.
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the Established Kirk. “It was ungenteel for him to attend the
mccting-house, but he found it to be altogether salutary.” ILdward
Irving’s parents were not Seceders, but “Irving’s young religion” was
pot among the Burghers at Ecclefechan. As was the case in those
days in many other parishes in Scotland, there was a drunken minister
in the pulpit of the parish kirk at Annam, whose conduct indirectly
promoted scoffing and scepticism, and sent the pcople the way of
Dissent. Adam Hope, who was hecadmaster of the Annan Academy
when Irving was a pupil, and became English master in the re-
organised Academy under one Bryce Downie, which Carlyle attended
from 1806 to 1809, from his eleventh to his fourteenth year, was a
sort of intellectual leader in the district; and Adam was a Burgher
Seceder, walking six miles each way to John Johnstone’s meeting-
house at Ecclefechan on Sundays. The boy Irving accompanied
Adam. Carlyle did not know his future friend then, but, in subse-
quent years, Irving and Carlyle often compared notes regarding the
Sundays spent at the meeting-house, when they sat on the same
benches, and received the same baptism of fervour from the venerable
Johnstone. Self-denial came easy to those old Burghers. Carlyle
could remember how he had seen a group of Scotch weavers,
hanging up their plaids to dry during the service, who had walked
from the neighbourhood of Carlisle in a rain-storm, a distance of
fifteen miles each way, that they might worship in John Johnstone’s
meeting-house.

Infant baptism, mostly in church, was rigorously enforced by the
Burgher Scceders. Although no record of the event seems to have
been preserved, Carlyle must have becn baptized by the saintly
John Johnstone. The parish school stood then on the roadside
between FEcclefechan and Hoddom Kirk. Tom Donaldson, the
schoolmaster, pronounced his verdict upon James Carlyle’s “ Tom.”
He was “a lad o’ pairts)” and should be sent to the University,
that is to say, put in training for the ministry. It then became the
fond hope of James and Margaret Carlyle that Tom might some
day “wag his pow in a pulpit”—the supreme profession, at that
period at least, in  the judgment of the Scottish peasantry.
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Nothing, in anticipation, could have given the stonemason a keener
satisfaction than that “ Tom” should become an honoured minister
in his own denomination of the Burgher Seceders.

And so, at the age of eleven (in 1806) young Carlyle was sent
to the new Academy at Annan, lodged with Waugh, the model
shoemaker, who was a distant relation of the family, and placed
under the particular care of Adam Hope. In 1809, at the young
age of fourteen, Carlyle matriculated as a student in arts at the
Edinburgh University, with the view of preparing himself for the
further special studies in Divinity required at the hands of intending
licentiates by the Associate Synod. He completed the curriculum
in arts in four sessions, each session extending from the end of
October to the end of the following April, working at his books in
Ecclefechan, or making himself useful to his father, in the summer
half of the year. In the summer of 1814, at the age of nineteen,
he was appointed Mathematical Master in the Annan Academy, at
a salary of £70 per annum. He held this first appointment for
rather more than two years. His name was then on the roll of
students in Divinity in connection with the Burgher kirk. Qualified
in arts at the University, he was permitted to pursue his studies in
Divinity, not by attending classes in the Academy or Hall of his
denomination, but by offering himseclf once a year, for four years
or so, for examination in theology, Church History, Scriptural
exegesis, etc, and by rcading a specimen sermon to clerical
examiners. Carlyle returned from Annan to Edinburgh twice for
this purpose: first, in 1814, when he read a discourse in English :
next, in 1815, when he read a sermon in Latin on Natural Religion
—Num dctur religio naturalis? He was evidently regarded in the
light of a promising student, for, on both occasions, he received
“bits! of compliments and flimsy approbation from comrades and
Professors.” He missed this ordeal in 1817, and abandoned the
ministry for good in the following year. He had read Gibbon, had
his doubts to fight, and had too profound a reverence for the
memory of John Johnstone, and the saintly Burgher laymen his

Reminiscences, Vol. 1, p. 93,



46 THE CARLYLE COUNTRY

boyhood had known in Ecclefechan, to reduce the pulpit to the
level of a commercial enterprise in which doctrines might be repeated
with impunity, and as part of the trade, after they had ceased to be
true in the mind and conscience of the preacher.

Early in 1818 Carlyle wrote to his friend, Robert Mitchell, that
his career in the theological line “had come to a close.” He knew
how strongly “the kind mother” desired him to enter the ministry ;
also, that it was his father’s wish, who had made real sacrifices out
of his frugal carnings as a stonemason in order to send him to the
Annan Academy and the University of Edinburgh. Iis mother
remonstrated, but his father was silently magnanimous, too shrewd
in his hnmble way not to perceive the unwisdom of parental coercion
in the matter. The incident, which apparently solved the practical
problem, had its humorous aspect. “I remember yet,” he wrote!
“being on the street in Argyll Square, Edinburgh, probably in 1817,
and had come over from Kirkcaldy with some intent, the languidest
possible, still to put down my name and fce "—(that is to say, to
continue on the roll of Burgher Divinity students, and proceed to
examination). “ The official person, when I rung, was not at hand,
and my instant feeling was, ‘Very good, then, very good; let this
be finis in the matter,’ and it really was.”

Carlyle renounced his purpose to enter the pulpit of the Burgher
Dissenters only to occupy the wider pulpit of his incomparable
didactic books. Like Coleridge, he was never done preaching, and
to the close of his magnum opus of Frederick, he elevated history to
the rank and dignity of the sermon in its best days. Through all his
laborious years, from the summit of the mountain of influence and
fame, whose slopes he had climbed with heroic resolution in thick
darkness and in  howling winds, Carlyle was, in respect of his
passion for rightcousness and his controlling reverence, essentially
the Burgher Scceder. The close union between all that was best
in his mind and life and the original Burgher inspiration proceeding
from the lowly “meeting-house” in Ecclefechan, is strongly illus-
trated by the short distance which separates his grave from the old

! Froude’s Life, Vol I, p. 54,
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building in which John Johnstone preached. On the side of things
ethical and spiritual, lying back of all changing metaphysical
formulas, Carlyle and the Burgher mind of the cighteenth century
were “ lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in dcath they are not
divided.”

Burns and Carlyle, in early life, were thrown among similar
religious influences. The Ecclefechan Burghers were stern Calvinists
of the type of old David Hope, who refused to omit family worship
when told that the wind was driving his corn into the sea, answering
—“Wind! wind canna get ae straw that has been appointed mine: sit
down and let us worship God.” They had an impregnable belief in
a Special and Personal Providence, in the Divine Decrees. Burns’s
father was an Arminian, and magnified human Free Will. But the
same atmosphere of home religion prevailed at Alloway, at Mount
Oliphant, at Lochlea, as at Ecclefechan and Mainhill. In common
with William Burns, James Carlyle was a servere Puritan, who had
renounced all vanities, all frivolities, of the world. From both
homes, there ascended daily the sounds of praise and prayer as
“the priest-like father” conducted family worship, which, on the
banks of the Doon and the banks of the Annan alike, was called
“takin’ the Book.”

Carlyle’s writings abound in passages which discover the direct
influence upon him of the Burgher Seceders at Ecclefechan. There
is the thrilling close of the chapter “Idyllic” in Sartor Resartus—
“Beware, O Teufelsdrockh, of spiritual pride!” Reminiscent of the
Annandale Scceders, also, men of fiery tempers, “gey ill to deal
wi’,” yet bowed regularly at the meeting-house before the Highest
in sincere repentance and holiest aspiration, is the passage in
Last and Present, in the chapter on Aristocracies, describing the
*“ Church-apparatus” in the “ hamlet where poor peasants congregate’
—" it is beautiful :—even in its great obscuration and decadence, it
is among the beautifulest, most touching objects one secs on the
Earth.”  Carlyle, too, was an old man of scventy-one, the friend of
the greatest, when his tenderest thought reverted upon the humble
goodness of the Seceders who had given him reverence in his child-
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hood, and he wrote of them thus!:—* Very venerable are those old
Scceder clergy to me now when I look back upon them. Most of
the chief figures among them in Irving’s time and mine were hoary
old men; men so like what one might call antique Evangelists in
ruder vesture, and ‘poor scholars and gentlemen of Christ) [ have
nowhere met with in monasteries or churches, among Protestant or
Papal clergy in any country of the world.”

The eighteenth century was not a great, not a productive, period in
Carlyle’s perspective of history. It was a barren epoch, “godless,”
the parent of mechanical philosophics which were but as stones, and
not bread of life, to the famishing people. Carlyle exaggerated here
he was unfair to the cighteenth century. Yet, if we may take it for
granted, with him, that the blight of materialism did then spread itself
out upon the great highways of thought, by his own showing, there
was, in the same period, much vision of spiritual realitics accessible
to the pcasantry. The Wesleys were at work in the larger world
without, and there were poor prophets teaching highest truths, living
earncst lives, hidden in the glens of Annandale; and, among them,
Carlyle at length arrived, commissioned by the IHighest to sct the
feet of multitudes upon the rock of a new spiritual faith. “I do not
quitec know what to say about Carlyle,” remarked IFrederick W.
Robertson in 1849. “Sure I am that his mind has had more
influence on the thoughtful young men of the day than any other I

could name.”
Y Reminiscences, Vol. 1, p. 83.




CHAPTER VII
To Ecclefechan

THE road from Annan to Ecclefechan is incomparably the most
expedient approach, from our Carlylean point of view, to the central
heart of the Carlyle country. For, while Ecclefechan has its own
railway communications, it should not be forgotten that half the
last century had expired before railways arrived in Annandale: so
that the ecarlier associations with Carlyle here fall in pre-railway
times.

The distance, by the shortest road, between Annan and Eccle-
fechan is six miles, but few more interesting walks, or drives, can
anywhere be found, especially for persons who may be acquainted
more or less with the writings and the unique history of Thomas
Carlyle. This road follows the coursec of the river from the eastern
side. It was by this same road that at Whitsuntide, 1806, when he
was but five months past his tenth birthday, boy Carlyle entered
the town of Annan, accompanied by his father, the industrious stone-
mason, on his way to the Academy, and heard the stecple-clock
strike eight, saw “the aproned or disaproned Burghers moving in to
breakfast.” It was here he was interested in “a little dog, in mad
terror, rushing past; for some human imps had tied a tin kettle to

>

its tail ;” and found in the incident, twenty years later! “fit emblem
of many a Conquering Hero to whom Fate (wedding Fantasy to sense,
as it often elsewhere does) has malignantly appended a tin kettle

of Ambition” . .. “fit emblem also of much that awaited mysclf,
1 Sartor Resartus, Bk. 11, Chap. 111,
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in that mischievous Den; as in the World, whereof it was a
portion and epitome!” This event of that Whitsuntide morning,
now almost a century ago, meant to Carlyle the beginning of his
evil days, but it signified also the inauguration of his career as a
scholar.

As we ascend the casy hill in front, the surroundings are full
of interest at every bend in the road. On the left hand, the wooded
banks of the Annan, whence Scott took some of his scenes in Acd
Gauntlet, captivate the eye. Commerce is represented in the shape
of a modcern distillery situate quite ncar to the river. The mansion
of Warmanbie is soon passed, and, some distance farther, the entrance
to the mansion of Mount Annan, which is associated with Carlyle's
earlicst wage-carning work as a tutor. I'rom “Mount Annan,” in
the autumn of 1814, two important letters were dated, which were
written to Robert Mitchell, Carlyle’s fellow-student at the University,
who was then a tutor at the Ruthwell Manse. No sooner had Carlyle
entered upon his dutics as teacher of Mathematics in the Annan
Academy than he was engaged to give private tuition at Mount
Annan. “General Dirom,’! he writes to Mitchell, under date of
October 18th, “came to reside at Mount Annan towards the end of
June, and two of his boys, learning Greek, Latin, and Mathematics,
were consigned to my care.” When at Mount Annan, he was in
grave dubiety concerning the profession of the ministry. Iis sermon
for the Divinity Hall was not prospering ; he hardly knew in what
part of the Bible he should find the text which had been prescribed.
“ My sentiments on the Clerical profession,” he continues to Mitchell,
“are like yours, mostly of the unfavourable kind. Where would be
the harm, should we both stop?” In another? letter to the same
friend, written from Mount Annan six days later, which, although
somewhat marred by the pedantries, and stilted sentences, of a
student, shows a striking clevation of ambition and aim, he remarks
thus upon their prudential bearings at that time:—“’Tis a blecak
look-out, my dear Mit.—but, though the greasy sons of pudding may
pass us by with all the conscious dignity of beings of a higher and

V Early Letters, Vol 1, p. 13. 2 Early Letters, Vol. 1, p. 24.
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a fatter order, yet, however humble be our lot, ’tis comfortable to
think that—

-
¢ Justum et tenacem propositi virum

Non civium prava jubentium,
Non vultus instantis tyranni
Mente quatit solida. . .
Si fractus illabatur orbis
Impavidum ferient ruinie.”

This somewhat hackneyed quotation from the opening stanza of
the Third Ode of the Third Book of Horace —a perennial favourite
in the Latin class-rooms of the Scottish Universitiecs—indicates the
singular moral loftiness which young Carlyle had brought with him
from the University. HHe aspired then to be ‘the man just and
firm in his resolve, not to be shaken from his scttled purpose by
the corrupt fury of the mob commanding evil, or by the look of
the threatening tyrant . .. who, even if the shattered heavens
should fall upon him, the ruins would strike him undismayed.’
Was not this the quality of manhood to which Thomas Carlyle
attained ?

Carlyle was fortunate in receiving, at Mount Annan, an introduc-
tion to the Rev. Dr. Henry Duncan, minister of the parish of

”

Ruthwell.  “Mr. Duncan left Mount Annan this morning,” he writes
to Mitchell in the same letter; “and having invited me to Ruthwell
Manse, you may expect to sce me in the course of a week or two

)

some Saturday afternoon.” The young * Mathematical Master” at
the Academy was apparently staying at Mount Annan during thosc
autumn months, teaching at Annan in the school hours, and giving
private lessons in the evening to General Dirom’s two boys.

At Landhcads—the highest point in the road across the hill to
Fcclefechan—a magnificent view is obtained, a view for extent and
grandeur difficult to excel, and one never absent from Carlyle's
imagination as he reflected upon his native dales. I.ooking back, the
eye rests upon the dark-blue peaks of the Lake mountains beyond
the vast sweep of the Solway, sparkling in the sunshine. In the
flat below lies the town of Annan, made animate at the distance by
the river as it widens towards the sea at Waterfoot. Away to the
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West, Criffel, and the more remote Galloway Hills, can be seen.
On all sides round, comfortable farms, costly and beautiful modern
mansions, and the white cottages of the peasantry give human
fcatures to the landscape, which is thickly dotted all over with
hospitable woods. In front the wooded hills of Brownmoor and
Woodcockair fill the eye, together with the venerable Repentance
Tower to the left, and on the distant sky-line, the tabular crest of
Birrenswark, in shape resembling a huge pig's back against the
horizon.

Carlyle was fondly familiar with every foot of this delightful
road. When lodged in Annan, first as pupil, subsequently as
tcacher, he had walked regularly to and from his home in
Ecclefechan. On his earlier visits to Annandale from London,
before the railways came, he was accustomed to arrive by boat at
Annan, where his brother “ Alick” usually met him. They some-
times walked to Scotsbrig by way of Ecclefechan, sometimes drove in
the farm “spring=cart.” One of these walks on this road has passcd
into the Carlylean literature. In the summer of 1837, after Carlyle
had finished his giant’s task of the History of the French Revolution,
his health temporarily gave way. He resolved to seck recuperation
in his native Annandale; to consult the oracle in his “cave of
Trophonius.” He had then resided at Chelsea for three years—the
period of his direst battle in an economic sense. His long, weary
fight was at lcast half-won, for recognition was secure, and he saw
his way to the frugal income of £150 per annum, as Diogenes in his
tub, and in his chosen walks of literature.

Carlyle, a man in his prime at forty-two then, had comec by
sca from Liverpool, and been reccived by “Alick” at “the jetty”
on the estuary of the Annan. When they reached Landheads,
“Alick” had occasion to call at a cottage somewhere near, and
Carlyle rested alone on a milestone, and gazed back upon the
natural panorama of carth, sca, and sky with which from boyhood
he had been familiar. He was in one of his dejected and meclan-
choly moods, suffering from “the nerves.” In the summer of 1836,
he had remained in London, partly to keep down expenses
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partly to get the ZFreuch Revolution  finished. He had been
laborious, he had been faithful to the ideal set forth in the letters
to Mitchell from Mount Annan, written whole twenty-eight years
before. Yet his way was blocked. No gate would open at his
touch. He was under suspicion’s cruel ban in many influential
quarters. His wife was sacrificing her own genius, her own chances
of money and fame, in order to help him in the strugyule, even
suffering in her health under the load of anxiety which lifted so
slowly; and poignant grief was mixed with savage indignation
within him.  And so, the contrast, at Landheads, between the
beauty, grandeur, and apparent propitiousness of nature, on that
bright midsummer’s day, and the economic terrors in his personal
lot so far, aflicted him cruelly ; and he described the sensations of
the moment in his Jowrnal thus':—“ Tartarus itself and the pale
kingdoms of Dis, could not have been more preternatural to me—
most stern, gloomy, sad, grand yet terrible, yet steeped in woe.”

Beyond Landheads, we look down, on the left, upon the village
of Bridekirk, which spreads itself out in rows of clean, whitewashed
cottages on the western bank of the river. There is no Bridckirk
mansion existing thereabouts now, as was the case in the eighteenth
century, and the lands of Bridekirk form a portion of the estate
of Mount Annan. But it was here the Carlyle, laird of Bridekirk,
lived, who, about 1743, was the then surviving representative  of
the Lords Carlyle of Torthorwald;? the kinsman of Thomas Carlyle’s
grandfather, and the kinsman, also, of the minister of Inveresk.
Here, too, resided in those old days, my Lady Carlyle of Bridekirk,
who, on the authority of the clergyman, her husband’s relation, was
capable of drinking an entire large bottle of brandy at a single
sitting !

With Birrenswark throwing its height of 740 feet for a rampart
against the horizon in front of us, we now cross the hillside, and
descend into the wide dale, on the far side of which Ecclefechan
stands “in trustful derangement among the wooded slopes;” and
what in Sarfor are described as * the kind beech-rows of Entepfuhl”

Y Froude, Life in London, Vol. 1, p. 109. 2 Ante, p. 23.
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come in sight—that is to say, two umbrageous avenues of beech-
trees leading to the village, the one on the Annan road, the other
on the road from Hoddom Bridge. On the hillside, the road passcs
the entrance to the Manse of Hoddom. Here the Reverend James
Yorstoun lived, who was minister of Hoddom parish in 1825, when
Carlyle spent the yecar at Hoddom (Repentance) Hill. This Mr.
Yorstoun was an intelligent Moderate, and one of Carlyle's few
friends in the district, although there is no record of Carlyle ever
having given him “a hecaring” in the Hoddom kirk. On the
occasion of Jane Welsh’s first visit to the Carlyles at Hoddom
Hill, one of the days was devoted to! “chess at Hoddam Mansc
between the fine old Clergyman, Mr. Yorstoun, and her (rivals at
that game in Nithsdale, before now); this also was a pleasant little
expedition for both of us, tho' in the chess part of it, I played
spectator only.”

Carlyle, who always liked clergymen, excepting the impudent or
manifestly insincere class, had a profound respect for old Mr.
Yorstoun, who spent his life in this quiet rural parish, and died
in 1851 at the vencrable age of 79, having lived long enough to
witness his friend’s triumph in literature. Ilis grave, surrounded
by a clumsy ivy-mantled wall, is located in the Hoddom kirkyard,
immediately behind the church, where he is cloquently certificated
to posterity as having “faithfully discharged his duties”; none the
less faithfully doubtless for his game at chess with Jane Welsh,
and his friendly and hospitable attitude towards Carlyle. In her
Note-Book,®2 Mrs. Carlyle had stored away one of the quaint sayings
of this Hoddom minister, to which Carlyle added an interpolation,
on this wise :—

“I was going to have been scarce of fodder when by great
good luck one of my cows died”—*James Yorstoun’ (Revd. of
Hoddam; excellent chess-player, excellent, simple, and ingenious
man).

“Butcher: ‘Is it an old cow?’ DMr. Yorstoun: ‘Yes, sir, the

Y New Letters and Memorials of Jane Welsh Carlyle, Vol. 1, p. 7.
2 New Letters and Memorials of Jane Welsh Carlyle, Vol. 11, p. 114.
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cow is old, zery old’” The pawky humour of this minister was
frequently quoted by the Carlyles both in letters and conversation.

We are now within the parish of Hoddom. The older spelling,
“Hoddam,” which Carlyle
invariably used, obtained as
far back as 1769. In the
charters of the twelfth cen-
tury, the name is spelt
“Hodholm,” and “Hodolm ”
—Anglo-Saxon for “ the head
of the holm.” How, why,
or when the vowel “a”
superseded “0,” it is impos-
sible to discover, unless the
change be attributed to the
popular fondness, in a coun-
try of fiery tempers, for the
termination “dam”; but, for
the last generation, the
original “0” has returned
and conquered. As a parish
by itself, before the Refor-
mation and previously to
the union with Luce and
Ecclefechan in 1609, the
lands of “Hodolm” occupied
exactly “the head of the holm,” on the eastern banks of the
Annan,

From the road below the Manse, and! towards the bridge that
crosses the Mein Water—the Meinfoot Bridge—where it approaches
the river, the view of the hollow, and its surrounding slopes, is
singularly beautiful. We are now in the environs of the “ Entepfuhl ”
of Sartor, and seem to breathe the identical atmosphere of the
chapter entitled Zdyllic; to enter among the natural symbols of the

Y Reminiscences (Longmans), Vol, 1, p. 56.

ANNAN ROAD, ECCLEFECHAN.
One of “the kind beech-rows of Entepfuhl.”
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youth of the Carlylecan world, where the hand of time has accom-
plished comparatively little change.

“The country,” wrote Carlyle, “quict, airy, wholesome, has real
beauty of its kind.” This was the mildest of dry encomium. For the
majority of lovers of fresh country scenes would grow ejaculatory,
and hazard the Carlylean censure for canting about the picturesque,
when walking from the Mein Water to the village, through one of
the beech avenues, past the kirkyard in which Carlyle was buried,
and towards the “arch house” in which he was born.

When I last entered this remarkable old village, the bell of the
Board School was calling the pupils back to their lessons from an
interval of play. The contrast between the splendid, commodious
school, erected by the Board under the Act of 1872, and what I
was told of the old, low-roofed school-building, no longer to be scen,
which stood near Hoddom church, when Carlyle was the stone-

’

mason’s “lad o’ pairts,” and a pupil there, in the first six years of
the last century, impressed my imagination; and I wondered if the
improvement in the schooling had kept pace with the development
of educational appliances in the interval of a century, since Tom
Donaldson passed his verdict upon the boy Carlyle as one who
should be sent to the University ; since Sandy Beattie, the
examiner, reported Carlyle, at the age of seven, *“complete in
English,” and had him put to Latin, in case he should waste his
time. What is cvolved, let the appliances for the purpose be what
they may, must have been antecedently involved. We must first
catch our Carlyle, otherwise no school, good or indifferent, can
educate him.



CHAPTER VIII
The Carlylean Mecca

“HE had educated me,” wrote Carlyle, in the sketch of his father
in the Reminiscences, *“against much advice, I believe, and chicfly,
if not solely, from his own noble faith. James Bell, one of our wise
men, had told him, ‘LEducate a boy, and he grows up to despise his
ignorant parents” My father once told me this, and added, ‘ Thou
hast not done so; God be thanked for it.”

Approaching Iicclefechan from the side of the Annan road, we
pass the entrance-gate of the rude kirkyard, and are reminded how
Carlyle desired to be buried here. Dean Stanley offered a grave in
Westminster Abbey, but the thought of a sacred reunion in death
with his humble parents was dearer to Carlyle, at the zenith of his
fame, than the proud contemplation of a tomb in the British Valhalla.
The plain grave among his kindred, together with the unpretentious

“arch house” round the corner, in which Carlyle was born, declares
that “ Diogenes Teufelsdrockh” was not a snob.  Ie never despised
his humble kinsfolk ; he never sought to conceal the poverty associated
with his immediate ancestry.  As little did he boast of himself as a
preternatural  specimen  of “the man who has risen”; for he had
been carefully educated, and probably would have been no greater
as scholar and writer of books, even although he had been the son
of a Duke with Eton and Oxford behind him.

From the social point of view, his family could not assist him
in the struggle to obtain a prudential footing in letters. Yet his
parcnts were peasants of whom he had never the least cause to be
ashamed; they were entirely respectable, and existed socially on the
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upper side of the line below which, in a world of infinite and ever-
lasting snobbery, reticence, or calculated concealment of origin,
becomes the imperative of prudence on the part of children whose
brains and culture throw them in the way of “better-to-do” people;
for the latter are usually dependent upon snobbery for social success,
and soon master the trick of fencing out the rival who is “not of
good family.” It was Carlyle’s claim to reverence and love, indeed,
that he never “despised his ignorant parents”; never was ashamed
of his humble beginnings at Ecclefechan; but gilded his cradle years
there with the splendours of his romantic prose-poetry in Sartor
Resartus, his first great book.

Looking round in the centre of this grey old village, we arc
impressed with the accuracy of Carlyle’s idealised picture of it in
Sartor. He had an incomparable eye for actual features; it was
with him as if the square and plumb-line of the stonemason had
grown incorporate into his imagination. We are in the “ Entepfuhl”
of Sartor, changed somewhat, yet the same in the features sclected
by Carlyle for artistic treatment.

The difficult name “Ecclefechan” is usually explained as a
compound of the terms “Ecclesia” and “Fechan”—the church of
Saint Fechanus, an Irish saint who, according to tradition, visited
Annandale in the seventh century, when the old church, or small
abbey, the exact site of which cannot now be located, was founded.
In a manuscript account of Dumfriesshire, preserved in the Advocate’s
Library at Edinburgh, it is called—* Ecclesia Fechanis,” and the
older spelling was “Eglisfechan.” Doubt is cast by some authorities
upon the historical reality of Saint Fechan, and a different etymology
suggested, which derives “fechan” from the Celtic verb *feoch,”
meaning “to droop,” “to decay,” and makes Ecclefechan to mean
“the church in the hollow.” This saint, however, is none the worse
even should he be but a mythical personage, and we see no cause
to quarrel with the accepted etymology.

At the close of the eighteenth century, when “ a little red-coloured
infant” arrived in the cottagec home of “ Andreas Futteral” and

“the good Gretchen” in “Entepfuhl,” to be known in the domestic
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circle as “the young Gneschen,” and ultimately to the world as
“Herr Diogenes Teufelsdrockh,” Professor of “the new science of
Things in General in the new University of Weissnichttwo,” Eccle-
fechan consisted mainly of two long rows of small cottages, roofed with

ECCLEFECHAN,

O TP Lot e N e st an Noapalialie
thatch, situate on either side of the coach-road between London and
Glasgow, sixteen miles north of Carlisle. There were no large houses
then in the village ; the most substantial building probably was the
“arch house.” The burn was open from end to end of the village—
“the little Kuhbach gushing kindly by "—cleansed by generous rains
and floods from the hills behind. Trees were numerous in the village.
The space occupied by the open burn kept the street wide, and
made ample room for “the elements of an unspeakable hurly-burly ”
at the fairs,

There is little change now in the exterior semblance of tkis
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village which shares the fame of Carlyle. On the roofs of the
cottages the earlier thatch has mostly been superseded by the colder
slate, The burn is covered over for a considerable distance, although
it still “gushes kindly by” in front of the *“arch house.” All the
larger trees have disappeared, among them “the brave old Linden,”
under the shadow of which *“the old men sat talking,” while the
child Carlyle greedily listened, “and the wearied labourers reclined
and the unwecaried children sported, and the young men and maidens
often danced to flute-music.” Commodious modern houses have
multiplied both in the central street and in the lanes leading to
right and left.

In 17355, the population of Ecclefechan was registered at 750: it
has never been much above 800 at any subsequent period. Probably
more people were there, dwelling in the warm thatched hovels of the
eighteenth century, than is the case to-day. Local industries, which
formerly kept the peasant’s children at home, have disappearcd—
hand-loom-wcaving, the manufacture of straw hats, and of linen and
gingham. Before Annan and Lockerbie developed large weckly
markets, before railway communication gave the advantage to these
towns, Ecclefechan formed the chief market for the immediate
district. The village looks now as if it had fallen asleep commerci-
ally, rctired from business, or permitted business to rctire from it ; and
an empty and silent linen factory, overlooking the street, suggests the
causes of depopulation and decay of crafts, viz, the operation of the
centripetal economic force, which withdraws industrialism from the
villages, abolishes the small rural manufacturer, and makes the rush
to the towns compulsory for the village youths and maidens.

In Carlyle’s childhood a century ago, the rearing of pigs was a
flourishing industry at Ecclefechan, and the village long enjoyed
local renown as a pig market. The inimitable picture in Sartor
of “the swincherd’s horn” and “the many hungry happy quad-
rupeds, on all sides, starting in hot haste to join him for breakfast
on the heath” was historically accurate. In the pre-railway times,
the village had its contingent of carriers, who travelled regularly to
all parts. Chief of these was the Edinburgh carrier, who was due
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once a fortnight—a week being needed for the journey of over ;o
miles each way—and conveyed victuals to Carlyle from “the kind
mother” when he was a student at the University. Twice in the
twenty-four hours the stage-coach passed through the village, chang-
ing horses at the inn:
“weaving far cities
like a monstrous
shuttle into closer
union.”

The “arch” cannot
be missed, nor the
“arch house,” which
was built by James
Carlyle about 1791
as a home for his
first wife, his kins-
woman, Janet Carlyle.
Although its struc- FEDBOUN-TE. RPN

“ Lifting the green veil, to see what invaluable it hid, they descried

tural plan is out-of-  there, amid down and rich white wrappages, no Pitt Diamond or Haps-
burg Regalia, but in the softest sleep, a little red coloured Infant.”

Sartor Resartus.

date, the house shows
no signs of dilapidation; for James Carlyle's work was honest
and endured ; he had the “eye that winces at false work and loves
the true” It is the property of Mr. Alexander Carlyle, eldest
son of “brother Alick.” Several houses were originally combined
in the single building, in order to accommodate the different families
of the brothers Carlyle, stonemasons, and the “arch” would form a
convenient entrance to “the mason’s yard” behind. The peace
of the little community was safeguarded by giving each of “the
striking masons ” his own door.

The Carlyle “birth-house” is entered from the street by an inside
stair. It consists of two apartments, the larger one to the right of
the stair, the smaller a narrow, oblong bedroom to the left. Here
were born the ten children of James Carlyle—ten, if we include the
“John” who was Janet Carlyle’s son, and the daughter of Margaret
Aitken and James Carlyle that died in infancy. The puzzle is to
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discover where they all slept, or what happened when sickness visited
the family, or how they got through the long, dark winter nights thu
“cabin'd, cribb'd, confin’d.” It is not known authentically in which
of the two apartments Carlyle was born, but the likelihood is that
“the green silk basket” containing the “little, red-coloured infant”
was carried from the smaller room across the head of the stair, and
placed “visible and tangible on their little parlour-table.” Here
Carlyle returned to his home at weck-ends when a pupil at the
Annan Academy ; here he spent the vacation half of the year during
his period as student at the University from his fourteenth to his
nineteenth ycar. Here James Carlyle, who ncver earned more than
£100 in any one year when a stonemason, succeeded, with noble
sclf-denial, in paying “Tom's” fees at the Academy and the
University, and his frugal bill for lodgings as well; his reward to
sece “Tom” a scholar, to hear him arguing triumphantly with the

y»

“wise men” of Ecclefechan.

“ O small beyinnings, ye are great and strong,
Based on a faithful heart and weariless brain 17

In this home of James Carlyle, “old Tom of Brownknowe” died
in 1806, at the venerable age of 84, the world having dcalt harshly
with him, but compensation being given in the nursing love of his
son. Here the pathetic incident occurred, when “ Old Thomas” was
on his! death-bed, of the reconciliation between him and “grand-
uncle Francis, the Captain of Middlebie,” which profoundly impressed
young Carlyle. The “Captain” could not walk: came in a cart:
had to be lifted up the “stcep straight stairs in a chair to the room
of the dying man”—probably the smaller room: the two brothers
being alone there for twenty minutes, evidently scttling certain old
scores on the brink of the grave.

And now to the “arch house” come pilgrims from all parts of
the world, men and women whom Carlyle has influenced through his
books. The names recorded here in the visitors’ books, kept since
Carlyle died in 1881, bear witness to the enduring nature of his

v Reminiscences, Vol. 1, p. 34 (Longmans).
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cosmopolitan fame—Americans, Germans, Frenchmen, Spaniards,
Hindoos, &c. The larger of the two rooms is occupied with
interesting Carlylean relics. In one corner there is an excellent bust
of Carlyle by Mrs. D. O. Hill, presented by Dr. Halliday Gunning,
a native of Ruthwell, seven miles distant—* Grand Dignitary of the
Empire of Brazil” The costly wreath hangs there which was sent
by the German Emperor at the centenary of Carlyle’s birth in 1893.
The most significant memorial of Carlyle in this apartment, hcwever,
is the “ Address” presented to him in 1875, on the attainment of
his ecightieth birthday, which was accompanied by the medallion
head, the workmanship of Mr. J. E. Boehm. This “ Address,”
the project of his old and faithful disciple, Professor Masson, was
signed by 120 first-class names in contemporary Scottish literature,
philosophy, science, and art. Under the “ Address,” those names are
lithographed in alphabetical order. At the head of this majestic
roll-call of eminence in the sccond half of the nincteenth century,
stands the name of Thomas Aird, the poet, in whose weekly news-
paper at Dumfries the French Revolution was welcomed to Scotland,
and accepted in terms of unstinted laudation for proof that the
peasantry of Annandale had given a new genius to the world. The
“ Address,” which Carlyle cared little about, except as an agrecable
expression of kindness and goodwill, is in its right place in the
“birth-house.” It accentuates the contrast between Carlyle’s lowly
beginnings and the unrivalled eminence to which he had attained
long before his eightieth birthday. Moreover, it indicates in what
an unique fashion, among geniuses, his life came full circle in his
own day, passing, while he survived, through all the stages of plough-
ing, sowing, and cultivation, until he reaped in old age the full
harvest of fame.

“We congratulate you,” so reads this remarkable tribute, “and
oursclves on the spacious fulness of years which has enabled you
to sustain this rare dignity among mankind in all its possible
splendour and completeness.”  Ile was assured that, in the judgment
of those 120 eminent scholars, he had proved himself “a teacher
whose genius and achievements have lent radiance to his time:”™
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one, also, who had realised in himself his own ideal of “the hero
as man-of-letters.”

The “arch house” is sacred to Carlyleans, because of the affec-
tionate family life which existed there in the teens of the last century
—until 1815—and helped Carlyle to lay the strong foundations of
his scholarship and culture. No event was so important in that
little house then as “Tom’s” home-coming from the University.
His father went out to meet him on the road. Carlyle was deeply
affected on learning, in 1876, how his “ brother Alick” had died in
Canada, muttering in his last wandering moments—“ Is Tom coming
from Edinburgh the morn?” It was the voice of a rare brotherly
devotion coming back to him from the scenes of his boyhood at

’

the “arch house’ “across wide oceans and long decades of
time.”

There is a modern cottage in what was formerly the “mason’s
yard” and the garden behind the old home. lHere stood “the
orchard-wall” on the coping of which Gneschen sat at sunset,
cating his supper of bread-crumbs boiled in milk, when! “those hues
of gold and azure, that hush of world's expectation as day died,
were still a Hebrew Speech for me; nevertheless 1 was looking at
the fair illuminated Letters, and had an eye for their gilding.”

U Nartor Resartus, Bko UL Chap. 11— Zdvliic.
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CHAPTER IX
Lingering in Ecclefechan

“WHAT can you say of Carlyle,” Ruskin asked, “but that he was
born in the clouds and struck by the lightning?”  Not the whole
man. While lingering near the “arch house” in Ecclefechan, we feel
that Carlyle was born on terra firma, made of common clay of the
best peasant quality. His feet were strongly planted in the soil of
inheritance, among the prudences and practicalities, where diplomacy
guided independence, “lord of the lion heart and eagle eye.” What
little business devolved upon Carlyle he invariably managed with
perfect dignity and real success. He might have been a great
Governor of a Crown Colony, a bencvolent despot, Abbot Samson
redivivus ; and in an epoch of rebellion, he might have been a sccond
Oliver Cromwell. Never was he in debt, and his domestic affairs at
Chelsea, with his publishers, with ‘“‘the honest lawyer in Dumfries,”
were conducted with a methodical gratitude and saioir faire worthy
of a potential Governor of the Bank of England.

For the stonemason’s child was father of the man. At this old
“arch house,” the foundations of his extraordinary attachment to his
humble home, to his parents, were laid. IHe was twenty when the
removal to the farm took place, earning £70 a yecar in Annan.
Carlyle was the privileged member of the family, set apart for
scholarship and the ministry, and there is no record of a single hard
day’s work ever done by him in the mason’s yard or in the fclds.
He inherited the will to work from his parents. His industry was
not less regular at Craigenputtock and Chelsea than his father’s had
been in Ecclefechan. He wrote books as his father built houses, less
for profit than for the pride of *a good job,” putting the honesty,
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thoroughness, veracity into literature which James Carlyle had im-
ported into his masonry.

This “arch house” nurtured young Carlyle. Here he discovered
that, like all his Border ancestors, he had a hot temper; that
dynamite of explosive irascibility was stored away in the subter-
rancan passages in him. In a rage he threw his stool at his half-
brother ; broke it ; came by his earliest intimation that the “me” was
bounded by the “not-me”; that the carth was full of resistance
offered by other wills to his own; and felt for the first time “the
united pangs of loss and remorse,” which never afterwards ceased at
intervals to lacerate his heart. Hcre, too, he was introduced to the
mystery of death when he saw his infant sister lying dead under a
sheet on the bed; or when the sight of his uncle’s face in death
gave him “a new pang of horror.”

Carlyle in boyhood rather admired and feared than loved his
father, but his unique attachment to his mother began at the
“arch house.” She was sternly religious, yet good-natured, gifted
with a sparkling wit, a mirthful creature by temperament; and if
her piety might be deeper than her husband’s, she “had also the
more sport.” “ No man,” wrote Carlyle, “of my day, or hardly any
man, can have had better parents.”

The Carlylean cvangel of labour and hope came from the
dedicated industry of the “arch house.” Here was struck the key-
note of Past and Present, which was not written until the
economic plight of the country called for it in 1843, ten ycars after
his father’s decath. The watchword—“Wir heissen cuch hoffen ! -
came from the stoncmason and the “arch house” first, from Gocthe
next, and in the lyric form of art: so, too, Carlyle’s fondne