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ScotLaND UNDER CHARLES . By David Mathew. (Eyre and Spottis-
woode; 30s.)

This is the best book which Dr Mathew has so far given us. He
presents the Scotland of Charles I in a balanced survey, region by
region, in all its active complexity. Essentially it was still the semi-
feudal kingdom which James VI had managed with understanding,
and so ultimately with success. Dr Mathew is particularly successful
in his picture of the different facets of Scottish Calvinism. At last the
ordinary reader in England is provided with something which is neither
parody nor panegyric; and he can watch the development of this
assured and, in many ways, noble tradition with its piety, its learning
and its links with Reenaissance France, as it faces the Anglican monarchy
and Dr Laud. He can begin to appreciate, too, the complex and subtle
pattern of the family groupings among the magnates and the gentry:
it all comes to life, vigorous and quite absorbingly interesting.

Dr Matthew has his own method of presenting his subjects, a method
which is as remote from the dehydrated analysis of the historical
technologist as it is from the plush and glitters of the popularizers.
The reader is kept at full stretch. He must play his part with the author
and with the subject; he is given the minimum of illustration and
comment which isnecessary to carry him forward; and he must be ready
to follow the clues and to take the illusions. It is waste of time to
attempt to read the book in a hurry. For here is an author with a pro-
found respect for, and a quiet delight in, the complex texture of the
society which he is describing. The insistence that the reader shall think
as well as read, and a humour which illuminates and never crackles,
are a combination for which one is profoundly grateful.

T. CaARLES EDWARDS

KinG James VI Anp I By David Harris Willson. (Jonathan Cape;
30s.

A Zivell—known and well-informed though somewhat flippant
account of English history sums up England’s first Scottish king
succinctly: ‘James I, the authors say, ‘slobbered at the mouth and had
favourites: he was thus 2 Bad King’. This, one must admit, is a facile
summing-up of a man who was a king for nearly sixty years. ‘It is
surprising’, says the blurb, ‘that there has hitherto been no adequate
biography of James the Sixth of Scotland and First of England.” But is
it so surprising? He was not exactly a nice man, not sympathique. The
Scottish nation has no particular reason to remember him with pride:
nor was he specially memorable for England. Indeed, for some
people the most interesting feature about James may well be that he was
the son of Mary, Queen of Scots, and father of Charles I, both victims
of an English headsman’s axe.
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Professor Willson has done his job extremely well. It has all the
thoroughness of American scholarship. Everything is there, objectively
presented. And yet what emerges? Not a lovable man. Henry of
Navarre, a robust opportunist, thought Paris worth a Mass. James VI
and I could have made his aphorism, that England was worth a
mother’s death. Professor Willson blames Mary for her son’s defects.
“To her son’, he says, ‘she transmitted her extravagance, her carelessness,
her highly emotional nature easily finding relief in tears, her fondness
for pleasure, her capacity for love and hate.” Surely this should have
been counteracted by the highly moral training he received from some

" of the leading Scottish Reformers. And what, one wonders, about the
inheritance from his father, Damley, whom Professor Willson describes
as ‘not only stupid, but vain, insolent, treacherous and debauched . . .
a raw boy dragged to his ruin by evil courses before he ever became a
man’?

This book covers a vast area of Scottish and English history. It is
done with meticulous care and exactitude. A Scottish reader, though,
will regret that a former Historiographer-Royal for Scotland, the late
Sir Robert Rait, and a historian of the eminence of Dr Annie Cameron
are referred to only as Mr Rait and Miss Cameron.

KieraNn MULVEY, 0.P.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF BENVENUTO CELLINI. (Penguin Books; ss.)

Benvenuto Cellini was unquestionably a great master in his own
craft. One can only hope that he was also a great master in the Renais-
sance craft of lying. Such scandalous stories, such outrageous revela-
tions; surely this is the frankest of all autobiographies. And such a
mixture of piety and worldliness, such artistic genius and so much
bragging.

Mr George Bull has made an excellent translation into appropriately
racy, vivid English. Cellini bursts into vigorous life in these pages and
slashes his way around with magnificent bravura. A mere silver crown
expended and you can be transported into 2 Renaissance world of
violent death, conspiracy, battles, and, above all, wonderful art.

KieraN MULVEY, O.P.

BritAN 1N Marta. By Harrison Smith, pH.p. (Malta: Progress Press;
26s. 6d. the two volumes, or 13s. 6d. each.)

Great Britain came into possession of Malta at the beginning of the
nineteenth century, during the Napoleonic Wars. At first the islands
were governed by an administrator directly responsible to the govern-
ment in London, but in 1835, pursuant to the Letters Patent of that
year, a governor was appointed, assisted by a council with a minority
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