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Charlotte Bronté ¢ Juvenilia

AD[DJRESS TO THE ANGRIANS

By his GRACE the DUKE of ZAMORNA"
MEN OF ANGRIA!

Six months ago WE (id est I and you) set out together on the
path we are now travelling; a cloudless sky and a brilliant expanse
of sunlight shone all around us at the first start and every heart
was cheered by the prospect. Never were a band of adventurers
so high in hope, so firm in union, so ardent in feeling as ourselves
at that period.Z)

Gradually a very faint shade of darkness stole over the landscape;
a fleece of pale, thin cloud gathered in our political heaven, and
instantly there were boding faces, lowering brows, murmuring even
the menacing tongues seen and heard along the whole sympathizing
line of march; my fellow travellers turned round and looked darkly
at me.

Did I speak in the past tense? Did I say /Jooked? 1 should have
spoken in the present; I should have said /Jook. For at the hiour
when I now write, well do I know the eyes of the Adrianopolitan’s »
glance on the Zamorna Palace as they pass, with another expression
than would have sparkled in them half a year since. I am not

disheartened by this change. I am not astonished by it.

1D () NOFEEFIZEOSMATTED. TOUiisba s/, v5 75 7DD
ICHHEZELZMA T,

2) “My Angria and the Angrians” By Lord Charles Albert Florian Wellesley.
(October 14,1834) |z Charlotte {3 Verdopolis 75 Angria ~dD A & Ol H
EHIR LT %o

3) #H LWFEE Angria @, Calabar jilD1Z & D ICHEE X N2 HIE, = DT Adrian
Bi% Arthur Augustus Adrian Wellesley (2578 AT Adrianopolis & 431
Stz
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In the time of my proudest elevation, the moment of the hard-
earned and triumphant success, as I stood with my then co-adjutor
Lord Northangerland before assembled Africa, and heard and felt
her vcarm, fervent, enthusiastic congratulation—at that dazzling
moment, I was shaken by a sudden conviction that my triumph
could not last, that to compensate for it, and to restore the balance
of human enjoyment to its just equipoise, Futurity had black mo-
ments in store. Yes, I was shaken by anticipation of evil but fulfil-
ment finds me firm as a rock.

Angrians! your present coldness, your present distrust, gives me
no terror; it fills me with no doubts; it inspires no weariness in
the great labour I have begun, but it touches my heart with deep
grief. Underminers have been amongst you; from whence sent, it
requires no oracle to reveal.

Lord Northangerland, enough far distant in the flesh, loves his
adopted country too well to leave her without the solace of his
spirit. Thke bowels of that great and good man yearn affectionately
towards you. He would fain handle rebellious embers on your hearths
with his own noble hands, and watch their progress with his own
vigilant eyes and encourage it with his own persuasive tongue, but
since that may not for the present be—ill health, blessed martyr
preventing it, he /ires men for the purpose.

Whilst he was yet with us, how incessantly he strove to benefit
myself, my ministers and my subjects. Head and hands—pen and
tongue were alike busied in the philanthropic task. I, however, ex-
pressed resentment instead of gratitude for the kindness. Somehow
I could not believe that violent oral invective, and insinuating
printed slander were calculated to advantage me and mine; they
seemed the noxious weapons of an undisguised enemy. I told him
so. The Patriot shook the dust from his feet and cried out, “let me

depart.” Yet still the serpent haunts Paradise by proxy.D Still the

1) #HiBd X 5 i Charlotte {2 Milton ¢ Paradise Lost % Byron @ Cain ITK
EREEBLEZ ONES>TH3, Byron @ Cain 3y +—iT [AIHEE]
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Toad personified by his delegates lies crouched at the ear of Eve.”
Have we an Ithuriel amongst us whose spear’s touch can compel
him to start up in his own likeness?Z)

Angrians, the fruit of your Ex-premier'sm labours has as yet dis-
played itself only in one shape and that a most absurd one. He has
induced you to murmur against my partiality to foreigners, shown
in the astonishing number of three instances, my choice of a friend,
an ally and a servant. Give me leave to tell you my beloved sub-
jects—that you are all specially humbugged. I will condescend (for in
this case it is condescension) to answer your murmurs—though the
departure from dignity which I shall incur in so doing will, I know,
overcloud many a solemn brow ‘“encircled with the round and top
of sovereignty”” and here let me once for all explain the situation
which as the inditer of this ad(dJress I now occupy.

Angrians, I speak to you not as a monarch but as a man. I have
flung off the cumbrous robes of grandeur. I have cast aside the
ornaments of official station. I have burst the cerements” with which
kingship would fetter my limbs. I have scorned the subterfuges
which other sovereigns employ as shields. I have put off every
adventitious circumstance of birth and rank. I have rejected the

iii. 1. /25 “Now the Serpent was more subtil than any beast of the field
which the Lord God had made.”” Z3\\Tx Y, Paradise Lost [Z% “The
serpent subtlest beast of all the field.” (bk.ix, 1.86.) && %,

1) Cf. “Him there they found/Squat like a toad, close at the ear of Eve.”
(Paradise Lost, bk. iv, 11.799-800.)

2) Cf.“Him thus intent Ithuriel with his spear/Touched lightly; for no falsehood
can endure/Touch of celestial temper, but returns/Of force to its own like-
ness;” (Ibid., 11. 807-810.)

3) Alexander Percy, Earl of Northangerland % &3,

4) Cf. “And wears upon his body brow the round/And top of sovereignty.”
(Macbeth, IV .i. 88-89.)

5) Cf. “Why thy canoniz’d bones, hearsed in death/Have burst their cerements”
(Hamlet, 1. iv. 47-48.)
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mouths through which I might have if I had not preferred my own,
and here I stand, disrobed because I possess no deformity which
would require a superfluity of dress to conceal it. Uudecked with
artificial ornaments, because I am satisfied with those that nature
gave me. Unswathed with grave clothes because I am alive and
that my enemies shall quickly learn. Unaccompanied by subterfuge
because I put confidence in the justice of my cause. Despising
adventitious circumstances because God in his goodness gave me
health, vigour, courage and intellect and what need I more? Employ-
ing no mouth save my own, because I think there is still a string
in the heart of every Angrian which will vibrate to the voice of
Arthur Wellesley. You see me followers of the Rising Sun.

Now, listen what I say. First on the list of accusations comes my
friendship for Alexander, Marquis of Marseilles. You are dissatisfied
because I have appointed him your Ambassador to Verdopolis; I
would just whisper in your ears which at this moment seem to be
excessively elongated, “Beware of Ingratitude.” Is not the man a
friend? Is he not a naturalized Angrian? Is he not a brave man? a
talented man? an energetic man? and above all is he not an honour-
able and true-hearted man? And when a scion of nobility like this,
the eldest son of the great French Marshall Dalmatia, comes forth
from his own people, forsakes his native country, makes with you
the covenant of brotherhood and offers to fling all his abilities, all
his influence, all his renown into the balance on your side; when he
devotes his warmest efforts to the furtherance of your interests,

what blind brutal, biggoted insanity it would be to scorn his alliance
merely because he could not boast of having drawn his first breath

on the Warner-moors of the Sydenham’sl) Hills, among the forests

1) Sydenham (i Angria FED—>DM, “A National Ode for the Angrians”
(July 17,1834) iziZ, ‘The ancient hills of Sydenham’ &3 %,
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of Hawkscliffe” or the savannahs of Arundel.”

Joachim Murat” is your next objection and to him the same argu-
ments extend. Good Heaven! your vain hearts ought to throb and
bound with pride till the bosoms that contained them almost burst,
at the bare idea of “Le Beau Sabreur” the flower of Gallic chivalry,
springing in your behalf unsummoned to the saddle, stretching his
mailed hand unsolicited to join it so generously with yours. Like a
knight errant of the middle ages, forgetting former hostility and
unsheathing his invincible weapon in the midst of that host opposite
to which it blazed nine months since like the flaming sword of the
cherubin. Angrians, I say that my lia(iJson with this man merits
your thanks and not your reproaches. I scorn to stand any longer
on the defensive, and to your teeth I tell you that a hundred of the
Grand Chevalier’s followers will ere long honour your shores by
their presence.

How dare you accuse me of undue partiality to foreigners? Whence
should I have derived it? Am I born of Aliens? Was my father’s
blood expressed from the vines of France or Italy? Was my mother’s
flesh formed from the earth of Spain or Portugal? Have I not fought
in your own ranks against the God Napoleon, the Fiend Massena,‘“
the MAN Murat? Was I not at the retreat of Angria, the slaughter
of Velino; the bloody passage of the Guadima?” Was not my head
bowed like yours with shame and agony when the children of
Verdopolis were forced to leave their mother desolate? Who saw my

1) Angria §OH14, R ED#ziz, ‘Hawkscliffe’s bright and bowery glades’
Eb b,

2) Angria TH{O—DDIN, savannah (35 E 72 ZAEEGF O BIARPCHEARD ZE S
ASnl/

3) 735 vARDFE, (1767—1815), EREZOIFHETH R LA V1T Lize Wa
terloo D LN iz,

4) Massena, André (1758-1817). 7 7 ¥ Z DIFii,

5) Angria [HICH B D%,



Mmom EZB 77
leading-staff lowered at the storming and retaking? Who saw my
bridle checked or my spur of my horse’s flanks when we drove the
Philistines from our streets and chased them like wild beasts from
our violated homes? Finally, Angrians, in the last siruggle on the
plains of Northangerland and Zamorna,D I ask you with solemn ear-
nestness, was my arm slacker in the conflict than that of the mighty
Ellrington?b Was my lance idle while his pistols were flashing?

I answer they were not, and my spirit darkens with grief and
burns with indignation when I hear you in cold blood assert that I
now love our common enemy better than my fellow-soldiers, than
those who combatted and suffered as I did. You do yourselves
wrong in promulgating so base a lie. Is it partiality to accept on
your account the services of men so generous that though subdued
they can still forgive? Thankless, unconfiding nation, I did not
think my frank-souled Angrians were capable of so mean a senti-
ment. Can you bear malice against the man who after passing
under your yoke and harrow can with superhuman disinterestedness
offer to join your charging host against their former allies the savage
aborigines? Can you look malignantly on them whilst the vulture
Quasias) hovers over your frontiers and the carrion crow Ardrah®
builds his nest in your very citadel?

Angrians, the Frenchman is not now your foe. It is the ferocious
Ethiop, the scoundrelly Scot and shall I add the inscrutable Percy,

against whom the frown of scorn and hatred and suspicion, which

1) Northangerland & Zamorna # Angria FEDMN D%,

2) Alexander Percy, Earl of Northangerland oz &, “The Pirate” (1833) i
VT Branwell |3, 745 Lady Zenobia Ellrington &#51% LT, Viscount
Ellrington OFREE1G/cC E25E- T b,

3) The Twelves (12ZDFHE) 1T &k - THIZ I N E{ER the Ashantees DFE D _
& 4 72 FFo ij5 LT The Duke of Wellington [Zfsdd 3, (cf. “The
Green Dwarf” (1833))

4) The Marquis of Ardrah. fiz{% Percy @ Zamorna ~D #4050
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every Angrian forehead can so well express, ought now to be bent.
Turn your gloomy glances from me, turn them from my brave ally,
Murat, from my noble friend Marseilles, and let all their darkness
fall either on the hulk that blackens in your own bright Calabar,l)
the sands that lie beyond the eastern bank of Etrei,z) or the waves
that roll southward to Stumps-land.a)

With reluctance did I pen the last sentence. It grieves my heart
when I remember how Northangerland was one of ourselves here
before, how he shared all the toils of the late struggle and nobly
contributed to its glorious issue, how he and I went side by side
through the long path of danger and difficulty which it was necessary
to traverse before the pride we aimed at could be reached. Aye,
when I think of these things and of what has come thereafter,
through his own insane perversity of disposition, his morbid and
unaccountable hatred of all his colleagues, when I reflect that he is
at this instant exerting all his powers to allienate from me those
men whom he once so materially contributed to attack, I couid for
the moment forget my manhood and in weary despair forsake the
plough to which my hand has been laid. Only for the moment,
Angrians, other and more permanent feelings quickly follow. I sit
down a vacillating woman but I rise up a resolute man.

My people! Cease to regard me with distrust. Give me your hearts
again. Close your ears to the voice of the charmer, charm he never
so wisely. If you will do this, if you will swear to follow implicitly
where I lead, then here in the very earliest pride of life, in the full
maturity of mental and bodily energies, I dedicate myself wholly

1) #DF. Dz Angria O IAIEE SN, Branwell |22 OF% ‘the
wide, bright, ocean-like Calabar’ (“Coronation of Arthur, Augustus Adrian
Wellesley, First King of Angria,” June—Sept. 1834) Lk ~<Ti 5,

2) Etrei |3 Angria FEOMO—DD4TT ~ T T DMIZH D], “A National
Ode for the Angrians” 12{2 ‘The sandy plains of Etrei’ &% 7,

3) Percy At Lz B,
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and unreservedly to the task of earning for you a higher fame, a
fairer wreath, a mightier realm, than any which the annals of
history record since Alexander led his own Macedonians to victory.
My heart’s best blood shall be shed for your sakes and I will never
grudge it. I'll freely stake my life, my honour, my happiness on the
awful chances of war. I will consecrate my only son Ernest” now,
in his unripe childhood on the altar of Angrian Supremacy. He
shall be bred a soldier, taught and nurtured in camps, experienced
in battlefields before other children have left their nurse’s guidance.

I have many faults and not seldom has their number been reckoned
over to you, but were they as the sands of the sea-shore for multitude,
count them over and you will neither find treachery nor weakness
in the tale. Trust me then, Angrians, be united, turn from the
basilisk Percy, fix your eyes on my sun and standard, bill their
glory cases to dazzle you, be ready at the sound “Arise” and fear
not that erelong. Great deeds shall be wrought, wondrous changes
accomplished in the earth. Act contrary to all this, suspect me,
forsake me, rebel against me and shudder at the result. By my
country’s God I will visit it upon you bitterly! were dethronement,
exile, death to blacken in the vista.

Remember Angria is not my only stay; I am the heir of all Wel-
lingtonsland.Z) Let the wind carry westward a whisper of Zamorna’s
danger. Let it moan of such a rumour down the wood-country of the
Senegal, the pasture-land of the Gambia, the corn-valley of the Rio
Grande, and how fast would my father’s vassals gather to the rescue.

Yet, my noble nation, do not think that by these words I mean to
threaten you with more foreign interlopers. Do not again accuse me

of partiality. How could I trust you, if you would trust me. How

1) “The Spell” (1834) 1cEwFiHi, $#D4ET Edward Ernest Gordon &4
SiF 5N %, Zamorna %5 Marian Hume & #5153 27 Helen Victoria 2R} &
LU T4EN7z, Zamorna DOEFID BT

2) Zamorna DX The Duke of Wellington |3 Wellingtonsland ® ¥,
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fearlessly I could lean on your unassisted support—how confidingly I
could turn to you for counsel, if only you would again pronounce
Arthur Wellesleyl) to be your chosen leader. MEN OF ANGRIA, I
sign myself your Guardian in peace, your General in war, your Tyrant
in rebellions!

ZAMORNA

POSTSCRIPT AD[D]JRESSED TO THE EARL
OF NORTHANGERLAND

MY LORD-—I shall not ad(dJress you with the imperiousness of a
monarch because I never considered you in the light of a subject. All
along, I have looked at you as a deadly, dangerous man, whose gigantic
Genius, if united with Virtue, might have made him the benefactor
of his kind but which, being unhappily associated with Vice, trans-
formed him into a scourge so deadly, that had Sodom or Gommorrah”
owned such an inhabitant they would have needed no fire frcm Heaven
to punish their iniquity.

Knowing you to be such, men may reasonably ask, why I made
Lucifer incarnated in you a principal conductor of the enterprise whose
progress now fixes all Africa’s attention. I answer distinctly and
undisguisedly. I could not do without your talents, and had Satan in
his own spiritual person instead of through the fleshly medium presented
by his worthy agent offered himself as you did, I would have hazarded
the evils his wickedness might possibly accomplish in order to secure
the success his abilities were certain to achieve.

My Lord, I have little time to waste on you and what I have to say
shall be comprised in as few words as may be. I understand certain

1) Zamorna H5 DT &,
2) Sodom % Gommorrah &&d1Z, ERDOFBEDLWVIZ, EAHALDKITLST
RIZENAEIEZSNDE, (cf, Gen. 18-19)
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delegates of yours are now in Angria, stirring dissafection among the
people, spreading reports of the unprincipled ambition prevalent in
their ministry and of the well-meaning feebleness lately become
apparent in their king. As it regards the first assertion, I beg my Lord
that you will cease to trouble yourself about my counsellors. Were
every man of them a finished copy of the four Cardinals, Wolsey,l)
’ and Alberoni,‘” they would fall far short of the
profligate want of principles in which you pride yourself.

. ) . 3
Richelieu,” Mazarin

Your complaints against them, my lord, remind me of the reproaches
with which on a certain occasion Belial® loaded Mam(mJon. As for
what you say regarding myself it is somewhat too absurd to require
contradiction. Nature and my birth gifted me with more than an
average quantum of both personal and intellectual endowments. I have
proved that. So I may safely trample your falsehood under foot, and
turn my back both on it and its originator.

Your Lordship has, I believe, retired to Stumpsland for the purpose of
recruiting your broken-down and worn-out constitution. As a medical
man I would advise in furtherance of this intent rest and a cessation
from political intrigue. It is revolting to see a man on the borders of
the grave so sourly bent on working misery to their world he is
leaving as you appear to be.

Shake of this malignant inclination to dabble in bribed agency. Hire
no more men to certain death. For, by my honour, such of your
minions as I discover at their dirty work, shall be strung up with as
little ceremony as an African caught thieving on the borders. Profit
by my warning and excuse me if I can subscribe myself by no norm

1) Wolsey, Thomas (1475? —1530), EE DKM, Henry 8 itopszig,

2) Richelieu (1585—1642), 7 5 vz DKM, )4 13t D24,

3) Mazarin, Jules (1602—61), 1 % Y 7IchkN}T 5 v X DR, &4 141D
SEMH.

4) Alberoni, Giulio (1664—1752), 4 % Y FIZ EN 72 2 R4 v DKL,

5 [EMEHICLTHZBEDSL, Paradise Lost TRHHERHED—,
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more familiar than that of your Lordship’s country-man.
ZAMORNA

Given from the Zamorna Palace Sept® 15' 1e34 .....

Z OEF1318344E 9 150, Charlotte 7318y DIz i L DT, “The
Scrap-Book: a Mingling of Many Things. Compiled by Lord C. A. F.
Wellesley. March 17, 1835. wDi-san TWA/NET, BIAE British Muse-
um Library 1IN T 5,

p.72 PIRiIzo¥ 2 b iz “The Shakespeare Head Bronte” @ iid The
Miscellaneeous and Unpublished Writings of Charlotte and Patrick
Branwell Bronté, Vol. 1. |2+ 51T % facsimile %2 & EIHGEL b
DTH 5o

Charlotte @ Juvenilia [Z X OO T/NIBXETHIN TN IL72HHH -
T, REZHAIC VA, TORTRINBIRNGASD, €N THFER
HoMEHm N 2hdbD, [NHTICEEL TR ETHEHDR LV
EBENBD, CORKBEREFEFICINTOROEIBDOT, HATHERD
WREART BT LICU,

1833—1834iC /13 T —4E[1%, Charlotte (1724 —18%) 735, Roe Head
@ Miss Wooler ¥4 EA#Z T, Haworth 4Xfili%i<, /AR50

INTRVED, FrOCOVMATEEZEEH T, LEPETHAZBL
7N TH B, ABDOIEHFNET - 2 olhE > B Mot R TolETES
BEFET—Ihir s ik, \35 MEPERZL L -G EPTDH S
&7, ‘a life of golden romance LM X1 TH B, Charlotte DIZTL
12 B g 3B Branwell &dtiZ, % 57T Angria OEZAIRE

1) COERO FHIC B L TI34EF [Charlotte Bronte o Juvenilia (Z0—) |

( TRELTRYE ﬁ)’(%ﬁﬁﬁ‘r_.ﬂ 75 B
2) “The History of Angria” by Fannie E. Ratchtord in Legends of Angria,

pP-XXiv.
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U, THEDS T 820 AHBREEBICHED E DT -7 OTH
D, MRO—ED>bTEROL L AHETLAETH - 10,

77 ) A DOEERICAEL 72 Glass Town O—F T ICF X721078, 4
Charlotte @ LD HMT L - TW 3 Arthur Wellesley, Marquis of Douro
13 Glass Town (Verdopolis) 05105 2 72 281Z & A EANlTHmshT
WIRWEDOT LN S C E2EATRDON, TOE% Angria 451,
HAA8EHE LT Duke of Zamorna, King of Angria and Emperor Adrian

EMEEN B C LT B, T @ Angria THEHOAIFIC D TE, Branwell 73
“The Wool Is Rising. Or the Angrian Adventurer”bfvﬁf: 5L<, L
P URHHINCEE - T do 23C Ok, Branwell o R FLIH: SR 1 OB
DN TH % Alexander Percy, Earl of Northangerland 75, Zamorna Lt
WEI - R s TV B T EMER SN B,

Z @ “Address to the Angrians” |z, Angria 1 #5 Adrianopolis
HilHl The Heart of Angria \CHESNILDEN 5TV BA, Percy i
FEITERIO R 1S9 2 Zamorna o PkEikE H 5N 3, Percy 123w
Zamorna [T /7L C Angria FEERICTHARIEL, < ORMELTD
B2 B0, PBTETOFHELAZNTIHHOHAAS 2 55 &, [IZTL
WEE SRR O F] 210K 5T, FICE i b DB E 7 &5
D720, HRICENOAREEMEZ D20 L THES R4 7- <6, Th
K VDRI Zamorna |2 Percy i Mary Henrietta % 3z & LTWHW3%DT,
T OIFEIGRAS Zamorna T L4 Percy & 0 RMZ—IEICIZIUAT
BRZRTN, TNLEZENTL, TUTEEPHRICAME DI &
FEUSEBC LIS THLOVEHOERELZES 5 & - CBURDMTE
SORKFE, MELEIMBIE 2R UD AL ICRIKGNE C &icish, &
IC Percy HHEHZLELT, Ho#AT Stumps’ Island g %,

1) “The Wool is Rising. Or the Angrian Adventurer. A Narrative of the Pro-
ceedings of the Foundation of the Kingdom of Angria. By the Right Honoura-
ble John Baron Flower and Viscount Richton ...P.B. Bronté. June 26, 1834.
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Z LT “Address to the Angrians” 12300 T Zamorna 7» /A% & IEHEZE
%% & Percy 13, “Letter to the Men of Angria"l) 7% Verdopolis &
B The Glory of Africa 20O+ Zamorna FITHiLEL H A XA
%

Zamorna & Percy——C Qi OFEFIZ T OF D Angria 5T o Ak
Rr—=&LUTHi&HT onss, C C“’Efﬂ:ﬁ?"\*‘*ﬂlifi’a%""@ﬂr‘:ﬁﬁﬁ’ﬂ’fﬂ%f

H b, Percy ORijEiZ, ‘deceitful, bloody, and cruel L HEiE . Rogue
T, TORVHKIZE L 0EEic, Alexander Rogue % 7-1% Percy & LT
Emshcns,” LaL ool Charlotte & Branwell (3 Milion 0
Paradise Los: <> Byron @ Cain )%;,TJS&, Percy OB IC—ERA» %

BLUTxRILESICEDN S,

Charlotte (22 D34 F 12 D ENICHE W “A Peep into a Picture Book””
KBTS Percy OEARI& L T3, 1EHIT Percy O HEWZ T,
ZOREOFITE LA 5d, RE2AOMZEK SRBEHMEBILD
Percy 0z lTHH—

In my opinion this head embodies the most vivid ideas we can

1) Addressed from Palm Grove Hcuse, Stumps’ Isle, cn September 12,1834.
2) “Characters of Celebrated Men”(1929). $i§j Charlotte Bronté @ Juvenilia
(20—)] 2R,

3) %3 Charlotte ® “The Green Dwarf” (1833) % Colonel Percy iZ Lady
Emily Charlesworth ZE= L, #ii4124& T Lord St. Clair 2R DI EZZH
ETHRT D ET 2D, FEPRELERS 5.

4) Sir Walter Scott {2& D% Paradise Lost 1272 &7 Tiv%, %7 Charlotte
12 Ellen Nussey ~DI-§t (July 4,1834) T, i A ‘a magnificent poem’ 72
ELEAS D, TDEE Don Juan & EHIZ, FEFEROEFSONETSHT
3, A7 Ellen OFEfRAMAI TODEER SO THA D,

5) “Corner Dishes, Being a Small Collection of Mixed and Unsubstantiated Trifles
in Prose and Verse By Lord Charles Albert Florian Wellesley. Begun May
28th, 1834. Finished June 16th 1834.” OHDFFDE D,
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conceive of Lucifer, the rebellious archangel: there is such a total
absence of human feeling and sympathy; such a cold frozen pride;
such a fathomless power of iniellect; such passionless yet perfect

beauty ...

Z Tz Percy OEMF DT Lucifer WkLIZEL, B2DEN
ROEHEFEABLTOEAD, BALARBRESKIL T TRIZOCEER
SHBHOoNBEELTNS,

ThZTOBRICOYPNTR—

...in his eye there is a shade of something, words cannot express
what. The sight may catch, but not fix it. A gleam, scarcely human,
dark and fiend-like, it steals away under the lash, quivers sometimes
with the mysterious tremor of a northern light, fixes stedfastly on
some luckless bystander, who shrinks from the supernatural aspect,

and then is all at once quenched....

A

BAVABEOELEN S TEHREOR S P, EOW ORI
BOOEEELE, RIAEHEACEEEERELO, SETRRIALM
fOEBREESIEE SN B,

Angria FE~5Z 72 2@ “Address” [Z BT, Perey 13 ARSI
i, TOHKICHNLDICEENLDTEETCENELELDNTLSE
Wt basilisk & p@BZAEADY TEZN, HILEREIEET Luciferd fb
BEINIED LTV, T MEESOIERL 0w psA LR, RAfoT
~NTICHF BRI T L o7V BEE] e SN, TORCLINETE
ZEFCH»T LAY, MEFTHBRLTESY, AVICNATHCL
DT EILVHIA 2 1 Zamorna DIEHEE H U B, “Postscrpit” O HIAIC

VN

BT Zamorna [ [§° - EFEIZBRIA MG E D OERISH & R TR, BH
OEXREFHRER, b UEmEHE B MloBEH cLerd L
WA, RE|ICHIEELEA Lictcw, BRiEdaEbODIcEz] &

Percy OEZHIEMICHET 5,

=



85 Charlotte Bronté ¢ Juvenilia

Charlotte |2, Z o “Address” 2% T, Angria OO ES DS
2% 3 Zamorna it T Percy ATULIRT 545, ThAKILL S
NAE?, HZiHEST Percy ZH%E3 65—

What I hate most in all your conduct ... is the tone of pre-
tended candour and partiality you have chosen to assume towards
me. Am I not aware, my Lord, that the man never breathed whom
you could regard with one feeling of friendship? Do I not know
that you are unable to tolerate your fellow creatures, that your soul

is too cold and vitiated for sympathy with them?”

Percy 73/AET Zamorna O A ZHH L T AHD LS IZILENT TS,
TOB ORI WICIEEE L BEMAT R EDTERINC LIEHT B
BE%, Zamorna 3T CTHRVIT 2, T L T—ENICHMEBOIRE R
EETBEMD 510D, TOETOETIEERLUBRLILASEES L
Percy 2 EHIL €D N &% < ML T/ Zamorna |3, f & DRI ALE
FUMO D, ARMITFHRTERVELT, BFELTHHOBERL ,

Charlotte /3¢ DX ST [ ZHi EX 2 b BB 213, 18334E 18
1 34y Ellen Nussey ~OF4n 5 S phiz 5, 2O T3, Scott
O Kenilworth \C351) 2 HE L 725 Varney dO:fs7% Ellen Al LT
WHZLITHL, ROLIIKILL TN B,

..I am glad you like ‘Kenilwortl’; it is certainly a splendid pro-
duction, more resembling a Romance than a Novel, and in my opinion
one of the most interesting works that ever emanated from the great

Sir Walter’s pen. I was exceedingly amused at the characteristic and

1) “Speech of his Grace the Duke of Zamorna, at the Opening of the First
Angrian Parliament.” (September 20,1834.)

2) Verdopolitan Intelligencer =D+ 7- = %}, March 16,1835 1238572 & Char-
lotte 1352 LT 5%, Miscellaneous and Unpublished Writings of Charlotte
and P.B. Brontg, Vol. 1, pp.94~95. Iz facsimile 2504 5N T3,
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naive manner in which you expressed your detestation of Varney’s
character, so much so, indeed, that I could not forbear laughing
aloud when I perused that part of your letter; he is certainly the
personification of consummate villainy, and in the delineation of
his dark and profoundly artful mind, Scott exhibits a wonderful
knowledge of human nature, as well as surprising skill in embodying
his perceptions so as to enable others to become participators in

that knowledge....

cziItROMIC b FA TR Ellen 5 LWRFIMEE 5B,
TABBEIC S TORBLWME] 25, ThEEEICREESL51C
3 % 3 Scott ~DEAEN, MDY LNEBGESNTN S, DT »I8Y
@ Charlotte 73, Fc =T [HE| ZFML TS, TEDOXIICLT
[FE ] ~ORERAS MOV TIRIEN DR 730, B D < @ Branwell
Dl D NI RA DK & RITIE 572D TH H 5 EBbNBT NI,
L3, b, Charlotte O ARIMEICDOWNT O HKIZERS LIRS ZMATIT
%, ¥z Alexander Percy, Earl of Northangerland @OEi&ZBRKT 5 C
LiC X 5T, Zamorna &0 AEBIRICHEMERERAL AL, Angria 75k
BRILHICZRILL T IT -7 DTH B, Percy ICHONS [ Kxd 2
Charlotte ® L& 5 7583k13, 35 Branwell T35 3 K O EH =AY
3 ETAREEABE DT B, BENDATHL, FIZE The Professor I
B2 EAADR Edward DI E HAITEIKED ¢ b8 5 KFEKOKE
Zoraide Reuter, & %\ T Villette 1< 313 5 Madame Beck 73, WhHhwp
LEOERZ SO ANPOMBENDBEDOIT £12 5T 5o

“Address to the Angrians” ZZNAKEL TR ITSNAbDERER
Wb LS, T8l oBRiCg Shrc Charlotte o HOH & &R
FTH0ELT, METNIE Angria PELKOREBMEZRRTSE6DLLT
BHEES-TVDIERZIE D,





