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given by official Rumanian science to the argu
ments contained in these works consists generally
__ in default of better arguments —  of derisive
jeering and leering and sneering and of simply re
fusing to take cognizance of the facts, while at

the same time continuing to proclaim its fallacies. 
The question as to how far such an attitude is in 
keeping with the postulates of international 
scientific etiquette, we leave to our readers to 
decide.
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(Continued.)

The second part of Paget's book deals chiefly 
with Transylvania, — with that wonderful little 
Transylvania of which many Englishmen had pro
bably never heard even the name, although it had 
once been the ally of the King of England (James
I.), —  with that country so richly endowed with 
divine blessings which in the extreme east of 
Europe —  at a point where Western civilisation 
ended —  had for ages possessed institutions, con
stitutional and religious liberties and political 
rights which might well excite the envy of the 
great nations of Western Europe. At every step 
was to be seen a wealth of scenic beauty and an 
endless variety of landscapes and of popular life. 
Our English traveller takes us everywhere, —  
from the wretched Rumanian cottage to the 
splendid life in the aristocratic mansions of Ko
lozsvar. "Kolozsvar!", he cries in ecstasy: people 
accustomed to the rigid manners of England 
cannot conceive the character of the reception 
accorded in the houses of the educated inhabitants 
of Kolozsvar. Yet it should not be forgotten that 
this high standard of culture was not a recent 
development: of the golden days of this principal
ity something was known in England too. And, 
though people in England might have forgotten 
the ancient ties between the two countries, the 
memory of those ties still lived in the hearts of 
the grateful Transylvanians. At Enyed, Professor 
Szasz, the eminent savant whose name was known 
far and wide, had told Paget ' iat on one occasion, 
when it had proved almost impossible to maintain 
the famous old College there, a deputation had 
been sent to England to arrange for a collection 
to be made among the co-religionists in that 
country. A  large sum had been raised; and the 
Bank of England still sent them every year L 1000 
as interest on the capital collected for the purpose. 
About this Paget says as follows:

During a period of temporary distress — I 
forget the exact time —  when the college was in 
danger of perishing from the want of funds, a 
deputation was sent over by the Protestants of 
Transylvania, to request pecuniary aid from their 
brethren in England. The call was generously

answered, and a fund was formed, which is still 
deposited in the Bank of England, and from which 
the college of Enyed receives an annual revenue 
of 1,000 L. It is wonderful what a feeling of 
friendship, what a sentiment of brotherhood with 
England, this gift, though now completely forgotten 
among us, still maintains among the Transylvanian 
Protestants. The revenue derived from this source 
has been expended for some years past on the 
erection of a range of new buildings for the 
residence of the students, which, when finished, 
will make a very respectable appearance.” (Vol.
II. p. 308.)

Paget was interested in the lower classes too, 
in particular in the Szekler and the Rumanian 
lower classes. Both were poor; only the Szekler 
had something in him that reminded Paget of the 
Scotch, —  the same industry and perseverance 
and the same enterprise as was to be found in 
Scotland. The Szeklers he found well educated, 
their schools being on a surprisingly high level. 
There were hardly any Szeklers unable to read 
and write. The Rumanian, on the other hand, 
was lazy and inclined to indulge too much in drink. 
As Paget tells us, when the harvest work was at 
its height, the Rumanian might be seen sleeping 
in the sun, —  a proceeding which pleased him 
particularly, seeing that he knew he ought really 
to be working. He actually kept putting off reaping 
even his own corn, which he very often left rotting 
on the ground, though he knew he would have to 
face the want and privations of winter. He speaks 
rather commiseratingly of their backwardness and 
their poverty. To give his own words: —

"That the Wallack is idle and drunken it 
would be very difficult to deny. Even in the midst 
of harvest you will see him lying in the sun sleep
ing all the more confortably because he knows 
he ought to be working. His corn is always the 
last cut, and it is very often left to shell on the 
ground for want of timely gathering; yet scarcely 
a winter passes that he is not starving with hunger. 
It he has a waggon to drive, he is generally found 
asleep at the bottom of it; if he has a message to 
carry, ten to one but he gets drunk on the way,
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and sleeps over the time in which it should be 
executed." (Vol. II. p. 138.)

He treated the Rumanian question in the light 
of the opinion then prevailing. He felt certain 
misgivings when he reflected that his religion made 
the Rumanian regard the Head of the Russian 
Empire and the Archbishop of Moscow as his 
superiors. To him the Rumanian priests were also 
merely agents and spies of the Russian Court. And 
this Russian danger was particularly great in view 
of the fact that the Austrian Cabinet —  to quote 
Paget's words —  had shamelessly thrown itself 
into the luring arms of the Russian camarilla. This 
Russian danger had been foreshadowed by a keen
eyed compatriot of his, Urquhart, who had warned 
his Government: and that this Englishman's judg
ment was right, was proved clearly enough by 
subsequent developments. Fourteen years later the 
Austrian Cabinet left Hungary at the mercy of the 
"terrible shadows of the North” . Paget's medita
tion on these melancholy prospects could not fail 
to throw a shadow of gloom over even his brightest 
pictures of Transylvania. Our English traveller 
was accompanied wherever he went by forebodings 
which he was unable to disguise. And anxiety and 
emotion breathes from every line which Paget 
writes when after a long and often very tiring 
journey he bids farewell to the hills of lovely 
Transylvania with their wondrous beauty, —  to 
the rocky crests and the precipices, to the romantic 
ruins and the smiling valleys and plains.

From Transylvania Paget travelled via Nagy- 
varad to Pest, and then to Trans-Danubia. He gives 
us a few cameos, —  a few pictures of the life in 
the Lowlands, of the Pest Carnival, of the romance 
of the Bakony, of the highwayman Joe Sobri and 
his fellow outlaws (Robertsmen). The last pleasant 
episode in his journey through Hungary was his 
short sojourn at Nagykanizsa —  a sojourn made 
memorable by a splendid dinner. The Englishman 
who was Paget's companion speaks with rapture 
of the Hungarian cooking. He would defy anyone 
who presumed to declare that Hungary was not 
on an exceptionally high level of civilisation. We 
quote on this his own words, which run as follows:

"W ell' if any one ventures to tell me, after 
this, that Hungary is not a very civilized country, 
I shall beg to differ from him. I should be glad to 
know where else such a dinner as this, and a good 
bottle of wine to it, could be had for twenty-pence, 
—  I am sure not in England!" (Vol. II. p. 501.)

It was with pleasant memories of Hungarian 
hospitality that the small English party —  there

were altogether three, including Paget himself —  
bade farewell to our country; though their gratitude 
was accompanied by the conviction that they had 
been the guests of a nation with a great past which 
was struggling manfully against terrible obstacles 
and odds.

In the closing chapter of his book our English 
traveller makes a suggestion which sounds very 
like his saying "au revoir!". He speaks —  fairly 
exhaustively — of the possibilities of establishing 
connections between England and the Hungary 
which displays so profound a sympathy for her. 
What he has in mind are commercial connections. 
Though English traders were not quite unfamiliar 
figures at the Pest fairs, so far there had not 
been any economic connections worth speaking of. 
Yet the exceptional wealth of the country's re
sources —  the fertility of the Lowlands and the 
rich mines and forests of Upper Hungary and of 
Transylvania —  might supply England with much 
that she wanted. A  reciprocal trade between the 
two countries would be to the advantage of both. 
The present was very suitable for the establish
ment of economic connections, seeing that every
thing in Hungary —  taste, interest and sympathy 
—  was distinctly favourable to the interests of 
English commerce. It was also in England’s 
interest to cultivate the friendship of Hungary, 
and to import from and assist that country, not 
Russia, which would in time very probably become 
the enemy —  and a very dangerous enemy —  of 
Great Britain. It was really the political duty of 
Great Britain to strengthen the ally of one of her 
oldest and firmest allies.

We have above given a very short outline of 
the impressions and opinion of the Hungary of 
those days of an Englishman who visited our 
country a hundred years ago. But today, when we 
revive his memory, we do so not only out of 
gratitude for his having endeavoured to enlist the 
sympathy of a great nation in the Hungarian cause 
and for having secured sincere friends in England 
in the days before the War of Independence of 
1848, but also because he was one of those English
men who —  in addition to showing a personal 
sympathy for Hungary —  a century ago clearly 
visualised the European mission of our country 
and anxiously watched the approach of the clouds 
of danger threatening to envelop a country with a 
great past. We should not forget those Englishmen; 
nor should we forget that somewhere, in some 
distant Transylvanian cemetery, an English heart 
once fired with loyal friendship for our country 
is mouldering to dust.


