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‘On Saturday the 20th {nst., in this city, at the ccc of
fifty-two, Mr. Robert Carlyle, a gentleman well kno WD,
either personally, or by reputation, to the majority of our
readers. We regret that we are not able to find data for &
connected memoir of one whose extensive literary acquire-
ments and whose social virtues had rendered every thing
relating to him, peculiarly interesting to his numerous
friends ; but we think it would be unpardonable if we
were to record the death, without noticing some particulars
of the life, of a man 80 conspicuous for his talents, both as
an artist and a men of letters. Mr. Carlyle was descended
from a very ancient family, which had resided in this city,
or its neighbourhood, for several centuries ; and which, as
Be himself informed the writer of this brief memoir, had
. epeatedly represented it in parliament. One branch of it

formerly attained baronial honours, which lapsed by the
extinction of the direct male line and the difficulty in con-
necting the collateral branches, some of which yet maintain
a highly respectable rank in society. His father, a man of
considerable talents and local reputation, was au artist,
who attained great skill in wood and stone work, Much of
the carved and other wood work in Carlisle Cathedral was

Healso executed a horse which stood long

executed by him. v :
in the park at Greystoke, and a couple of greyhounds in

stone, at Crofton, the seat of Sir Wastel Brisco, which have
been much admired. The manner in which he executed
{he last was singular, and showed talents in no usual de-
gree ;—a rude block of stone was roughly shaped by a
. aservant then brought a greyhound and held it

mason ;
steadily ; from this greyhound the self-taught artist made

a drawing, and from the drawing cut the stone into a faith-
ful and spirited likeness of the original. He died at the
advanced age of eighty. Roberg Carlyle was his second
con.. At an early age he showed a strong predilection for
the delightful arts of drawing and painting ; and besides the
example of his father in the kindred art, had the benefit of
the instructions of the late well-known painter Henry
MNutter. His progress was correspondent with the excel-
lence of his instructors and his own natural abilities.  He
attained distinction and patronage with unexampled
vapidity. His reputation was carly established by his :
elegant and accurate delineations of the antiquities of Car-
lisle Cathedral, for which he obtained the silver medal from
the Society for the encouragement of Arts, and was
still farther extended by the numerous drawings which he
made, front actual observation, of the principal antiquities,
gentlemen’s seats, and other interesting objects throughout
Cumberland §swhich he was employed to delineate by the
publisher of Hutchinson’s History of Cumberland, in order
that they might be engraved for that work. He was then
in his sixteenth year ; and the beauty of his drawings and
the elegance of his conversation recommended him to the
notice of the principal nobl and gentl throughout
the county, whose patronage, had he possessed sufficient
activity and energy to have availed himself of it, could not
have failed to have been of the highest service to him, could
he have been induced to push his fortune in the metropolis.
But he was diffident, indolent, was indifferent to the pur-
suits of ambition, and when but young, was oppressed by
that morbid melancholy, which seldom preys but on minds
endowed with genius and sensibility, in whom it deadens
{he liveliest emotions, and obscures the most splendid
abilities. He yemained in his native county, and exercised
with success, we need net say with reputation, the humble
profession of a drawing master ; still, however, keeping up
his acquaintance with his old patrons,—among whom ‘he
numbered the late Duke of Norfolk, the late Dean Milner,
and the present Mr. Howard of Corby Castle, of whom
be used to speak ‘with the most enthusiastic respect.—
"The last of his works is well known; it is a drawing of
the city of Carlisle from the North-east, engravings from
which have been extensively circulated, and-which is ac-
knowledged to be the most correct and elegant representa-
tion of this ancient city extant. But Robert Carlyle was
net merely an artist ; it was his extensive literary acquire-
ments that principally recommended him to the notice of
his patrons and friends. In the early part of his life, the
year we do not know, he visited Edinburgh, where he ex-
ercised his profession with great success, and was employed
in the families of Lord Palmerston, and other noblemen.
He there cultivated the friendship of Mr. Brougham, Dr.
John Thompson, and other distingnished characters, and
studied moral philosophy for two winters under Dugald
Stewart, and he has been heard to acknowledge with delight
and gratitude the liberal patronage accorded him by that
. venerable philosopher. There was no passage of his
life he seemed to lament more than his peglect in not avail-
ing bimself of the opportunities he had of establishing him-
__self in Edinbuygh, As is usually the case with men of his

_;_"imenwl conformation, he was not capable of much connected

eSS egseqmesratively for indioations of

i 2[1 ti.tlﬁed ““rlf;n;{osenlf téxe year 1804:' he published

2 > of Cumberland,” a work ever
way unworthy of him ; and a few years sinc y
titled ¢ De Vaux, or the Heir of Gilsland,” ehz} s
it contains many passages of very su eri’o ¥ w xc.h, thoug'h
pretty free from striking faults amlll sh merit, and is
knowledge, and is evidently the éroducti OW; much local
mind, was so far beneath what might h°" of no ordinary
from him, that he much regrette dg' ave been expected
best pieces are anonyxhous afd fu .t}ts ‘Pubhcat_lon. His
of pepiey wis huvidien, of goent ba gltxve ; some little pleces
we have not been f auty ; some essays, which

ortunat :
e enough to meet with
more than once heard him allude to o » we have
forts ; and we do not doubt that wiﬂ?;S . ;no“ happy ef-
crimination, a volume of miscel’lames a little care and dis-
which would do much t mlght be collected,
a ] owards perpetuating the f

their author. But it*was in conversati g the fame of
shone with the greatest lustr versation that his talents
quainted with hi est lustre.  When we first be

; with him, in the decling of all his f: carssac:
was short in person, corpulent, un s (feculiis e
ments ; his voice harsh, his COI;nt graceful in his move-~
clouded by an habitual gloom, and enance forbidding, and
by a cheerful smile, betray i’n nst,e:lccept when lighted
tion of genius. But his mfnn s S50 Mnalicsh, tadles
nothing of the harshness” and el‘sd oo i b vl
lar, his sentiments were always e%m antry of the scho-
you could not be five minutes ii hi egantly expressed, and
ing that he was an extraordinar 2 °0mpany‘w1thout feel-
was astonishingl < Yaman, His knowledge

) astonishingly extensive, and minute. Th &

an opinien in modern philosophy—th . ere was not

a character in modern literature, }e.r € Was not a poem ox
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scribe and discourse on with the which he could not de-

and the poet. In his own count telferg'y of the philosopher

or a patch of land of which he);( ere was scarcely a family
the Norman Conquest ; oran indl'le'v; not the history since

e e Chal'acter’ posj £ L tmh ual of the smallest note

quainted. We well remember lhs e was not perfectly ac-

he had when in Edinburgh with Is relating a conversation
racter now living, and who expr a (;;lebrated literary cha-

- tonishment that a painter Shou];deise pretty loudly his as-
nomy. And what was still mor now any t.hing of astro-
he had never been farther south tl;: extraordinary, though
timately acquainted with the to an Duorham, he was in-
and with the peculiarities and bPogr‘aph-y of every county,
theip erection, and the number of.:nut}es, even to the date of
of almost every ancient building i ee;au.; theig measurements,

g In Britain. A few days be-

-

- fore his death, he fell i
4 ((Pﬂ-ugtﬁ; ath he fell in company with a clergyman from an

episcopal cityin the south west of
S 4 Engla; s
:;;::tm?}txz a::r:(,:lquamtance with every ilngin;l (:;, ?;gs::lnow‘ed 09
not a native ofgz‘;nr could scarcely be persuaded that 1g i vlt.
e e pla;\ce he described so accuratel e
Pleasing and extraordinary, to behold e 16 was
AN wordid elapaxsves tie fachi 1 a lump of apparently
by so brilliant an i ashioned into a man, lishted .
ol s ;_l fnte}lect, and charming every ’he'grt i
this cityp an: aost “?l induense. . M. (. owasn ﬂ::em‘?xum:
the hon:)Hf of tl:a fsupponel‘ of Mr. Curwen : a;: :'L
bt vy Curwe:’ ai;e Pean Milner be it recom:ed ;{\j
Si P N e Larlelt ey disputed by
e bg ave,lwh'ose interests were espoused v"l}-r
g Wouk}l’ ll:}u‘ eading churchmen, and :vhenla ok
SRl ave turned the scale in favour of tk )Ve!‘Y
for Mr. Curweln ate, and Mr. Carlyle persisted in :YL}'m-
that worthy di 'ltn opposition to the wishes of the I;tumg
weighty marksgol;“xa-l.y(’]-wh“ had it in his power to inflic;
e i i e his Aspleas?;-e, continued, with rare “:ut
and muniﬁcence.s px;eyfé;w%l hlisl i g cordiallitc\:
his e - Carlyle advanced in o
and :;ecl:;tc}’vtlﬁr e . i“S“Ppur‘;:‘;I; e
Tt lamentablendm cheerful * company he fell iml:e]ght'
were fading b fe- espongency.  The objects of a b ?hc
bl lerme' lu'm, he felt the decay of his ,mb!m(m
b g bi};te;asule in luel‘a_l’y pursuits, e relCHT; l.eCt'
ery, on the el.l,(;?: t"“lchgips:ir;:f:?n ax:d retiected witﬁ i‘;l‘iegd
it o0 pations of his life s e
pinessoisr: }:jx ;::Jel:xtxld regret, that he had not séu?}l:i :;}: :‘;"Qd
Ay dx'eade; :;:Joyment which the world had d A
R e g ;‘3 }ﬁl:sn;}:‘tni; !oss of his mental f::ﬁa
& { » the greate i =
:lllt:;lt; l‘;zg:l: trt;lstre‘ngtheu the gloogx;d;;s:ilg;};xa“w -
customed %Ptheli_l:lon? Of- another kiud ; he had I_I,L s
occasienally of luxvo-uls of the great, to a life of ples te e
ther dead, or like hl:rlny ;l})uf bfs principal friends v;ex)‘r i
Ao inéome % sed » sinking in the vale of years e
nuation of those co l;‘]e- to afford little prospect of ¢ ifn'd
ever required, In"tll orts and luxuries which he moa~ i
back on a life in whi iis melancholy state of ming lle ey
i g :sluch he.f'uncied he saw nothing l; ]
. Past, and appx'ehei:ixé;s fux;ls:rf pl;-ied’ full of regret lg:mﬁ;-
. € future, : ! =
and immoveable despair, and sunk at 71;15:‘ sbe«:rtlled o i
eath the accus

mulating pressure of yeal and imaginary eyils
.
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