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circumstances, too, in which he had been reared were well

nigh as unfavorable as his disposition ; nor had they at all

improved as lie grew up. The love of a mother might have

nursed the feelings of so delicate a mind, and fitted them

for the world; for, as in dispositions of a romantic cast

.the affections are apt to wander after the unreal and the

illusive, and to become chilled and crippled in the pursuit,

it is well that they should be prepared for resting oil real

objects by the thousand kindlinesses of this first felt and

tenderest relation. But his mother lie had lost in infancy.

His brother, thoug substantially kind, had a way of saying

bitter things,
- not unprovoked, perhaps,

- which, once

heard, were never forgotten. He was now living mnong

strangers,
- who, to a man of his temper, were likely to

remain such, - without friends or patron, and apparently

out of the reach of promotion. And, to sum up the 'hole,

he was L tender and elegant poet, for he had become

ski!-fillin the uncommunicabte art, and had learned to give

body to his emotions and color to his thoughts; but,

though exquisitely alive to the sweets of fame, be was of

all poets the most obscure and nameless. With a disposi

tion so unfortunate in its peculiarities, with a gounclwork,

too, of strong animal passion in the character, he strove to

escape from himself by means revolting to his better na

ture, and. which ultimately more than doubled his unhap

piness. To a too active dislike of his brother men, - for

he was infinitely more successful in finding enemies tli:ui

friends,- there was now added a sickening disgust of him

self. Habit produced its usual effects; and he found he

had raised to his assistance a demon which lie could not

lay, and which threatened to destroy him.

We insert a finished little poem, the composition of this

stage, in which he portrays his feelings, and which may
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