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MISTAKES FROM EXPERI-
» ENCE. v
A SKETCH FROM LIFE, IN MRS KIEKLAND’S ° HOME
. CIRCLE,” :

AN old bachelor friend of cuzs—one of the
fewy in this steaming age, who can yet find time
for a quiet chat—sometimes spends a good long
evening: without ﬁypa{ticninr object but talk
—reminiscences of days lo , Or sage reflec-.
tions on life and chg}utzlg.:-?:;: ﬁfm%f varied
experience and strong human sympathy.. He
has been a great traveller, and has seen £peci-
mens ofnearly all the races of men ; and oue of
the most amusing of his speculations is the com-
parison of character among them—coming inva-
riably to the conclusion, that whatever the vari-
ety of physwgno:‘lrv, stature, habitd, climate, re-
ligion, they are all alike in the main. The worst
of 2ll this is, that Mr Stafford’s conviotion is
decidedly adverse to the existence of any virtue
in this great human family. He hasa sad opi-
nion of them all, though practically he has more

ersonalattachments than anybody else. He be-
ieves nothing good of the race, t ough his con-
fidence in individuals is boundless. In vain may
0n3 try t0 reason from the smaller to the groauer,
and prove that, where so man possess the vir-
tues which he is in the habit of ascribing to
them, a fair conclusion may be drawn as to the
goodnees of others. The truth is, his natureis
s gonerous as his philosophy is erroneous; and
personal intercourss and iind treatment make
bim overrate the virtues of those with whom he
lives, as some unfortunate associates abroad have
given a dark tinge to his impressions of human
nature in general. We never can agree as to
this matter ; and evening after evening - passes,
in the vain astempt to reconcile views as far as
the poles assunder. The last time the
came up, Mr Stafford undertoox to givé me a
single instance, which, he said, ought to go far
towards jastifying his opinion of mankind in ge-
neral. -1 promised to listen, but not to be con-
vinoed 5 and he proceeded as follows with his
recital : —

* In the village whers [ was born and bred—a
quist little place, nestled deep among the hills
of Vern_zong—-tpere_ Wwas & clergyman, one of the
1008% saiatiike in his life and conversation that I
have ever kuown. His wife was & meek, quit
woman ; amiablé 10 a fault, yet not defisient in
that. power which affection supplies for the per-
formanco of duty. If she had been single, she
would probab/y have appeared & weak woman ;
but with the éver-present aid of her husband’
wmdq_m, and the strong stimulus of the domestic
alfsotions, she filled hor place in life so well
that no ore found fault with her, even in a
country village. This excellent coupls had only
two children, & son and duughter, and it is of
the son that I any about to giye you my recol-
leotions. ' He was a handsome boy, tall, and
elegantly proportioned, and soarcely less deli-
cate in his features and comploxion taan his sis-
veor, Who was a year or two older. They were
always together, and it seemed as if the be-
niga influence of such & temper as Lucy’s must
have a power over Lim for good ; yet, from their
very schooldays, when they trudged along the
road together, with theirsachsls, he washer tor-
ment ; and at home, where an only son is so na-
sarally an idol, even his mother learned to
dread the sight of his returning face. His
pranks were, in some regpects, thote which be-
long to boyhood, but there was ever a touch of
malice, selfishness, ot eruslty about them, and a
more. expert deceiver never lived. When he
played & trick upon the schoolmaster, it was
#ure to be one that inflioted roal injury, either
1a person or clothing ; and the schooffellow who
cffended him, or reiused to joinin any of his
nefarious, schemes, would always find reason to
remember that he had made an enomy of Harry
Gilmore. To ¢ his mi t, and to
make the blame fall on others, required all his
art ;.and hisinfluenes over his sister Was g0 ua-
bounded, that he not unfrequently forced " her to
aid bim in subcerfoges which her pure hears told
her were unjustifiable. Wirh all arry’s powers
of decepiion, however, he was not abla to bling
the eyes of his parents, or indeed of anybod,
©lse, a8 to his real character. Though it seemedy-
impossible to convict him in any particular in
stance of culpablo misconduct, there was yet a
general impreesion of his evil qualities which
made him shunned k}y all but ‘kindred spirits ;
and tha grief of his father and mother, though
silent, was extreme, eved to the shoriening of
life, as] behev.e—certainly, to the destraction of
happiness. - Iig father, after using every means
which affsetion and sound judgment conld de-
vige, coased to attempt the direction ofhis course 3
and whea, at length, Harry was expelled from
his college, batore the close of the second year,
the good clergyman was stricken with aralysis,
and 1n & few days laid in the tomb of his fathers.
Harry geemod for the moment sobared by this
event, wiich followed too close upon his dis-
£Ta00, nos to seem st loast conneoted with it, He
treated his mother with what appeared real af-
fection 5 ard to Lucy, innocont and trusting as
he was, the change Wrought in Harry by her
father’s death seewwed 5o mitigate the sense even
of that calamiiy. 2

But thie 2 eam of comfort was short. It very
goon became evident that Harry’s good con-
ducy was unly tie prelude to dapredations upon
Mrs Giimors’s slonder ‘means, and g subtl:
£chome to get Lucy more than ever in his POWer.
Ho bad professed an attochment to g, very beau-
viful guel, bells of our village, whoge brother hag
previonely engrged Lucy?s affsotions ;. and upon
Harry’s visits-botap digcoaroged by the faihsr of
the young lady, on the seore of hischaracter, he
20 wrougat upon his sister, that she discarded
her 1over, auld mads o golemn promise that she
wounld never agaie listen to his addresses, 1
couid not recoust t0 you the eircumatences of the

ffate.  They were the taik of the village, gud
4 are deosply mapressed upcn m J_memory ;
Lavill not veli you the tregical ‘elese. Tha
\ & WAL who wes thus disappoiated where e
aad treameed up hishoart, perbap, discouraged
tau more by & Kaowlsoge of Harsy’s eharacier,
loft tho piace, and saled for thy West Indiss
s Lo wweeks oame ihe intelligenco that. the

wii losk, with every soul on boaxd ; and,
thah time, peer Lucy Gilmore failyd and

bject

1

paler and more melancholy, till she was laid be-
side her father. You may suppose, that even
Harry was shooked by this dreadful result of his
mechinations. if he was, none ever knew i
He showed a decoreus grief at his sister’s dea'h,
end, perhaps, really felt her loss ; but it had no
.effect upon his . He inued to strip
‘his mother of everything that could minister to
bis idleness, even until the neighbouis became
aware that Mrs Gilmore often suffered for the
ordinary comforts. He undertook no businees
for his own support, but passed his time, while
at home, in hunting and fishing, usually sendivg
the produce of his eport to the young ladies of
the village, with whom he was very desirous ef
being a favourite. All this time he had been
earrying on a clandestine corresponderce with
the girl whose father had first refused his advan-
 ces. ' 1t seemed as if he had the art'of inibusivg
-every one connected with him with the habit of
dissimulatlon ; for this unfortunate girl, blame-
lessin-all else, was so completely blinded to duty
prudence,. and all that sho restrain from
evil, as to-marry him privately, before even the
suspicion of such a step h.d occurred to her fa-
mily.  The marriage was scon discovered, and
the young wifs was obliged to seek shelter with
her mother-in-law. What was endured in that
sad household; none can tell, for Hary’s influ-
ence was too powerful to allow sry thing to
transpire. But that there was snffenug of some
sort (perhaps of various Kinds), the faces of the
mother and ber young daughter-in-law too sure-
ly told. ~ The father was a hard old man, justly
indignant at the ivjury he had received, anu un-
Jjustly dstermined vo visit all upon his caughter
who was only the easy dape of a villain 'So
things went on, from bad to worse, until Harry
suddenly disappeared, leaving his mother and
his wife to au the horrors of poverty. They
made the best of their wretched situation (per-
haps rather relieved of a burden than deprived
of a protector), and contrived, by the aid of a
small school, and such needlework as could be
had, to support lite, and to maintain a decent ap-
pearanee ; while they tried to persuade the n igh-
bours (and perhaps themselves too) that Harry
had gone away, determined to find some husi

| ness which shoald render their exertions uanne-
cessary. The truth was, though I did not know:
it until long afterwards, that Harry had been
soon tired of his too easy conquest, and had
shown his wife the most ‘cutting neglect 1or some
‘time before he left her.

He had lived upon his mother’s small means
until acre after acre was gone ; and even the
houshold furniture, piece by piece, had been
sacrificed ‘to' his detdrmined self-induigence.
Finding his wife’s father  inexorable, and seeing

that the penury to which he had reduced his
family admitted no further exaction, he et out

to try the world at large, but wihout the amall-
est idea of making any exertion towards an ho-
nest livelihood, or the most remote intention of
returning to the relief. of these hs had injared.
hey, poor souls ! toiled on, meekly enduring
their hard fate, and trying to excuse the scoun-
drel who had brought them to it ; while the old
father, elmost as bad as he, hardened his heary
against the poor girl and saw her and her
haby sufi=ring for the ordi comforts of life,
with & relen.ing feeling. appily, the poox
little one soon died, adding one more to the list
of Harry’s vietims. Much of what ] am now tel-
ling you [ learnt long afterwards, for I was tra-
velling abr oad, and had not seen Harry Gil-
mors since we were boys together. [ knew of
his marriage, and thé aoger of his wife’s father,
aud my friends had written me something of his
misconduct, and, at last, of his sudden disap-
pearance, After travelling on the continent for
a year or two, I went to England, and theze, at
the house of an American friend, I was most dis-
agreeably surprised fo meet i{arry Gilmore,

handsome, well-dressed, and exceedingly well
received, in a Highly respectable ecircle. No-
body dansed so well, and no one was in higher
favour with the ladies. He seemed quite at
home in England, while I was as much a stran-
ger. You may be surprized that I did not at

must bear in mind what [ have already men-
tioned that the particulars of Harry’s ca eer
were then unknown to me. My general impres-
sion was unfavourable ; and I bad such an in-
stinctive. dislike to him, founded upon early
recollections, that [ did all in my power to
avoid him. But fate, or perbaps his own ma-
nceuvers, threw him constautly in my path ; and
&0 plausible was his address, and so elegant
were his manners, that I was inssusibly drawn
into a closer companiomship with him than |
could have believed possible on our first meeting.
He had an ostensible ocoupation, and I was at
the time & complete idier, and inpoor health,
and so found his society too agreeable. We
had beeu playing billiards at a new table in the
Quedrant, Regent Street, when Harry proposed
that we should go and dine at a restauran, in
Leicaster Square, @ la Francars, to which 1 did
not object. Over our wine, he asked me whe-
ther 1 had ever seen one of the gaming houses
at the West End. 1 said No, and he offsred to
try whether we could not_get into one in St.
James’ Street 1 assented, and after our coffee
wo set out. [ had taken wine enough to exhil-
arate without confusing me ; and jmy ecuriosity
with regard to these © hells’ had often been ex-
cited before, so that I was mueh pleassd with
the idea of piercing the forbidden haunts. Yet,
I confess, when Harry applied for sdinittance,
when the door was partially and carefully open-
ed, and when it was-evident that, at the sight of
my companion, the doorkeeper had no seraples
a8 (o taking down the chain, my heart began
bumping most unusuaily, and 1 wished myself
anywhere else. Harry wes evidently well-known
there, and, at a cooler momsnt, the duplicity he
hed practised upon me would have excited my
tadigaavion. But the scene was too intensely
wieresting at the time, to allow & thought for
anyshing elrs. 1'pasied under a close sccutiny
from the Cerberus of the establishment, whose
experisnced eye detected the novice, and who
widingly allowed we to pass, as a fresh pigeon,
from wnose brsast mignt come at lesst some
dowa frem this nest of vice. Harry led the way
to an apartment, where they were playing haz-
ard ; he commenced playing et oncs, and endea-
veured to isduge me to jora him. [ 'declimed.
He played on, and had soun loss what money he
hud brought with him.” 1lent him a fow sover-
vigng; they went also. Ifoundmy smasement
i1 wutohing the {gead of the players, and so vivid-
ly wer:the various passions depicted in  them,
ipat, even ab this distant s Lcanrecull every
man’e countenancs, with iis chianges of expres-
sion. Finding me determined not to play, Har-
Ty gave over, aft wing all the gold [ had

"4 aviama rose, gradually growing
g ; .

aboul e, and we fvand ourzelves again in the

once unmask my unworthy townsman ; but you | fro

street. I cannot express to you my rensatienson
oncs more breathing the fresh, unpolluced air of
eveuing. 1 fairly ran and leaped with tho sense
of relief, and, in the excitenment of my spirits,
g+=ve my companion abundance of good couneel
¢ganst ever trusting himself in such a place
again. He heard me quietly, and no coubt
laughed a# quietly at my simplicity.

Two years elasped iefore 1 saw Gilmore
again. 1t wasin Parig, and [ was turning into
the Palaizs Royal frem Rue St Honore when 1
met him with & very pretty girl hunging on his
arm. He was dressed very ifashicusably, and
looked bandsomer than ever. He guve me his
card in passiog, and invited me to call on him
This | was not dispesed to do 3 but it was ouly
a day or two before we met sgain, and ho insist-
edu.onmy dining with him at his lodgiugs.
He was with an English lady, who lived n the
Allee des Veuves Champs Elysees—a lady who,
havirg but & small income, took two or thres
borders w eke it out. The protty grl with
whom he was walking wss the ~daughter of
ths lady, and & sweeter or more innocert orea-
ture 1 never saw. She and her mothers(who
was 4 well-bred and amiable woman) evidently
placed the greatest coufidence in Flarry ; and |
soon gaw that he etood where he should not in
the affections of the d .ughter. 1f this had been
less clear to me, Gilmore would soen have given
me all requisite inforination ; for the first time
he warmed with wine, he made me his confidant,
telling me 1hat this chatwing girl loved him to
disiTuction, and that her mother looked favoura-
bly upon his suit. Iie added, that he had men-
tioned  something to Mrs S——) the mocher.
of my knowing his connections in America, and
that he hoped I would not refuse to speak a good
word for him, as I was pretty well known to se-
veral families then residens in Parie. I heard
him cut, although it was with difficulty. When
he he pad done, 1 told hjm just what I thougut
ot hum, and what [ meant to do in the premices.
1 threatened to make his villany so public, that
he should not oaly be unable to attempt the like
again, but even to show his face in society.
Words ran high ; he defied me, and laughed &
my threats. We were in the street, and Jnst at
the shoosing gallory, into which 1 turned. ‘[here
was no one ther.. I walked to the front of the
target, the garcon handed me a pistol, thiuking
wewere about to practice. I lovked at Harry ;
he was deadly pale, and his quivering lip betray-
ed his agitation. * laks my advice,’ said 1.

¢ You know [ have no wish to expose you’ Leave

Paris without delaying longer than to get your
passports, and 1 will make the best excuse I can
for your disappearance. But 'l declare to you
that sooner than you should perpetrate the crime
you meditate, I'will serve you as 1 now serve
thatimage—’ and I pointed to a smail plaster
cast of Napoleon, placed as a mark in the oentre
of the target. I raiced my arm—pulled—and
shiverred the figure to atoms. It was a lucky
shot. Gilmére paused—he looked at me, and
read my unalterable detormination in my face.
We lefg the gallery in gilence, and that night I
had him sleeping at my hotel, with his place
booked for Havre on the next murning.  Hia de-
sertion cost Miss S. a fic of sickne s, and I know
not what of unhappiness beside. . 1 revealed only
£0 much of Harry’s tréie character as mught
serve to put both her and her mother on their
guard for the future. I did not wizh to desiroy
mm, and I was even at that timeignorans of ail
his guilt. [ lost sight of him from thas time ;
but, when | returned to my native place, afier
mauny. years’ absoence, I learned the consistent
close of his career. He heurd that his wife’s fa-
therhad, on his death-bed, repented of his harsh-
ness, and fully believing that Gilmore would ne-
ver return, had left the unhapﬁy daughter her
nataral share of hisproperty. Upon thig, Harry
lost no - time in turning his face homewasrd, de-
termined not to lot this unexpected prosperity
escape him. He wrote to his wife and mother
ons of those artful epistles so well adapted to
‘make the worst appear the better reason ;’ glo-
zing over his misdeeds, and expressing such de-
light at being able oues more to rejoin those
m whom his heart had never been separated,
that those good wowmen were melted in tears, ana
longed to wolcome the repentant wanderer. But
most happily, Providence interposed in their be-
half ; for Giumore, being in too great huste to
wait for the regular conveyanee, hired a horse
at the nearest town, and riding at a dashing pace
down hill, felt and broke his neck, just in time
to prevent the second and hopeless ruin of his
wife aud mother. Now, what do you think of
such a specimen of human naturs 7

¢ Black eneugh, indeed,’ I repiied, ‘but not at
all to your purpose.’

‘ Nov to my purpose? What would you
have ¥

Why, you have toldme of one degraded wratch
and half a dozen excellens people! How does
your theory disposs of the good clergyman and
his wife—poor Luoy and his faithfui jover—the
patient wiie—the amiable Mrs S. and her too de-
serving daughter, and yourself, with all your be-
nevolent inaigpation 2 instead of ten righteous
to save amuititude of sinners, here iz but one
ginner t0 a bost of good people. You must ac-
knowledge that even the extreme case you have
selected ells against you.’

Mr Stafford looked at his watch, and dsclared
in the rawe breath that it was eleven ¢’dlock,
and that 1 wasiacorrigible.

From Hogg’s Edinburgh Instractor.
THE TWO0 NAPOLEONS,

FALL OF NAPOLEON I.

Naroreon's fall bad its origin in that spirit
of self-reliauce and self-exaggeration, of wmoh
we have seen g0 mamny proofs, It began in
Seein.  That country was a provinee in reality ;
be wanted to make 1t one in name; to place
over it & Bonaparte ; to make it a more striking
manifestation of bis power. For this purpose,
he ¢ kidoapped’ its royal family, stirred up the
unconquerable spirit of &8 people, and, after
sheddivg on its plaivs and mountains the best
slood of France, lost it forever. Nextcame Lis
expedition against Russia : an expedition against
which his wisest consellors remonstrated, but
which bad every recommendation to & man wio
regarded himself as an exception to his race,
aud eble te triumph over the laws of nature,
So 1asane were s gelf-confidence and impatience
of opposition, that he drove, by bis ecutrages,
Sweden, the old ally of France, into the arms of
Russia, a¢ the very moment that he was sbout
to throw himeelf into the heart of that mighty
empire. On his Russian csmpaign we have ro
desize to enlarge. Ofall the mournfal pages of
bistory, none are more sad than that which re-

cords the retreat of the French army from Mos-

cow. We remember that, when the intelligence
of Napoleon’s dissomfiture in Russia ficst r.ach-
ed the United States, we v.ere among those who
exulted in it, thinking only of the result. But
wilen subsequent and minuter acconuts bronght
distinotly before our eyes that mnequalied army
of France, broken, fawished, slaugntered, ssek-
ing shelter under snoworifts and peristiag by
msen & cold, we losked back on our juy with
almost & consciousue. s of guiit, and expiated by
agincers grief our ingensibility to the suffe,-
ing of our fellow-creatures. We urderetand
thut many interesting notices of Napcloon, as
he dppeared in this disasirvus csmpaign, ars
givenin the Memuirs ot Count Scgur—a book
from which ‘we bave beenrepelied by the sorrows
and migeries which it details. We can couceive
1ew suhjects more worthy of Shakspere than the
mind of Napoleon at the moment when his fute
was sealed ; when the tide of hi8 victories was
suddecly stopp.d and rolled backwaras; when
his uresws of 1nvincibleness were broken, as by
& peal oi thuader ; when the word which had
awed nations died away on the bleak waste, &
powerlesg sound, and when he, whose spirit
Hurope could not bound, fled in fear from a cap-
tive’s do m. The shock must huve. been tre-
mepdous to a spirit 80 imperious, scornful, and
nugchooled to humiliation. The intense ageny
of that momen:, when ho gave the usual order
to retreat ; the desolateness of his goul, when
ho saw bis breve soldiers and his chosen guards
sinking in the snow, and perishing in erewas
arounahim ; his unwillingness to receive the
details of his losees, lest self possession should
faul him ; ‘the levicy and 'badinage of his inter-
view with the Abbe de Prads, at W arsaw, . dis-
covering a mind Jabouring to throw off an in-
supporiable weight, wresiling with itselt, strug-
glivg against wisery; and, though last, nos
loast, his unconquerable purposcs, still elinging
to lost empire as the only good of life; there
workings of such & gpiriv would bhave furnished
to the g/eat dramatist a theme worthy of kis
travscenoent powers

By the irretrievablo disasters of the Russians
campaign, the empire ‘of the worid was «ffeo-
tually placsed beyond the grasp of Napoleon.
The tide of covquest had ebbed, never to re-
turn.  The speli which had bouud the nations
was dissolved  He was no Jonger the invineible.
The weight of military power which has zept
down the spirit of nations was removed, aud
acd their loog smothered sense of wrong and 1o-
sult broke forth bke the fires of & voleano. Bona-
purte might still, perhaps, have secured tho
throne of France ; but thuv of Europe was gone.
This, however, he did not--could not—wol@d
not understand. He had connected with him-
self too obstinately tie eharacter ot the world 8
master, to be able to relicquish it. Amidst the
dark omens which gatherea around himwm, he sill
8sW in bis pass wonderfal escapes, aud in his
own exaggeratec enérgies, the weans of rebuiig-
ing his faliing power.. Accordingly, the thoughs
of abandoning 1is proteusions dues pot recm (¢
have erossed hig mind, aud hig trreparable devent
was ‘only @ summons 10 new exertious. We
doubt, indeed, whether Napoleon, it be could
have waderstood fully his condition, would huve
adopted a diffsréut course. "Uhough de: pairing,
ne would probably have raised new armiés, and
fought to the lass.’ To & mind which has placed
its whole happivess in havieg no equal, the
thought of désconding to the level, even of kings
iginvolerable. Napoleon’s mind had beenstrotch-
ed by such ideas of universal empire, that Krauce
though reaching from the Rhine to the Pyreneces
seemed narrow -to him, ' He could not be shut
up m it. Acoordingly, a8 bis fortunes darkened
we tee no sigus of relentivg. He couldnot wear,
he said, ‘a tarnished crown,” that is, a crown
no brighter tnan those of Austiia aud Russia.
He continued 1o uso & master’s tone. He shoy-
ed no chsnge, but such as of position works in
the cbstivate; he lost his temper, and grew"
gour. He heaped reproaches on his marshale
and the legisiative body. IHe insulted Metter-
nich, the statosman, on whom, above all othess,
his fate depended. He irrated Maret by
suroasms, which rankled within him, and sc-
celerated, ifthoy did not deterinine, the desertivm
of his master. It is a striking example of retri-
bation, that the very vehemence and sternnses
of his will, which has borne kim onward 10 do-
minion, now drove him to the rejection of terms
wuich might have left him & forinidable power,
and thus made his roin endire R« fusing vo take
o.unsel of eventa, he persevered iu fightiag, wi.h
& stubbornne:s which reminds us of a spoils
child, 'who sullenly grasps what be knows he
mu:t relivquish, struggles without heps, aud
does not give over resistance, uutil lhus llcile
fingers are, one by one, uvelenched from the
objeut on whioh he has set Lis heart. "fhus fell
Napoleon. - We aball follow the history no
furtber  His retreat to Kiba, hisirruption into
France, hissignal overthrow, and his banisamer s
to St. Heleus, though they add to the romance
of his history, throw no new light on his char-
actery and won!d, of course, contribute nothizg
to our present object. There are, indeed, inoi-
dents in this porvion of his life, which are sowe-
what inconsistent with the firmnessand vouscious
superiority which belonged to him, Buta man
in whose character so much fmpulse aud vo Litiie
principle entered, must not be expecied to pre-
se.ve unblemisbed, in such bard reverses, tho
dignity and self-respect of an ewpsror und @
hero.

CHARACTER OF NAPOLEON YIT.

As an nccompaniment to the foregoing, we
present our readers with the following masterly
sammary of the character of the presenc ruler of
Frapce, from an able contemporary * North
British Review,” confident that is will interess
from its graphie power, and instruct from its
gelfcvidenoing, unquestionable truth :—

In the firss place, it is quite certain. snd is
now begirning to be admitted, even by his bit-
torest cuemics, that Nepoleon is not the foolish
imbecile it wus so long the fashion to copsider
bim. Those who sided in recalling him to
France, snd elevating him to the l'residency,
under the impression that one go silly and borae,
would beregdered a pliant tool in their bande,
s00n found that they reckonmed w.thout their
bost. lis moend, it is true, 18 neither capacious,
powerful, nor well stored ; but his moral quali-
tios are of &most rare and serviceable kind. His
talents are ordnary, hus his perseverares, tenu-
vity, power of dissimulation, and inflexibility of
witl, sxe extraordinary. He is a mem rable
and most ivgbructive exarmple that great achieve-
ments are Within the reach of a very moderate
intelleot, when that intellect is concentrated ap-
on asingle objeot, and linked with unbending

and wndaunt:a resolation. Moreover, his men-




