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A SKETCH FROM LIFE, IN MRS KIEKLAND’S ¢ HOME 

AN old bachelor friend of ours—one of th 
oe in wes Se age, who gaa yofond time 
or a quiet chat—sometimes a 
evenifig. without ‘particular object bus oe 
—reminiscenceg of day 

mec] ar 
{ He showed a decorens 
# and, pe; 

paler and more melancholy, till she was laid be- 
side her father. You may suppose, “even 
Harry was coppers this dreadful Ap. of jis 

hinations was, none ever knew ic. 
iet at his sister’s death, 

, really felt her loss ; but it had no 
effect upon his conduct. He continued to strip 
‘his pk ye of everything that could minister to 
bis idleness, even until the neighbouis became 
aware thas Mrs Gilmore often suffered tor the 
ordinary comforts. He undertook no business 
for his own support, but rv bis time, while 
at home, in hunting and fishing, usually sendivg 
the produce of his gport to the young ladies of 
yey. Cn hp ods Vi desirous of 
being a favourite. 
carrying on a clandestine correspondence with 
the girl whose father had first refused his advan- 
ces. + 1t seemed as if he had the art of inibasivg 

th him with the habit of 
- : long past, or 2 one connected wi ¢ tions on life and character—the Tilo varied et for this unfortunate girl, blame- experience and strong human sympathy. He 
has been a great bie Bo and oe seen speci- 
mens of nearly all the races of men ; and one of 
the most amusing of his speculations is the com- 
parison of character amon, ‘themn—coming inva- | riably to the conclusion, "that whatever the vari- ety of physiognomy, stature, habits, climate, re- 
ligion, they are all alike in the main. The worst of all this is, that Mr. ’s conviction is 
fgg por to the existe: ee of any virtue 
in great human 5 a sad opi- 
opt oc all, though pra os i 
ersonal attachments than dy else. He be- 
ieves nothing Sood of the vb Chine is con- 

fidence in individuals is boundless. In vain may 
ong try to reason from the smaller to the sy and prove that, where so Dany 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 nature is as generous as his philosophy is erroneous ; and 
personal intercourss and Ria treatment make 
Dim overrate the virtues of those with whom he 
lives, as some unfortunate associates abroad have 
given a dark pa to his impressions of human | 
nature in general. We never can agree as to 
this matter ; and evening after evening passes, 
in the vain asvtempt to cile views as far as the poles Spungen: The last time the subject came up, Mr Stafford undertoox to giv n me a single instance, which, he said, ought to go far towards py his opinion of in ge- neral. 1 promised to listen, but not to be con- hb 5; and he proceeded as follows with his 

* In the village where I was born and bred—a quiet little place, nestled deep among the hills of Vermont—there was a clergy 

in-all else, was so coi linded to duty 

evil, as —_ privately, before even the 
suspicion of such a step hed occurred to her fa- 
mily. The marriage was soon discovered, and 
the young wife was obliged to seek shelter with 
her mother-in-law. What was in that 
sad diagemn tell, for Harry's — 
ence was too powerful to allow sry thing to 
t: ire. Lg Logs there was snffeniug of some 
sort of various kinds), the faces of the 

he has more | mother and ber young daughter-in-law too sure- 
ly told. er was a hard old man, justly 
indi ‘atthe ivjury he had received, aLy un- 
justly dstermined to visit all upon his caughter 
who was only the easy dupe of a villain 
things went on, from al to vac rie ga 
suddenly peared, leaving: his mother an 
his wife to al the horrors of poverty. They 
‘made the best of their wretched situation {per- 
hy rather yd of a yen ons Sgmized 
of a protector), an trived, by aid of a 
mini soli, nd Wack! nsedloviork as etl. be 
had, to support life, and to ew 5 4 
mon es 
bours (and perhaps themselves too) . I; 
had gone away, determined to find some busi. 
ness which should render their exertions unne- 
cessary. The truth was, though I did net know: 
it until long afterwards, that Harry had been 
soon tired of his too easy con ‘and had 
shown his wife the most ‘cutting neglect ior some 
time before he left her. y 
He had lived upon his mother’s small means 

until acre after acre was gone ; and even the 
heushold piece by piece, had been 
sacrificed fg oo Redd Pei RdRlgance, 

‘man, one of the Finding his wife’s father inexorable, and ve] 10st saiatiike in his life and conversation that 1 > hi His wi abl | that the care. gm which he had reduced hi have ever kuown. wife was a meek, quit woman ; amiablé to a fault, yet not deficient in 
family admi no further exaction, he get out ally 

that. power which affection supplies for the per- fe | pe bl: Al arn, SERINE Se formance of duty. If she had been single, she would probaby have appeared a weak Soin 3 but with the ever-present aid of her husband’ wisdom, and the strong stimulus of the domestic aifsotinns, she filled hor in life so well that noone found fault with her, even in a country village. This excellent couple had onl two children, a son and daughter, and it is o the son that I any about to glye you my recol- pr 071 ‘ He was 1 free ‘boy, tall, and elega “proport| and goarcey less deli~ cate in his features acd oi oh Ro en ver, who was a year or two otder. They were always together, and it seemed as if the be- niga influence of such a tempor as Lucy’s must have a power over kim for good ; yet, from their very schooldays, when they trudged along the road together, with theirsachels, he washer tor- ment ; and at home, where an only son is so na- turally an idol, even his mother learned to dread the sight of his returning face. His prangs, Were, in some respects, those which be- ong to boyhood, but there was ever a touch of malice, selfishness, or cruelty about them, and a more. expert deceiver never lived. When he played a trick upon the schoolmaster, it was gare to be one that inflioted roal injury, either 1a person or clothing ; and the schootfsllow who offended him, or reiused to join in any of his nefarious, schemes, would always find reason to remember that he had made an enemy of Harry Gilmore. To ! his misconduct, and to make the blame fall on others, required all his art ;.and hisinfluencs over his sister was so aa- b:unded, that he not unfrequently forced her to aid him in subserfuges which her pure heart told her were unjustifiable. With all arry’s powers of deception, however, he was not abla to ‘bling the eyes of his parents, or indeed of anybod ©lse, 28 to his real character. Though it ssemed- impossible to convict him in any particular in- stance of culpable misconduct, there was yet a general impreesion of his evil qualities which mado him ghunned by all but (lodred Spirits ; and the grief of his father and mother, though silent, was extreme, ever to the shortening of life, as I beligve—ce 5 to the destraction of happiness. Hig father, ter using eve,y means 

and when, at length, ry was expelled 

est of making any exertion towards an ho- 
nest livelihood, oc the most remote intention of 
returning to the relief. of these hs. had injared. 
hey, poor souls! toiled on, meekly enduring 

I" who had Bronght chain 10 1; whily tas oot drel who rought them to it ; while the ol 
father, almost as as he, hardened his heart 
against the poor girl and saw her and her 
‘baby suffering for the comforts of life, 
with & relendng feeling. pily, the poos 
little one soon died, adding one more to the list 
of Harry’s victims. Much of what I am now tel- 
ling you [ learnt 1008 Ses wanis, for I was tra- 
velling abr oad, and had not seen Harry Gil- 
mors since We were boys together. I 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 wy 
pearance, After travelling on the continent for 
a year or two, I went to Foklsndy and there, at 
the house of an American friend, [ was most dis- 
agreeably surprised fo meet Harry Gilmo: 
handsome, well-dressed, and exceedingly wi 
received, in a Highly circle. 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 surprised that I did not at 
once unmask my unworthy townsman ; but you 
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 perhaps his own ma- 
nceuvers, threw him constautly in my path ; and 
so plausible was his snd 50 elegant 
were his manners, that I was insensibly drawn 
into a closer companionship with him than | 
could have eli possible on our first meeting. 
He had an ostensible ion, and I was at 
the time & complete idier, and in poor. health, 
and so found his society too agreeable. We 
had been playing billiards at a new table in the 
Quadraat, Lo im Street, when Harry proposed 
that we shou go and dine at a restaurany, in 
Leicester Square, a la Francas, to which 1 did 
not object. Over our re he asked me whe- 

whether we could not _get into one in St. 

which affsstiod and sound judgment could de- 1 had ever seen one of the gaming houses vise, ceased to attempt the direction of his ra West End. 1 said No. and he nes to 
his college, batoro the close of the second year, the good clergyman was stricken with paraiysis, and 1n & few says laid in the tomb of his fathers. Harry seemod for the moment sobored by this event, which followed too close upon his dis grace, nok.to soem st least connected with it. He treated his mother with what appeared real af- fection 5 urd to Lucy, innocent and trasting as the was, the change wrought in Harry by her 
father’s death seewed 50 mitigate the sense even 
of thas calamity. 2 

But this 2 eam of comfort was short. It very 
goon became evident that Harry's good con- 
duct was vnly tie prelude to dapredations upon 
Mrs Gilmore's slender weans, and a. subtls £chome to get Lucy more than ever in his power, Hoe bad professed an attachment to very heau- viful gel, bells of our village, whoge brother hag previonely exgrged Lucy?s affsotions ; and upon Harrys visits botap discoaroged hy the father of the young lady, on the 2core of hischaracter, he 50 wrougab upon his sister, that she discarded bor wer, aud mada o golemn promise that she wonld never agaie listen to his addresses, 1 could not recoust Sl the ciroimatences of the ffsie. They were the talk of the village, gud 
troy are dosply impressed wpon my memory ; but Lavilbnot vell you the tregical ‘olese. The y oaig man > 50 iy 5 can disappointed where ve aad treamrrd up hishoart, perhaps, discouraged tau wore by © Kaowledge Agri ’s oharacier, loft the Blane, aud sated fer thy West Indiss in a (Ww weeks same he intelligence that. the chip was lost, with every soul +4 es from that time, peer Lucy Gilmore failsd and 

James’ Street 1 assented, and after our coffee 
wo set out. [had taken wine enough to exhil- 
arate without confusing me ; and jmy curiosity 
with regard to these © hells’ had often been ex- 
cited before, so that I was much pleased with 
the idea of piercing the forbidden haunts. Yet, 
I confess, when Harry applied for sduittance, 
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 ily, and 1 wished myself 
anywhere else. Harry wes evidently well-known 
there, and, at a cooler moment, the duplicity he 
hed practised wpon me would bave excited my 
tadigaation. But the scene was too intensely 
wieresting at the time, to allow a thought for 
anything else. 1" passed under a close sccubiny 
from the Cerberus of the establishment, whose 
experienced eye detected the novice, and who 
widingly allowed we to pass, as a fresh pigeon, 
fiom wnose br.ast 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 once, and endea-~ 
veured to induce me to jou him. I 'declimed. 
He played on, and had soun loss what money he 
hud brought with him.” 1lent him a few sover- 
ign; they went also. Ifound my amusement 
ia wutohing the {ead of the players, and so vivid- 
ly wer: the various passions depicted in them, 
ihat, even ab this distant duy, | canrecell every 
man’s oountenarcs, with iis changes of ig cid 
sion. Finding me determined not to play, Har- 
Ty gave over, after borrowing sll the gold [ had “ded like an avtama rose, gradually growing | abou 

LJ 
Lue, and we found ourselves again in the 

All this ‘stra ho had béen 5 

‘close of his career. 

street. I cannot express to you my sensatienson 
once more breathing the fresh, unpolluced sir of 
evening. 1 fairly ran and leaped with the sense 
of relief, and, in the excitonient of my spirits, 
g«ve my companion abundance of good councel 
#gaimst ever trusting himself in such a place 
again. He heard me quietly, and no doubt 
laughed as quietly at oy simplicity. : 
Two years fiasped efore 1 saw Gilmore 

again. It was in Paris, and | was turning into 
the Palais Royal from Rue St’ Honore when 1 
met him with a very pretty girl hanging on his 
arm. He was dressed very fashionably, and 
looked handsomer than ever. He gave me his 
card in passing, and invited me to call on him 
his | was not disposed to do ; but it was ouly 

a day or two before we met again, and ho insist. 
ed u,onmy mp with him at his lodgings. 
He was with an English lady, who lived in the 
Allee des Veuves Champs Elysees—a lady who, 
having but & small income, took two or three 
borders w eke it out. The protty grl with 
whom he was walking wus the daughter of 
this lady, and & sweeter or more innocevt orea- 
ture 1 never saw. She and her mother «(who 

| was a well-bred ‘and amiable woman) evidently 
placed the greatest confidence in Harry ; and | 

| soon gaw that he stood where he sheuld not in 
the affections of the d .ughter. If 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 
disiuction, and that her mother looked favoura- 
bly upon his suit. Iie added, that he had men- 
tio: something to Mrs S——, the mocher. 

So | 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 resident in Paris. I heard 
him cut, although it was with difficulty. When 
he he pad done, 1 told hjm just what I thougnt 
of um, and what [ meant to do in the premises. 
| threatened to make his villany so public, that 
he should not oaly be unable to attempt the like 
agam, but even to show his fuco in society. 
‘Words ran high ; he defied me, and laughed at 
my threats. © were in the street, and jnst at 
the shooting gallery, into which 1 turned. [here 
Was no one ther. J walked to - EH se 
target, the on ed me a pistol, thiuking 
We were od key practice. I Jooked at Harry; 
he was deadly pale, and his quivering lip betray- 
ed his agitation. “lake my advice,’ said I. 
¢ You know I have no wish to expose you’ Leave 
Paris without i longer whan to get your 
passports, and 1 will make the best excuse I can 
for your disappearance. But ‘1 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 small plaster 
cast of Napoleon, placed as a mark in the centre 
of the target. I'raiced my arm—pulled—and 
shiverred the figure to atoms. It was a lucky 
shot. Gilmore paused—he looked at me, and 
read my unalterable detormination in my face. 
We lef the gallery in silence, and that night 1 
‘had him sleeping at my hotel, with his place 
booked for Havre on the next murning. His de- 
sertion cost Miss S. a fit of sickne s, and I kaow 
not what of unhappiness beside. - 1 revealed only 
§0 much of Harry’s trie character us might 
serve to put both her and her mother on their 
guard for the future. I did not wish to destroy 
mm, and I was even at that time ignorant of ail 
his guilt. [lost sight of him from thas time ; 
but, when | returned to my native place, after 
many years’ absoence, I learned the consistent 

He heard that his wife's fa- 
ther had, on his death-bed, repented of his harsh- 
ness, and fully believing that Gilmore would ne- 
ver return, had left the unhappy daughter her 
natural share of hisproperty. Upon thig, Harry 
lost no time in turning his face homeward, de- 
termined not to lot thus unexpected prosperity 
‘escape him. He wrote to his wife and wother 
one 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 as being able once more to rejoin those 
from whom his heart had never been separated, 
that those good women were melted in tears, ana 
longed to wolcome the repentant wanderer. But 
most happily, Providence interposed in their be- 
half; for Giimore, being in too great haste to 
wait for the regular conveyance, hired a horse 
at the t town, and riding at a dashing pace 
down hill, fell 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 nature ?’ 

¢ Black enough, indeed,’ I repiied, ‘but got at 
all to your purpose.’ 
¥ os to my purpose? What would you 

vo ¥ ° ¥ 
Why, you have told me of one degraded ’wratch 

and half a dozen excellent people! How does 
your theory disposs of the good clergyman and 
his wife—poor Lucy and his faithfui lover—the 
patient wite—the amiable Mrs S. and her too de- 
serving daughter, and yourself, with all your be- 
nevolent inaignation ? instead of ten righteous 
to save a muititude of sinners, here iz but one 
sinner to a host of good people. You must ac- 
knowledge that even the extreme case you have 
selected wells against you.” ‘ 
Mr Stafford looked at his watoh, and declareq 

in the rawe breath that it was eleven o’clock, 
and that 1 wasiacorrigible. . 

y 

From Hogg’s Edinburgh Iostructor. 

THE TWO NAPOLEONS, 
FALL OF NAPOLEON I. 

Naroreon's fall bad its origin in that spirit 
of self-reliance and self-exaggeration, of which 
we have seen #0 many proofs, It began in 
Sgein. That country was a province in reality ; 
he 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, 
be © kidnapped’ its royal family, stirred up the 
unconquerable spirit of 8 people, and, after 
shedding on its plains and mountains the best 
slood of France, lost itforever. Nextcame bis 
expedition against Russia : an expedition against 
which his wisest consellors remonstrated, but 
which bad every recommendation to & man who 
regarded himself as an exception to his race, 
aud eble to triumph over the laws of nature, 
50 iusene were lus self-confidence and impatience 
of opposition, that he drove, by bis outrages, 
Sweden, the old ally of Franca, into the arms of 
Russia, ac the very moment that he was sbout 
to throw himself into the heart of that mighty 
empire. On his Russian campaign we have no 
desire to enlarge. Ofall the mournful pages of 
history, 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 first r.ach- 
ed the United States, we v.ere among those who 
exulted in it, thinking only of the result. But 
when subsequent and minuter acoonuts brought 
distinotly before our eyes that mnequalied army 
of France, broken, fawished, slaugntered, seek- 
ing shelter under snoworifts and peristiag by 
ingen ¢ cold, we loeked back ou our joy with 
almost a consciousue. 8 of guilt, and expiated by 
agincere grief our insensibility to the suffe,- 
ing of our fyllow-ereatures. We urderetand 
that many interesting notices of Napcloon, as 
he appeared in this disasirvus csmpaign, are 
givenin the Memuirs of Count Segur—a book 
from which ‘we have beenrcpelied by the sorrows 
and miseries which it details. We can couceive 
ew subjects more worthy of Shakspere than the 
mind ot Napoleon at the moment when his fate 
was sealed ; when the tide of his victories was 
suddecly stopp. d and rolled backwaras; when 
his urea: of 1nvincibleness were broken, as by 
& peal oi thuader ; when the word which had 
awed nations died away on the bleak waste, & 
powerless sound, and when he, whose spirit 
Europe could nov bound, fled in fear from a cap- 
tive’s dom. The shock must have. been tre- 
mendous to a spirit 80 imperious, scornful, and 
nuschooled to humiliation. The intense ageny 
of that moment, when ho gave the usual order 
to retreat ; the desolateness of Lis soul, when 
‘ho saw bis brave soldiers and his chosen guards 
sinking in the snow, and perishing in orewds 
arounahim ; his unwillingness to receive the 
details of his losses, lest self possession should 
fail him ; ‘the lovicy and ‘badiuage of his inter- 
view with the Abbe de Prads, at Warsaw, . dis- 
‘covering a mind labouring to throw off an in 
supporuable weight, wrestling with itselt, strug- 
lug against iisery; and, though last, nos 
ast, his unconquerable purposes, still clinging 

to lost empire as the only good of life; there 
workings of such & gpiriv would have furnished 
to the g/eat dramatist a theme worthy of his 
tratscencent powers { 
By the irretrievable disasters of the Russians 

campaign, the empire ‘of the worid was «ffeo- 
tually placed beyond the grasp of Napoleon. 
The tide of conquest had ebbed, never to re- 
tern. The spell which had bouvd the nations 
was dissolved He was no longer the invincible. 
The weight of wilitary power which has zept 
down the spirit of nations was removed, aud 
acd their log smothered sense of wrong and 1o- 
sult broke forth bike the fires of 4 volcano. Bona- 
parte wright still, perhaps, have secured tho 
throne of France ; but thus of Europe was gone. 
This, however, he did not--could not—wold 
not understand. He had connected with him- 
self too obstinately the character of the world 8 
master, to be able to relivquish it. Amidst the 
dark omens whieh gatherea around him, he sill 
8aW in his pass wonderfal escapes, aud in his 
own exaggeratet enérgies, the means of rebuiig- 
ing his faliing power. Accordingly, the thought 
of abandoning Lis pretensions dues pot rem io 
have crossed his mind, and his irreparable devent 
was ‘only a summons 10 new exertious. We 
doubt, indeed, whether Napoleon, if be could 
have uaderstood fully his conditon, would huve 
adopted a differcut course. “Though de.patring, 
ne would probably have raised new ar 
fought to the lass.’ To a mind which has placed 
its whole happiness in huviog no eq ‘the 
thought of desconding to the level, even of kings 
iginvolerable. Napoleon’s mind had been stretch- 
ed by sach ideas of universal empire, that France 
though reaching from the Rhine to the Pyrenees 
seemed narrow -to him, ' He could not be shut 
up m it. Acoordingly, as bis fortunes darkened 
we tee no signs of relentivg. He could not wear, 
he said, ‘a tarnished crown,” that is, a crown 
no brighter than those of Austria aud Russia. 
He continued to uso a master’s tone. He shoy- 
ed no casnge, but such as of position works in 
the cbstivate; he lost his temper, and grew" 
gour. He heaped reproaches on his marshals 
and the legislative body. He insulted Metter- 
nich, the statesman, on whom, above all others, 
his fate dejended. He irritated 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 sternnases 
of his will, which bas borne kim onward 10 do- 
minion, now drove him to the rejection of terms 
wuich might have left him a forinidable power, 
and thus made his rain entire. RK: fusing vo take 
o.unsel of events, he persevered iu fightiag, wi.h 
a stub bornne:s which reminds us of a spoils 
child, ‘who sullenly grasps what be knows he 
mut relivquish, struggles without hepe, sud 
does not give over resistance, uutil hus llcile 
fingers are, one by one, ueolenched from the 
objeut on whioh he bas set Lis heart. "Thus fell 
Napoleon. - We aball follow the history no 
further. His retreat to Biba, his irruption into 
France, his sigual overthrow, and his banisamer s 
to St. Helens, though they add to the romance 
of his history, throw no new light on his char- 
actery and wonld, of course, contribute nothing 
to our present object. There are, indeed, inoi- 
dents in this porvion of his life, which are some- 
what i sistent with the firmn d coustious 
superiority which belonged to him, Buta msn 
in whose character so much impulse aud so Lituie 
principle entered, must not be expected to pre- 
se.vo unblemished, in such bard reverses, tho 
dignity and self-respect of an empsror and a 
hero. 

CHARACTER OF NAPOLEON ¥IT. 

As an sccompaniment to the foregoing, we 
present our readers with the following masterly 
sammary of the character of the present ruler of 
France, from an able contemporary * North 
British Review,” confident that is will interest 
from its graphic power, and instruct from its 
self cvidenoing, unquestionable truth :— 

In the firs place, it is quite certain. snd is 
now begining to be admitted, even by his bit~ 
terest cuemics, that Napoleon is not the foolish 
imbecile it was so long the fashion to consider 
him. Those who sided in recalling him to 
France, snd elevating him to the I'residency, 
under the impression that one so silly and borne, 
would be regdered a pliant tool in their bande, 
soon found chat they reckoned without their 
bost. His znd, it is true, 18 neither capacious, 
powerful, nor well stored ; but his moral quali- 
tics are of most rare and serviceable kind. Hig 
talents are ordinary, hut his perseveraces, tens - 
city, power of dissimulation, and inflexibility of 
will, sxe extraordinary. He is a mem rable 
and most ivebructive example that great achieve- 
ments are Within the reach of a very moderate 
intellect, when that intellect is concentrated np- 
on a single object, and linked with unbendiug 
and undaunt.a resolution. Moreover, his men 

és, and | 
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