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roirit fimcied obligatioos to a more ample and bounteous

" How comes it," says a recent and ingenious critic, ** that

in all the miry paths of life which he had trod, no speck ever

sullied the robe of his modest and graceful muse ? How,
amidst all that lore of inferior company, which never to the

last forsook him, did he keep his genius so free from every

touch of vulgarity ?"

We answer that it was owing to the innate purity and
goodness of his nature : there was nothing in it that assimi-

lated to vice and vulgarity. Though his circumstances often

compelled him to associate with the poor, they never could
betrayhim into companionship with the depraved. His relish

for htunour and for the study of character, as we have before

observed, brought him often into convivial company of a
vulgar kind ; but he discriminated between their vulgarity

and their amusing qualities, or rather wrought from the

whole those familiar pictures of life, which form the staple of

his most popular writmgs.

Much, too, of this intact purity of heart may be ascribed to

the lessons of his in&ncy under the paternal roof; to tke

gentle, benevolent, elevated, unworldly maxims of his father,

who, " passing rich with forty pounds a year," infused a spirit

into his child, which riches could not deprave, nor poverty
d^rade. Much of his boyhood, too, had been passed in the

household of his uncle, the amiable and generous Contarine

;

where he talked of literature with the good pastor, and
practised music with his daughter, and delighted them both

by his juvenile attempts at poetry. These early associations

breathed a grace and refinement into his mind, and tuned it

up after the rough sports on the green, or the frolics at the

tavern. These led him to turn from the roaring glees of the

club, to listen to the harp of his cousin Jane ; and from the

rustic triumph of " throwing sledge," to a stroll with his flute

along the pastoral banks of the Inny.

The gentle spirit of his fkther walked with him through
life, a pure and virtuous monitor; and in all the vicissi-

tudes of his career, we find him ever more chastened in

mind by the swaet and holy recollections of the home of hii

Infimcy.

It luM been questioned whether he really had any religious


