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"LET YOUR TROUBLE TARRY TILL /TS OlY.Y TIME COMES"

“ She warbled Handel: it was grand, 
She made the fatal uii jealous ; 

She touched the organ
THE AUTHOR OF '‘THE SEASONS.”

could stand 
For hours and hours and blow the bellows.” J7. James Thomson, the author of “ ’ll,y n,<mo,»V 

was born at Editant, in Roxburghshire, in ]TOO—his 
father being at that time minister of the parish. The 
gift of i h tes y rame early to Thom,un. but probably the 
scenes of agricultural life which in this biautifni dis­
trict surrounded hint in his childhood, as well as those of 
the pastoral parish of Southdean, to which his father 
afterwards removed, had some influence in developing 
his poetical fancies. The following is a brief retrowjtect 
of the poet’s life and writings :—

After passing through the borough school at Jedburgh, 
l homson, at tl.e age of eighteen, went to Edinburgh, with 
the view of preparing himself for the church; hut. after re 
mainmg several years at the university, he is said to have 
abandoned lus intention as to the ministry in consequence 
ot a censure passed upon one of Ids exercises ! v . theological 
profe;S"r His father dying, the young poet, with Ins poem 
of II inti y in his pocket, and hopeful of obtaining literary 
employment, started for London, ns main others have done 
before and since, to “ seek his fortune," and fortunately lie had 
on.* timud in the great metropolis, David Mallet.* who mate- 
riail.v assisted him, and, by so doing, did greater service to 
j|terature thnn by his own writings. Thomson now offered his 

II inter to a bookseller, and, being hard piessed for money, 
not having enough wherewith to buy himself a pair of shoe's, 
ot which he was sadly in need, congratulated himself on re­
ceiving for_it the modest sum of three guineas. It was pub- 
1: lied in 1726; and, after some notice in literary circles, be 
cai ie rapidly popular. His “Summer " appeared in 1727, and 

cirring in the year following. “ Autumn" was added in 
1.6". and the four poems were then print- l toge ther under 
tlieir common title of “ The Seaton*" In the year 1761 
I horns on was chosen ns travelling companion to Mr. Talbot, 
rind during the three years over which the engagement ex­
tended lie visited nearly all the courts of Europe. < hi his re­
turn, the father of his pupil. Lord Chancellor Talbot 
Hated him secretary of briefs in his court 
a sinecure. His patron's death soon 
him of this office, and he was again constra 

w S«--Tr has been remarked of Wii.i.iam M in inn, tliat the stage. It is said that the succeedin'.
whilst being learned amongst the learned, witty amongst stowed the appointment Thomson held on another pe

the witty, and gentle and unassuming as a child among men av H'otn characteristic indolence he had not solicited a
of less ability," \et his life affords a melancholy instance of tiinuinee of the office. The 1'rince of Wales 11• • w bestowed
genius and talent impeded and crippled by the want of a upon Thomson a small pension, which raised him just above
little ordinary prudence and circumspection of conduct—he Penury; and in 174ft lie was made Surveyor-Ueneral of the
being utterly incompetent to the husbanding and turning to Leeward Islands by his friend Lord I.yttleton, at a salary of
jirooer account his inestimable gifts. He was horn at Cork three hundred a year, and the duties of which he was allowed
in the year 1796. Under the careful tuition of his father lie perform by deputy. This raised him to :• position of corn-
made such rapid progress that he was enabled to niter Trinity putative affluence, and lie then took a cotta.- it Kcw, near
t-ollege, Dublin, when only ten years of age ! Gifted with a Kiclimond. Here lie fully entered into fli * enjoyment of
strong and imaginative fancy, and great classical learning, so<inl measures and lettered - use, whilst retirement and
he made literature his profession, and became one of the niitmv became to him more ai I more hi* pension everyday,
inost fertile and versatile writers of modern times, lie early '*c "rote to a friend *' 1 have enlarged my i uial (ioniain ; 
took to periodical literature; and under a feiimcd name con­
tributed various papers to lilncknood'e Magazine ; and this 
periodical owed much of its wit, eloquence, and learning to 
Dr Magma's pen. The following characteristic anecdote is 
B1 k 1 Moir, Magi mi’s first meeting with Mr.

Tin* poet then proceeds to say that “Laura Lily”kept an 
album, and enumerates and criticises its miscellaneous 
tents. lie then goes on—

“ Our love was like most other loves—
A little glow, a little shiver;

A rosebud and a pair of gloves,
And “ Fly not yet," upon the river;

Some jealousy of some one's heir ;
Some hopes of dying broken-hearted ;

A miniature; a lock of hair;
The usual vows ; and then we parted.

" We parted ; months and years rolled by,
We met again some summers after;

Our parting was all sob and sigh !
Our meeting whs all mirth and laughter!

For in my heart's most secret cell 
There had been many other lodgers;

And she was not the ball-room belle,
But only Mistress—something—Rogers ! *

Mr. Dined was the son of a wealthy London hanker. He 
ntered Barliameiit as a member for Truro, in 1830, where his 

political career was marked by his resolute opposition to the 
Reform Bill. He afterwards sat for Yarmouth, as also Ayles­
bury. I n lh35 he held, for a short time, the office of Secretary 
to the Board of Control. Hi* poetical pieces were contri­
buted to perili heals ; and were first collected by an American 
publisher, a d issued in the year 1864. When Rraed tiled, 
in 1869, at tin • age of thirty-eight, a lament arose from 
a large circle of admumg friends that he had written so little.
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DR. MAGINN AND MR. BLACKWOOD.
g <

mat
r-wmtan >. .Maginn had already contributed to the Magazine several 

incisive papers, which had excited considerable notice in the 
literary world ; 1-ut the intercourse between him and his pub­
lisher had ns yet been w holly by correspondence. Determined 
to nnve an interview with Mr. Blackwood, Maginn set out for 
Edinburgh, and presenting himself in the shop in Princes 
.street, the following conversation took place. (But t<* give a 
xest to the story, it must l«e observed that Mr. Blackwood had 
received numerous furious communications, more especially 
from Ireland, demanding the name of the writer of the 

s. and lie now believed that this was a 
them to obtain redress in propnh pernond. )

‘‘‘You are Mr. Blackwood, I presume ?*----- * I am.' * I have
rat her an unpleasant business, then, with you regarding some 
t ilings which appeared in your magazine. They are so and so *
(mentioning them)---- * would you be so good as to give me the
name of the author?'---- ‘ That requires consideration,and 1
must first he satisfied that’----------

“‘ Your correspondent, resides In Cork, doesn't he ? You 
need not make any mystery about that.’ ‘ I decline at pre- 
"V'li £ , any information on that head, before I know more 
or this business—of your purpose—and who you are '

“Mon arc very shy. sir I thought you corresponded with 
^ *ik r°rK’ (theassumed name which lie had u-edi.
■— 1 beg to decline giving any information on that subn et.’

if you don't know him, then, perhaps you could know your 
own handwriting’(drawing forth a bundle of letter* from Ins 
pocket). * You need not deny your correspondence with that 
gentleman- / am (hat gentleman.’n

Dr. Maginn also contributed voluminously to Frazer'* 
Magazine, and in addition lie wrote so much and for so 
great a variety of works, that a mere enumeration would he 
tedious. In the latter years of his life lie was involved m 
serious pecuniary difficulties, arising from his Indiscriminate 
good-nature to others, and he repeatedly became the inmate 
of a debtor's goal ; and in the spring of 1>42 the misery and 
depression he had undergone terminated in a rapid decline, 
neturuing from London to Walton-ou-Tliames his disease 
gradually gained strength, and in the month of August death 
kindly relieved him from his trials and sufferings—his frame 
having complet I y wash d to a shadow.

pmllH%

I Hi
ohnoxi 
visit fr

oils article 
rom one of i 1

m
if'

ABBOT R IN THOMSON’S GARDEN.

the two fields next to me. from the first of which I have 
walled-no. no, paled in—about as much as my garden con­
sist d «.f 11 fore, so that the walk runs round the hedge, where 
}ou may tic lire me walking any time of the day, and some­
time* at night." It was here that he wrote his h<u ut i ful poem, 
" Tin ('ait - <>f Indolence” which wit* printed in l~4s This 
was his last literary work, foi* he died the same year from 
the effects of a cold caught whilst sailing up the Thames.

poet, whose memory, it has 
i*pt in remembrance as one of 
In 1740 In* puldi*hed a “ Life of

’ luvin \| ( i n t was :r Scotch 
Is-en remarked, is now only ke" 
the fos*i|s of literary history.
Lord Hactm," which is a very insignificant work, and totally 
unworthy of the subject. The Duchess oi Marllmrough left 
Mallet i legacy of one thousand pound* to wrio* tie- life of 
her husband; "ii which it was observed, that i* Alallct had 
forgotten that Bacon was a philosopher, so he would probably 
omit to notice Marltiormigh as a general ; of thislife, however, 
lie never wrote a line 1 Mallet's poetical Works were rollerted 

l and published by hiiu*e'f ill 176ft.
»
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