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most picturesque and interesting of cities, beneath the brightest
of skies, and by the bLrightest of seas. Censoriousness was not
the vice of the neighbours whom he had chosen. They were a
race corrupted by a bad government and a bau religion ; long re-
nowned for skill in the arts of voluptuousness, and tolerant of all
the caprices of sensuality. From the public opinion of the coun-
try of his adoption, he bad nothing to dread. With the public
opinion of the country of his birth, he was al open war. He
plunged into wild and desperate excesses, ennobled by no gener-
ons or tende; septiment. From bis Venetian haram he gent forth
volume after volume, full of eloquence, of wit, of pathos, of ri-
baldry. and of bitter disdain. His health sank under the effects
of his intemperance. His hair turned grey. His food ceased to
nourish him, A hectic fever withered him up. [t seemed that
his body and mind were about to perish together.

From this wretched degradation he was in some measure rescu-
ed by an attachment, culpablc indeed, yet such as, judged by the
standard of morality established in the country where he lived,
might be called virtuous. But an imagination polluted by vice,
a temper embittered by misfortune, and a frame habituated to
the fatal excitement of intoxication, prevented him from fully en-
joying the happiness which be might have derived from the pur.
est and most tranquil of his many attachments. Midnight draughts
of ardent spirits and Rhenish wines had begun to work the ruin
of his fine intellect. His verse lost much of the energy and con-
densation which had distioguished it. But he would not resign,
without a struggle,-the empire which he had exercised over the
men of his generation. A new dream of ambition arose before
him—to be the centre of a literary party ; the great movar of an
intellectual revolution ;—to guide the public mind of France
from the ville of Ferney. With this hope, it chould seem, he
established The Liberal. But, powerfully as he had affected the
imaginations of his contemporaries, he mistook his own powers,
if he hoped to direct their opinions; and he still more grossly
mistook his own disposition, if he tbought that he could leng act
in concert with other men of letters. The plan failed, and igno-
miniously : Angry with bhimeelf, angry with his coadjutors, he
relinquished it ; and turned to another project, the last aud the
noblest of his life.

A nation, once the first among the nations, pre-eminent in
knowledge, pre-eminent in military glory, the cradle of phikoso-
pby, of eloquence, and of the fine arts, had been for ages howed
down under a crucl yoke. All the vices which tyranny gene-
rates——the abject vices which it generates in those whe submit
to it—the ferocious vices which it generates in those who sirug-
ole against it—had deformed the character of that miserable race.
Tlie valour which had won the great battle of human civilizati-
otr,—which bad saved Europe, and subjugated Asia, lingered on-
iy among pirates and robbers. The ingenuity, once so conspi-
cuously displayed in evefy department of physical aud moral



