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His father intended him for the
bar, and sought to dampen his
literary ardour by articling him to,
a solicitor, but bis malady, "bred
in the bone," broke out again, and
could not be cured or checked.

" Vivian Grey," the first of about
a dozen novels that dropped fromn
bis pen, appeared when Disraeli
ivas just of age. It created an
immense sensation, and became
the book of the season. As
Fronde bas said, "Disraeli, like
Byron, wvent to sleep a nameless
youtb of twenty-one, and woke to
find bimself farnous."1 The work,
to employ a favourite adjective of
bis own, -%as a "Iprodigious " pro-
duction for one of bis years. Its
plot is poor, its rbetoric some-
times puerile, and its apostropbic
paragrapbs too often bear the
mark of baving been Iugged in
from, among the bombastic essavs
of a boy's exercise-booc. Yet it
bas grip, and strengtb, and in-
sight; and it reveals a profound
-%orldly wisdom.

"Why is it," hie asks, "there have
been statesnmen who have neyer ruled,'
and hieroes who have neyer conquered?
WVhy have glorious philosophers died in
a garret ? And why have there been
poets whose only admairer has been nature
in lier echoes? It must be that tiiese
beings have thought only of theniselves,
and,' constant and elaborate students of
their o-n gloz'ious natures, have forgotten
or disdained the study ofalothers. Yes;
we mnust mix with the herd; ive must
enter into their feelings ; we must humour
their weakinesses ; we must sympathize
with the sorrows that we do not feel, and
share the nierriment of fools. Oh, yes ; te,
ride na, we must bc inen ; to prove that
we are strong we must be weak ; te provo
that we are giants we must ho dwarfs;-
even as the eastern genie was laid inx the
chavmed bottie. Our wisdom must be
concealed under folly, and our constancy
under caprice."

Isaac Disraeli and bis son are
unquestionably the prototypes of
Mr. Grey and Vivian. Botb
young men are extremely amn-

bitious, and look on the bar with
the saine abborrence.

The BA&R-pooh! Law and bad jokes
tili nie aire forty ; and thon, with the niost
brilliant success, the prospect of gout and
a coronet. Besides,- to succeed as an ad-
vocate 1 must ho a great lawyyer, and to
ho a great lawyer I must give up my
chance of being a great man."

Eacb father, too, misunderstands
bis son; and s0 we bave 'tbe sage
reflection :

"1But so it is in life ; a father is, per.
haps, the worst judge of his soaî's capacity,
Hie knows too much-and teo little."

Though there was a likeness be-
twveen bis bero and bimself,
Disraeli protested that tbey er
flot one. Tbcre were many per-
sons, bowever, -who insisted on
their identity. To these hie ad-
dressed bimself in the following
paragrapbs, wbicb serve to show
-%vitb wbat ambidexterity be could
wield the wbip-lasb

III ain lbath te speak arii for one
moment of the author instead of the hiero ;
but with respect te those wvIio have with
singular industry associated the character
of the author of 'Vivian Grey' with that
of its hero, I nmust observe, that as this is
an inconvenience which 1 sharé in coin-
pany with more celebrated niriters, so
aise it is one nihici wvi1l never prevent
mie fromn describing any character %vichl
nxy mind may cor.ceive.

"To those who, alike unacquainted
with my person, r-y life, my habits, have,
with that aud-cious accurar, for which
ignorance is celebrated, not only boldly
avowed that the original of my hero niay
be discovered in myseif, but that the
character, at the saine time, forans also a
flattering portrait of a more frail original,
I shail say nothing. Most of these chat-
terers are included in that vast catalogue
of frivolous beings who carry on ln society
an espionage on a smaA scule, -iot pro-
cisely through malice, but froni an in-
vincible ambition of having sonxething te
say, when they have nothing te think
about. A few of these persons, I an ini-
formed, cannot oven plead a brainless
skul as an excuse for their indecent con-
duet; but dreading that ln time the lash
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