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doit publiaher waa as ditficult of ficceSni s: lue delusion, that lie rnîght have tread tue'£
imuperial mightinew the Emnperor ol China. 1 Hislait resurce waa to try the magazWies
At Iength, by accidents lie found the Biblio-
pole iii his shop. lie Cave a glance at G;eorge
-it wvae a wit1or;sg glance-a gl'ince Ft lîwi
coat and ut bis elbowe. Tite unifortunate
genius remen.bored, when it waa too laie,
the passa,-e ini hie uncle'a louter-", te mo
ment thie elbows o< your coat open, every
<loor shuts." WVe have already inenitioned
thut the lining- was beginning to peer throughi
:hem, and, during t.he fervour of inspiration.
or thefuror of excitement in composing the
cpic, hie hiait fot ohécrved that the rent had
beconie greatcr, that the lining £00 had giveti
way, and that nôwJii. linen (which was flot

-of asnow colour) was visible. He inquired
alter hie manuscript. IlWhaL iw it ?" askcd
the îpublisher.

À" potin," anewered George-,' an epic!VI
The man of books emiled; lie gave anothier
look ut t!ie forlorni elbowa of the genius; it

as evident he nieasurcd the valus- of his,
poetry by thie value of his coat. IlA porn!'
replied he, « poetry's a dru-! It is of no use
or such as you Io thinkt about writing po-
try. Cive the young man hie manuscript,"
id ho to the shopman, and walked away.
The reader may imagine the feelings of

ur clisappoirite<l genitns- ley were bitter as
je human sotil could bear. Yet he did flot
I1together despair; there were more book-
liers in London. It ia unnecossary to tell

ow ha offered his manuscript to another and
nother, yea, la twenty more; howv he. exam-
-red what books they had Published in tlieir
.indows, and hoiv hie entered their ehopî
.ith fear and trerobling, for hie hopes were
... omlng faiîter and more faint. Some,
pcned it, others did flot, but ail shook their
eads and said, nobody would under£ace- ta
ublish poetry, or that it ivas flot in their
ay; so:sîie advised him to publish by eub-

-riptien, but George Rogers did flot know a
ul in London; others recomniended lîim to
y the magaz'nee. It was with, a heavy
-art that hie ahandoned the idea of publish-
g bhis ellic, and with it also hie fond dream'
obtaining a thousand guineas. He had
--ilved wiiin himself, tlîat the moment hie
-;eived the money, lit would go down to0
cotland and rebuild hie fatlher's houae; and
1 who, kilew hin should marvel and hold Up
_eir hande at the fame and the fortune of
corge the Genius. But a hungry muait
--iot indulge i day-dreams, and his vi-

-irs by night are an aggravatsan of bis mi-
-Y; hç therefore ba. wo renouce the fond

H-ie epic wase out of 1 he quebtion frr them,
and hie wrote songts, odes, essaye, andI hort
tales, on every scrap of paprer, and en ti
back og*ever,, letter in hi& posqe»ion. Wth
this bundle ni 'islreda and pa-tchieg." ho
%vnitedl upon several magazine puffhshders.
(One told inim he wos oversîocked *Yith coiitri-
butions; another, that he nmight bcave the
papers, and lie slîould have an annswcr in two
or three weekP. But three weelis waes uni
eternity to a mari vho lîad not tasted food I;Dr
thrce days. A thîrd s-aid "hie cot'ld seldoin
tnake rooin fur new contributors, poetry was
not an article for whicii lie gave inoiýey, es-
saya were at a discount, and heoîîly public-h-
etI tales by wvritere of established reputatmon."
There was one article, howevcr, which
pleased hlm, and hie handed George a guiriea
for it. l'ho teare started ini hie eyea as ibe
received it, hoe thought hoe would iever b.
poor again, he was as proud of that guinea
as Wfit had been a thousand! It convinoed
hirn more andI more that hie -wais a getelus..--
1 need not tel] lîoiv tlîat guinea wae lius-
banded, and how it ivas doied out, iut ai-
though George reckoned that it ivould pur-
chase two liundred and fllîytwo penny loaves
-- andI that that was aimat as many aa a
man need tn eat in a twelvemanth, yet the
guinea vanished to the last penny behrze a
morîth went round.

Hie had frequendly called at the shop of hi.
first patron, the publisher of the Meagazine;
andI one day when hie s&P calletI, "O0 Mr. Ro-
gers,"' said the bookseller, 11 1 have juint heavd
of a littie job which will suit you. Lord
L-wishes me to flud him a persn to writ
a pamphlet in defonce oU tho war. You are
jusL tie person to, do it. Make it pungent
and pepperv, and it wilJ ho five or ten guiioeu
tbr you, andI perhaps tlwe patronage oi hie
lordship, and you know no boolu'elber wiil
look at genlua without patronage."

A new liglit broke uhion George, he dis-
covered why hie epic had been rejected. ]He
hurried to his garret He begain the pamnph-
let with the eag-erresB of frenzy. It wael
bath peppery andI passioriate. Before iîte
afteinoon ci* the following day it was eom-
pleted, andI he flew with it to thie house ofthe
nohiernan. Our genius was hardly, as the
reader may suppose, in a fittinz garb for the
drawing-room or librdry of a British peer,
a.nd the parnpered mental who opened tii.
door attemnpted t? da4m it- bu*k ii hie la"s


