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applause of applauded men, the love of the loveliest women—
all this world, and all the glory of it, were at once offered to a
young man to whom nature had given violent passions, and whom
education had never taught to control them. He lived as many
men live who have no similar excuses to plead for their faults.
But his countrymen and his conntrywomen would love him and
admire him. They were resolved to see in his e icesses only the
flash and outbreak of that same fiery mind which glowed in his
poetry. He attacked religion ; yet in religious circles his name
was mentioned with fondness, and in many religious publications
his works were censured with singular tenderness. He lampoon-
ed the prince regent; yet he could not alienate the Tories.
Every thing, it seemed, was to be forgiven to youth, rank, and
genius.

Then came the reaction.  Society, capricious in its indigna-
tion as it had been capricious in its fondness, flew into a rage with
its froward and petted darling. He had been worshipped with
an irrational idolatry. He was persecuted with an irrational fu-
ry. Much has been written about those unhappy domestic ac-
currences which decided the fate of his life. Yet nothing is, no-
thing ever was positively known to the public, but this,—that he
quarrelled with his lady, and that she refused to live with him.

We kunow no spectacle so ridiculous as the British public in
one of its periodicai fits of morality. In general, elopements, di-
vorces, and family quarrels, pass with little notice. We read
the scandal, talk about it for a day, and forget it. Dui once in
six or seven years, our virtue becoines outrageous. We cannot
suffer the laws of religion and decency to be violated. We must
make a stand against vice. We must teach libertines, that the
English people appreciate the importance of domestic ties. Ac-
cordingly, some unfortunate man, in no respect more depraved
than hundreds whose offences have been treated with lenity, is
singled out as an expiatory sacrifice. If he has children, they
are to be taken from him. 1f he has a profession, he is to be
driven from it. He is cut by the bigher orders, #nd hissed by
the lower. He is, in truth, a sort of whipping-boy, by whose vi-
carious agonies, all the other transgressors of the same class are,
it is supposed, sufliciently chastised. We reflect very compla-
cently on onr severity, and compare with great pride the high
standard of morals established in England, with the Parisian laxi-
ty.- At length our anger is satiated. Our victim is ruined and
heart-broken. And our virtue g-es quietly to sleep for seven
years more. ‘

Itis clear that those vices which destroy domestic happiness,
ought to be as much as possible repressed. It is equally clear
that they cannot be repressed by penal legislation. it is there-
fore right and desirable that public opinion should be directed a-
gainst them.  But it should be directed against them uniformly,
steadily, and temperately, not by sudden fits and starts.  There



