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subject of his daily thoughts, and star of his
after life. His imagination invested the loved
and lost one with theadnbutesof divinity, and
this apotheosis was approved by the world.
Not only in his own mind. but in the minds of
all who bent azove tus glowing page, she be-
came an immortel goddess—the holy and beau-
siful spirt of lus works! Dante had other
troubles besides the loss of his carly love. The
party to which he had attached himself, and
with which he had performed many a good
deed for his country, was conquered by an op-
posing power, and the poet was stripped of the
honours he had gained ; bauished from hisna-
tive city and condemmned, if he ventured with-
in its bounds, 10 an ignominous and fearful
death. Thus deprived of dowmestic happiness,
deserted by fortune, and doomned to wanderan
exile from his dear native city, his “ beloved
and beautiful Florence,” he sought in his di-
vine art, that consolation denied by everything
clse, and gavehis undivided soul to the spiritof
poesy. Itwas then he produced works which
surpassed the promise of his happier years, and
won for him the unfading chaplet of fame.
Mivrox, the bard of hizh and holy themes,
is another example. While the light of pros-
perity beamed around him, his mind, though
towering far above its fellows, took not that
eagle flight into the regions of thought that it
did in after vearsof gloom. When nusfortune
came upon him in many forms; when hishouse
was desolated by repeated losses, and darkened
by repeated troubles ; when infinmity, sickness
and blindness, showered their accumulated
evils upon his devoted head, his genius then
shook off 2ll earthly trammels, and soared to
an amazing and unequalled height. When the
visible world, with all its beauties, was for ever
shut out from his view, his mentul vision lifted
itsaif from carth and sought the glorics of hea-
ven. That a glimpsc of these blessed regiens
was granted to his view we may not doubt, for
the light that beams upon his page is surely a
ray from celestial worlds, and the holy stramns
that vibrate from his lyre, are surely borrowed
from the harmony of an angel choir.
Another, and a melancholy example, is to be
found in the singular career of Byron. His
first lesson in the school of adversity, was the
knowledge of a personal defect, which, shght
as it was, engendered a morbid sensibility that
was near akin to grief. This first taught him
1o rely upon the resources of his “nind, and to
plume his spirit for a flight into the realms of
poetry. But not ull he was assailed by criu-
cism, m\d his haughty spirit withered bencath

the lash of sarcastic reproof, did the Prome-
thean spark that slumbered 1n his soul, kindl.
nto a flame of startling and scorching bril-§
liancy. But, even then, the deepest fountan§
of poetic fechng was unrufiled and unwakenel §
until a colder and kecner blast of sorrow swep:g
over 1ts surface. Not ’ull his home was de-
serted—his hearth desolate, and his heart the
ruined receptacle of blighted hopes and burig
joys, d he breath forth that music which
awed and enchanted the world. ¥When friend
forsook and kindred frowned ; when the worl
looked coldly upon him, and
“Hatred’s shafts flew thick und fast;”

when the deep, passionate love of his noble bu:g:
crring nature, was cast back upon his aching
heart; when the cup of Life had lust eve
sweet, then, and not "ull then, did he strike
iyre with magic power, and preduce that me
lody which resounds in every land, aad awa
kens an echo in every heart! . 3

Sueiiey, the deeply crring but highly giftedf:
child of song, is also an example. He, too,
was early taught in the severe school of afflic-
tion, and hisoth¢rwise tender and gentle nature,
borrowes from grief a strength and clevatoaf
of thought, which gave his works at once zg
character beautiful and sublime.  'With aheent
warmed by the kindest feclings; a soul alnef
to the purest sentiments; and a mind imbuetf
withh the true spirit of genius, he was indedf
worthy to be loved and admired in hfe, ancf
honored and lamenied in death. But alas
he had a dangcrous and, as many thought, ¢
demoralizing belief, which caused him to be
frowned upon by the good, and persccuted by
the bad, untll he who lored all living thingsf
and who would not harm the low hestofGom;
crcatures was looked upon as a monster ¢f
guilt and wickedness. Had the mistaken angf
misguided world, granted him that clemencrf
which his scnsitive and gentle nature require
and deserved, might he not have been wenf
from the erring creed into which he had fallet
10 a better and juster view or divine things’
His false belief was the only shadow that resic
upon the brightness and beauty of lus charac
ter, and that was & fault to be punished by b
Creator, and not by s fellow-man. Nor;
but the all-seeing eye couid penctrate the depth
of that strangely constituted heart, and leart
what was in truth its feclings ani belief; an(
none but the Being of infinite wisdom was fit
ted to pass judgment upon the errors he alor!
could nnderstand. Do we turn from the hghll
and warmth of the sun, and despise 1ts gen
influcnee, Hecause there are spots wpon its s
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