
of his life at this i)i'ri(){l. His (•orrcsiionilciioo rt'vciils, too, so

far us it cuii, the luun us lie was, his us]>ii'ati(>iis, thoiightH,

uiul liopes.

If.

Tho sjjirit of nqiative capubilifi/ doniiuuted tliese yeura—the

cupubility, us lie exjircsses it, "of hein^' in uiicertuiiitics, mys-

teries, iloiiiits, without uiiy irritui)le seurciiing after fact uud

reason." 'i'he native hue of any resolution which he may
have entertained—and we shall learn that he had such—was

soon sicklied o'er, and he lapsetl into idleness so far as any

remunerative work was concerned. A practical woman like

Mrs. Ahey, the wife of the trustee of his mother's estate, con-

doned his conduct with the words " the Keatses were ever

indolent, that they would ever be so, and that it was born in

them." In a letter to his brother he uses the right word.

Here is his confession: "This morning I am in a sort of

temper, indolent and supremely cureless— I long after a

stanza or two of Thomson's 'Castle of Indolence'—my pas-

sions are uU asleep from my having slumbered till nearly eleven

and weakened the animal tibre all over ine to a delightful

Bensution ubout three degrees this side of faintness. If I had

teeth of pearl and the breath of lilies, f should call it languor;

but as I am* I must call it laziness This is the only hap-

jiiucss and is a rare instance of the advantage of the body

overpowtM'ing the mind."

The gospel of "living" as against that of "doing," which

Milton preached in the celebrated sonnet on his blindness,

found in Keats a warm advocate. " Let us not, therefore,"

he says, "go hurrying about and collecting honey, bee-like

buz/jng here and there for a knowledge of Avhat is not to be

arrived at, but let us ojien our leaves like a flower, and be

passive and receptive, budding patiently under the eye of

Ajiollo, and taking truths from every noble insect that favors

• Especially as I have a black-eye.


