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goods, oshawls of pfidel:cjeweli anckespices; மாடி 
packed, strewedthelfloorss In some plaées:the — | 

possessor liad: tonthé lastilkept:iwatelisonohis _ 

store, and died:before: the barred, gates. <oBbe 

sassy portals of ithe churches: swiing: cteaking 
on their hingess| and/some few lay;déad oricthe 

pavement:>The wretched: female, ‘loveless Ivic- 
tim/of, vulgan, brutality, shad. wandered:stoothe 
‘toilet of -high-born. beauty,.and, arraying: herself 

sin.the garb of splendour,) had:died heforei:thie 

-mirror! which oreflected: too ‘herself aloneisher _ 

caltered.appearance: | Women whose delicate | 

டட படப்பை டு 
-luxury, had fled im fright and; horren-rom their 

homes; till, losing themselves ai thel:squalid 

ostreets -of' the ‘metropolis, they had diédwon the . 

-threshold. of: poverty... 'The:heart siékehedaat 

othe wariety.of :misery (presented sandy iwherie1 
—sawia specimeniof: this gloomy? change,» my: soul 

‘aghed.with ther fear of whatvmight! befallimy 
-‘beloved Idris! ‘andemybabesyo| Were they, -sitr- 

viving Adrian and myself, to find themselves 
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39 - THE LAST MAN. 

and we--yes,..my.masculine, firmness dissolyed — 
.—we wept. together consolatory tears, and then | 

SE ene E a cheerful, we returned. to the 

castle. ல 

The frst cold, weather of an: English தும 

டட us hasten our preparations. I persuaded 
Idris to go.up to London, where she might — 

te attend to necessary arrangements. I did 
not tell her, that to spare her the pang of part- 
ing from inanimate objects, now the only things 

left, I had resolved that we should none of us re- 

turn to Windsor. For the last time we looked on 

the wide extent of country visible from the terrace, 

and saw the last rays of the sun tinge the dark 
masses of wood variegated by autumnal tints; the 
uncultivated fields and smokeless cottages lay in 
shadow below ; the ‘Thames wound through 
the wide plain, and the venerable pile of Eton 
college, stood in dark relief, a prominent ob- 
ect; the cawing of the myriad rooks which in- 
habited the trees of the little ரிது தண்ட பம 
or thick wedge they speeded to. their nests,
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    wilt still bes வரலை. side, and even’ es லட 

notibe; regrettedsio/ 111210 ater sna baeeote ebm ்‌ = 

Dhad chosen’ ன time) for our hee tO: | 

4 

  

London, that the change and: desolation :of. the 

country might be theless observable. «Our only — 

surviving:servant drove us. We past: down the | 

steep hill, and entered the dusky avenue of the | 

Long Walk. At times like these; minute: cireume | 

stances/assume giant வும்‌ “majestic proportions; | 

the -very swinging open of the'white gate that ad-_ 

mitted: us into the forest, arrested my thoughts. as 

matter of mterest ; it wasan every day act, never 

to oceur again! The setting crescent of the moon 

glittered through the massy trees: to our right, 

and when:we entered the park, we scarédia troop 

of ‘deer, that fled bounding away in-the forest 

shades. Our two boys quickly slept ; once; be- 

fore-our road turned from: the view; I looked 

back on the ¢astle.. Its-windows  glistened in 

the moonshine, and its heavy outline ‘lay in a 

-dark’ masé: against the sky—the ‘trees: near us 

_wayed a solemn dirge. tothe midnight breeze-
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Park.” Idris now for the first time for many 
years saw her mother, anxious to assure hersel 

  

that the childishness of old age did not mingle © 

with unforgotten pride, to make this hieh-born 

dame still so inveterate against me. Age and ட 

care had furrowed her cheeks, and bent her form; | 

but her eye was still bright, her manners autho-= | 

daughter coldly, but displayed more feeling as | 

titative’ and unchanged ; she ‘received < her 

she folded her grand-children in her arms. It is 

our nature to wish to continue our systems and | 

thoughts to posterity through our own offspring. | 

The Countess had failed in this design with 

regard to her children; perhaps she hoped to find 

the next remove in birth more tractable. 9002 

Idris named me casually—a’ frown, a convulsive 

gesture of anger, shook her mother, and, with 

voice trembling with hate, she said—“ Tam of 

little worth in this world ; the young are ipa! 

tient to push the old off the scene’; but, Idris, if 

you do not wish to see your mother expire at 

_ your feet, never again name that person to me; _ : ce
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- at Milani, which, las being @ large and luxirions 
city; would afford us choice of homes. ” “We had, 

descended’ the Alps,’ and ‘left ie ணன க 

vast forests and ‘mighty ‘erags: “We entaed 

smiling Ttaly.’ Mingled ‘grass and corn grew ih 

her plains, the unprimed vines threw their Jot 

riant branches around’ the elms. /The grapes 

  

overripe, had fallen on the ground, or hang pure 

ple, or burnished green, among’the red and yellow 

leaves. The ears of standing corn “‘wininawel 

to emptiness by the spendthrift winds; ‘the fallen 

foliage of the trees, the weed-grown ‘brooks; the 

dusky olive, now spotted with its. blackened 

fruit; the chesnuts, to which the squint ‘onl 

was harvest-man; all plenty, and yet, ala a 

poverty, painted in wondrous hues: ‘and fantastic 

groupings this land of beauty. “In the towns it 

the voiceless towns," we visited’ the” “ehuitebes 

adorned by pictures, master-pieces of arb 

galleries of StatuessSwiile! in this’ genial lime: 

the ‘animals, in- mew found: libertys’ ‘ranmblel 

through the gorgeous’ palaces; ‘and hardly feaiel 
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i iquered ‘every fear, °We have a power givenius 

line any ‘worst ‘extremity, which: propsi the: ¢lse 

-feeble mind of man;and enables:us to-enduretthe 

vmosto savage’ tortures with=a stillness of: soul 

»which in hours ‘of happiness: we eould not have 

‘imagined. A calm; more dreadfulin truth than 

«the tempest, allayed the wild beatings of my heart 

‘++a‘calm like:that of the gamester, the suicide, 

sand the murderer, when the last die’ 1s on the 

‘point of being cast—while:the poisoned ‘cup ts 

at the lips;—as the death-blow is about tobe 

given. க... wom 
» Hours passed thus—hours: which’ might write 

old age on the face of beardless youth, and 

grizzle the silky hair of -infancy—hours; while 

-the chaotic uproar continued, while each’ dread 

igust transcended ‘in fury the one before, and 

cour skiff hung:on the breaking: wave;: and then 

‘rushed: into the valley’ below, and: trembled:and 

~ spun: between the watery precipites’ that seemed 

mostitormeet aboveher. Roraymoment the 

gales paused; and soceansisank:!to: comparative -
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silence—it was a breathless intervals-the, wind 

which, as‘a practised leaper, had gathered itself 

up»before it: sprung, now. with: terrific. roar 

‘pushed over’ the sea, and the! waves struck our 

stern. Adrian exclaimed. that the rudder was 

gone;—‘* We are: lost,” cried Clara, “Save 

»yourselves—O save yourselves!” The lightning 

shewed me the poor girl half buried in the water 

sat the bottom ofthe boat; as she was sinking:in 

eit Adrian caught her up, and sustained her in his 

arms. We were without a rudder—we rushed 

prow foremost into the vast billows piled up 

-ashead—they broke over and: filled:the tiny skiff ; 

tone scream I heard—one ery that we were gone, 

»Ieuttered.; I found: myself in the waters; dark- 

mness;was around. |When the light of the tem- 

pest flashed, I saw the keel of our upset boat 

»elose'to me) clung to this, graspmg it with 

cderichied: hand and hails, while: endeavoured 
during each flash to discover any: appearance - 

of my companions. I.thought I saw: Adrian 

atmo: great distancefrom me, clinging to‘an:oar;.
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I sprung froni'iny ‘hold, ‘tind with energy beyond: 
smy human ‘stréngth,. T ‘dashed “aside’the waters! 

as I strové to Tay hold Of ‘him. "As ‘that hope” 
failed, instinctive love Of life animated me, and” 
feclings of contention, as if ‘a hostile will com.” 

bated with mine. I breasted the surges, and” 

flung them from me, as T'would the opposing” 

front and sharpened claws of @ lion ‘about to” 
enfang my bosom. “When ¥ had ‘béen ‘beater’ 

down by one wave. I rose’ on another, while! I® 

felt bitter pride ctrl my lip. oda 
"Ever since the storm had carried tis neat the 

shore, we had never attamed any gyeat distanve® 

from it. With every flash I saw ‘the bordering’ 

coast 5 yet the’ progress I made was 'small, while 

each wave, as it receded, carried me back into 

ocean’s far abysses. At one moment Tfelt my! 

foot touch the sand; and then ‘again’ I was’? 

deep water; “my “arms began to’ lose their 

power ‘of ‘motion; my’ breath’ failed’ ime “unde? 
the ‘influence’ of the ‘strangling waters~athol> 
sand wild “and பட்ட...
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as well as I can now recall them, my chiet feel» 

ing was, how sweet, it would be to lay my head _ 

on the quiet earth, where | the surges would no 

longer strike my weakened frame, nor the sound . 

of waters ring in my ears—to attain this repose, 

- not.to save my life, I made a last effort—the 

shelying shore suddenly presented a footing for. 

me. Irose, and was again thrown down by the 

breakers—a point of rock to which I was en- 

abled to cling, gave me a moment’s respite; and 

then, taking advantage of the ebbing of the: 

waves, I ran forwards—gained the dry sands, 

and-fell senseless on the oozy reeds that 

sprinkled them. ற 

நிரய have lain long தண்னி of ee fF 

when first, with.a sickening feeling, I oe 

my: eyes, the. light of morning met, them. 

Great.change had. taken place meanwhile : grey. 

_ dawn: dappled the flying, clouds, which sped 

onwards, leaving visible: at, initeryals vast jakes 

‘of pure ethers, A fountain of, ight arose in an, 

enereasing stream . from. the east, behind the
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waves of ப Adniatic; changing the’ grey toa 
“ roseate. ea and then: aes ன பம்‌ ன்ட்‌ 

aerial ஐ gold.. - ) 413. 140 

A. kind. ols ee any: a my” 

ரந 

blessed respite was’ short—a-snake: lurked’ near! 

me to. sting me into life—-on the first retrospec" 

tive emotion I would: have started up, but my” 

limbs refused to obey me; my’ knees trembled," 

the muscles had lost all power: I still believed” 
that I might find one of my beloved companions"! 
cast like me, half alive, on the beach} and I! 
strove in every way to restore my’ frame to the” 

use of its animal functions. I) wrung the brine’ 

from miy, hair; and the rays of the'risen sul” 
soon visited me with genial warmth: ப்பட 
restoration of my:bodily powers, my mind bee” 

    

senses were alive, but:memory. was extinct. 

came in some degree aware of the universe’ ‘of 

misery; henceforth too be its* dwelling. [iran 

to the’ water's ledge,» vealling | von the” beloved” 

namesii Ocean drank inj/and absorbed my feeble 

voicesréplyingevith’ pitiless 1 climbed’
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near tree; the: level sands» bounded? by a pine’ 

forest,and the séa clipped:round bythe horizon, * 

was all that I could discern. In vain Iex® 

tended my researches along the beach’; the mast 

we had thrown:overboard, with tangled cordage, 

and remnants of a‘sail;-was the: sole: relic land” 

received. of .our wreck. Sometimes’ I stood” 

still, and wrung my ‘hands. “I accused earth 

mighty power that misdirected it. Again’ I 

threw, myself on the sands, and then the sigh- - 

ing wind, mimicking a human cry, roused me to 

bitter, fallacious hope: Assuredly if any little © 

barkior smallest canoe had been near, I should 

haye, sought. the sayage plains of ocean, found 1 

the.dear remains of my Jost ones, and. clinging” 

round them, have shared. their grave. 

The day passed thus; each moment contained: 

eternity; although when hour after hour had 

gone by, I wondered at the quick flight of time: « 

Yet eyen now\I had not drunk the bitter potion: «, 

to the dregs; I was, not. yet: persuaded of my. 
௦8
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leaveswas: balmitosmy. sensé after the hateful 

odour of sea-weed.:T forgot my, state-of loneliness. 

I/neither looked :backward nor forward 5 tity 
senses were hushed/to repose ;'I fell asleep and 

dreamed of all. dear inland.scenes, of. hay-malkens, 

of, the. shepherd’s whistle to: his dog, when:he 

demanded. his help to drive the flock to fold; 

sof sights and sounds peculiar to my boyhood’s 

‘mountain life, which I had long forgotten: 

பம்‌. ஜிய மடி a painful agony—for I fancied 

“that ocean, breaking its bounds, carried: away 

Tthesfixed! continent and deep rooted mountams, 

- together with the streams I loved, the woods, 

andthe flocks—it raged around, with that con- 

otmued and dreadful roar which’ had: accom- 

o-panied the last wreck of surviving humanity. 

~~ As: my waking sense returned, the “bare walls 

1 ofsthe guard room. closed round me; andthe 

| rain pattered against the ‘single window. How 

sedreadful, it-is,-to-emerge from the oblivion of 

slumber, and to receive.as a good morrow the 

| muteswailing of one’s own hapless heatt—
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மட்ரிட்‌ ௦௧0 “0௪ 1ல்‌ மீ 06027௨ மற) 5௦ 

thesheavy knowledge of: undhanged disaster [22 
Thus was it with'me; now, and for ever! The 

‘sting of other griefs might be blunted by times 

and even mine yielded sometimes’ during the — 

day, to the pleasure inspired by the imagination 

or the senses; but I never look first’ upon’ the 

morning light but with my fingers pressed tight 

on my bursting heart, and my soul deluged 

swith the interminable flood of hopeless misery. 

\ Now I awoke for the first time in the dead 

world—I awoke alone—and the dull dirge of 

the sea, heard even amidst the rain, recalled me 

to the reflection of the wretch I had become. 

“The: sound. came like a reproach, a scoff—like 

‘the'sting of remorse in the soul—I gasped—the 

s veins and muscles of my throat swelled, suffo- 

கேத me. I put my fingers to: my ears; I 

buried'my head in the leaves of my couch, I 

» would have dived to the centre to lose hearing 

©-of that: hideous moan: 

a “But another task must be mineagain I
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would. T'was tich'in the’so‘called goods of life. 

If T turned ‘my ‘steps front the near barren scene, 
andentered ‘any ‘of the “earth's million cities, 

T'should ‘find’ their’ ‘wealth’ stored “up for’ my 
accommodation clothes, food, books, and a’choice 

of dwelling’ beyond the command of the princes 

of former times—every climate was subject to 

my selection, while he was obliged to toil in the 

acquirement of every necessary, and was the 

inhabitant of a tropical island, against whose heats 

and storms he could obtain small ன்ன 

Viewing the question thus, who would not have 

preferred - the Sybarite enjoyments T could 

command, the philosophic leisure, and’ ample 

intellectual resources, to his life of labour and 

peril? Yet he was farhappier than I: for he’ 

could hope, nor hope in vain—the . destined 

vessel at last arrived, to bear him to country- 

men and kindred, where the events of his soli- 

tide became’ a fireside tale. To none could I 

ever relate the story of my adversity ; no hope 

had I. He’ knew that, beyond the ocean which
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Lv 

begixt his lonely island, <thousands lived whom 

thejsun enlightened when it shone also on’ himns 

beneath. the meridian sun-and. visiting: moon; s 

I alone. bore human features ; IT. alone’ conld= 

give) articulation to thought ; and, when I.slept, 

both day and night were க்கட of anys: “Hex 

had fled from. his: fellows, and was transportedys 

with terror at the print of a, human: foot...Ie} 

would have knelt down and worshipped: ther) 

same. ‘The wild and cruel Garibbee, the mereiai! 
les Cannibal—or worse than these; the uncouthsv: 

brute, and remorseless veteran in the vices/of 

civilization, would have been to me a beloved 

companion, a treasure dearly. prized—his*nas* 

ture would be kin to mine; -his:form:cast im! 

the! same mould; human blood: would flow imc! 
his ;veins;-a\ human. sympathy »must: link படு 
for ever:,,,_It-cannot be that I shall: never:be-** 

hold..a.fellow being more !—mnever !-never!—"' 
not.in the course of years !~ Shall. wake, and 
speak: to hone, pass’ the ‘ititerminable hours; my“ 

souls islanded ‘inthe: world;  aysolitary point"
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_ surrounded by vacuum ? . Will day follow day~ 

endlessly’ thus >No! ‘no! a God rules the“ 

world— providence has not exchanged its golden” 

sceptre for an aspic’s sting. Away! let me fly 1 

from the ocean-grave, let me depart from this © 

barren nook, paled in, as it is, from access by its 

own desolateness; let me tread once again the 

paved towns; step over the threshold of man’s 

dwellings, and most certainly T shall find this 

thought: a horrible vision—a maddening, but = 

evanescent dream. 

I entered Ravenna, (the town nearest to the 

spot whereon I had been cast), before the se- 

cond:sun had set on the empty world; I saw” 

many living creatures; oxen, and horses, and*\ 

dogs, but there’ was no man among them;: I 

entered a cottage, it was vacant; I ascended«: 

the marble stairs of a palace, the bats and’ the “ 

owls. were nestled in the tapestry; I stepped © 

softly, not to’ awaken the sleeping town 2°T) 16-10 

buked:a:dog,| that by yelling: disturbed: the! saso° 

cred: stillness;::L:would not: believe that /all was
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as it seemed="The-world-was not dead, but Twas! 

mad$°I ‘was'' deprived ‘of sight, ‘hearing, and" 

sense of touch’; I. was labouring under the foree | 

ofa: spell; which: ‘permitted‘me' to“ behold: all’ 

sights of earth, except its’ human inhabitants» 

they were pursuing their: ordinary 1... 

Fivery house had its inmate ;°* but TI ‘could not’ 

perceive them. If I could have deluded my- 

self into a belief of this kind, I should have been 
far more satisfied. But my brain, tenacious 

of its reason, refused to lend itself to such Ima- 

ginations—and though I endeavoured to play 

the antic to myself, I knew that I, the offspring 

of man, during long years one among many— 

now remained sole survivor of my species. 

The sun sank behind the western hills; I had 

fasted since the preceding evening, but, though 

faint and weary, I loathed food, nor ceased; 

while yet a ray of light remained, to pace the 

lonely streets. Nighy came on, and sent every | 

living creature but ms to the bosom of its mate. 

It was my solace, ty blunt my mental agony 

7
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Adrian deigned to confer on me his friendship. 

The best years of my life had been passed with 

him. All I had possessed of this world’s goods, 
| of happiness, knowledge, or virtue—I owed to 

him. He had, in his person, his intellect, and 

tare qualities, given a glory to my life, which 

without him it had never known. Beyond all 

other beings he had taught me, that. goodness, 

pure and single, can be an attribute of man. 

It was a sight for angels to congregate to 

behold, to view him lead, govern, and. solace, 

the last day’s of the human race. 

5 My lee Clara also. was lost to. me—she 

who last of the daughters of man, exhibited all 

those feminine and maiden virtues, which poets, 

painters, and sculptors, have in their various 

languages strove to express. _ Yet, as far as-she 

was. concerned, could I lament that she was re. 

moyed in early youth from the certain advent 

of misery : 2 Pure she was of soul, and all her 

intents ‘were holy, But her heart was the throne 

of love, and the sensibility her lovely. counte- 

%
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“Kdrian’s voice, and his fervent look, dissipated 

“the gloom ; or T'was’ cheered unaware by the mild 

content and sweet resignation Clara’s cloud- 

“Yess brow and deep plué ‘eyes expressed. They 

‘Were all to me—the suns of my benighted “soul 

‘—repose in my weariness—slumber im my sleep- 

less ‘woe. I, most ill, with disjointed words, 

Rare and weak, have I expressed the feeling 

vith which 'T clung to them. I would have 

“wound myself like ivy inextricably: round them, 

(go that’ the'same blow might destroy us. I~ 

‘would have entered and been a Ea of them— 

“80 ‘that 

“If the dull substance of my flesh were thought, 

even now I had accompanied them to their new 
   
“and incommunicable abode. 

’ Never shall Igee'them more. I am bereft of 

‘their dear converse—bereft of sight of them. 1 

ama tree rent by lightning ; never will the bark . 

“dose” over the bared fibres—never’ will’ their 

quivering life, torn by the winds, receive ‘the 

‘opiate of a moment's balm. “I amalone’ inthe
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ceeded to the sound. I called myself hopeless, 

yet: still. I hoped; and. still disappointment 
ushered in the hours, intruding the cold, sharp 

steel which first pierced me, into the aching 

festering wound. TI fed like a wild beast, which 

seizes its food only when stung by intolerable 

hunger. I did not change my garb, or seek the 

shelter of a roof, during all those days. Burning 

heats, nervous iritation, a ceaseless, but con- 

fused flow of thought, sleepless nights, and days 

instinct with a frenzy of agitation, possessed me 

during that time. 

As the fever of my blood enecreased, a desire 

of wandering came upon me. J remember, that 

the sun had set on the fifth day after my wreck, 

when, without purpose or aim, I quitted the 

town of Ravenna. I must have been very ill. 

Had_ I-been: possessed by more or less of de- 

lirium, that night had surely been my last ; for, 

as I continued to walk on the banks of the Man- 

tone, whose upward course I followed, T looked 

wistfully on the stream, acknowledging to my- 
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After such occtipation, ர visited 
alley, and nook of Forh.°"Dhesé Ttalian' towns 
preséntéd an «appearance! of 'still greater deso- 
lation; than ‘those of Enigland or France. Plague 
had appeared ‘heré® earlier it had finished its 
course, atid achiéved its’ Work ‘much sooner than 
with us. Probably the last’ summier had found io 
human being alive,” in all the track inchided be- 
tweenthe shores of Calabriaand the northern Alps. 

My search was utterly vain, yet I ‘did ‘not ‘de- 

spond. Reason methought was on my side; “and 
the chances were by no means coritemptible, that 
there should exist in some part of Italy a survi- 
vor like myself—of a wasted, depopulate land. 
As ‘therefore I rambled through’ the’ empty 

town, T'formed my plan for future operations. 
T would continue’ to jourmey on towards Rome. 
After ‘T should have satisfied myself, by a nar- 
row search, ‘that I'left behind no human beiig 

_ jn thé! towns throtigh which T passed, I would 
writeup in’ aeonspicuola’ part Gf each; with 
white'paint, “int thtee Tanguaigés; that! « VerneYs
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adept’ ‘to ‘the’ stifferance ofits tortures ithe at 
were sy; ‘the Speedy and certain end’ of ‘my de! 

plorable tragedy" But now these thoughts faded 

before the new borti expectation. TD went or iy 
way, totas before, feeling'each hour, each minute, 

to be an’ age instinct with incalculable pain." 

‘As T'wandered along the plain, at the foot of 

the! ‘Appentines—through their vallies; and oveF 

their’ bleak summits, my path led me through 
a country which had been trodden by heroes) 

visited and admired by thousands. They: had, 

asa tide, receded, leaving me blank and baré it 

- the’ midst: But why complain? Did I-not 
hope P—so I schooled myself, even ‘after the en 

livening spirit had really deserted'me, and thus I 

Was obliged to’eall up all the fortitude I could 
dommiand, and that was not much, to prevent ® 

Fédurrende of that'chaotic and intolerable despaif, 

that had’ succeeded to the miserable shipwrecks 
that had‘consummated every — and: ge 

to annihilation every joy. risdonslont ait 

OND FeSeeach day with the morning sun) salt 
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my desolate inn,; Asi my dectastrayed through, 
the -unpeopled country,,,.my).thoughts rambled 
though, ithe, «miverse,,and: Jejwas least miserable 

when I.could, absorbed.in.reyerie, forget the pass 
sage, of the hours..|, Each, eyening,-/in, spite of 

ee I. detested to. enter-any, dwelling, there 

ட ன the ae of ன்‌ ள்‌ a டட 

lected, unable to lift the Jatch, and meet, face, to 

face, blank. desertion, within. Many. nights, 
though autumnal mists were spread around, I - 

passed under an ilex—many times I have supped — 

on-arbutus’ berries and chesnuts, making a fire; 

gypsy-like; on. the ground—beeause wild ..na- 

tural’ scenery..reminded me. less acutely. of my 
hopeless state ofloneliness. Ecounted the days, 

and. bore .with, me a. peeled. willow-wand,...on 

notched. the days. that had «elapsed. since .my 

fwreck, and:each.night,I added, anathen mice 

the melancholy sum. y< rottalili 

foThadatoiled upxa bill சிப்ஸ்‌ eh sie 

 



‘Around, was: spread.» plain, encircled by ‘the 

chésnut-coyered .Appennines.: A dark ravine was 

on one side, spanned-by/am aqueduct, whose tall 

‘arches were/rooted in the dell below, and attested 

that man had onée-deigned to bestow labour and 

thought here, to! adorn “and civilize nature. 

Savage, ungrateful ‘nature, which in wild sport 

defaced his remains, protruding her easily re 

newed, and fragile growth of wild flowers and 

parasite plants around his’ eternal ‘edifices. 1 

sat on a fragment’ of rock, and looked round. 

‘The sun Had bathed in gold the western atmo- 

sphere, and in the east: the clouds caught the 

radiance, and budded into transient loveliness. 

‘Tt 'set‘on a world that contained me alone for its 

‘inhabitant. I took out my ene counted 

the marks, Twenty-five were already traced— 

. twenty-five days had already elapsed, since hu- 

‘man Voice ‘had gladdened my ears, or human 
“countenance met- my Gaze. ‘Twenty-five long, 

‘weary ” ‘days, sticceeded by ‘dark and lonesome 

nights, had ‘mingled with’ foregone years, and
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chad bécomea part.of the pastthe never ‘to! be 

wecalled—a real,’undeniable portion’ of ny life 

ago long, long days! Din Se 

| Why this was ' not a’ month ணாகர talk of 

cepa weeks—or months—I must grasp years 

in my imagination, if I would truly picture the 

future to myself—three, five, ten, twenty, fifty 

-anniversaries of that fatal epoch might elapse— 

‘every year containing twelve months, each of 

amore numerous calculation in a diary, than the 

twenty-five days gone by—Can it be? Willit 

be? —We had been used to look forward to death 

* tremulously wherefore, but because its place 

was obscure ? But more terrible, and far more 

obscure, was the unveiled course of my lone futu- 

ஏற்ற... broke my wand; I threw it from me. 

needed no recorder of the inch and barley- 

forn, growth. of my. life, while, my, unguiet 
thoughts created other divisions, than those ruled 

over by the planets—and, in. looking back on the 

_age that had elapsed since I had been alone, 

disdained to give the name of days and hours to
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the throes ofagony which-had:in truth'portioned 
itdoutlezyon jagiot gow I bivos yd W  Suatidsil 

ec] hid my-face in:my hands. The “twitter sof 

the young birds going’ to:rest,-and) their-rustling 

" along’ the trees; disturbed the still evening!air 

the: crickets: chirped—the’ aziolo'cooed at im: 

tervals. “My thoughts had been of death=these. 

sounds spoke to me of life.’ I lifted up my: eyes 

—a bat wheeled round—the sun had sunk behind 

the jagged line of mountains, andthe’ paly, 

  

crescent moon was visible, silver white, amidst 

the orange sunset, and accompanied by one bright 

_ star; prolonged thus the twilight. ““Avherd of 

cattle passed along in the dell below, tuntendeds 
towards” their watering place—the grass was 

rustled by a gentle breeze, and the olive-woods; 

mellowed “into” soft masses by the moonlight) 

' contrasted their sea-green with the dark ches! 

nut foliage. | Yes, this is the earth ; there is'n0 
changéno' tuin“no rent made in ‘her’ verdi 

rous expanse’; She’ continues to wheel’ round and 

tound;"“Wwith alternate’ ‘night and day," rough 

«
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theisky;though cman:isomot ‘hersadorner:or ins 

habitant. Why could I not forget myself:hke 

due of 00056 aitimals;:-ahd:no ‘longer suffer the 

ஸி வயிர்‌ of:amisery>thatiL endure? Yet, 
ah:!.what a deadly breach: yawns between, their 

state: and mine !:. Have- not \ they. companions?. 

Haye not they each their mate—their cherished 
young, their home, which; though unexpressed. 

to,us;.is, ,1.doubt not, endeared and enriched, 

even in, their, eyes, by, the society which kind 

eer has ereqtad for them?. It, is ,U' only. 

thatam,alone—I, on this little hill top, gazing 

on ‘plain, and mountain recess—on sky, and its 

_ starry. population, listening to. every sound of | 

earth, and air, and murmuring wave,—I only 

cabnot express, to any companion my many 

thoughts, nor, lay my. throbbing head on, any. 

loved bosom, nor drink from meeting eyes an 

intoxicating dew,.that transcends the fabulous 

nectar of. the gods... Shall Inot;then, complain? 
Shall, I. not.curse..the murderous engine which 
VWas;.mowed. down the:.childsen.of;,meny,.0y
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brethren? - Shall’ I--ndt: bestow:a-malediction on 
every other of -natute’s offspring, which dared 

live and enjoy, whiled-live-and suffer ?< ௭ 

  

/ Ah, no! Iwill discipline my-sorrowing heart 
to. sympathy in, your joys; I will be happy, be: 

cause ye are so, Live on, ye innocents, nature's 

selected darlings’; I am not much unlike to. you. 

Nerves, ‘pulse, brain, joint, and flesh, of such 

am I composed, and ye aré organized. by the 

same laws. I have something beyond this, but 

I will call it a defect, not an endowment, if it 

leads me ‘to misery, while ye aré happy. Just 

then, there emerged from a near copse two goats 

and alittle kid, by the mother’s side; they. began 

to browze the herbage of the hill. I approached 

hear to them, without their perceiving me sk 

gathered a handful of fresh. grass, and held it 

‘out; the little one nestled close to its mother} 

while she timidly withdrew. 'The male stepped 
forward, fixing his eyes. on me I drew neat; 
still holding out my lure, while he,, depressing his 

head, rushed, at.me with his. horns. - Iwas.
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he 'enforded “by hisHabitatiéit abandotled க 
mildew and ‘weeds; that’ his power is 6st his 1aee 
annihilated for Gye oxe @! 199104 eda sot நாஸ்‌ 

: Wohailed! the Tiber) fot that was ‘as Gt were 
an ‘unalienable possession’ of humanity. “T hailed 
the wild Campagna, for every rodd°had been 

trod’ by ‘man; and “its’savage ‘ineultivation: of 

  

no’ recent “date, only proclaimed” more ais 
tinetly “his power, ‘since’ “he had“ given’ “an 
hosourable name and ‘sacred title to “what ‘else 

would ‘have been a worthless, barren’ track. 'T 
entered Eternal Rome by the Porta del Popol 
and saluted with awe its time-honouréd space! 
The wide square;the churches near, the long 6 
tent of: the Corso, the near emmence’ of ‘Trinita 

de?-Monti appeared ‘like fairy work, they were 

so silent, so peaceful, and so very fair)! “Tt was 

evening's) andthe population of ‘aninials whieh! ; 
still existed! in «this mighty city, ‘had “gore to 

rest; there’ was nosound, save the murmur/of 
its many fountains, whose “soft monotony was 
harmony>torany <soul.  ‘The’knowledge 'that”"P 

aga silt to desl 

  

ot bswigluoe stw yous 2s
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was, in Rome, soothed .mes: that; wondrous city; 
las more illustrious; for its-heroes,and sages 
than for the power it exercised over, thé ima= 

ginations of men....I went,tor rest that!’ ee 

the eternal buming of. my; heart, seas — 

senses tranquil. 3 பரக 11%: sift 

>, The next morning I. es ட my! rams 

bles in search of. oblivion. I ascended the 

Heya terraces, of ‘the garden of the வலக்‌ 

ட passing out டர்‌ it at its summit, I uae 

myself on MonteCayallo. The fountain sparkled 

in. the sun; the. obelisk above pierced. the clear 

dark-blue air. The’ statues on each side, the 

works; as, they are inscribed, of Phidias: and 

Praxiteles, _stood-in undiminished grandeur, 

representing’ Castor: and Pollux; who» with 

Majestic’ power tamed the rearing: animals at 

their, side... If those: illustrious artists ‘had lin 
truth, chiselled these’ forms; show» many) pass< 

ing, generations’ had..their..giant:proportions 

gutlived and» now: they jwere wiewedy bynthe 
last of the ‘species they were sculptured to
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Tepresent and deity. 4. had. ட ப்ப 

significance i in my own. eyes, § as I considered. the 

multitudinous eings these stone demigods shad 

outlived, but this _after-thought restored me: to 0 
dignity i in | my own conception. The sight of the 
poetry eternized ‘in these statues, took the sting 

from the thought, arraying it only in. poetic 

ideality. 

I repeated to myself,—I am in a Be ர. ie 
hold, and as it were, familiarly conyerse with 
the wonder of the world, sovereign mistress of 

the i imagination, majestic and eternal survivor of 
millions of generations of extinct men. I endea- 

youred to quiet the sorrows of my aching heart, 

by even now taking an interest in what in my 
youth T had ardently longed to see. _Evyery. part 

of Rome is replete with relics of ancient times: 

The meanest streets are strewed with truncated 

: columns, broken capitals— Corinthian and Ionic; 

and sparkling fragments of granite or porphyry’ 
‘The walls of the most penurious dwellings et- 

close, a, fluted. pillar or! ponderous.stone, which 
once made part of the palace: of the Ceesars;
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Breathed from these dumb th 
ஜமின்‌ as they were by mi 

> T embraced the vast columns of the temple of 

ings, a ட and 
ப்பான 

        

  

Ji upiter Stator, which survives in the oper space 

that'was the Forum, and leaning my buming 

cheek against its cold durability, I tried to lose 

the sense of present misery and present.desertion, 

by recallmg to the haunted cell of my brain 

vivid memories of times gone by. I rejoiced at 

my success, as I figured Camillus, the Gracchi, 

Cato, ‘and last the heroes of Tacitus, which ்‌ 

shine ‘meteors’ of surpassing brightness during 

the murky night of the empire ;—as the verses of 

Horace and Virgil, or the glowing periods of 

Cicero’ thronged into the opened gates of my 

mind) Tofelt’ myself exalted by long forgotten 
enthusiasm. | I was delighted to know that 1 

beheld the scene’ which they beheld—the Scene 
which | their wives ‘and imothers; and crowds of 

the unnamed witnessed, whilé at ‘the samé time 

they vhonoured, applauded, ‘or wept! for’ these 
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ihatchless specimens’ of ‘htimanity®” AP Tenet? 
theny I: had <founld «a>consolation: ““Thad’Hoe 
vainly ‘sought the Storied precincts of Rome2P 

had) discovered ‘a medicine for ’ ee ர்‌ ‘anid 

vital fvontidssileiI odT * Yo venrall antisolt bag 

ol sat at the foot of these vast columns.’ “The 

Coliseum, whose naked ruin is robed by nature 

in a.verdurous and glowing veil, lay in the Sun= 

light on my right. Not’ far off; tothe left/was 

the Tower of the Capitol. 'Triumphal arches? 

the falling walls of many temples, strewed the 

ground at my feet. I strove, f resolved, to force’ 

myself to see the Plebeian multitude and lofty 

Patrician forms congregated around ; and,as | 

the Diorama of ages passed across my subdued 

fancy, they were replaced by the modern Ro" 

man; the Pope, in his white stole, distributing 

benedictions to the kneeling worshippers} the 

frian in his:cowl; the darkceyed: girl, veiled by 

her mezzera ; the! noisy,’ sun-burnt rustic, lead? 

ing’his herd of buffaloes and-oxen' to thé Campo’ 
Vaccine. «Phe romance with’ which, “dippiig
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our.pencils in, the,,rainbow.:huessof ski! andi 
transcendent nature, we-to;a degrée gratuitously 

endow, the) Italians,, replaced the solemn gran- 

deur of antiquity.. I remembered the darkimonk 
-and floating figures of “ The Italian,” and how 

my boyish blood had thrilled at: the description. 

Lcalled to mind. Corinna ascending the Capitol 

to be crowned, and, passing from the heroine ta 

the author, reflected how the Enchantress Spirit 

of Rome held sovereign sway over the mmds of 

the imaginative, until it rested. on me—sole re- 

maining spectator of its wonders. 

, Iwas long: wrapt by such ideas; but the soit 5 

wearies ofa pauseless flight; and, stooping from 

its wheeling circuits round and round this spot, 

suddenly it, fell, ten thousand fathom deep, into’ 

the abyss of the present—into self- knowledge 

into tenfold panes I roused. ட அன்‌ east. 

oa பட ல ( ட ae the: Roman’ 

throng, and was hustled by countless multitudes}, 

now. beheld'the.desart ruinsiof Rote sleeping
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under its own blue sky; the shadows lay tran- 

quilly on the ground; sheep were grazing un 

tended on the Palatine, and a buffalo stalked 

down the Sacred Way that led to the Capitol. T 

was alone in the Forum; alone in Rome; alone 

in the world. Would not one living man—one 

companion in my weary solitude, be worth all 

the glory and remembered power of this time- 

honoured city? Double sorrow—sadness, bred 

in Cimmerian caves, robed my soul in a moum- 

ing garb. The generations I had conjured up to 

my fancy, contrasted more strongly with the end 

of all—the single point in which, as a pyramid, 

the mighty fabric of society had ended, while I, 

on the giddy height, saw vacant space around 

me. ; 

From such vague laments I turned to the con- 

templation of the minutize of my situation. So far, 

Thad not succeeded in the sole object of my de- 
sires, the finding a companion for my desolation. 

Yet I did not despair. It is true that my inscrip- 

tions were set up for the most part, in insignificant
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hand trembles—-my, heart, pants, and. iy: brain 

refuses to) lend. expression, or. phrase, or idea, by 
which to image forth the veil:of unutterable woe 
that clothed. these. bare realities. 0, worn.and 

beating heart, may. I dissect thy fibres, and tell 

how. in’each unmitigable misery, sadness dire, 

repinings, and despair, existed? May I record 

my many ravings—the wild curses I harled at 

torturing nature—and how I have passed. days 

shut out from light and food—from all except 

the burning hell alive in my own bosom? 

I was presented, meantime, with one other 

occupation, the one best fitted to discipline my 

melancholy thoughts, which strayed backwards, 

over many a ruin, and through many a flowery 

glade, even to the mountain recess, from which 

in early youth I had ‘first emerged. ந்‌ 

நியஸ்த க மீ மரு rambles through the abr 

tations‘of Rome, I found writing materials on'@ 

table» ins an author's: study. Parts of a mane 

seript lay ‘scattered about. It contained a learned
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my path, and I will meet him as a benefactor ; 

hardship, mclement weather, and dangerous 

tempests will be my sworn mates. Ye spirits of 

storm, receive me! ye powers of destruction, open 

wide your arms, and clasp me for ever! if a 

kinder power have not decreed another end, so 

that after long endurance I may reap my re- 

ward, and again feel my heart beat near: the 

heart of another like to me. 

Tiber, the road which is spread by nature’s 

own hand, threading her continent, was at my 

feet, and many a boat was tethered to the 

banks. I would with a few books, provisions, 

and my dog, embark in one of these and 

float down*the current of the stream into the 

sea; and then, keeping near land, I would coast 

the beauteous shores and sunny promontories of 

the blue Mediterranean, pass Naples, along Cala- 

bria, and would dare the twin perils of Scylla and 

Charybdis; then, with fearless aim, (for what 

had I to lose?) skim ocean’s surface towards 

Malta and the further Cyclades. I would 

VOL. Iii. B
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