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Come, I will sing you some low, sleepy tune,
Not cheerful, nor yet sad ; somo dull old thing,”
Some outworn and unused monotony,

Buch as our country gossips sing and spin,
Till they almost forget they live."—The Cenci.
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50 Life of Shelley

their views of what is practicable by closely watching scicnce
in its course onward ; but there are many mysterious powers,
many irresistible agents, with the existence and with some of
the phenomena of which all are acquainted. What a mighty
instrument would electricity be in the hands of him who knew
how to wield it, in what manner to direct its omnipotent
energies ; and we may command an indefinite quantity of the
fluid : by means of electrical kites we may draw down the
lightning from heaven! What a terrible organ would the
supernal shock prove, if we were able to guide it ; how many
of the sccrets of nature would such a stupendous force unlock !
The galvanic battery is a new engine; it has bcen used
hitherto to an insignificant extent, yect has it wrought wonders
already ; what will not an extraordinary combination of
troughs, of colossal magnitude, a well-arranged system of
hundreds of metallic plates, effect ? The balloon has not yct
received the perfection of which it is surely capable ; the art
of navigating the air is in its first and most helpless infancy ;
the aerial mariner still swims on bladders, and has not mounted
even the rude raft: if we weigh this invention, curious as it
is, with some of the subjects I have mentioned, it will seem
trifling, no doubt—a mere toy, a feather, in comparison with
the splendid anticipations of the philosophical chemist ; yetit
ought not altogether to be contemned. It promises pro-
digious facilitics for locomotion, and will enable us to traverse
vast tracts with ease and rapidity, and to cxplorc unknown
countries without difficulty. Why are we still so ignorant of
the interior of Africa 7—why do we not despatch intrepid
aeronauts to crossitin cvery direction, and to survey the whole
peninsula in a few weeks ? The shadow of the first balloon;
which a vertical sun would project precisely underneath it, as
it glided silently over that hitherto unhappy country, would
virtually emancipate every slave, and would annihilate slavery
for ever.’

With such fervour did the slender, beardless stranger spccu-
late concerning the march of physical science : his speculations
were as wild as the experience of twenty-one ycars has shown
them to be ; but the zealous earnestness for the augmentation
of knowledge, and the glowing philanthropy and boundless
benevolence that marked them, and beamed forth in the
whole deportment of that cxtraordinary boy, are not less
astonishing than they would have becn if the whole of his
glorious anticipations had been prophetic ; for these high
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