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muddled head is the least apt to see the necessity of such
a sacrifice. Him we can usually only commiserate, as a
person with a congenital defect. Time will help him, but
intellectual maturity with regard to clearness comes rather
late, an unfortunate arrangement of Nature, inasmuch as
clearness is of less use to a man settled in life, whose errors
have in great measure had their effect, than it would be
to one whose path lies before him. It is terrible to see how
a single unclear idea, a single formula without meaning,
lurking in a young man's head, will sometimes act like an
obstruction of inert matter in an artery, hindering the nutrition
of the brain, and condemning its victim to pine away
in the fullness of his intellectual vigor and in the midst of
intellectual plenty. Many a man has cherished for years
as his hobby some vague shadow of an idea, too meaningless
to be positively false; he has, nevertheless, passionately
loved it, has made it his companion by day and by night,
and has given to it his strength and his life, leaving all other
occupations for its sake, and in short has lived with it and
for it, until it has become, as it were, flesh of his flesh and
bone of his bone; and then he has waked up some bright
morning to find it gone, clean vanished away like the beautiful
Melusina of the fable, and the essence of his life gone
with it. I have myself known such a man; and who can
tell how many histories of circle-squarers, metaphysicians,
astrologers, and what not, may not be told in the old German
story?
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