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(i)WILLIAM HAZLITT:ONGOINGAJOURNEY

INTRODUCTIONABOUTAUTHOR

William Hazlitt,(bornApril10,1778, Maidstone,Kent,Eng.—diedSept.18,1830, Soho,London),Englishwriterbestknownfor

hishumanisticessays.Lackingconsciousartistryorliterarypretention,hiswritingisnotedforthebrilliantintellectitreveals.

Hazlitt’schildhoodwasspentinIrelandand NorthAmerica,wherehisfather,aUnitarianpreacher,supportedtheAmerican

rebels.Thefamilyreturnedto England whenWilliam wasnine,settlingin Shropshire.Atpubertythechildbecamesomewhat

sullenandunapproachable,tendenciesthatpersistedthroughouthislife.Hereadintensively,however,layingthefoundationof

hislearning.Havingsomedifficultyinexpressinghimselfeitherinconversationorinwriting,heturnedtopaintingandin1802

travelledtoParistoworkintheLouvre,thoughwarbetweenEnglandandFrancecompelledhisreturnthefollowingyear.His

friends,whoalreadyincluded CharlesLamb, William Wordsworth,and SamuelTaylorColeridge,encouragedhisambitionsasa

painter;yetin1805heturnedto metaphysics andthestudyofphilosophythathadattractedhim earlier,publishinghisfirst

book, OnthePrinciplesofHumanAction. In1808hemarriedSarahStoddart,andthecouplewenttoliveatWinterslow

on SalisburyPlain,whichwastobecomeHazlitt’sfavouriteretreatforthinkingandwriting.

InApril1824HazlittmarriedawidownamedBridgwater.Butthenewwifewasresentedbyhisson,whom Hazlittadored,and
thecoupleseparatedafterthreeyears.Partofthissecondmarriagewasspentabroad,anexperiencerecordedin Notesofa
JourneyinFranceandItaly (1826).InFrancehebegananambitiousbutnotverysuccessful LifeofNapoleon, 4vol.(1828–30),
andin1825hepublishedsomeofhismosteffectivewritingin TheSpiritoftheAge. Hislastbook, ConversationsofJames
Northcote (1830),recordedhislongfriendshipwiththat eccentric painter.

SUMMARY

PraiseofaJourney
Thewriterbeginswithpraiseofajourney.He expressesdelightinjourneyingalonewithnaturebeinghisonlycompanion.He
hatesbeinginthecompanyoffellowtravellerswholiketochatandworryabouttheworldwhentheytravel. Heloveshis
solitudeandfreedom. Ajourneyshouldbeliberatingoneselffrom theeverydayworldanditsconcerns.Toremoveoneselffrom
theprisonofcompanyandanxietiesone mustbecomeconnectedtonature.Theonlywaytoachievesuchaunionisthrough
completefreedom ofthought.Heenjoysthesilentcommentaryofwildflowersorthemusicofflowingwatersthanconstant
reparteewithafellowhumanover worldlytopics.Suchfreedom doesnotdemandaconfessionoffeelingsinwordsor
gestures. He claimsthatwhenwe arewithothersweshouldcompletelydevoteourattentiontothem andentertaintheir
thoughtsandopinions.However,whenwearealoneandtravelling,weshouldjustconcentrateonourownthoughts andreflect
onthem.Wecaneitherbealoneortogether,notbothatthesametime.Wecannottalkandreflectatthesametime.We
cannot converseandhave internalthoughtsatthesametime.

WithNature
Whenoneiswithnature,hemustloseallthoughtsofcollectingandanalyzinginformation.Onemustexperienceandnotjudge
orevaluatesuchexperience.However,whenwehavethecompanyofanotherperson,wealwayshavetocommunicateand
expressourexperienceintohastywords.Thenonehastomakesuchinformationrelevanttothem,expressitinaway theycan
understand.Thiscreatestensionandaneedtosatisfyotherpeople’sanxiety.Thiswayyou cannevertrulyimmerseyourselfin
thenaturalenvironmentaroundyou.Thewritepraise Samuel TaylorColeridgewhocouldexperienceandnarratesuch
experienceatthesametime,withoutflawsandcorruption.Hecouldinstinctivelytranslatehisenjoymentintowords.However,
thewriteradmitshisincapacitytodothesame.Hehasto ponderandthinkforhoursbeforehecanputhisthoughtson
paper.Hesaysthereisonlyonetopicwhereitisgoodtohavecompanyontravelandthatisregarding foodandmeals.
However,eventhenthesheerenjoymentofawarm mealattheendofataxingjourneycantrulybeexperiencedalone.

JoyofSolitude
Thewriterbelievesalltheformsof ecstasythatajourneyofferscantrulybe enjoyedinsolitude.Onecanbegreedyinsucha
setting,allowingoneselftosing,danceandbefreewithoutbeingjudged.Thepurejoyofdeliciousfoodandappetizingsmells
coming from asteamingpotoffoodshouldnotbewastedoveracheapconversation.Heclaimswhenyouignoreyour
fellow travellers,youareignoringyourowngrievancesandworries.Youare unidentifiableandalmostinvisible.Youdonothave
tobethepersoneveryoneknowsyoutobe.Youcanloseyourveryidentityandwithityourinhibitions,biasesand
preferences.Hence,oneisfreetoindulgeinnewthoughtsandcontemplatethemetaphysicaleven. Herecalls manymusingshe
hashadonlonelyvisitstoaninn.He remembershisfavouritespotwhichhefindsenchantingandreturnstoallthetime.These
feelingshedoesnotwanttoshare with otherswhomay notvalueitthesame.Hewantsto enjoysuchbeautyand delightin
isolation.

TravelMakesMemories
Hegoesontodiscussthe unpredictablenatureof one’s travelandexperiences.Achangeofspacecanchangeour
whole perspectivealtogether.Wemakenewmemoriesinplaceofoldones,newmomentsinplaceofthepastones.Thereisa
constantshiftingofviewpointsandperspectives.Whenweareinaplace,itmayseem likethewholeworldandwhenwemove
toadifferentone,wefindanewworldentirely.Thus,wecreateandregisteranunendinglistofplacesandthings.Andwhenwe
returntooldplaces,werememberandrevisitthoseoldmemoriesofthesameplace.Whenoneistravellingalone,thejourney
becomesmoreimportantthanthedestinationitself.Itismoreabouthowthanwhereto.

Ad

FamiliarCompany
Heconfessesthatwhenhetravelstoforeignlandswithadifferentlanguage,hedoeslikeafamiliarcompany.However,he
claimshelovedbeinginFrancewherehardlyanyonespokeEnglish.Hefoundtobeliberatingandenrichingtobeinalandofa
differenttongue.Therefore,foreigntravelcanchallengeourlimitationsandlearnmoreaboutyourself.Ittakesyououtofyour
comfortzoneandhelpsyoutogrowasahumanbeing.However,heclaimsthatnomatterhowlongandenjoyablethejourney,
italwaysendsathome.Everyperson,nomatterhowmuchheenjoystravelling,yearnsforareturntothehomestead.Intheend,
ifhecouldtravelforlifehewouldstillfindanotherlifetofindhiswaybackhome.



(ii)CHARLESLAMB:DREAM CHILDREN:AREVERIE

INTRODUCTIONABOUTAUTHOR

CharlesLambwasanEnglishessayist,poet,fictionwriterandcriticfrom theRomanticperiodwhocontinuestobeoneofthe
mostlovableandreadEnglishessayistsofalltimes.HewasoneofthesignificantmembersoftheLakePoetsamongwhom
William WordsworthandSamuelTaylorColeridgewerehisclosefriends.Althoughhecouldnotattainenduringpopularityfor
hispoetryashisfriendsWordsworthandColeridgedid,helaterchannelizedhisenergiesintowritingproseandinthispursuit
emergedasoneofthebestessayistsofhistimes.Twoofhiscollections,‘EssaysofElia’and‘Talesfrom Shakespeare’are
consideredhisbestworksasanessayist.‘EssaysofElia’,whichcontainedastringofautobiographicalrecordofexperiences
andessaysofElia,afictitiouscharacterofthewriter,iscountedamongthemostexcellentillustrationsoftheEnglishstyleof
essaysandcompositions.Hisotherprominentwork‘Talesfrom Shakespeare’,whichheproducedalongwithhissisterMary
Lamb,consistsofplaysofShakespeareforchildren.Someofhisothernotableworksare‘JohnWoodvil’,‘TheAdventuresof
Ulysses’,‘OntheTragediesofShakespeare’and‘WitchesandOtherNightFears’.

Lamb’sworkalongwithhissisterMary,‘Talesfrom Shakespeare’,emergedasabestsellerinthe‘Children’sLibrary’ofWilliam
Godwin.Hiscollectionofessaysin‘EssaysofElia’isconsideredoneofthemostremarkableworksonEnglishstyleofessays
andcompositions.
OnDecember27,1834,hediedaftersufferingfrom erysipelasfollowingafallinthestreet.HewasinterredinEdmontonatthe
‘AllSaints'Churchyard’.Marywaslaidbesidehim afterherdeathin1847.

SUMMARY

Childrenlovetolistentostoriesoftheireldersaschildren,theessaybegins,becausetheygettoimaginethoseeldersthatthey
themselvescannotmeet. Elia'schildrengatheraroundhim tohearstoriesabouttheirgreat-grandmother Field,wholivedina
mansionthatshecaredforonbehalfofarichfamilywholivedinadifferentmansion.Young Alice scoffsatElia'srecollection
ofthatrichpersonremovingadetailedwoodcarvingdepictingthestoryoftheChildrenintheWoodtoputupanuglymarble
thinginstead.AtField'sfuneral,Eliarecounts,everyonepraisedhergoodnessandreligiousfaith:shecouldrecitePsalmsand
someoftheNewTestamentfrom memory.Shewasagreatdanceruntilshewasstrickenbycancer,buteveninthegripofthat
disease,shedidn'tloseanyofhergoodspirits.Shewasconvincedthattwoghostsofinfantslivedinherhouse,butshedidn't
considerthem harmful,soitdidn'tbotherhermuch.ButtheyoungEliawasterrifiedofthem,andalwaysneededhelpgettingto
sleep,eventhoughheneversawthem.TheyoungEliausedtowanderthegroundsofthatmansionadmiringallofthemarble
bustsandwonderingwhenhemayhimselfturnintoone.Hespenthisdayspickingthevariousfruitfrom aroundthegroundsof
theestate.Eliabreaksfrom hisrecollectiontonoticehischildrenJohnandAlicesplittingaplateofgrapes.
EliacontinuesthatFieldlovedallofhergrandchildren,butespeciallyElia'selderbrotherJohnL.,ahandsomeandgreat-spirited
youngmanwhorodehorsesfrom ayoungage.JohnusedtocarryEliaaroundonhisbackwhentheyoungerbrotherbecame
lame-footed.WhenJohnfellill,Eliafelthewasn'tabletocareforhisbrotheraswellaswhenJohnhadcaredforhim,andwhen
Johndied,Eliawasreservedinemotionbutconsumedbyagreatsorrow.Atthispointinthetelling,Elia'schildrenstarttocry,
askingnottohearabouttheiruncle,buttohearabouttheirdeadmotherinstead.

SoEliabeginsbytellingthem ofthesevenyearshespentcourtingtheirmotherAlice,withallofitsdifficultiesandrejection.
ButwhenhegoestolookathisdaughterAlice,shehasdisappeared.AdisembodiedvoicetellsEliathattheyarenotAlice's
children,thattherealfatherofAlice'schildrenisamannamedBartrum,andtheyarejustdreams.Withthat,Eliawakesupin
hisarm–chair,withBridgetbyhisside,andJohnL.goneforever.

"Dream Children"isaformallyuniqueessay,channelingthelogicandflowofadream inaseriesoflongsentencesofstrung
togetherphrasesandnoparagraphbreakstobefound.Lambdeftlyusesthesestylisticconceitstopullthereaderintoareverie,
creatingasenseoftumblingthroughthisdream worldwithitsseriesofdovetailingtangents.Infact,theessaycouldprove
confusingandhardtonavigateuntilthereadergetstotheendwhen,withasavvytwist,Lambexplainstheformaloddnessof
theyarnhehasbeenspinningallalong.We'rerippedoutofthisodddream stateintothemostfamiliarstateLambcanbe
foundin—sittingnexttohissister.


