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sorry that anlong those wlio admire Diavid Copperfleld arc em of the iluost
literury and learned oLF our ftiends.

Mr. iDickens' later productions publishied iii the 1 I-ouschold Words,' of
jwhich lie is the -Editor, ha'ýe done ini iiuch credit. Ris à hild's Ilistory of 1

England,' first given to the public ii., that pe--iodical, is pcrhaps one of thej
jbest histories ever comipilcd fbr the young. It is written iii sueh a clear,

honest inanner, and yet with ail th~e interest of narrative or romance, that the
child is uîiwilling to lay dowil the book, and the more experienced reader
marvqls, how Cie dry faets, of' history eau be rendered so interesting; it is a
volume thut should bc in thc possession of every chitd.

Some of his other contributions to &'Household Words' have also beeîî ciii-
Jnently beatiiul, adding other corroborationi to thc assertion that whcnevcr

Mr. Dickens lias a practical or useflul end iii view, lis compositions are mcii-
torious and suecessXul iii the trucst dcgrree.

Thackeray is anotiter leader in the departmneut of humour, and to our
thinking, more just]y cntitlcd qto the luurý- thun uny other. It bas benurged
by bis opponents that lie looks upon the world with a cyiiical. eye, that hie ne-ver
secs a beam, witlîout a blemiish, and would make us believe thut ail on carth,
and sea, and sky, wear a jatundiced colour. We cannot diseern tluis spirit in
bis writings. Truc, there is inucli that is severe and even bitter when lic
applies bis peu to the follies and hypocrisies of' thc world, but why should it,
not be se. It is not enough i necely te, laugh ut what is %Yioiig, it should bc
Iashcd as well ; and this Thackeray does miost cffectually. Why shouki hle
flot butter thc fbrtrcss of' the i3eeky Shiarpe's, (and their naine is legion) ivith
the artillery of bis niost caustie wvit; lic only laugîhs ut thc clunisiness of a
Polibin; hce does wcll te searify thc multitude of Sedîcys.

Thiackeru,.y is 1)crhaps more of a satirist than a humourist, but lie lias nîuny
of the attributes thut belong to both. Hie lias also a blunt, hioncst style of
pathos, that sems to corne wvarni frorn thc heart, and affects with similar
emotions those who reud his pages. The Irish 'Sketch iBook is inimitable
-the quiet vein of humour thut runs through thc whole is irresistible. Wan-
dering through that fair land, for wvhichi nature lias donc se ninel and educu-
tion and governuent, se littie-he rarely pauses to, satirize, hc indulges lis
Iaughter-loving and bis pitying spirit to its utmost, and gives us bcautif'ul
picttures of peusant life and seenery, ut 'which we laugh and wonder and sigh-
sudh power lias hoe over thc flexible cliords of thc feelings-and if hedoes inow
and tIen let the lush of his satirical propensities descend, it is only upon
those iu higli places wvho have i-nerited the infliction.

is Sketches of Life in Paris do flot nienit the sanie conimnendation, though,
tneeessarily un interesting work, froui the pen of sudh a wniter, stili it lacks
spirit, and does jiot bear conlparison with tIc Irish Sketch Book. With so
muach in Paris to satirize und ridicule, it secuns as if lis talent deserted him,.


