
*10 Meg Dods's Cookery,

Train from all sallies of imagination, 
and solemnly dedicate ourselves to 
the cause of science and truth.

Be it known, then, to all men by 
these presents, that this is a work 
worthy to be placed on the same 
shelf with Hunter, G lasse, Rundell, 
and Kitchener. We are confident 
that the Doctor will be delighted 
with it, and if any purchaser is known 
to give a bad dinner, after it has been 
a fortnight in his possession, the case 
may be given up as hopeless. The 
individual who has ingeniously per­
sonated Meg Dods, is evidently no 
ordinary writer, and the book is real­
ly most excellent miscellaneous read­
ing. There has been a good deal of 
affectation of humor in some culin­
ary authors,—too much seasoning 
and spicery,—unnecessarily ornate 
garnishing of dishes that in their own 
native loveliness are, “ when una­
dorned, adorned the most.” But 
here we have twenty or thirty grave, 
sober, instructive, business-like pages, 
right on end, without one particle of 
wit whatever ; then come as many 
more sprinkled with facetiae—and 
then half a dozen of broad mirth and 
merriment. This alternation of grave 
and gay is exceedingly agreeable 
—something in the style of Black­
wood’s Magazine. But at the same 
time we are bound to say, in justice 
to Mrs. Dods, that the “ Housekeep­
er’s Manual” is entirely free from 
that personality which too frequently 
disgraces that celebrated work.

Mrs. Dods prefaces her work by 
directions for carving, most of which 
are, we think, judicious, although, 
perhaps, they smack somewhat too 
much of the old school. A hint is 
thrown out, that the rudiments of the 
art should be taught practically in 
childhood, “on plain joints and cold 
things,” that in after-life “ provisions 
may not be haggled.” Mrs. Dods 
believes that although there are awk­
ward grown-up persons, having, as 
the French say, two left hands, whom 
no labor will ever make dexterous 
carvers, yet that there is no difficulty 
in the art, which most young learn­

ers, if early initiated under the ey»| 
of their friends, might not easily »,rJ 
mount. We believe this view ofhgj 
man nature to be just. Young p*r,j 
sons of both sexes, of the most huid 
ble talents, provided they have ta I 
fingers, (five on each hand,) may cer.| 
tainly be made fair carvers—aodj 
have ourselves known not a few «.i 
stances of boys, who were ah 
dolts at the art, becoming men diJ 
tinguished at the foot of the table.

The “carver’s maxim” (whickl 
onr readers may drink this aftemoe 
in a bumper) is, according to Mn 
Dods, “ to deal small and serve all," 
No doubt at large parties it hi#; 
and that is the fatal objection to largel 
parties. Ten hungry men eye t| 
small jigot “ o’ the black-faced” witàI 
mixed pleasure and pain, when they! 
all know that they must be helped! 
according to the “ carver’s maxie.’j 
The best friends, so relatively plac-| 
ed, begin to dislike each other, and I 
the angry wonder with them all id 
why so many people of different cha­
racters and professions, pedum 
countries, should agree in eatii| 
mutton ? Therefore we love a par-1 
tie quarre. No dish—unless absurd-1 
ly small indeed—of which each if 
Us Four may not have, a satisfactory 
portion. The “ carver’s maxim” > 
forgotten, or remembered only with! 
a smile, and at such a board alow 
can liberty and equality at each aide | 
of the square preside.

At a large party, we hold that it*| 
a physical impossibility to get ajl 
thing to eat. Eating does not con­
sist in putting cold, greasy, aniud 
food into your mouth. That, we tt\ 
peat, is not eating. Eating constiM 
in putting into your mouth (chewinfrl 
swallowing, &c. of course,) wars I 
juicy, thinish or thickish, fat or lea*| 
morsels of animal food, precisely M 
the nick of time. A minute too sodil 
or five minutes too late, and yoo m*I| 
cram, but to eat is impossible. * 
can one waiter do among so many I 
And if you have six waiters, 
then ? Confusion worse confound»! 
You see a great hulking fellow, Pefw|


