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enificient shrewdness and penetration into buman foibles-to st Rr.
tle us in pointe, white they cannot carry their knowledge fur
enough to plense us on the wvhole. Tbey cati paint nature by a
happy bit, but they violate til! the likeness before they havre con.-
cluded the plot--they charm us with a reflection and-revolt us by
a character. Sir John Suckling le one of tbese writere--his cor-
restpondence i. witty and tbougbtful, -ind hie plays--but littie
known in comparison to hie songe-abound wilbjiuct remai ls und
falie positions, the most natural fines andl the most improbabîle in-
ventions. Two persons in one of these plaîys ore undér sentence
of execution, and the poet bite off the vanhîy of the one by a stroke
worthy of a much greaiter drumatist.

"1 have eomneth ing troubled me," says Pella.rin.
*'What's that ?1" asks lis friend.

4"-The people," replies Pellagrin, 11, vill say, ais we go along,
thou art the prupererfellow P "
Ilad the ivbole cliaracter been conceived like that sentence, 1

shonld not have forgotten the narne of the play, and inste:ad ofinaik-
ing a jokie, the author %voutd have consurnmated a creation. Both
Madaème de Stael and Rousseau appear to me to hive jaossesseà
tbis sort of imperfect knondedge. Beltih are great in aphorisms,
and feeble in reailizing conceptions of tkesh and blood. Wbhen
Madame de Stael tells uùs ",,that great losses, so fur J'rom binding
men more closely to the advzantages they stili have left, zit once
loosen ail lies of tffection,*" she speaks like one versed inthle mys.
teries of the humac heart, and expresses exactly wvhat she ris
to convey ; but when she dra ws the chiracter of Corinne's lover,
she not only confounds ail the moral qualities into one impossible
compound, but she utterly fails in what she evidently aticMjIts. to
picture. The proud, sensitive, generous, high.mincted Etiglitb-
man., with a soul at once olive to geniur., anci fearing its cffect--
daring as a soldier, timid nýs a mac-thle slave of love <hait tellN-
him to score the worid, and of opinion tiait tell bim to adlore if-
tbis ie the newv. the delicate, the many-coloured character Madamie
de Stael cocceîvedl, and notbmng ca-,n be more unhike the heartiess
and whieing pedant sbc bas accomplished.

In Rousseau, everv sentence Lord Edzvnrd utters is full of
beauty, aand sometinmei of depth, aand yet thoie f entencees gi ve ixe no
conception of the utterer himselt'. The expressions are -til soui,
aral the character ie al clay-nothing can lie more brilliant (han
the sentiments, or more heaavy than the Ppeaker.

ln fasct it is not often thaut the graver wrifers have succeeiled in
plot and character as <bey bave done in the allurement of refl4,c-
lion, or the &races of style. While GoldeQmith m;îkes us aîcqînîint-
ed with Ai the persocages of bis unrivalled story-while %ve sit ait
the ibreebol in the summer eveniege and sympathize witb the
good Vicar ie bis laudaible zeal for moeogamýy-while ever aand
ascon we sîcai a look behind through the lattice, and emile ai tlie


