" “of the said shoe, rélurned it agai into the f*luw

; (lcpend :
' a name.

OUR T

DEALINGS WITI TIIE FI1BM OF DOMLLY AND 50N,
ETC. LIC,~DBY CIULARLES DICKENS.
What's In a Name!
Tius worle reminds us of a story we romcm}mr
having lheard “long, long ago,” about o cel(‘:-
brated blacksmith, und a horse-shoe he and his
man were muking. The master after having

pointed a piceo of the best blis

ing coals, and then, after it had ucquuul the
welding heat, brought it out hissing and sparle-
ling upon the un\ll Ilis man Ju_mpud round
from the bellows to the other side of the stithy,
seized the heavy sledge, and swinging it over his.
hend, brought it down with & heavy.t]
the’ bright amd Lurning’ steel to secure
place; but i c.ul of uuomphshmlrlua objéet, olf
flow the-steel to the farthest end . of’ the. shop.:
The journeyman dropped his lmmm.cr. on the
foor and lovked enquiringly at his master, as

v
. mneh s to say, “ Do you see that?’

The master loplxud-‘Nc\ er mmd it; our n’lmes

up—hrc awny! [N ;
I No'it seems to be with the mxthur of B Nu.hohs‘
Nickelby,” the + Old Cuno:xt) Shop,” &e. . The
cp’ul:lluﬂ' wit—the glowing fervour, and the (locp‘
pnllxu: with nll the bn"hL ]\ocm. five of his pens
mq) be \\'mllu w, still he mny wrile m\ay . lus

name's up.”’
What's in: n nnmo' “Why, a'great dcnl moxc

than p(-nplu think—a ﬂ'u.nl deal more thun’ we

are willing to mlnul—buL we do’ mlnm. it all, md
H} npl.' lur more., \o m'lltcl'

our mouths are wide :
what nonsense he may write, * his """""?_“l’

and we buy his works and 'vead them too; aye,
and \\]l-lLa better :».ull at least for Chm {es Dickens,
we ulso pay for them; and thus a fortune, an in-

ent forluno is secured, nad that's what's in -,

And yet, nhhou"h we know not how it:is or.
whente it conies,. there is u power ul clmrm llmt
throws a strange m)sterlous <pcll upon us us weo'
read, nnd nollunrr éan’d le orHbreak” it A
dozen oF two pchs of luesomo twaddle is not
enm,nh e dxscndmnt us, -, On nnd on we read,
aml’ nould not skip ‘o lme—no not " for worlds, {.
Just wo :hould losu asi 'Ie smelmg xhoubht

ABLE .

that flashes out so often with such startling effeet,
beeause it comes upon us when we least expect it.
It is here indeed the seeret of his power lies con-", |
cealed, hid as it were in the strange. admixturey ;
strange because apparently; lhou"h not in'reality, |
without pluan or method, of the solemn and ‘the
absurd, -the grave and gny, together with tho' %
trn'ri-wmic, and, sudden: transition’ from  thio
pathetic to the ludier ous, that sometimes starts ¢
tear; and then creates o laugh pclhﬂpb bcfore n
fulls, ; :
This is indeed o charm_of rare and prxceless :
value.  And yet.there!is another nml a'greater
still, xmd (lml consists in llu: minut

the br ond oulhnc of his’ pu.lme:. with'a (housnu(l ‘
1l;uless lm.lt, llf"hth and shudo\\s 50 lule to na.-

life, Thoy constitute’ md‘.ed a:lios of un.um !
stantial evidence to elicit and confitm the. truth;
As'to the famous Blucksmith we ha ‘
tioned—and he was a real character in.more res-
peets, in his humble’line of life, than as regards
is own identity, there was no man'in all. ho
country round, steel or no steel, would shioa'
horse with him, « % is name was up,” and so is -
that of Charles Dulmns—up—up—up far, fur .
above, the ‘reneh of any puny eritic like our--
selves to alter or derango a single leaf, or ndd
another to the wreath that decks his brow.: .
‘Aml yet ufter all, on second thoughts, tlun'”
may’ be mock luumlu_r We fuin would hope: -
that our opinion,'in this little world around: us
hcw, at least, is sumcllnnw worth. Tut hcru
ngain, we'reina sad qunn(lur), for, as to the work
belore us, we llm'dlv yel can tell,-ourselves, what '
our opluxun is;-in proof uf "this, il further praof
thun saying so,le requisite—our be"mnmg wns
m condcmlnuon—onr end in pr
the little tritle before us is_tho first and opem 1.4
number of o new’ worl, and we lhuve (l«.termmc(
to leave ourselves frec und untramumelled, f ‘gi
our opnnon et-callu.dru, (our r cuders must




