
wîty, ai! the botter beuause they wvere not it:troduccd too frequenitly. Wc

illave & imade ail effort ' to retai tiiese cllaractere, ind as the book coimes up
Once mlore before us, wu are wiliii-~ to award to the author a dogre of' p)ower

i h xcutioni of lus Story whichi wouid have becut Nwll ellnploycd hli IL better
service. Lt is tt bcst but a delinieationi of' the good anîd cvii pairis of Our
nature, the ovii predoiiating and discrustinrt us iii timeir details. Lt, hlowcver,
did umore for its aiuthor's repute, te our tinking, tIkauu did that volumilnous niasskof samcness and extravagance-' David Copperfild, pronlounced by xnany
critics to bc luis best, and the more interestung becanse àt was a correct auto-(biograpluy of' Diclzens Iiimisel1. Tihis statemucart inay or mnay miot bc correct ; ive

t have hecard it brouglit forward iviti equul assurance at the appearance of every
iwork of luis, auud as he could net have been at once an ill-trcated schoolbov, a
charity cluild, and ail ilI-uscd stepson, with autit anîd other attachied friends to
take care of~ in, w-e inust rejcct the truthi of tue latter assertion as weil lis
the preccding ones, and believe that tho author drnays more upon his owl 1
imnagiînation titan, his matter of flact, admirers imagine hlim to doe. We are
indecd trecehing upoiu untried ground, wvhen we presume tu pass sudh disap- iIprovai upon Davy Copperfild. Before wve read it, except iii detaehied portions

e ie hord it 1.auded by IL multitude, many in tieir extravagant praise going se

fair as to envy «any unle wlio liad sutli a pleasure ini store as thc perusal of it.
But ire Nyere not su saînguine, we were shlglitly acquaiiited ii it f'roirn rend-
inr sutthes hiere aund there in sonlle chance nlewspuper, andi were, not, auxious

Ito attempt the task. But iii ail ilo week, faur away iii the country, zamd
brigh,,t secenery of laund aumd water, w'here occupations wcreNc aud books ut a (
preinn-m, ire encounitcred Divid Ciopperfield 1 comploete in mie volumie,' as the

*booksellers say, and thouglht it a, 'ldmpruiy obgt as ogcn
Sbellplated. It ivas liinishcd( at last, but now whien a few nioro years haveI

sheivui how impIatient oven trifles cati inakle us,we wonder at tie courage that I
enabled us to rend froin begtining to eiid. lad there bectn a dozexu eliapter,4
instead o f thc ponderous Alexandrine mass throughi which, ie Nwadcd, the book I
would have beemi good, but a dozen chapters' would have cmbodicd the'whole
pi and mnrt of the story. D.avid's imore personal history is interesting and
well told, a fow of the ehiaracters lie encoumîters arec eccentrie and amusing, but 1:
thc nuajority of thein-ll1ep, iDardie, ?licawber, and others, are blots and ob-I
structions to t1w wvork. We noever wcero so tircd of any book -flat, camle withmî
our reacht, and even now whcen we recal te îeary way iu irhicli ire spentI

:that long, briglit suxnincr day in ono of te loveliest portions of Nova Seotia,
~poring over a book iereiin we irercecager lu find something te admire, wc are

almnost ready lu retract whiat ire ]lave ivritten in faveur of ils zutiior, su strong f
is the rccollce;tion emin of tho ennuiii re, expericiieed. WoV cane not f0oi:
(te incasure of' indignation ire shahl micci ib holding stielt Opn:....h

are;, howcver, 1 hie lioncet coniviictions of' ail inprejudficcd mind, and ire are only


