
THIE EDITOR'S SIIANTY.

questionis, and anothmer bc liaiîged for- only
1ooking at thme cratur over a wal! liad poor
Paddy afliruined tlîat any Christian naine colild
bc cou tractecl by grnilig if omît of ail shape
andi forii a sbout of Il blill", %old bc liphiftet
fromu' Toronto to, the wuall of China!

'rutu Doc'roit.-Biut touîching your fraternal
purehase!

'l':îu: LAIhm.-ITei' it iS, ".11fauy Piive, ofl
the ildrcnture'q of, a Serrant il!aid, by Cr. JE.

Tuai. MjLioit.-1Vhat, iu the naine of comimomi
dcency, tenîpteti yoiî toi pick out a Production
of sucli an iinîniitigateti scanip?

TnE Ltl]t,-Div ye nîeaiî to, s,%y that
Reyîîiolis isnfot a proper-,wnitcr?Ineîr:d
ony o' bis warks, but sccing themu on the
couniters o' respectable bookseilers, 1 thîoeit
that; I couldîia' ganîg far wvrang in. investing
t-wa anti saxpeace iii ane o' them!

Titi., iMuoa.-Tn se, doing, howevcr, you
liave si gnally rekoncd witlîotit your liost! Rt
lias loi)g been toi mie an inexplicable probcîmi,
hiow iL coules to pass, thiat respectable biblio-
poles, could suffici' tlicir shops to bc polluteti
wifh the garbage of thiis lit eîrîry scavemgei.

Tun Docrtu-npliatically (Io 1 sav ditto
to your renmark. Rleynld(s' i in every sense
of the wvord a lad inain-of course I npicak, of'
humn as an author, for înidividuahiy I know lit-
tic or notlîing about lm i! Ilis utivaiîm11g
task la to, îîîiîmisteî to the coarsest and inmuet
depiaveuisana appctites-to in1lanie thc
poeî against tlîcir richier briethiren-to demnon-
strate tîmat aîistocracy andi guilt are syîioîy-
nious tcrns-and to ucrat cvery thing in
the shape of revealeti religion !

'l'îE uAinJ~esis a' the doy! Whiat
a niercy thiat I ditina' tak hmaine sic poison toi
nîiy unsu.spccting hIoîîsehiold! Bithlow cornes
ifL to pans thai't this flth is allowed to, Uc vcîmded
wi' illipnity?

TuE ])ocToit.-Youi nay well asic the ques-
tion ! If I Imat any say iii the makzing or
administration of thme Iaws, 1 iwould as sooni
p.ýrîiit apothîccaries toi dispenîse arsenic anîd
strychninie to, the umillion, as booksellcrs to, dis-
semiinate the cquaily pestilential moral poison
of Rleynolds.

Tira Lumîm.-I wish I coniti tlîimk o' somc-1
thing to t-ake back to Tibbie!1

?iLtsau.-Igot a ncw production hast
wcck by an emilîcat hand, which I think willt
just inswcr. Iii fâct 1 have a copy la amy
pocket. Ilere itis. "Tie Diariy ofalond(o7?
.P7ysîciaàz-secondqceic-by Samuelc C. Mar-

rau, Esq., author of Il l'e tousand a year,
&c. &C. &ec"

TiE LAJaDi.-Tma-t's tuie cry tliing! O'd its
qucer, 1 nover heard tell o't before! A ncw
work by Saîmuel W arren is an event la the
literary history o' the age!i I ivill exeliange
Mary7 Price for the sanie, even tliough I
should lose a quarter on tlie transaction.

Tisa MAJOIt.-Gcntly, gently, gooti Laird!

You are incditating a leap froith'e fryiiug pani
into the lire!

'fîn:, LAIRD.-Wlîat do Y e iln?
Til'.., MAJO.-I iean Iliat the person who,

boughit the book in question woluld mnost
assure(lly bc sol<l hiniself! WVarren never
wrote a1 une of it ;-in Uict it would be Ont of
his power to give biih to, sncb a.production.

Tuin S<uîuî. h in it îniust bc a
ge)ii indecdf

'UîaiMA B- Brnnîînagrn, genm if yoîî
%villi IVarrien,lIrepent, couild fot lower h-lii
self to pien sucli dreary and wnredeenuable
trasb. Just listexi for inE-tiice to the following
exquisite bit of twaddle:

IlOuie more conl, William,--oiily one muiid-a
square largishi coal, about Uliç size of-

"A luat Sir ?"
"Ireciscly, Willia'm, prcieîly."

The coal was broughit ic. MY ian M'illiam
lingercd to sec mie grive tlie large coi] a crash
with the pok-er, whlîi Split it treniendously-
aimother blow and it wias shivered into a thousand
fralinnt!

~i'llai~!-vba'sthat-did yoit hear aiiy-

in afraid, Sir, its a vcry good imitation of .
kuiocli."

TH'îE LAIRD.-IIeCh) SirS! And to, palm off
that mixture o' înuddy water and saiffy
sug,,ar as the efflusion o' Samuel Warreni!
Verily this is a wickcd siecck-diralciîig wvarld,
wlien I sec a fraud can be pcrpctrated in broad
day ligbt! 1 féàr that :ifter a' 1 imust gaîig
back withiott a buik for puir Tibbie 1

TnE Docroii.-Ilold liard gossip! 1Icre la
the very article ivhichi you desiderate ;-
Il1t?ug7ding it in the Bush~; or-,Life in Canada.
13y Siusannu Voodie."

Tia MÂ[Joi--I have not had time to (Io
more thian skimi over thme bmace of pretty
volumes to whichi you refer, but thc glipses.
wbîhel 1 got of their contents pleascd me niuchi.

TuaDc'oi .Mn Moodie is unquestion-
ably one of tlic mnot distingui.shed pioncera
of Canadian literature. Suie lias wrouglit.bard
with hceart and hand toi advancc hier adopted
land in the Ilepublic of Letters, and the work
of whiich we are spcaking m-ill. add fresh
laurels to lier alr-cady gooly coronet of nit.

TUEr L.AItD.-I ho0pe it is no lan-Winldcd,
becauise iny lioncst sister canna thole any-
thing tiat's -%ersh and dî'eicli!

TUEF Dociroit.-On the coiitrariy, itiswiîittcn
in a singtilanly dramuatie and lively vein. It is
as good a louniiîgý, book for a wari sîîînnr's
cveîiing, as any modern novel you could con-
descend upon.

Tiipa MAmiom-Tliere i5 utprctt.ylittle passage
which I have just turncd up.

"The lioine-siclcncss was sore upon nac, and aill
my solitaiy lîours were spent ia tears. My whmole
soul yicldcd itself up to a strong and overpowcrirg
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