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:%Il sc, <timilir-was theroe ever a quiet, re.epectable, mniddle-agcd genl-
tleinan so bufflletted b *y forti une-" f'aiuted uipon, in bis lielpfless inno-
(1ecuce, by Iliat stout, speeclative. Nvidlowv-ivoîuîuî, Mrs. Bardeli, of
innuiiortaq l emo nidagc el hCartLessty into a court of'laîv f'or breachi
Of proi e-uis feelinigs oittra1ged by iavîing lus prîvate eorrespon-
denc(e, iii regard to '' clîops ai loînato sauce" exbibited bcf'ore the
public, auid actuually tortuireul, by aul uuiscruiplouls, relenîless Buzfuz7,
inito proof Conclus~ive as IIoly WVrit of' lîoiuable i uîtentiouîs, iii reg~ard
t11)do Bardeli - ami t lieu to sec tlîis a1icut, II Balb or the W%"od "
walking 1 IoI 10irisoli, a mrîtr. Io bis priniciples, alid luecatl
payinig in ii u înlbaren t1w %vidow'-, law-eosls, -atll'or- Ilan let

lirgo1 jail,-alî ! Ill ! -wlat peals of sweet, liarunfless laug-liter tihis
jiemilorable t-ial lias eallel 1,ort11, li buit amif hall, lenely chiber and
erowdMed asseinbly, dtiriuug' the hast Ibirty ycars ; and it is sure bo do sQ

t'I'wice thirty years Ir) come !That a British jury shonld have
broug-lit iii a verdict nti favourî offlie widoiv Bardeil, arter Mir. Sanîluel
WVeller's ecear and convinciing testimony, is au outrage on oui' sense of
.justice ; and we are deligli ted 'î'lucuflie inntocenit PickwNick at Ilîîgth
qulîs lus prison la triumphfl. Wre are rlharmled too wvith t ue prgesof
sani's courtslîîp), andl feel x'ery much'l dispo-ed to f'orgi, e, 31r. Weller,
on that ruemorable occasion w'li, lookiuîir 1»or lus bat, lie qUite ufeOn-
scionsly crow<Ieu tue pretýty bousenuaid behiuud the dloor, and tdien, by
way of inakzing aniends, kzissed lier lavisbly.

T'len to tumn for' a moment to a very (lif1erelit cornie ereation-wlîo
bias îîot a miental iaeof' the worldI-renownedl Saircy Camp, as she
p)a-Sedl aloal g Il Ibis mlortial wvale, andl owlin' wvihlerncss of hears ;", and
-%vio lias flot speculated oui the possib)le existence of lier rallier mnythi'
cal Irîcnid, «Mrs. Harris. Wre vau't, iL is; truc, Il enJoy Saircy's Society
without l)eing couscioî;s of a slight sniell of' spir'its ;" nie\ertluele5Ss, ive
eau luar(hly decline Io accept Mrsz. I-Iarris's solemari testi-oniy to lier
temiperaite habits, as quoted by Ille veracious lady lier-seif, who %vas so
ready for ail cmergecncics, wbethicr at tbe beinugOr close of life.
"Mrs. CGaip " says Mrs. Harris, Il if ever lucre -,as a sober creature

hi) be got at eigbîteen pence a, day foir working peojX1_, aud thîîee and
sxfor !gentle40'lks-n ig-lt Nvaltcliugl, Ii ng anl extra Charge, you arc

tbat inwallable personi." Il Mrs. HIrris 1 says Io lir, don't îame the
charge, l'or if' I could afflord to lay ail iny f'eller-creturs ouît for noth-
]ii'g, 1 would glaffly dIo it, sicli is the love 1 beurs 'ein. But whiat 1
always says to them that bias the mianagementL of' mlatters, Mi's. Harris,
is don't ask me whether I wou't take iîone, ou' wbetbcr I will, but leave
uIl boule on the chimley-pieee, and lct me put my lips to0 it, wvhen 1
arn so dlispoged." 1 thîink Sairey Gamip and bier faithful admiirer Mrs.
H-arris, are surve to live in lite'atuî'e, and to be laughed and wondered
ah, by an edsssuccession of fî'esh aiiials on tlîis sta ge of' humau'uty;
and with themn, by ivay of contrast aod coîînteractive, wîll be linked
the wouîde'f ni, the dlýýi«igtfii Mlark Tapley, who inanaged to be jolly
even in an Amierican Eden, in a swallp of tbe Mississippi.

Thon take the Copperfleld group-the finest, to my thinking, of al
that have been drawn by the noble hand of Dickens,-tîe gentie boy


