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dering variety of artistically oxcuted woodcuts,
the subjects bcing mainly taken from thq~ great
masters. flore, for instance, are a serbes cf en-
gravings aftor Albert Cuyp, 'which convey an ex-
cellent idea ef the styleof ettat illuatrious Dutch-
man, accompanied by an essay on bis works by
one who ia evidontly familiarly conversant with
-%rt.

DOCTOR.-I sincerely trust that both the llus-
trated Magazine and the -4il Journal will flnd ex-
tensive circulation iii Canada. Atpresenttbctaste
of our colonial fellow-subjects is almost at the
zero point, and it is enly by mah-ing them con-
versant with the genuine article that we can
hope te work an effectuai reforination.

MÂjonL-Thcre I differ'with you, Doctor. I
tbink that for the population more really good
taste is abroad than you will find in the mother
country.i

L.&iii.-Can efither o' ye recommend a new
novel, worthy o' Girzy's disgeestion ?

Docron.-.4lcre are a brace, wbieb, with the
utmost confidence, 1 can prescribe te the vestal
mistress o'Bfoniiie Braes.

LIRarx-floot awal wi' your vestals! In thae
heart-burning times o& c,ýntroversy, ye will aib-
lins mak' the Protestan~t world believe that fai
the owvner o' a nunnery, and poor Gîrzy the Leddy
Superior thereof 1

DoeioR.-WVell, thon, if Gir7y,who isiue veatal,
desires to read a couple of sterling tales, ]et lier
bestow lier affections upon Lnny Lock-wood, by
Catherine Crowe, and Tohn, from the pen of
Emilie Carlen. Tbey are both far above medie-
crity, and may even aspire te the super saltum
dignity ef excellence.

MAJOat.-So far as .Unny Lockwood ia con.
cerned, 1 can fully endorse your verdict. Nothing
could be more terrible than the fate et the mucli
sinning Lady Glenlyon, 'wbho clopes from an affec-
tionate husband, with a jiIan who cherîshes te.
wards lier not eue feeling even et sensual regard.
It is a stern sud moat practical homily on tbe
guilt ef incontinence, and the story is told with
an epigrammatie vein werthy et William God-
win. As for John, 1 have net hiad tinie te look
into it.

DOCTOR.-It is the very antipodes ef the fiction
yeu have been se correctly cbaractorizing. Tho'
the plot la slight, almoat te transparency, it ia
mauaged with excellent tact; aud tho sunny
simplicity ef the worthy widow, wbo fancies that
her daugliter is deszined te captivate hait the
noblesse et Sweden, is pleasingly suggrestive ef
the Vicar of Wakefield.

LAIRD.-I bac nearly lorgotten, to speer, if ye
could tell me onything about a book which, they
tell me, is making an unco stir in Nev York.
What's tho intime e't, again? Tuts! 1I canna
mind it-but it's something like warm cats.

MAjot.-I presume you have refèece te Hlot
Cern ?»

LAIRtD. Tbat'sthe very tbing-. Thoy say that
it is a first clasa production, and should be studied
by the rising generatien equally wi' the Pilgriui'
Progresa and the Holy War.

MA&jo.-In this instance the vox populi ;s, em-
phatically the vox diaboli 1

LAIRD.-As I hile fergetten my Ilebrew, ay-
b.e yeu will favor me with your opinion in plain,
home-spun Anglo-Saxon.

MAJe.-I mean to say tba t the parent ef men-
dacities must bave dictated the pufl's which bave
elevated Hlot Cornl into a nine day's uotoriety 1.
In a literary point of view, the afihir la intensely
beneath criticiani, and its much vaunted moraliky
is that cf the brothell

lAxRD.-fleob, airs, wliat a 1eeing world our
lot ia cast in!

MAJOR,.-Yeu may well say sol linder the
flimsy pretenco of exalting virtue and exposing
vice, the compiler of tbis miserable conte et filthi
accumulates a mass of putrid or-dure enough te
tura tbe stomach ef a street walker of ton yeares
standing 1

floovon.- There ia eue consolation, however.
Tbe literary impotence ef the abortion will effec-
tually prevent it froni doing any harm. Prurient
as is tbe taste et this rationaliatic and faith.un-
settled age, plain, uuspiced wickedness will net
go down! In the present instance Mabon bas
neglected te shako bis pepper box over the mess ,
aud conaequently tbe opicures ot clatlyness will
tomn trom it rs undoserving ef their devoiras!

LûAioi.-I heard that seme preachers lied
cracked up Hot Corn.

Màjo.-Meat uuaophiaticatedl of agriculturiats.
Have you forgotten what your old friend Robert
Burns says?

Sanie books are lias frac end te end,
.And sanie great lias wvere nover penn'd:
Even ministers, they Imc been kenn'd,

In holy raptuxo,
&C. &C. &C.

LAIRD.-No, I have ne' fergot iL; do I look
like a mnan 'who wad forget onything thatRon
wrete. But 1 say, Docter, what are you poring
over ?

DocTro.-Slieil's Sketches of the Irish Bar.
MAJoS..-Wbat, the sanie that appeared some

tume ago?


