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his Rainhier, his London and Mis dictionary plunged him iuta
the vortex of an ever-increasing reputatian. His brilliant
conversational powers, his massive encyclopaSdic knowledge, Mis
rich mine of wit and humor, bis scathing, satire,-all camnbined at
once to make the great, swaggering, tca-drinking Samuel the
idal of London clubs and literary life generally.

In 1767, hie wvas hionored by a visit froîn the Kiting. Johnson
ivas in the habit of going to the library at the Queen's bouse.
When the Kingy came to, knoiv this he ordered the librarian to
informi hlmi when Johnson next came. Tbis was accordinglyr
done. For the details of this very interesting meeting the reader
is referred ta Boswell, who bas given a full accaunt of it. It ivas
1'gratifying ta Jahnson and he wvas very fond af referring ta it It
was a bright spot in bis mernry-it pleased and fed bis mon-
archical entbusiasm.

He died on Monday, the i 3th of December, 1784, at the ripeagse
of seventy-fiveyears. He died trusting in the propitiatary sacrifice
of Christ arnd urg,,ing an others ta do tbe saine. As hie opened a
note on bis death-bed whiich bis servant braughit ta hum lie said,
IlAn odd tbaught strikes me-wve shall receive noa letters in the
grave." Fron Sir Jashua Reynalds lie requested three tbings:
To forgive hum thirty pounds wvbich lie had borrawed fram him ;
ta, read the Bible and neyer ta use bis pencil on Sunday. Ele
showed the greatest anxiety for the religiaus impravement: of his
friends on ail occasions and more especially towvard the last. He
was buried in that famious inausoleum. wbere sa, many of Eng-
land>s illustrious and hanored dead lie-Westminster Abbey. His
funeral was attended by a large number of bis friends and such
mnembers of the literary club as were then in towvn.

Saine anc remarked, ini regard ta, the blank made by bis
death,' Ile lias made a chasni whicli flot only nothing can f111 up,
but wlbich nothing has atecdency tafillup. Johnson is dead; let us
go ta the next best-there is nobady! No mnan can be said ta put
yau in niind of Johnson." He wvas not ivithout enemies. One-
of thiese conternptible littie foes wvas endeavaring ta, belittie bis.
great naie and faine at the table of Sir Joshua Reynolds when.
the Rev. Dr. Parr exclaimed IlAye, now that the oid lion is dcad.
every ass thinks lie nîay kick at hum.>
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