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the exorcise of' our fa-culties, whlo prot'er a inawkishi scnsibility and a strain of
cbildish pathos to tosrginanly contumon-sonse whioh ever dlistinguishes tho
self-reliant, large heartcd man, of intellect, are those w~ho have built up -for Mr.
ickens tho reputation %Yhich hoe now iwoars Qo, exultingly- can we say securely ?

WiIl not those who succed us soie fif'ty ycars lience, should our rugged 01(1
earth. thon ho standing to sheltor lier children, marvel at the tastes of their
forof'athers, and ask if it were really posbethat men in the boasted enlightenl-
ment of' the ninetecnth century could sit down and write cahnly such reviewys
as may bc found in nmany a poriodical and newspaper of the wvorks of' Charles
DickPns, asoribing (o thora uulinxited humour, nielting, pathos, and intellectual
grandeur! terînling hira a giant in literature-the, mighltiest scribe of a modern
dlay ? Mankind will grow weaker ia mental as well as physical streingth, if'
this is not their decision. Not that we would by this opinion detmact frora
Mr. Dicens' real menit. WVe believe him, to ho a doyenr man, ivith consider-
able humour and a kiudly nature. Bis first productions ivere 'wnitten in a
syle very different from anything that had prccedcd thora in his own age.

There was a piquancy about theni, an origrinality and drollery that opened up a
new vein. of ideas, and nmade 1 Boz' immensely popular. ' The Old Guriosity
Shop' lias some bursts of genuine, exquisite pathos; passages that thrill the
heart's purest feelings by their very trutlhfulness to -nature. There is a comic-
ality too, with. which the coiuuxonoest things of' lie are invcstcd, a minuteness
la speaking of every-day household affairs, which stnikes us at the first recital
as irresistibly droil and amusing. But it is only in the detail of' these comînoni-
places that Dickens is nattural. Whcn hoe atteilnpts chiaracter he fails miser-
ably. True, hoe oan draw a con sistent imbeelle, miser, or oddity ; but, good or
bad, they are ail canicatures, rnocking pictures of humnan nature. In each
character that ho depiets ire may find one or more traits pecuhiar to sonie indi-
vidual with whom we associate, but otherwise the picture is overdrawn, a
phantom without nny type of huinanity. Indoed 'were inankzind eomposed of
such characters as tiiose with which Mr. D)ickens peoples his iniaginary world,
would not we irbo have known a botter state of things shrinkc back in horror
aud dismay. Ris pattera people, his Cheerybles, and :Noggs, and Peggottys,
ivith ail their immense g,)od nature and unheard of love, say and do the silliest
things that even *Charles Dickens' brain eau imagine, and that is saying a good
deal ; and thon the monotonous moonstruck nonsease that his men and iromen
talk, the pages of mnawkish sentiment and mnralizing, interspersed amnid the
story, the nevter ceasing recurrence to some sentence which his characters think
fit to utter, snob as Uriah Hcet's 'I1 amn 'umble,' and Mr. Jarndye's idea that
the vind was ln the east,' gnow more tiresome and disgusting, uritil -tt last

they seem likze an insuit to the understanding and the good taste o? his readors.j
In Nicholas Nickleby more than in any of his other wonks, 'with the excep-

t-ion of £Oliver Twist,' and it nmay bc bis yet unfinislied story of ' Bleak-


