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and set asido common sense. They pretend anxiety
for the interest of some established organ of opinion,
while all they want is to make it the organ of their
dogmas, prejudices, or party. They want to be the
Magazine or the Review—to wield that power covertly,
to warp that influence to their own purposes. If they
cannot do this, they care not if it sinks or swims.
They prejudge every question—fly-blow every writer
who is not of their own set A friend of theirs has
three articles in the last number of ; they strain
every nerve and make pressing instances to throw a
slur on a popular contribution by another hand, in
order that he may write a fourth in the next number.
The short articles which are read by the vulgar, are
cut down to make room for the long ones, which are
read by nobody but the writers and their friends. If
an opinion is expressed contrary to the shibboleth of
the party, it is represented as an outrage on decency
and public opinion, when in truth the public are
delighted with the candour and boldness displayed.
They would convert the most valuable and spirited
journal into a dull pamphleteer, stuffed with their own
lucubrations on certain heavy topics. The self-import-
ance of these people is in ;.ioportion to their insigni-
ficance ; and what they cannot do by an appeal to
argument or sound policy, they effect by importunity
and insinuation. They keep the jEditor in continual
alarm as to what will be said of him by the public,
when in fact the public will think (in nine cases out oi
ten) just what he tells them.

^
These people create much of the mischief. An

Editor should have no friends— his only prompter
should be the number of copies of the work that sell.

It is superfluous to strike off a large impression of a
work for those few squeamish persons who prefer lead
to tinsel. Principle and good manners are barriers
that are, in our estimate, inviolable : the rest is open
to popular suffrage, and is not to be prejudged by a
coterie with closed doors. Another difficulty lies here.
An Editor should, in one sense, be a r^pectable man—


