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the 1 Qaxtens,' lie sccks te le.ad us by tiioseý fine lessons or moral beauty, writteni
witli sucli tact and discerrnmcnt thiat ivc learui at first unkn-iowingy that we are
tauglît. TIhose briglit pictures of doniestic. life toueh decply the botter sympa-
thîies of our iîaturc, but above al], those sterii contliiots wiceh his herocs holdj
witlî their ovin temnpestueus feelings, battling )navely against selfishness, 'wcak-
nRs and sin, until at lasüt fli botter nature cornes forth as the victor, and we
sec mnan as lie ought te be-a. conqueror ovcr iinself'-regenerated and purified
by the rnastery lie bas accomplished. And what the 1 Caxtons' ceunenccd
'N1ýy Novel' lias perf'ected. IWc willii istitute ne comnparisoii bctween the
Nyorks; ive thiîîk they arc oqual in stiblinîity of conception and power of
execution; cadli is a grand prose opic-worthy of the glorious English
language in 'whichi it is written-exaltîng the wrîtor, and gîving, hîm, a dlaim
te the dccpest veneration eof intellect and the purcst grattitude of feeling.

It is alîuost -uniecessary to eall further attention to a work se universally
known and admircd ; b)ut wve have lingered with sucli passionate pleasuro over
its pages that ive caxînot, rcfrain frein glancing once more over themn iii
the companionship of our readers. It way bc that some to whom a novel. is a
forbiddcn tliing, because faise sentiment and levity are connected ith the
naie, în1ay ho induced to peruse, tlîe one under rcviewv, and we feel sure they
wvill tlîank us for leading theru te sucli a f'ountain eof genuine truth, where
beneath the light veil eof blossonis that surrouîid it they may disceru and.gather
the choiccst fruits eof îîorality aîîd wisdom. \Ve, in tlîe Colonies, cannot it is
truc have a very correct idea eof the cîaracter eof a Squire or Lord efth le
Manor in nîerry England; but reading and observation must imagine, what
experience lias confirmcd, tlîat Squire Hlazlcdcan is a most fhithful represonta-
tive eof the old iEnglish Gentleman. llearty in addrcss, frc and jovial ini
lus manner eof life, withi a generous pride and an honest lieart, the character
of> the Lord of' Iaziedean, is ably and consistently drawna; and on thec threshold
eo> tlîe Book we are introduced te one of the finest 1 varieties of> English Life.'
Side by side with him, a perfect pieture, throughiout eof the good Christian
IPastor, stands Mr. Dale. Would that cvery parislî had such a shepherd:
Slow te anger; judging witli nuild charity the niest fiallen and the most vicions,
yet fearless for the truth; bold te rebukze errer and folly-cver reinemboring
wvhose cause hc vas bound te advocate, and maintaining it with a power and
stcdfastncess that ivould net have shaincd thc philosopher or the lucre.

1?ew eau read ' My Novel' without coneeiving an affection for the character
(inaginary thouglu it bc) eof Parson Pale, free as it is from first te lat
eof incensistcncy or ivrong; rcbuking errer whcn it sat in high places,
and extending sympatuy and aid te the sufferer ini the lowliest sphcre.
And drawin with equal fidclity, te those who judge niankind frein actual
experience and net frein scdînihig incontr-aricty, is th,2 cluaracter eof Dr. Ilicca-
bocca%-the guilulcss !sagO, the skept*lc christian, the gentle heartcd cynic-ý


