
A CHILD'S JOURNEY

celebrity hunters and autograph collect-

ors and be self-conscious, while I fol-

lowed the dictates of my countrified

little heart, and scraped acquaintance

confidently with the magician who had

glorified my childhood by his art.

He had his literary weaknesses,

Charles Dickens, but they were all dear,

big, attractive ones, virtues grown a bit

wild and rank. Somehow when you put

him— with his elemental humor, his

inexhaustible vitality, his humanity, sym-

pathy, and pity— beside the Impecca-

bles, he always looms large I Just for a

moment, when the heart overpowers the

reason, he even makes the flawless ones

look a little faded and colorless I
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