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and with less strawv iii lIrclail, Thackeray iinakes iinlîuitely botter brickS.
As a lecturor, this author is extrenîiely popular, althoughi there are nauly

who ondoavour to dctract frozîa lis m.-ort and iuipartiality ini this departiiient.
As wve have not road th.- latoly publishced volume of' lus lctures ou thu
ILumourists of the Eighiteouth ccxîtury, we cauniot join Nvitli luis op)ponenits or
his friends, but are disposod to think lie lias argued on the side of justice
aîîd virtue, that lie hias onily dippcd his pen in satire wvhetn cxposing thejfollies or vices of Jonathan Swift and othors of a like ta libre-nici Nyho Nvithi
ei us sufficient to guide a ivorld, ir yct destituto of tlmat moral hionesty

and rigbt principle, which eau oiily miako intellect 'Cruly effective. Mr. Thac-
keray may porhaps have gone too far, bat in his uminly indignation nt al
tlings meuca and insincere, ho strikes bravely and înanf'ully, believing that
publie mon and wniters are tho property of ail generatious, and iv5iihout bein-Y
a deserator, ho will not let the grave, atone for vices wvhicli de-serve 1'51,
scorn and infànîy of> the world.

Froin his latost lecture in America, delivcred befbre a Charitable Society, we
eau sc that wvhatovcr luis luostility to thc dcad, hic is more than generous to the

jliving. lus varun oulogluni of> Dickens, Shows hini to be unbiassed by onvy
1or prejudice. It is doubtf>ul whotluer ' Boz' would award such gencrous
Itribute to any living author.

Douglas Jerrold is botter known, as a contributor to thc magazines and a
writer for Punch than iu any other eapacity. NJe is fuil of> fun and drollcry.
Scotchmen caîl him a mass of coticck and bI;ttornless, and by his warf>are uponl
thein hoe is entitled to nîudh of' the latter quality. But ho lias provoked nmore
morriment than ian of his comipeers, and thoughieaentsfceny

atcqnatinted îvith luis writinigs ta, pass judgment upon tluoi, ive beliove lio is
entitled to a higli place aunong the huuaourists of thc nineteouxth century.

The best aîîd raost profound of Vhis class of ivriters that have shed lustre
upon the age, was tue oarly-takon and stili lamentod Thomas llood. We use
the word profbund, because lhc rarely wrote without a deeper uneaîîing than
light jesting words betokened. Ve, are told tlîat nielanclîoly and mirth are of'
ncar kindred, and nover wore the two miore closoly ûonnected than in the
author o? 1 The Song o? thc Shirt.' Thoro -çvas a tendernos and agony
ovon amid* his gayost jests and liglitest fancies, that told one how lie sufféed,

1 but ho playedl iitlu the Iightnings of' sorrewà, and as ho eould not control them,
dctcrmined to laug,,h at thern. It was good plhulosophy, but in poor Iilood's
case it only extended to his writings. Thc cares and trials of the world

*pressod too hoavily upoui tlue hleart, that luad sudh playthings of' wit ta amuse
h is fellows, and lie suuik eanly into ;in untiunely but an hionourcd grave!1 Few
have over contriblluted more real %vit or loft more abiding proof of genius as a

*legacy to the world than Ilood> and [lic good that lic did by lus poworful
jappeals tu the justice and sympathy of thlose ln ato ityvill make lis namo
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