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heart. The author is constantly deprecating her love
for Philip; though he knows it is the sweet flower of
her life that is fed from the ugly soil of her betrayal.
Why will she go on so with that boy, and save up
money for him, and extemporize little treats with brandy
and water ad libitum, and believe in him when he tries
to become a bad magazine writer, and believe in his
fortune when he marries a beggar, and, in short, believe
that she was sent into the world to be deceived, and
then have a great, blundering, brave, pure, splendid
Philip, as if by bequest from a legal mother? Why in
Heaven's name does she not blow upon the doctor, and
make a good thing out of betraying his contemptible
meanness? Gracious goodness! why is she so expensively
magnanimous? Would you, Madame, be so extravagant
as to pinch yourself in that way to be faithful
and tender to a seducer out of faith and tenderness for
his wife's boy? But, there he is: God set such a pure
amen to a hideous deed, and she is the woman to say,
Amen, after him; for God is just and watches the index
of the balance. What! shall she compete with God for
retribution? So her life is a long sacrifice to the purest
and most mute devotion, and our author banters her to
keep the tears from obscuring the page at which he
writes.

This charming insinuation of the great observer, who
once said of himself that he had no head above his
eyes, proves to us that he had a mighty truly-beating
heart below them; and we reverently accept the little
mother from his shaping hands, to place her in our Val-
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