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Tl 7ins ever heen a holly of mine, though perhaps it is a truism, not a

hobby, that the true life of a man is in his letters. . . Not only for the

interest of a biography, but for arriving at the inside of things, the publica.

tion of letters is the true mctlwd. Biographers varnish, they assign motives,

they conjecture feelings, they interpret Lord Burleigh's nods; but con,

temporary letters are facts. -T>r. Newman, to his Sister, Mrs. John Mozley,

^rAV 18, 1863.
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