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this wve remember the social Wednesday
cvenings, when Mary was less denutre, and
Charles, the brightest of a coterie of con-
geni ai spirits, gave free vein to his %vit, and
p)un and jeu d' esprit were the order of the
nighlt. There was a certain, or raier un-
certain element of Bohemianism in Laii-b,
wlîîch showed itself niost in bis choice of
friends. The people %viîon hoe delighited
ta gather about himi, were chielly charirc/cr
auithors, who, were sauguine of an audience
iii the next generation and vaguely
deilunciatory of the present ; actors
who indulged in nocturnal rantings ta
applreciative foot-lights and stage carpen-
ters, and artists wvho had given iip art and
taken ta cultivating a ]3yronic air instead,
finding it on the whole,ahout as remunera-
tive and satisfactory. Ah yes !but Cole-
ridge and Wordsworth, Manning, Leierh
Hiunt, where were they ? Often in the Tei-
pic enjoying Lanmb's inimitable talk over a
cul) of tea of M1ary's brewing, or lingering
in the East Indian Houise. Coleridge,
whoïn lie cailed an IIarcli-angel a little
damagiled," alivays occupied a %varmn place'
in Liimb's aIrin.The friendshilp of
the aid days ai Christ Hospital continued
ainiosi without interruption throughi life.
Liinb, devoted,a.s lie wvas,to aid out-of-the-
%vav authors, did sunait jpastice ta the
icderns, whorn lie cliaracterized as a

cliss of "Inzdrilion phiantomns." Burton,
S'l'homas l3rowne, Malwin fact

niosi of the Elizabethan writers were bis
lavanites.

Tlhe IlEssa-ys,"' the most cbariiing of
1-:unb's works, are fiiied -%viîii naïve con-
fessions of lis literary preferences and
alhhaugh ihere is an aýgreeable flavor of
arugu nality in ail lie bas written, letters

poems and reviewvs, the "Essays" streaked
with-smnall conceits and filled witlfauto-
biographicai confidences, as they are, will
aiways be the corner-stone of "lYia's" faine.
It pleases aur vanity ta, be taken among
the quaint peopile of whoin he loves to
glossilp. We are îhorongly alive ta the
hionor confé.rred uipon us, in being untra-
duced ta those aid IlBenchers of the
Inner lenle"shichi nevertheless does
not prevent: us from joining Elia in a sly
laugh at the expense of the supernaturaiiy
saleiem 1,Samnuel Sait" we find many
affectionate tribuzcs ta his unfailing good-
ness scattered over tle essays. In the
essay "Ma.-ckery End," le says: W are
luetty %veii in aur tastes and habits, yet
so, as iih a difference ; wve are generally
in harnîony, %vith occasional bickerings as
it should be aniong near relations.' In

'Witches and Night Fears " wve feel ail
the superstitious fears of the infant Lamb
as 've glance over bis àlhoulder ai the
awfui picture of tbe 'Wý%ited' raising up
Samiuel, adorning at n edition of Stack-
bouses Il History of the B3ible."' This
unique ivork, Lanib confesses aliiost
niiade imii a Ilskcpîtic in long coats. The
habit of expecting objection ta every pas-
sage, set mie up&Jn s arting more objec-
tions for tbe gflory of finding a solution of
mny own for them."

:\fter ail, it is nat the matter but thc
manner of Elia, that we love. The aid-
fasbioned charmi of ii style, the very
affectations and marked individuality uf
bis character are sufficient ta protect E/a
fromi the dust of forgeîfiness and ta
keep imii ever a warun place in aur affec-
tions.

'M. L. T.
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