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again, and it is interestingr to know that bis second wife, the
daughlter of Frederick and Lady Charlotte Locke.-, and who
I believe is stili living, wvas the widow of thie Hon. Lionel
Tennyson.

Nine years after graduation, that is iu 1884, Augustine
l3irrell publishied his first brighit volume of cssays, lectures
and papers, gathered together under the grraceful titie of
-Obiter 1)ea"The book wvas sent out into the world

anonyxnously to mnake its way there by its own merits, bear-
ing only on the titie page this invitiing quotation-so sugges-
tive of irresponisile literary grossip--« An obiter dictuin, in
the latiguagçe of the iav is a grabuitous opinion, an individual
impertinence, wvhich, ivhether it be wvise or foolish, righit or %

wvrong bindeth nione, xiot even the lips that utter it.> Unpre-
tenidingr and modest as this mnay seem, there is in these essays
mnuch '-vise and clearsighlted criticisn of authors, literature
and the tendencies of the timnes.

The first-that on Carlyle-is perhiaps the best in the
book. It is not long, but it is an excellent picce of work.
Carlyle strongly coinpels the writer's admiration, yct bis
critical faeuity is not thereby blinded. lie sets about lus
task in the iiiost nmethiodical wav-too methodical, perlhaps,
but for the case of the Nýritingr-colnsi deringr first " the in-
variable indications of _Mr. Carlyle's literary hiandiwork-the
tokens of bis pr-e.sence-Thriomias Carlyle, lus mark;," then Ilis
actual literary workz as critie, biographer, and espeeially as
historiau closingr wvith a -word or two on biis polities, and
saying just a litte about the let.ters and diary, xvicl lie tbilnks;
mn. Fronde -"ouglit to have read in tears and burned in fire."
Sncb au ordcrly arrangement is characteristie of Birreil, but
Shows in this essay unusnally cleitrly.

Thle other essays, in the book are " On the allegced obscuzrity
of 'Mr. Browning'Is poctry," '«'iruth, Huntiing(," the mnemoirs
of ]3envenuto Cellini, that charingm rogue who so succecds
in "kcigbis own atmosplhere," that as you read of hi-q
crimes so piously toki, your moral sens-- is benumbed unitil
yon «gsinile w1hen yen ouglit to frowvn, clunekie "'lien x'ou
shou11l groan z1nd-O , fnltriumiphi-laughl<-I aloud 'viien, if
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