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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS

She sings with a very human sincerity, a singular religious intensit
rare, illusive, curiously perfumed verse, so simple always, yet so .ub“y;;
its simplicity. — Athenaum.

In its class I know no nobler or more beautiful sonnet than‘ Renounce-
ment ' ; and I have so considered ever since the day I first heard it, when
Rossetti (who knew it by heart) , repeating it to me, added that it was one
of the three finest sonnets ever written by women. — Mr. WILLIAM SHARP,

The last verse of that perfectly heavenly *“ Letter from a Girl to her
Own Old Age,”’ the whole of ¢ San Lorenzo’s Mother,’”’ and the end of
the sonnet, ** To a Daisy,'” are the finest things I have yet seen or felt in

modern verse. — Mr. RUSKIN.

The charm is of the intellect, of the spiritual emotions, Intensely femi-

and yet touched with an abstraction that is not feminine at all; in-

nine,
tensely personal, and still holding an indefinable element of impartiality, —

these strange and beautiful melodies appeal to the imagination with a

voice as of unfamiliar things brought near; melancholy, with never the

echo of a whine, sweet with an almost exultant nobility of sorrow.—

Academy.
pon our finer chords, quite her own, not to be heard

An exquisite play u
The National Review.

from another. — GEORGE MEREDITH, in

The restraint of strength is hers, and her emotion is so well controlled,
her thought so definite, that the expression of the one isnever exaggerated,
of the other is never obscure. The slur of sentimentality is absent from
her pages; dainty or forcible, sad or impassioned, the song she sings is
never hysterical or sickly ; and the judgment of the artist directs the elo-

quence of the poet, — Quarterly Review.
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Feap, 8wo, - T 3 .
AND OTHER ESSAYS ON THINGS SEEN

CONTENTS:— T '
A t— THE Ruvr ]
THM OF LIFE: DECIVILISED: } AND HEARD. Feap. 8wo.

BRANCE: Tu
: E Sun: T A R
H HE = E
THE UNIT OF T g E FLOWER : UNstanie E A | coNTENTS=—-THE CoLOUR OF Lire: A PoOINT OF BIOGRAPHY:
‘ 3 THE WORLD: BY THE R QUILIBRIUN ; Croup: WINDS OF THE WoORLD : THE HONOURS OF MORTALITY : )
VOCARTLARTES 3 PATHOS AILWAY SIDE: Pock | AT MONASTERY GATES : RUSHES AND REEDS: ELEONORA DUsE:
5 2 10S: THE POINT oF Honou S 1 DONKEY RACES: GrASS: A WOMAN IN GREY: SYMMEIRY AND
- W. HoruEes: J. R. LoweLr: Dom NOUR: Comrosurz; ISCIDENT : THE ILLUSION OF Historic Time: EYES.
THE om e L MUS ANGUSTA :
LESSON OF LANDSCAPE : Mk Shiaisag t REJECTION OPINIONS OF THE PRESS
AND . \ E'S ODES: INNOCEN ; P e .
: EXPERIENCE: PENULTIMATE CAxl INNOCENCE You read them with a passion of delight in swift sweetness of rhythm
CATURE. and reason, their magic of gracious wisdom, their radiant and enduring

}
ironies. We might define her book to be an excommunication of gross-

y ness, of spiritual obesity, and intellectual opacity. To see what this
writer has seen, to hear what she has heard, is a lovely lesson in the art

OPIN .
INIONS OF THE PRESS and nature of life. — Daily Chronicle,
Mre. Meynell's work is marked by a rare originality, distinctness, and

; Full of profound, searching, sensitive appreciation of A delicacy. It is difficult to praise too warmly the liberal judgment and

A Jects. Exercises in close thinkin n of all kinds of sub. intelligence that find utterance the most artistic in these reticent pages.—

1 e Ot oE g and exact expression, almost unique in Pall Mall Gascette.

¥ | of the day. — Atkenaum. Her prose at its best is the purest and most beautiful of all prose. In

\ ) her lightest essay there is indicated some new principle or significance, :
for insight into which all understanding readers must feel that they are i

Both in delicacy of ubhﬂ(kﬂc}fd thought an h:um e F
| E dc of St)l thCQC

essays are th imulati . 3 ' v
l)' e most stimulating that have appeared since Mr. Stevenson freedom for the like of which, at ail events in any female writer, we must
{ delighted us with his ‘¢ Virginibus Puerisque.” : go back to Madame de Guyon or St. Frances de Chantal, — Saturday

il To appreciate them i i
5 " X » em isa Review.
'! ep ::lrlward in education. We are conscious as we read that henceforth J
we s look on life with a finer percepti
§ e ’ l \ H
R PR P ption and more discriminating eyes. E C H I L D R E N_ Feap. Svo. i
. The writing is limpid in its depths. —Mr. G OPINIONSUS -8 5 RENS
LA National Revi P r. GEORGE MEREDITH, in The Her manner presents to me the image of one accustomed to walk In
f e Lb L . holy places and keep the eye of a fresh mind on our tangled world. « - +
Acl g Her knowledge and her maternal love of children are sl:lozn;,n ber "?n‘}:
t least y i $ . ¥ i s1di i fi rminal ideas . « »
TR 3lf of the volume is classical work, embodying as it does new ::1‘::? 11::2 ?oeurflgg?s;mtt;:I;:J:;‘::r::?:oowlz;ggcm expound them 80 —
ought in perfect language, and bearing in every scntence the hall-mark Mr. GEORGE MEREDITH, in The National Review.
st of manners . - - She

To a pretty theme she has applied her prettie

et mpathy
comes certificated by authoritative hand, as trained by maternal ey mpaTL

of genius, namely, the marriage of masculine force of insight with femi-

\ .
nine i ; ol
grace and tact of expression. —Mr. COVENTRY PATMORE, in the in the unlocking of children’s secrets.— Profe J. SULLYS :
» Fortnightly Review. X o our unstretched and inviolate,
The note of the e humo;:r’!zu]:u‘m Mrs. Meynell makes that

clear, simple, shining, and never
most dificult of achicvements,
only intelligible, but within easy reac
a fairyland where there is, indeed, 3 P

eratd chi m nol

itual toleration of children, see .

o h of the thoughtful. Her book i#
Jace of rest.— Pall Mall Gascatte
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