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PREEFACE.

Earry in the year 1563, when I firet visited Eng-
land, Emerson gave mme 2 letter of introduoction to
Thomas Carlyle, which at ence secured for me a gra-
cious reception and kmndly entertainment from the
author and his wife at Chelsea. It was their custom
to receive their friends in the evening, and I was
invited to join their cirele a3 often as it might be
convenicnt to me. As time went on, this evening
circle at Carlyle's beeame swaller, and many a time
I was the only guest present. I wae alzo invited by
Carlyle to share his walks, after Le Lad given up the
horseback exercise Lie used to take. These afternoon
walks were long, generally through Kensington Gar-
dens, IHTyde Park, and even into Piceadilly. I was
careful never to interrupt his hours of literary labor,
and always to obey Mrs. Carlyle's kindly intimations
as to his habits and exigeneies. My relations with
the memorable home at Chelsea were always, and to
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the last, very pleasant, never marrod by any incident
or word to be thought of now with regret.

This little book which I now send oul to the world
was veritably written by Carlyle himeself. Ilowever
inadequately transeribed and conveyed, these pages
do faithfully follow improssions made by his own
word and spirit npoa my mind during an interconrse
of many years. Nothing has been imported into
them from ether publications whieh have appeared
sinec his death. The lettera of Carlyle, and that
charming oue wrilten by Tuerson just after Lis first
visit to him which iz added to them, have been in-
trusted to e by my friend Alexander Ireland —au-
thor of an excellent hibliographical work on the
writings of Iazlitt, Lamb, and Leigh Hunt— the
vilued friend of both Carlyls and Emerzon. The
suppressiong indieated in those Jetters are of matters
properly private — ag, indeed, are varions withheld
notes of my own—and not things omitted with any
theoretieal purpose.

I have written ount my notes and my memorics
with the man still vividly before me, and, as 1t were,
still speaking; and, I mnst venture to add, it is a
man I can by no means identify with any image that
can be built np ont of hiz “lleminizcences” 1
do not wigh to idealize Carlyle, but cannet admit
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that the outeries of a broken heart should be ac-
cepted as the man's true volee, or that measurements
of men and memories as scen through borning tears
should be recorded as characteristic of his heart or
judgment. This sketch of mine is written and pub-
lished in loyalty to the memory of thoese two at
Chelsea whom, amid whatever differences of con-
vietion, I honored and loved.






