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PREFACE.

23i HAT is it all to come to? Is it necef-
i fary, becaufe I take my family out for
8 B a few walks from fome of the beft
BelBBTEY| known localities in Britain, that I
lhnukt tell all the world, or by printing fancy that
I tell all the world, about them? And the queftion
may well be afked, confidering that All the World
and his wife go to all thefe places, and that it is
hard if, between them, they cannot pick up for
themfelves what information is worth having ; but
they are eafy-going, quiet people, who like fmooth
walking, and fo mifs a great deal of what is to
be feen in the byways. Still, this confideration
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6 Preface.

does not conftitute a fatisfactory reply. Well, I
can only fay, as an amiable and celebrated old-
clathes’ man once obferved,—* I'll not anfwer that;
but, fay, it is my humour; is it anfwer'd #"”
People now-a-days, at leaft fome people, do not
write books for other perfons to read, but to amufe
themfelves with the occupation of writing. It is
impoflible that we can all expect an audience, feeing
that there are nowmore writers than there are readers.

But again I afk, what is it all to come to? If
not for one’s own fake, or for that of ocur friends,
or of the public, yet in compailion to our libraries,
I would alk the queftion, and, in the very a® of
tranfgrefling, entreat all others, were it only for the
laft confideration, not to fin in this direftion. It is
fearful to 1magine what will be the extent of the
Britith Mufeum library two or three centuries
hence, if’ book-making continues at its prefent rate,
The catalogue, inftead of as now being comprifed
within the moderate compafs of two thoufand folio
volumes, will take about a mile of fhelt. The
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reading room will, in proportion, require fomething
like a length of way of ten miles, with a double
line of rail for the convenience of readers pafling to
the various literary ftations, conduéted by a fyftem
of cheap return-tickets. Taking up The Times
in 2060, one may read an account of a fearful
accident to a party of ftudents proceeding to the
Divinity Station on the Reading Room railway,
arifing from a collifion with a beok-train. To
imagine that anything fhort of an apparatus of this
extent will {uffice for the literature of that day,
always fuppofing that the prefent productive rate is
maintained, appears to be vifionary.

From this nonfenfe the reader,—if I have one,—
- will gather that I have been fithing for an excufe to
perpetrate this little volume, but that the bait has
been loft, and the hook irretrievably ruined, by a
haul of ufelefs weeds, videlicet, the rubbifth juft
fhot here.

gt Mary's Plaee, Welt Brompten,
Ofsker, 1860,
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“ A wanpen-wir of Wiltlhire, rambling to Rome to gaze at
antiquitics, and there fcrewing himfelf into the company of
antiquaries, they intreated him to illuftrate unto them thar famous
monument in his country called Stonage, His enfver was, he
had never feen nor heard of ity whereopon they kicked him out
of doors, and bade him po home and vifit Sconage."—]Jonx
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