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INTRODUGCTION.

BY SPENCEER T. HALL, " THE SEERWMT FORESTER.”

Ir iz almost s npatorsl for some men to think in
metaphor and write in thyme, as 1t is for mankind in
general to eat and drink. It often happens, too, that
this propensity is sssociated with & most warm, spscep-
tible, and impulsive soul, peculiarly alive to sympathy,
and perpeteally ¢raving, but scldom in sn adeguoate
degree receiving it. Hepce, a man thus constitoted soon
feels more isolated among the eommon crowd than in
the wildest solitodes.  Tle walks the human world as
mne not of it; and, disappointed of genial commmnion
with his kind, extends his love to the aggregate beanties
of creation, finding in every ohject there the emhbodi-
ment or symhol of some glowing and exalted ideal.
And as large-heartedness is not anfrequently the sceom-
paniment of enthusiasm, in g0 much as such an one feels
himmelf inducted to the inner meaning of things,—-in
proportion as he feele the fhrobhing of a sfar gz well as
geeg ity brighiness. or rejoices in the sentiment as well as
in the bloom of fowers, and learns by the emotions they
awaken to interpret their analogues in the arcana of his
own heing. -~ the more intense becomed his desire to give
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others & share in all his ecstacies; and he turns egain
towards society with their record in his hands—to be
received or rejected according to the taste or humour of
the times.

But io an age when three aspirants of every four can
write very respecteble verses—when pieces that half a
century ago would have made s reputation will hardly
obtain admittance into o common magazime- —some good
qualification, either in the character of a book or the
history of its suthor, is demanded before a weleome can
be freely given. Hence the oeccasional value of & word
of introduction. Not thet Eowasn Hinn needs the
patronage of this poor pen, even it the mon whe holds
it felt no dislike of sch peduntry ; yet, for onee, &
word, pot in paironsge, bumt im brotherly sympﬂh;r.
may be a word in season, and help to s right spprecia-
tion of one of the most sensitive and unsophisticated
sune of song onr native county has prodoced. Would
it were possible to sdd, also, one of the most forfunate I
But such at present ia not the case.

Tt was in the spring of the passing year, sod at the
distance of & hundred miles or more from Nottingham,
that & literary friend put into my hands & poem entitled
“ Promethena Bound,” and asked if T were =i all
asquainted with its anther— Eowarn Hixp, Replying
that I knew his name only through the local news-
papers, and looking over the lines before me, 1 soon
ohserved that, notwithstanding considerable hyperbole,
and what the majority of resders would regurd ns great
irregularity in the rhythm, they contained passages of
wondrous power, and presented for the psychologist a
stady of remarkable interest. To truth, it was the very
ecatacy of grief, uttered in some of the intensest lan-
guage I had ever resd ; and even the rhythmical irre-
gularity alioded to was the result of a peculiar method
which the author had adopted, of sometimes giving
greater emphasis to & single thought, by allowing it to
oeeupy the space of & whole line, without sttenusting
the verbiage to the wonted length. On the other hand,
and for & converse reasvn, some of the lines (s also in
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the following peges) were disproportionstely long to the
eye and ear—but had evidenily their harmony in the
apthor's mind  Making allowanes for this rmental
idipsynerasy, it was impossible to avoid becoming deeply
imterested in him. * Prometheus Bound * wes a history
of sufferings, not his own merely, however pecaliar they
might seemn to him, but of thowsands, who, lacking the
power, the courage, or the opportonity for utteranece,
have

“Dropt into the grave, nnpitied and unkoown”

In the present case, metaphorically wpeaking, cold water
by oue party, and oil by ancther, had been severslly
employed to quench the spint's fires ; bot too strong for
the former, they were aggravated by the latter, and
thus at length broke forth in the “ Life-Drama™ I waa
reading, and which led to our correspondence, and ulti-
mately to personal intimaey. Here, then, is one of the
chief reasons why, during the poet's temporary retire-
ment, for his health's sake, from scenes too ssddened by
mispnderstanding and wrong, T have ventured 1o take
this medistory part between him and the publie—
gladly, if but with sdvantage to the one and sstisiaction
to the other.

Aceording to Wotsie H. Wrniz's “0ld and New
Nottingham,” Epwarp Hivp was born in that town, on
the Tih of November, 1817 ; and, while yet very young,
published much, - both of prose and verse, threagh the
metropolitan and local journels. In 1848, hbe sent to
the press & pamphlet entitled “Reason's Remonstrance,”
which was pronounced by FPamre J. Baner “a very
powerfully written appeal in favour of the grestest
happiness principle.”  The warm-besrted, bright-
thooghted suthor of * Festus™ sdded, that it set forth
“ithe evils of war, and the pure and holy fruits which
spring from love and good-will towards men, with much
foree and beauty of expressivn.”  After this quotation,
Mr. Wrnie proceeds : —* His local sketches abound in
curious, out-of-the-way knowledge, sequired in bis ram-
bles round the borough. Though ke hes made some
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flights in & higher sphere, as in bir address to ¢ The
Stars,' still he excels chieflv in transferring to his poge
the eharacterisfies of the life and seenety by which he
s surronnded, and he will be long rememhbered as s
maccessful member of the Sherwond school.  In one of
his ramblea hy hia favourite Trent, some years ago, Mr.
Hrxp was the happy instroment of' saving & young man
from being drowned, thopgh he accomplished the task
only at the risk of bis own life” Home passages of
4 Promethene Bonnd ™ are then introduced, and onc or
two of them will, perhrps, not bhe out of pleee here.
Hpeaking of his own hoyhood, in the third person, he
thus heautifally says :—

“I'n the saft snnshine of departed days,
I sor him ronming o'er 1he gold-Rowen:d felds,
Referrine every thonght to Deity !
Tralned by the Hebrew bands, by Milton Addison,
Burns, Fenslon, Goldsmith, Shakepers, Paley—all
Wha'sn writ in slers npon tha night of time,
His mind reflecta the beanty of the earth,
Anil glorw of the heavens, as & alear mirror
Reflects the face of mom,
He gazes hopefally on the youes to coma,
Anticipating happaneas to be—
Rndinnt as Tove, and jov, and fame, sod fortnne.
Child of imagination ! see hine aand
With aspert open sz A eloudless sky;
Hesrt full of youtl:, ax is the mee of fragromes
Thoughl Tighting np 1ls bradn Yike saeemer sunshine ;@
Sending the musie «f his praise from edrth,
As happy as the lark that sings in heaven.”

Then we Jearn that he was

#8ent to parsnits, fer which Bt was 8= GF

« An Pascal for & prize-fight, Cowper for 8 crowid §
Life's beanty faded ; health, its glory, went,
Bnnless, monnlesy, starless grew hia eky;
The hrighl‘nm of his marn herame & nighl
OF festering themgivis, and Wiatering atrange sensationa,
‘The rhorids of Tife 'ran plaving dincords, not
The barmanios they shonld ;
Amndd, in the darkness of despaie, hig sonl
Wept fire, and nome eonaoled him. ¥
He felt the glory of hia spring eelipsed
He wniched the heanty of his yonth depart:
Bturr'd with irradiant linpes a8 thick a8 heaven—
Franght with nll nobleat aspiratinns—gentle as
The tears nf simmer, wopt n'sr sleeping fowers,
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He felt health go—he felt bis pence depart,

Despite his tears, his efforts, and biz prayers,

Which shook his bresst, us earthquakes shake the world,

He eould not siny them.

Okl this awory

Bhould witerancs bave—Ulike Nature's thunder-throes,

When, with volcanie voice, ehe speaks io groanw,

Affrighting nations,

And writes hir putgs in monniging on the world 1"
I will not here quote further from the sad story thus
indicated. Though printed, it has never been formally
published ; vor is it very desirable, perheps, that it
should be. And yet, as the remonstrance of Agony
with Ignorance and Wantooness, in reference to & class
of sorrows for which the world has too little sympathy,
it might not be without its some time use—even to
those who could be so hardened and reckless s recently
to make it the very occasion of an additional infliction
upon him from whose fevered heart and over-wronght
brain it had emanated.*

A few words mow, more especislly, touching the
poems in this volume. It will be obvious to every dis-
crimimsting reader, that many of them need muoch allow-
ance, A5 juvenile effusions, when taken in comparisom
with others that aecompany them, some of which have
pasages not unwarthy 8 Gonpssmire or 8 CaMPRELL.
Had circumstances been favourable, there can be no
doubt that the whole collection might have benefited by
a deliberate revieion, and some pruning. Nor is the
punctustion in every iostance a facility to the anthor's
mesning. DBut with all theee drawbacks, or any others
that hypercriticiarn may urge, there are seattercd
throughout soch charms as will, I feel assured, touch
meny & soul, and secure some toleration for what might
have been better done, or undone, with sincere admira-
tion for much that few—perhaps no authors of the
same school, bave ever surpassed.  And, in conclusion,
let us hope, that, whilst the little volome obtaine & wel-

* Rather, & thousend times rather, would I be its suihor, than
embody the “apieic” that Intely delighted in burlesquing him
on the walls of his pative whe—a spicit which I tust is mow
“ laid,” oo more Lo appear.



