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®is Ropil WMighness Prince Fouis Lucien
Bonaparte to the Huthor,

My Desn Mu. Bamp,

About your dedicating your bock to me, I shall
be very happy to accept it; and as far as concerns my
humble individual opinion about yomr ability in the
Devonshire Dislect, I can only say that all the most
intricate and difficult questions about the pronumciation
and other grammatical proprieties of this very interesting
dialect have been answered by you in such a manner as to
enable me to adopt several of the modifications of the
orthography, the which certainly I could never have
attained except through z person thoroughly acquainted,
as you, in my opinion, undoubtedly are, with the peculiarities
of this curious form of the English speech.

Believe me, yours very sincerely,

L. L. BowAPARTE.
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Biographical Sketch.

——————

Hewpy Haizn, the popular writer of poems in the
Devonshire Dinleot under the nom de plume of * Nathan Hogg"
was & nabive of Exeter. In person he was short and dark,
with a peculiar cost in the sye, and a depressad manner. In
early life he was & Olerk in the office of Mr., Hoes M.
Eruacomsl, Attorney, of Hxeter (elder brother of the late
Rov. H. T. Extacouer, raa), snd the Inst whe held the
office of Chamberlsin of that City. Later on, Bamp carried
on business as a Bocksellar in Bt, Martin's Lane, Exeter,
and was algo conmected with the looal Newspapor Pross.

Hao woe o oclose observer of the peculisrities of the
Devoushire Dislect, snd poblished, chiefly in the Dewn
Weekly Times, the humorous poetioal sketches, which wers
afterwarda collscted and ismed in & ssparate volume, entitled,
# Postical Latlers tu ea Brither Jon, by Nathan Hogg" The
gentine homour and poaticsl genins displayed in these letters,
and thair alose delineation of the volgic speeck of the Qounty,
have rendered them so popular, especially with stodents of
provincial dislect, that snother Hdition has been called for,
That distinguished lingnist, the late PriNcs Leoizs BonAPARTE,
wis 8o piruok with them thab he come to Dxeter, and scught a
conference with tha suther. Henoe the Hecomd Series of
“Wuthan Hogg's Poems ™ were dediceied to the Prince. As
in #o many similar casca, Bairsp's gifts 4id oot inclade o
talant for money-making, and he Iaft Exster in the hope of
obtaining more profitable employment on the Metropolitan
Prese. He did not long survive the change, and on the
ard of May, 1881, he died in Bt Thomss' Howpital of

consnmption d about §2 years.
Bk, o "2 Ropeer Drmosn, F.B.A.
Exures, Marck, rd20,



Introbuctory Letter to the First Ebition.

EXTER, Augist 25¢k, 1847.

DEER JaNNY,

Im gwain vur ta stan vaur ma betters—
I've agreed vur ta pimnt iv'ry wan a me letters ;
I've talk'd way me Vriends vurry auff'n kinsarning
Tha gude thay wid du in purmoting a larning :
Laurd Chistervield dude et, (yu've yerd uv es name?}
An zo did Chapone, an Il du jist tha zame,
Vur I darezay et mit {tha' uv kuse es cant tull)
Larn miny pore nawnithin vellers ta spull.
Eddicashin, deer Jan, is a bewtivul thing—
"Tis better thin ort a tal ulse thee kiss bring :
Wen es bothe wen ta skool stid uv playing and vighting,
I always stick’d vast tz ma spulling and vrighting,
Zo now I be abul ta hanne! ma queel,
Vur ['ve yerd thare's a way, if thare's uny a weal.
Deer Janny, I shant vrite thur moar now at present,
Bit stap way tha havp I've dude gude ta tha pheasant ;*
If as how thay doant want us ta !aff at thare spulling,
Let min zit toe an lam, vur thay may if thay'm wulling :
Wen I've pirnted me bukes I shill zend wan ta Zogg,
Deer brither I wish thur adu,

NataaN Hoce.

# Poasant.

—— ..L_-
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NATHAN HOGG'S LETTERS
TU ES BRITHER JAN,

Tha Fogsminghip.

ExXTER, April 12, 1846.
DeEr JAN,

I vrites, as I agreed.
Ta tell thur aul thit I've a zeed;
An girtly I've & bin amused,
Vur tu zich zights I bant a used.
Tha tother night I went to zee
Tha hossminship, Jor what a spree |
I thort as how I shude a dide
Way laffin, an a split ma zide,
Tu chaps um'd in za limp as ails,
A turning auver taps an tails,
An vallin down way zich 2 wack,_
[ thornt tbay muss a brauk thare back;
I ax'd a chap a zitting thare
How 'twas thit thay sude doo za quare,
Ha zed, uv kuse, thay jum’pd about,
Cuz thare back boans wos took'd out.
Then thurteen hosses tratted in,
And made up zich a purty zene ;



MATHAN HOGG'S LETTERS.

An wan tha chaps ha gied & jump,
An cleer'd au] awmin in a lump.
Whull, tu a hoop thay had a tide
Zome daggers round about inzide,
Tha valler jump'd, za cleer's a egg,
Rite droo, an niver scratch'l es leg.
Nex a man an hoss com’d in,
An gallup’d aul aroun tha ring;
Ha uny gied es wip a znack,
Then stude up tap tha hosses back,
An zim'd za aisy gwain aroun,
As if ha stude pin tap tha groun;
Bim-bye, In com'd a wacking hoss,
A man lied tap es back across,
Ha urn'd an zniff'd, an kik’d an shied,
I thort as how tha man'd a died ;
I spose ha didd’n, vur in tha night,
I zeed min luking up all vright.
I went last Zindy zeed tha churches,
An wair'd ma bess coat, hat, an burches ;
I thort as how tha vokes did stare
‘Ta zee mer drest like vur a vair.
I'm sorry thit I must a dun
Avaur T've told thur all tha wvun.
Yu zee e paper's vill'd up quite,
Bit zune agane I'll try ta vrite ;
I haup as how yu veeds tha dog—
Yer luving brither,

Narean Hoce,



NATHAN HOGG'S LETTERS.

Goova Privy, Tha Vair, &r.

EXTER, 215 April, 1846,

DEEr Jan,

I now vrites as 1 zed how I weed,
Ta tull thur zom moar aw tha zights I've a zeed,
Vur Exter's tha place, if et bant dang ma wig,
Ta zee rorne rear sport ur ta carr aun a rig;
Bit tha ehaps thit be urning about all tha day,*
Drest up jist like munky's agwain ta tha play—
Thay woant let thur stan in tha stvait way yer cart,
Ulse yu'm took'd vaur tha mare and a vin'd purty zmart.
I wis passing wan day alonzide tha Gilhal,
An yer'd min inzide kikking vp uv a bral;
A big bullied veller had a got holt {ess vath )
A boocher vur karrin es pig in tha path.
Now tha genelvoks yer may du jist as thay plaize,
An stan bout tha shops an tha straits at thare aize—
Tu a vuller drest wul thay niver zes nort,
An that are’s tha rais'n a new coat I've bort.
Now wen I'm zot quiet I thinks ta mersul,
As how I should du vur a mare vury wul,
An I'll tull thur tha vust thing I'd du ta be zhore,
Fitch et in tap tha urch za wul as tha pore ;
I wis axed out lass Vriday? ta brekses at aight,
Niver avaur did I zee zich a gorjus zight—

# Polineman, + Good Friday.



