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PREFACE

= HHERE sre two, I searcely know what to call
D'T ) them, notivns or prejudices, which the writer
of & poom of any length and pretensions in
these dnys may expect to hear quoted. Ths
firgt of these is that somewhat vague and general asser.
tion that cur age is not & poetio age, that rather it is &
great epoch for practical efforts and results of every sort,
o bard-working ufilitarian time, devoted to manu-
factoring, engineering, trade, commeree, and political
economy, but slien in its instinets and tendencies from
poetry, with neither leisurs to enlfivate it nor inclination
to attend to it. N0 very logical and precise answer can
be here attempted $o such a stetement, * Solvitnr
ambulando.” For my own part (let others answer the
objection as they think hest), so far as I claim to be a
poet, and may therefore foel an interest in the truth of
this matter, 1 will plead my belief thet, even if all this
be granted, still Poetry *is not dead, but sleepeth;’
that, s0 long a8 our human natore and ingbincts remsin
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the same, 8o long as the world continnes to be, what, in
one form or another, it alweys has been, & great stage of
scting and suffering, of sublime endurance, lofty resolo.
tion, passionate endenvour and perpetusl stroggle, so
long will true postry, which is the verbal incarnation of
these deeds and thonghts and seenes, command attention,
and pwake o faithful echo in man's heart. But the poetry
muet be good in its qoality, true and human, snd not
merely beantiful, but, as Horace says, sweet also with a
vertain winning charm and grace, such s lovely flowers
seer to have, independently of their beanty of form and
colour,

Bo I have wished, nay so T have striven, to write ; with
what enceess lot othera judge,

The second notion, alladed to above, is more specific
and precies, pnd cannot be so enaily diemisged. Thia
does not object to poetry, but to the poem, as regards
the subject chosen, and aaserts that no poem of any
length, thet is of the epic nature, can be really great or
interesting, unless the event of which it treats be distant
and remote, in time af least, if not alao in place.

Sinve all the prestest epic posts, to say nothing of the
great dramatic poets of Greece, favour this belief by the
example of their practice, selecting for their subjects
events either much anterior to their own times or
altogether removed from the terrestrial sphere—while
Spenser, who really deseribed the moving panorama of
his own age or of that immediately provious and passing
sway, transported his scene to Fairy Land, and wrapped
hiz churncters in allegory, thoe obtaming the same effect
—noone can deny that the notion which I have reforred
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to must be based mainly on trath, Doubtless, to quote
the well-known line, In this case, a8 in many others,

! Diastanes lands enchantment to (he view.'

The exalted imagination sees with very different eyes
the common ocenrrences of every-day life, so seemingly
dull and trivial, so sesmingly insipid ond tastelees
{thongh even from these cur hest noveliste can paint
charming picturss and eonstructtales of exciting interest),
and those great events of historic import * Portions and
parcels of the dreadfnl Past,' which have long found
their recognised place of hovour in the veat deama of
the nges, Doubtless, looking np from the hum and buze
of the world around him, snd fixing his gaze on some
memorable exploit of the mighty dead—* The Crusades,’
* The Dhacovery of Ameries,’ * The Death of Montesnma,’
or * The Fall of Wallenstein’—the post fzels himself free
from shackles and fetters, nay even from eertain technical
difficulties and obvions hindrances, which might hamper
end impede him in freating of the present, especially
when at onee g0 well-informed and 0 minately eritical
as is onrs to-day.

The boundless expanse of the infinite, the Alpine
elevation, the larger atmosphere and region of grandenr
and sublimity, to which the poet, bent to raise, enlarge,
inform, purify the souls of others, must constantly ascend
and re-ascend, can doubtless be more easily reached from
& sterting-post selected on account of ite very nearness
to those spheres, than from one surrounded by living
woices, and, a8 1t wers, in the heart of modern London.
Yet poems have been written, and far from nnsuccessfol



