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DEDICATION.

To the reader, these pages are most respectfully
dedicated.

In all humbleness of mind, 1 had intended dedicat-
wg them to myself, thinking that I should mest
probably be their only reader. But on mature con-
sideration, I have come to the conclusion, perbaps an
audacious one, that they may fall into the hands of
sume one else, in which case such a dedication would
be considered both egotistical and conceited.  There-
fore, kind reader, whoever you may be, 1 have taken
the liberty of dedicating this little work to you, trust-
ing that should you consider it worth a moment's

critical notice, you will not forget, in returning that
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v DEDICATIQN,

most undoubted verdict, of guilty of writing a great
deal of trash, to remember vour usual kindly and
generous feelings, and strongly recommend the
Auther to mercy, on account of its being his first

offence,

THE AUTHOOR.

June, 1800,



PREFACE.

“ Traveling in vouth is part of education,” said
the great Lord Bacon, and travelling in all stages of
one's life, must also be a means of continued educa-
tion,

Travelling is » very great loxury ; not only highly
instructive, but most amusing, and exceedingly plea-
sant to all beings intelligently constituted. It ex-
pands the ideas, which perhaps beforc have been
woefully contracted ; and it instructs the mind in a
manner which books can never do, for many things
that we read of, we cannot bring our minds to see
in their proper light, without their actual visual con-
firmation. It also removes false prejudices, and
overcomes many absurd scruples; and certainly to
refined minds, is both most amusing and delightful.
And pot only so to the traveller himself, but it also
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renders him a very agreeable compamon to others,
always provided, however, that he is not much given
to prosy deseriptions, which it i3 to be feared s too
often the case.

Now, travelling is particularly enjoyable when the
tourist is in possession of good health. The ease is,
perhaps, a little different where the wanderer 1s in
search of that health more than of pleasure ; though
even here, although the prostration of body from the
effects of long sickness, must, of course, act to a
certain extent upon the mind, still the mental powers
are almost always sufficiently alive to acknowledge,
with thankfulness, the delights that change of air,
and chanpe of scens must always afford, and more
especially so when the iovalid has the opportumty of
finding those changes amidst some of Nature's
richest beauties,

But it is not my intention to write an essay on
travelling, a subject very much hackneyed, and though
doubtless a most excellent theme, it is possible to
have too much, even of a good thing.

Suffice it thep, that in the spring of 1858, the
subject of these sketches, was slowly recovering from
a long, serious, and very painful illness, which had
deprived him of his liberty for more than a year and



