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PREFACE.

——

Mosr of the short pieces in the present volume
have appeared in the magazines and periodicals, and
have thus obiained eome public favour. Many of
them bave had the good fortune to be rendered into
French by M. pe Crarzrarw, the able translator of
Chaucer, Gay, and other English poets; and in this
dress have won for themselvea new friends, Tt re-
mains to be seen whether the same kindoess will be
shown to them now they ars collected and bound
together. They recal dear and plessant remembrances
to their writer; and he naturally looks upon them
with a loving and favourahle eye, meeting them as
old companions and friends with a smile, and & good
word. This he cannot expect from others; but of
one thing he is certain that hia critics will praise
where they justly can; and where they cannot they
will a8 justly blame. After not a little experience in '
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contemporary literature, he feels assured that as a
whole nothing ecan be conducted on fairer or more
penerous principles thsn modern eriticism; and
neither deprecating nor flattering thia noble fonetion,
he is quite confent to leave his works, such as they
are, to speak for themeelves, and to be judged accor-
dingly. He dara not hope that any one will receive
the same pleasure from the perusal as he has received
in writing ; but if only » part of this should prove
reciprocal, he will be satisfied. Poetry has been to
him its own rich reward. To it he owes some of the
brightest hours of his lifa; and he can truly say with
Burns,—

# Leaze me on thymes | it's aye & tressurs,
My chicf, amaist my only plessure,
At hame, s-fiel', st wark, or leisura ;
. The Muse, poor hiezie !
Though rough and raplech be her measurs,
Bhe'n seldom Iasy."
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