DREAM LIFE: A
FABLE OF THE
SEASONS; PP.1-269



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649565290

Dream Life: A Fable of the Seasons; pp.1-269 by Jk. Marvel

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



JK. MARVEL

DREAM LIFE: A
FABLE OF THE
SEASONS; PP.1-269

ﬁTrieste






DREAM LIFE:

FARLE OF THE SKEASONS

By 3k Macecl

—— W cre wrich #rgfl
As dreaman mrg mrdy of, oed sor Dk T
e rndad il o sdaop. -Teareme,

A HEW EDITIOHN.

KEW YOEK:

CHARLIS SCHIBNHE, 134 GRAND STREET.
14564,



Frterod, asenmiling to Aeknf Comprsas, 1o tl].el yuar LS55, by
DS HLEH BOTRTRITIER,

Lo bho Clark’s (hes of ths Disiial (orh of the Tdged Srates for
the BHoulbeen Dsdriol ol Mew Tk

JOEANF. FROW,
PICER Y Ry @ VERSI DY FRH A% RLADTRTY R,
&0 Qe Lt ulseh, New Tarks



A NEW PREFACH

YWELVE years ago, this aztomn, when T
M had finished the concluding ebapters of
this little boak, [wrote & lotier of Thedicalion
to Washinglon Dving, and forwarding it by
mail to Sanvyside, bepmed his permission to
print it. I think T shall geatify a rationsl
cariogity of my rewders (bowever much they
way condemn my vanily) if T oive his reply
- o full :
My peark B
“Thengh T have o gropt disinelination in
it goneral o be the oljoct of Hicrary oblationg und
“oenmpliments, yob I the present lostancs, I have
anjoyed your writings with saueh peenline relish,

“and been s0 drawn toward the anthor by the
Wopmaliies of Lead god hegel evineed in them, (et
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i T confeas T feel gratified by o dedication, over
U flattering as I may deem it, which may serve us
Yoan pubward sign fhab we are eordially finbeed to-
¥ pothor in sympatldes soed Triemdahit.

BT would  only suggest thab in yoor dedimbion
“yon would omit the LTW0L, & learnad dignity
¥oarped npon me very sk fagainst the stomach
Hoof iy sense,’ and fo which 1 have mever laid
“ olgina,

“liver, wy dear E-il'?
* N purs, very truly,
@ emroTos Invima,

“ Bommriins, Noe IEE1Y

I had been persouslly presented to Me
Irvinge for the firsl time, only a yoar betoro,
ynder tho infrodostion of my pood friend,
Mr, Clark (the velersn Fditor of ie ohd
Ruickerbockor io its palmy days).  There-
after T had met him from tiwe to fime, aod
bad puid 4 charming visit to ks delizhtful
home of SBunnyzide, Bul it was aller the date
of the publication of this hook, and during
the smmmer of 1852, that T saw By Trvine
more familiarly, and came Lo appreciate more
fully that charming bonfiomds, and geniality
in his character, which we all recoguize so
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constantly in his writings, And il' L set down
here n few recollections of that plessant inter-
vourse, they will, T am sure; more than make
good the plase of the old lettor of Dedication,
andd will serve to keep alive the association I
wish 1o cherish, belween my littlo book, and
the name of the distinguished auwthor whe so
Lkindly showed me his Lavor,

For the fist limeg, after many years, Mr.
Irving made a siay of a fow weeks af Hara-
togn, In the summer of 1852: by pood for-
tine, I chaneed to ocoupy s roos upon tho
gamao eorrider ol (e holal, within & fow
doors of his, and shared very many of hig
early morning walks Lo the ¥ Byrieg.”  What
at onee struel me very foreibly in the eourss
of these wilke, was the rare alertness and
manuteness of bis observalion; nob a fair
voung face conld dssh past ns in itg drapery
of muyslin, but the eye of the old gentleman
drank in all its freshuess and Deauty, with the
keen appetite and the grateful adwiration of &
boy 3 nota dowager brasiied past us bedizened
with finery, but he fastencd the apparition in
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my mentory, with some piquant remark—as
the pin of an entomologist fastens a gandy
fly. No rhoumatie old hero-invalid, battered
in long wars with the doctors,—no deoll mar-
plot of & boy, could appear within range, hut
T could ges in the changeful expression of 1wy
companion, the admessarement and quiel ad-
jastment of the appesl which cither mude
upon Wis sympathy, or big humer, A flower,
i tren, a barst of musie, 8 country market-
man hoist upon hiz wagon of eablumes—all
theze by forns canghl aod engraged his attens
tion; howaver litfle they might ioterrupt the
flow of his talk.

T ventured to ask on one guewwion, if he
h:‘l.ﬂlﬂnp{mdﬁd golely npon his momory for the
thousand Hitle desoriptions of natural olijects
which orcur in his hoolks.

# Not wholly,” he replied ; and went on to
tell me it had heen hig way in the enrlier days
of his authorship, to carry litlle tablets with
him into the country, and whenever he saw
o seene specinlly plelmrosque—s cottage of
msrked features, o noticeable tree, sny pie-
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ture, in short, which promiged serviee to him—
to note’ down ilg distinguishing points, and
hiold it in reserve.

#* This” said he, i3 one among those
gmall arts and industrics, which a person who
writes much, must avail himself of @ they are
cquivalent to the Little thwonb shetches from
which a painter makes np Wi larger composi-
tions,”

On our way to the churgh on a cortain
Sunday meming, he lapped my shoulder as
we entered the Tittle gate, and ealled my al-
tention o a lithe vouny Indian gul, who had
sirolled down from the campment on the
plaing, and wos standing proudly ercet npon
the ehurch porch, with finger to her lips,
seanning curionsly the worshippers as they
paaed in.

“What » splendid figure of & woman!”
gaid ‘he: “ehe is pﬁr.:c'ling over the extrava
ganoes and devolions of the white-faces.”

The blnck, strainht elflocks, the swart
face, the great wondering eye, with the ey
blanket, short gown of woollon-stuff, and



