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MONOLOGUE WITH THE PURCHASER.

Just please to lay down this book, Mr. Borrower, we
don’t ecommit black and white for you to read, and
shouldn’t be propitiated if' you were to eit up the whole
blessed night to sponge a perusal; so you see, friend
Purchaser, that if we are “tedions as a king,” we in-
tend you to have the entire henefit of that uncommon
idiosyneracy. .

“ And you know it used to be the. fashion for the poor,
craven, fawning, toady of an author, to deprecato the
wrath of the eritics in 8 good set speech, anticipating
and admitting their rightecns verdict of denunciation,
and thew to smooth down the roffled plumage of the
minor literati, or reading public, with a plentifal liba-
tion of etale, fulsome commenplace, invariably winding
up with a pathetic appeal for toleration, patronage, and
sympathy. Mirab-i-le! Wouldnt we like to catch
ourselves at anything of the kind in * this mossnTENED
acE?”  You have doubtless rood sound sense and lite-
rary taste, or you wouldn't have bought our book; but
as to the general enlightenment, we can’t speak posi-
tively, till we seo what ra@eptwu it gives to these LerTEms -
and MisopLaxms.
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iv MONGLOGUE WITH ‘THE PURCHARER,

As for the crities, they may find it amusing to throw
dunst into other people’s eyes, but we don’t—gold dust
more particularly ; and as for making *‘the fine
eyes™ to sweeten their cream-o'-tartar visages, that's
ont of the guestion; eause why, it's much’ easier for
some folks to make ngly faces “now-g-days,” than
pretty omes. And then, the supposition of their ever
looking mueh beyond the title-page of one-half the
books they nndertake to praise or berate o nnmemifu]l}'-,
is s0 refreshingly verdant, that it wonld be ernel to tan-
talize the locusts and caterpillars by any such preten-
sion! 8o, you see, there is no help for it—they will
e'en have to abuse us to their heart’s content; though
our own private opinion (publicly expressed) is, that
they will feel far more fatigued than satisfied, when they
have done; for we intend to go right off to an insurance
office, and then if we are “killed with a criticism,” it
will be a matter for the stockholders to look into.

But, only think now, of saying em¥TiE READER, to
some snarling, vinegar-faced cynic—telling him your
bock is infinitely beneath the notiee of his high mighti-
nege—yet begging and beseehing that he will graciously
please to read and condescend to praise it, nevertheless.
““ Angels and ministers of grace defend-ue!” Does the
- Public ever expect ns to * gin our poor miserable goul ™
after that fashion? If it does, it needn’t! And you
« wounldn’t have us to fib so uwpon any account, would yon !
for, certes, you must know, we do think the book very
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well worth your time and moeney too—otherwise we
ghould feel very much like having swindled you out of
that dellar, and that would be pn uncomforialile sensa-
tion. Not but that you may be used to such operations,
and algo that there may be eome better poetry, and even
prose, extant; though ours is very good—tho poetry we
mean—to fill up the peges and diversify their appear-
ance; so, on the whole, it is pretty confidently expeeted
that youwill find yourself ei::eedinglj' well entertained, for
the time being, by these random gleanings from the past:
Always provided you don’t dash them down in a fury,
the first time a wipe of the pen happens to come across any
of your seetional, sectarian, or political prepossessions.

Don’t do it, friend ; in the first place, it's undignified,
very, unless yon happen to be a philesopher, in which
case you can eay, ** Ii's enough to provoke @ saint,” and
then rave as mueh ns you like; in the second, it won't
alter the type, or the facts, or the author’s opinion in the
least; and then again, & woman being never very cele-
brated for knowing her own mind long st a time, it’s
just possible you may find ¢ recantation, if you only
keep on. That depends, though, on whether the subject
eomes up H.ga‘-‘lfﬂm'ud' ‘its own aceord, for our readers being
sensible, can nob of course expect us to go out of the
way mezely to say, We are @ vast deal wiser now than
we were toenty years age; for where is the nse of being
tossed up and down the world like Sancho Panza in his
blanket, if there is nothing to be learned in the process{
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But, whatever von do, don't worry yourself about
identity or venné, for if' ever you come to thie conclusion
that both are transparent as gogsamer, the chanees are,
just then, very much in favor of your having mystified
yourself most beautifolly. Not that there’s anything
special to ém:.ceu-l, or that we haven't a perfect right to
put ofitselves in a pillory, nnmasked, for your edifica-
tion; bat then we don’t choose zll our acquaintance to
feel that their dagnerreotypes have been stolen and
hawked up and down the counfry; eo, if you chance to
belong to **that useful and ingenious class of citizens
who prefer minding everybody’s business beside their
own,” justthank yoor kind, and our ** contrary-minded
stars, for having given you a peep into somebody’s pri-
vate correspondence, and some little insight into matters
and things which don’t coneern you in the least.

“But, ob ) my heart is sad, and my lips are mute,
As 1 yield up to cenaure the dreams of my youth,
Whese warblings broaght
Bhadows of Leauty to whisper with me,
Love, hope, fecting, and fanlasy,
From the realms of thought!"

However, one's courage may be “serewed up to the
eticking point,” and you are just as welcome as your
neighbor, so *take tha goods the gods have proﬂdei]
and be thankful 1

Yours, as yon demean yourself,

Tae Avrnog, or, if you insist, Tng WriTERESS,

Sharen, Missierigpi, 1852,
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