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SIR WALTEER GRINDLAY SIMPSON, BART.

My degr Cigaretie,

It was snoagh that you abowld bare aharad aa fibaraliy in tha
rains and poriages of oqb voyags | that you sbeuld have bad sy
hard a paddla to recorer the darellet Andfnsr on the fleoded
Ofss; and that won should thencefortk hays pilcted g mer=
wrazk of rrankind fo Crlpny Sainte-Bentfis wnd g supper 30
eagerly desired. Tt was parhaps more than spough, k9 Fou
opce somewhat pltesualy complained, that I showld heve sar
down all the steong linguspe to you, and keapt the appropriats
rafiazions for mysslf. I cogld ogt bn decansy axposs you ia
share the diagracs of wnother and mars public shipwrack, Bul
oovw that this voyage of curs 12 golng inw m cheep edifion, that
peril, we Shall bope, 12 at an erd, and [ may pat your neme on
the bgrges, Aone o L0 Lonl

But 1 caongt paude Il I hove Jamenied the fas of ogr tug
ships, That, sir, was not & fartunats dey when wea projected
the pogsedgion of @ canal barge ;| Kwes not afortunate daywhen
wa shared gur day-dream wihh the most hopeful of day-drasm-
ers. For & whils, Indaed, the worid looked amlillogly. The
barga was procurad and christensd, aod as the St Thavsand
Virgins af Cologwe, 12y fov some montha, the admirsd of all ad-
mirars, in a pleasant rivar and under the walla of an ansiant
tomen, M. Maottran, the m:u:umpl:l::h.ud catpentat of Morst, had
made her g cantre of 2mulcus labour; sand you wiil not have
forgotien the srmoount of swaat champagne consumed In the inn
at the bridga end, to give zeal to the workmen and speed o the

[ v]



DEDICATION

work, Onthe financlal aapact, I would net willingly dwell. The
Elgven Thansand Viegias of Codogre rotted in the stream whars
she wans beautified, She falt not the impulss of the breszs;
shawie neavar harnesasd tothe pattant track-horas. Andwhen
at Icng‘th she was Jold, by the [mdlgnapt carpenter of Moret,
thers wers 3ald wiong with her tha Arethre and the Cirrefe,
ahe of cedar, she, o3 we knew 3o keanly on o portege, of salid-
hearted Englizh cek. Maw these hiztorle voascls fhy the tri-
colour sad ars knowa by new and sllen names,
R.L. &




PREFACE TO FIRST EDITION

To equir so small a book with a pref-
ace is, I am half afraid, fo sin against
proportion. But a preface is more than
an author can resist, for it is the reward
of his labours. When the foundation
stone is laid, the architect appears with
his plans, and struis for an hour before
the public eye. So with the writer in
his preface: he may have never a word
to say, but he must show himself for a
moment in the portice, hat in hand, and
with an urbane demeanour,

It is best, in such circumstances, to
represent a delicate shade of manner
between humility and superiority: as if
the book had been written by some one
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PREFACE TOQ FIRET EDITION

else, and you had merely run over it and .

inserted what was good. But for my
part | have not yet learned the trick to
that perfection; I am not yet able to
dissemble the warmth of my sentiments
towards a reader; and if [ meet him on
the threshold, it is to invite him in with
country cordiality.

To say ttuth, 1 had no sooner finished
reading this little book in proof, than I
was seized upon by a distressing appre-
hension. it occurred to me that 1 might
not only be the first fo read these pages,
but the last as well; that 1 might have
pioneered this very smiling tract of coun-
try all in vain, and find not a soul to fol-
low in my steps. The more | thought,
the more [ disliked the notion; until the
distaste grew inte a sort of panic terror,
and 1 roshed into this Preface, which
1s no more than an advertisement for
readers.

What am [ to say for my book ? Caleb
and Joshua brought back from Palestine

[ wiii ]
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PREFACE TO FIRST EDITION

a formidable bunch of grapes; alas! my
book produces naught so nourishing ;
and for the matter of that, we live in an
age when people prefer a definition to
any quantity of fruit.

1 wonder, would a negative be found
enticing ? for, from the negative point of
" view, I flatter myself this volume has a
certain stamp. Although it runs to con-
siderably upwards of two hundred pages,
it contains not & single reference to the
imbecility of God's universe, nor so much
as a single hint that | could have made
a better one myself.— 1 really do not
know where my head can have been.
I seem to have forgotten all that makes
it glorious to be man.—'Tis an omission
that renders the book philosophically
unimportant; but I am in hopes the
eccentricity may please in frivolous
circles.

To the friend who accompanied me, |
owe many thanks already, indeed I wish
I owed him nothing else; but at this
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