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INTRODUCTION.

Mawsinp are certamly a ridicnlous race enough,
without the superadded ridicule of jackpuddings
assuming the Censorship, and setting themselves
up ss flogging Epbori, while labouring under the
grossest rudimental ignorance. Im the following
pages, without travelling out of the four numbers
for a single month, October, 1845, of which alone
I took the trouble to note the blunders during the
past wintor in Portugal, I have detected in the
editor of a London literary journal the most scanda-
lous ignorance of the Italian, Spanish, and Portu-
guese languages, as well as of manners, statisties,
A2



4 INTRODUCTION.

customs, and literature. I have likewise opened
the larger guestion of the character of our criticism
generally, and of the description of censorship which
our present litersture requires. In the smaller
poems which follow I have impartially recorded the
impressions produced on the mind of an Irishman
resident abroad, removed from the sphere of faction,
but keenly alive to his country’s honour, concerning
the Hepeal movement.

© When s man ensconces himself in chair or pulpit,
snd gives himself scroamatie airs, we sometimes
inquire by what right he has taken the position
he assumes, and oftener lamly submit -to  his
dogmatism. But when he becomes disgustingly
and sleughtering for mere love of slaughter, we
immedistely apply for a writ of quo wsarrenie /
The answer here is that a certain unit hath ecraped
together types and set up = printing-press, and the
only other title that can be set up with his types
and pirnting-press is the naked one of sufferance.
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When to this is added convicted igtmrumﬂ, it be-
comes & nesdfol task and paramount duty to pluek
the jay of the quills with which his tail is bestuck,
and show to the world what & pattern of Bwift'a
“ forked radish,” what a naked and shivering siraw-
head mounted upon wires, is the Sir Oracle whom
fools bave worshipped.

The common mode in which these Atrabilarian
critiques are written (for sssumption the world
has never seen their like) in to mix very slight
preise with very grest depreciation, where the work
is of & valusble character, and, appropriating the
information, proceed to re-write it and give it forth
a3 the reviewer's own, When three or four pages
are thus appropriated, and the trouble of throwing
over the theft the slight veil of a change of style
- (retaining all the idess) becomes too great, the
reviewer condescends to soip out 8 dozen lines as
they come from the suthor's brain, always taking
care to append some. such disparaging observa-
tion as ““ This is not strictly true,” * The proposi-
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tion thus stated is not quite correet,”” or some
other pinch of dust for the eyes of the exo-
teric community. Then, having vindicated thus his
pretensions to critical capacity, he proceeds with
three or four pages more of wholesale robbery,
until, wearied with his Gipsy-like task of disguis-
ing the features of the bentling, or compelled by
the force of sheme, he again is obliging enough
to snip out half a dosen lines of your text, to which
he appends the usmal soub, without specifying the
shadow of a resson, * Nowm valed gpinio sine mo-
mentis,”" say the schoolmen; but the Seraphic
Doctor himself was not so dogmatieal. The edicts
of this Grub-Street slanghterhouse, like Herod's,
aim at massacring all the innoeents that issue into
titerary Life—but unlike Herod (liberos proprios
oceidens)—ezcept Ais cromies’ and s owm. The
gobemouche world, deceived by the lofty tome
which the rogue has the cunning to sssume,
rush to the conclusion that, because be is so ruth-
lessly severe, he must be & monstrous wiseacre.
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A lofty tone, quotha! I sm reminded of & say-
img which I heard in & Parisian salon during the
bellicose ferment of 1B40: “Leés Anglois emt prit
fe kaut ton; eh bien, c’est 4 nous de prendre Ie
8dtom (bas ton) | ™

It iz time, indeed, that a more wholesome siyle
of critieism shonld be introduced, and that the high
and paramount duties of the publie writer, the or-
dained priest of Civilizsation, should be better un-
derstood and practised. Forty years have elapsed
since the just and noble views of an illustrious
German, Fichte, were put forth upon this subject ;
but as yet they have produced but little effect, and
thongh there is mueh splendid and juat eviticism in
England, the reviews which I now am noficing, with
some others of their ¢lass, instesd of becoming human-
ized with the age, and morslized with its progress, are
growing in assamption and in outrage daily. The won-
der is how such an odious despotism and intolernble
burthen should have been bomne so long, how the tor-
tures inflicted by the paper-capt Phalaris should not
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have made him ‘ere this the victim of & worse than
Agrigentine clamour. I roast ‘him here in a few’
of his own braren bulls,

To be mocked by Medusa, and taxed with nn-
cleanness by a shoeblack, is not very flattering to
self-love ; but to.be twitted with ignorance by an

ignoramus, and condemned as vulgar hy an unshin-

ing shoeblack, might be compared for exquisite tor-
ture to the dripping of an icy spigot upon sn un-
shaven crown. Between the horns of that terrible
dilemma—Death or Hanwell Asylum—there is bt
one altermative, rushing intp print.  Midas con-
fided hiz distress to a hole in the ground: by Pan
and Apolle’s Ieave, I mean {o give the wrongs
of authors to the world.

I am no opponent of severity of eriticism upon

needful oecasions. It is'a part of my temperament

(which has compelled the prodoction of the present
work) to take the keenest delight in the exposure of
humbug. And when a very ignorant or a very dull
fellow puts himself forward as a genius, 1 feel as




