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PREFACE.

|

Ix what manner the following Episties came
into my hands, it is Dot necessary for the public
to know. It will be seen by Mr. Frnee's Se-
. cond Letter, that he is one of those gentlemen
whose Secret Services in Ireland, under the mild
mimistry of my Lord C
amply and gratefully remunersted. Like his
friend and associate, Twomas Revyxorpe, Esq.
he bad retired upon the reward of his honest
industry ; but has lately been induced to appesr
gain in acfive life, and superintend the training of
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that Delatorian Colort, which Lord 3—pyM=—T1n,
in his wisdom and benevolence, has organized.

‘Whether Me. Froce, himself, has yet made
 any discoveries, does not appear from the follow-
ing pages ;——but much may be expected from =
person of his zeal and sagacity, and, indeed, to
him, Lord S—pm—rx, and the Greenland.
bound shipe, the eyes of all lovers of discovertes

are now most anxicusly directed.

I regret that T have been obliged to omit Me.
Bon Fuper’s Third Letter, concluding the ad-

ventures of hia Day with the Dinner, Opera, &e,
&c.—but, in eonsequence of some remarks upon

Marinette's thin drapery, which, it was thought,
might give offence to certain well-meaning per-
song, the manuscript was sent back to Paris for



¥ii
kY

hia revision, and had not veturned when the last
sheet was put to press.

It will not, T hope, be thought presumptuous,

if I take this opportunity of complaining of a
.very serious injustice I have suffered from the
public. De. Kine wrote a trestise to' prove that
‘BEwTLEY “ was not the author of his own book,”
-and a similar absurdity has been asserted of me,
“in almost ail the best-informed literary cireles.
With the pname of the real aythor atn.rmg them
in the face, they have yet persisted in attributing
my works to other people; and the fame of the
Twopenny Fost-Bag—such as it is—having ho-
vered doubtfully over various persons, has at last
settled upon the head of & certain little gentleman,
who wears 1t, I understand, as complacently as
if it actually belonged to him ; without even the
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honesty of avowing, with his own favourite au-
thor, (he will excuse the pun)

Eyw §''0 MOPOT apas

Edqoauqy perams.

I can only add that if any lady or gentleman,
curious in sach matiers, will take the trouhle
of calling at my lodgings, 248, Piceadilly, I shall
have the henour of assuring them, in proprid
persond, that I am—"hs, or her,

very obedient
and very humble servant,

THOMAS BHOWN, THE YOUNGER.

April 17, 1818,



LETTER I.

FROM MIS8 BIDDY FODGE TO MINS DOROTHY —,

OF CLONSEILTY, IN IEELAND.

Ammjebis,
Dgar Dorz, while the tails of .otur horses are
plaiting,
The trupke tying on, and Papa, at the door,
Into very bad French is, as usual, translating
His English resolve not to give a sox more,
1 sit down to write yon & line—anly think !—
A letter from France, with Freneh pens and French
ink,



