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# Come, come, my loed, untie your folded thoughts,
And let thee danple Tike & beide's loofe bain™
Docwes oF Marry,
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EDITOR'S PREFACE,

HE old carriage-road between Luc-
g ta and Genoa, although, for the
moft part, it follows the thores of
X the Mediterranean, winds for fome
diftance inland, and thete are points of its coutfe
which unite a wild and umbrageous vicinity
with a glorious feaward landicape. In fuch a
locality is fituated the little town of Mafla, with
its ancient caflle, its grafs-grown {treets and
picturefque feenery. ‘The inn is approached
without entering the old pateway; its lower
ftory, as is common in Ltaly, prefenting a bafe-
meit-porch in the rear, leading to the kitchen
and ftables. At this primitive entrance, the
caleche which had brought me from a neigh-
bouring town drew up at noon, on a beautiful
fpring day; and, while the oftler watered our
fteed which had been four hours traverfing the
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adjacent hills, and yet feemed as freth as when
he ftarted,— I walked aboat in the genial fun-
fhine and looked forth upon the magnificent
panorama of mountaing, chefnut groves, eme-
rald flopes, white flone cottages, and Howery
patches ;—with, far away, the deep blue fea
and, far above, the firmament refleGing the
Gme tint of denfe and cryftal azure. Glancing
towards the inn door, at the found of 2 very
deep yet fubdued voice warbling a popular air,
I aw onc of the innkeeper’s daughters, a cheer-
ful and attralive brunctic, with a flat-iron
balanced in her upraifed hand, moving towards
a large tble in the inner apartment, which was
half covered with a pile of linen bleached to the
whitenefs of new-fallen (ow, At the fight of
a traveller, the pretty laundrefs came to the
door, with a * perdma rxcelmza,” and a re-
fpedtful inquiry s to my nativity. A thade of
difappointment paffed over her face, when in-
formed that I was not of Englifh birth; but,
upon being made acquainted with the fal—to
her evidently furprifing—that many Americans
were defcended from the Englifh, and that the
latter language was their vernacular, her dark
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returned. She invited me to a feat juft within
the archway, and fhll balancing the flat-iron
upon an exquifitely proportoned arm, with
great vivacity and not a little tendernefs; re-
lated the following circumftances :—“ A month
ago two young gentlemen had ftopped here to
dine; one was too ill to proceed, and after
lingering a week, fometimes fitting on the
very chair I occupied, and looking penfively
on the fame land{cape, and fometimes fecluded
for hours in his own room, with the fiend,
who fcarcely left him for a moment ;—a tra-
velling carriage arrived late at night, and two
ladies, one fomewhat advanced in years and
the other of rare beauty though pale and tear-
ful, alighted,—inquired for the health of the
invalid, and haftened to his chamber. During
that entire night the three affeftionate watchers
foothed the dying man; who now appeared
calm and grateful : folemn was the grief of the
maiden, delicate and thoughtful the devotion of
the others; and at dawn he fell into a pentle
flumber, his head on the breait of his friend,
and his hand in the hand of his betrothed, and
fo pafled away.”

I know not how much of the pathetic and
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continuous impreffion which this incident made
upon my mind, i5 to be aleribed to the fympa-
thetic manner and natural eloquence of the
narrater, how much to the beautiful icenery
around me, or to my own mind at the time ;
but certain it is that the hour I pafled at the
old inn of Mafta, fands out in affeéting relief
from the reminifcences of travel, and recurs
with a melancholy charm, like one of Sterne’s
epilodes. I examined the landlord’s repifter and
afcertained the names of the party deferibed ;
and (ubfequently fought them out and found
zmple confirmation not only of the details of
the floty, but of the long and beautiful per-
fpedtive which imagination and fympathy had
naturally annexed to thefe hints of a vivid ex-
perieice. 'When the fair hoftefs perceived that
I was interefled in her ftory, fhe laid afide the
flat-iron, wiped her eyes with a corner of her
apron, and gliding up the rough ftone ftaircafe
outfide, prefently returned with a morecco port-
folio carefully incafed in three or four copies of
¢ Galignani’s Meflenger.” This the earneftly
begged me to tranfmit to the friends of the de-
ceafed, as it had been inadvertently left behind,
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—a commiffion I ferupuloufly fulfilled. The
only furvivor of the fcene at the inn at Maffa,
(with whom [ afterwards enjoyed long int-
macy,) is the young man who firft arrived with

the invalid. He is now fertded in a diftant part
of the globe ; and, at cur parting interview, he
gave me a journal in the handwriting of his
friend, and part of the contents of the portfolio
reftored through my inffrumentality, as a me-
mornal of our intercourfe, and with full per-
miffion to ufe it as [ pleafed, on condition that
all names or allufions that might lead to their
difcovery fhould be fupprefled. Upon afcer-
taining that the writer was & countryman, al-
though for many years a refident on the con-
tinent, my intereft in him became more perfonal ;
and the confidence of thole whe were near and
dear to him has fince rendered that familiarity
fo great that I can now fearcely perfuade myfelf
I am writing of one whom I never faw. Per-
haps this knowledge of all the circumftances of
his peculiar experience, has invefted his (pecu-
Lations with an interefll they will rarely infpire
among thofe to whom ne fuch aflociations re-
commend them. The manner, however, in
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which the {pecimens that have appeared in 2
petiodical form were received, induces the belief
that thefe ftray leaves from the Diary of 2
Dreamer will be acceptable to a larger circle.




