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PREFACE.

My pEAn voUme Fulewops,

Wrex I was o boy—that is a long time ago, you
will say=—will, when I was a boy and went to schonl,
I bud a knack of hatching wp stories to tell to my
school-fellows alier we hud becn sewt to owr dormborkes ;
for we were put lo bed as soon ms it was dark, that
we mirht be out of the way; and a= six o'clock was
ruther too esrly an homr to go to slecp in the long
winter evenings, I nsed to sit up m my bed and onter.
tain my compeuions with variows odd stories hatched
up for the occasion; avd so constant was I in telling
them, that they were called “Parney's Hamcaoes™

Now, althongh I hatched them, ez it ig ealled, T wish



¥l FREPACE.

you to nnderstand that the eggs were laid in my mind
long before, by what I had seen mvself or heard from
others ; und, consequently, these *“ Harenvrs * are not
mere fictions, but are founded on troth. As suech 1
trust my young friomds will receive them ; and 1 hope
they will make merry with them, and langh heartily

during their holidays.

PETER PATLLEY,
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