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PREFACE TG THE THIRD EDITION.

Tug first and second Cantos of this Poem were
published, anonymously, about twenty-five yoars ago,
during the life-time of the noble auther, of whose
eplendid, but licentious work it is a review : and a
second edition, with some additions, appeared soon
after his death. As the “Don Juan of Lord
Byron has taken its place in the classical literature
of Great Britain, and has been ranked mmong the
acknowledged productions of the noble Poet, in the
recent edition of his works—not ooly with all its
moral defects, but aleo with the passages restored
which had been omitted in the earlier and anonymous
editions—the author of the present poem haa consent-
ed to the republication of the Lronical and Batirical
“Apﬂlugy”—w:t.h his mame oo prefixed. The allu-
wions, however, to the original anonymousness of both
have been unavoidably retained. Another reasom
existed for the step now taken. The ““Apology for
Don Juan™ having been made the ground of a dastard-
Iy attack on the moral charaeter of the Author, its res
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publicaddén appeared to him to be his best answer to
such an accusation. 'The anonymous * Fly-sheet™
writer who firat made it, has not only misrepresented
the character and design of the Poem, but has also
misquoted its language, so as even to spoil the metre/
Like a clumsy farrier, or dishonest groom, who
maims the animal he takes in charge, this writer has
endeavoured to lame the author's Pegasus, though
unable to clip his wings, or emulate his fight! The
motte from Horace, retained in this edition, and
which on the title.pape of the former editions, warned
the roader not to interpret the title foo literally ;
may now be regarded as a vaticination of the attack
and itaresult, The following is a liberal paraphrase:

“The Fry-stierr Fiper mﬂdngfmm the seourges,
Entered the place whera VATES plied the forgs ;
Forwing the pointed Lolts of war to throw

With his peetic arm against the foe

Mag for revenge, the spotted Eﬂuh Iuok'd roand,

It apght Lisfangs might ¢ apon the ground
A somelihing lay which to his eager eyes,

With passion blinded, seem'd a tempting priza ;

On this he seized, bot with the sud ;iﬂ:lkai
Aguinut the file his polsonons teeth ho broke.”

The Stanzas on the Death of Byron, which form
part of the additiona]l Canto, appeared in the second
edition of the Apology. With this exception, the
third Canto i3 now for the first time presented to
the Public.



AN APOLOGY. &c.

CANTG I

T:

I stxe Don Juan, and his Author, who

Are 30 deserving our profound attention ;
1 do it with the deference that's duc

To brilliant wit, and eminent invention ;
Though some have thought, and have asseried too,

That there is ground for serious repreliension ;
The Bard assurcs us "tis a moral poem,*
And claims that credit which the public owe him.

It
This claim fs just, az I shall quickly show,
To every remder’s perfect eatisfuction :
First, hia nobility will prove it so— [netion
High birth and blood, of eourse, weuld scornan
8o base as falsehood ; farthermore you know,
{ And this must surely silenco all detraction)
That he's a genius, and that snered name
Excludes all ground of obloguy and shame,
B
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111,
His lordship's genius I shall not say much on
At present, for on that we all agree;
The argument which here I briefly touch on,
Will clearty prove the moral tendency
Of this divine and exquisite produetion ;
Or, at the leact, hin fpre dirit he
Would find encugh for our complete conviction,
But for some inatances of coniradiction,

17,

I'll only mention two, which yet, I fear,

Will his veraeity too much disparage ;
But do not censare him, until you hear

What 1 shall urge to palliate this miscarriage :
The first, perhaps, may somewhat cdd appear,

"Tis on the subject of the bard's own marriage :
* 1 never married,” he observes ;*—but who
Would think him bachelor and husband too ?

V.
The one he must be, from the above quotation;
If not the other, then I wonder why
Philosophy, when combating temptation;
Bhould whisper, ** Think of every sacred tie !*
Had he been wileless, he on this oecasion,
Had surely made a different reply ;
But thus to her memento he replied,
# T witl my dear Philosophy,' —and gigh'd,
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Tis therefore possible. it seems, to be

Both theae at once, and widower io addition !
This by the following extract you will see,

In which our author makes his deposition :
“ My days of love are o'er—no mare with e

The charms of maid or wife con find admiasion,
As once they did.™ I quote from memory, werely,
And yet I know I'm quite correct, or nearly.

wIL.

This threefold statement hints a curious fact,

1f wecurate—and I could almost vouch it :
But I'll not from cur suthor's trath detract

Ba much a8 to suppose one perien doubts it ;
Yet even if he wero not (uite exact,

But made an awkward blundor ot the outeet,
"Twas probably an inadvertont alip—
Buch sometimes will cscape tho pon or lip.

VIIL.
Then as to that which * mon call gallantry,”
* *Tig all the fault of that indeoont sui, "=
Yet how, you'll ask, doos this remork agreo
With what he says a livtle furthor un j—
*The moon does theso things for us? " This may Le
A contradiction ; but we il must vwn,
The truth, at any rate, kis Joy inapiros
When he exclaims that * Poots are such lisre 1



