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= [ to the wopdland salitude would bend
My loneoome way—where Mirthk's obstreparous ahoui
Bhall not intrude to bresk
The meditative hour.”
H. K. Wurre.

LONDON :
ARTHUR HALL, VIRTUE & €0, 25, PATERNOSTER ROW.
EEIGHLEY; B. AKND : AND ALL BOOESELLERS,

MECOCLYE.

2F0 .S /464

7
Antynr uf"shtyumﬁmﬁﬁmﬂmgﬁﬁi&i’f



viii.

of Yorkshire, he gives his book to a candid and
indulgent public. His own estimation of his work
is homble, and, therefore, if the place assigned to
him by the eritics be lowly, he shall be content to
fill it; and shall feel little dissppointment whatever
judgmeni be pronounced by them, provided it be
given in an unprejudiced, kind, snd honest spirit.
To the nobility and geniry who have so lkindly
potronized this work ;—to the gentleman who so
courteonsly permitted its dedication to him; and to
the pumercus subscribers who have assisted the
author in realizing his fond hopes, he tenders his
gratefnl acknowledgments, and under their suspices
be now launches hia little bark on the ocesn of mind,
trusting that it may weather the storm that may
await it, and eventuelly gain ite “‘desired haven.”

J. R,
Eeighley, Oct. lat, 1asé
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'f18 NOT POR VALOROUS DEEDE DONE IN THE FIELD

OF SANWOGUINARY ETRIFE ] HNOR THAT THY WORTH

1§ THE MERE DOLLOW BOAAT OF NOBLE BIRTH,

OR HOASDED GOLD; NOR THAT HI5 HEART WOULD YIELD

THE MERD OF PRAISE TO THOSE WHO MERIT KONE,

THAT Now TEHE HaRD, O CROSSLEY | siNes THY NAME;
'T18 THINE OWH GENBROUS DEEDS THAT GIVE IT FAME,—
FAME THAT WILL LIVE LONG AFTER THOU ANT GONE

T THYT REWARD. THE "]'I:HJ'H"I- GHATETUL HEART

WiLL BLESS THNE, AND THY TOWNSMEN ALL UNITE

To HONOR ONE WHO THUE DISPENAED ARIGHT

THE GIFIS THAT HEAVEN B0 RICHLY DID LHPART,

AND BINCE THIS FPREUIT EPRINGE FROM TRUE PIETY,

THE POBT ARRKA TO DEDICATE WIS LAYS TO THEE.
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