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I borm,

“ Howr or Excmarrmenrs.”

childhood's hame-—there was

There fehﬂ gunshine of lifs"s early mom.

That was
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INTRODUCTORY LINES.

[To AEOEGE HICELING'H FOEME.]

Hinkling] T like thy varied straine;
They suit me in mr joys snd paims.
Thy fa gasy ﬂl;htu
Tmaginatim's ]ni'tleut b

Thy stora of words, hal at nmmnnd,
Entitles thea to t,-.'ka thy stend
Among the bards of eloqoenca.

And most of all, without pretense,
Thy natpval and - practie’d saw,
Hpontanaons, without studisd aare,
Pours forth the melody of song

In aweetest maele of coe tongue,
With il the richest Bruves dreat
Of Netwre's ever-plessing veet
And, chief, of rural seenary,

Thine the true chamms of posdy!
Fure moral senee, sod piety ;

Emch seotiment's propricty,

Not flo from the rules of at,
But ﬂ'ammﬁgho fountmin of the heart.
(How far sbove those vicioos wite,
Whom censure and not praise befite!)

Hickling! I sm no Hatterse:

I write mot these things for fhine ear,

But for the public. ¥ they give
book some volus, and veceive

In pesrls of poetry s tressurs,

And a pure fount of fequent pleasore—

Wall fit to mest m(:h J.ﬂl.tﬂ eye,

And on the parlour teble

And for each public lil:lmr;

H. B, M.A.
Nottingham Park, Sepl. 22, 1869,






PREFACE,

——

Four years and a hslf ago T published my Aret volums of
poems, entitled © The Mystio Leud” I have uo reason to com-
plain of the reception that book met with at the handa of the
publiv and the presa. Ibeg to tender my thanks to numeroos
friende for kind assintanice on that comsion. T amoander eapecing
obligations to tha fima of J, and R, Morley, Nottingham snd
London. 1 em ales wineh indebted to L. Heymann, Hag., for
hie unmerited and wlooked for kindoess.

I offer oo apology for insertiog 64 1he end of thia volurne s faw
extracts from the opinions of the press. T refer oy rondars b0 tham.

Here is my second wbbempt. Tt cousiste of o salection from
what I huve wrikten sinco my fiest appearsd. I beg to thank
these noblemen, ladies and gentlernen, who heve farcored me
with their names 83 snbscribers, 1 trust they will not be
dinappointed, i

A word to my erities and roviswers mey not be out of place,
e wy presant work muek come bofure the eyes of more of thet
clems thenm my former did, TLet it bo rémembered, then, that
these poema emanate not from the eeeluded atudy of the profes-
sionally literary man, nor from the d.raw‘i.ugar;:mm of the wealthy
and learned yotary of the muse; buk thay come direct from the
heart and home of oue who i cosentindly s working men. They
have boen conceived in the workshop, oo the road, and in the
fialds ; and have been written out—I wos about to any polisked,



