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MR. LEIGH HUNT'S RECENT WORKS.
I. i

i AJarofHoneijfromMountHyhla,
\

I

By LEKjIH hunt. \

I

lllustrutcd by Kicuajid Doyle. ;

i.
Square (Icray 8vo. in a novel and elegant bimlinir, price Hs.

\

\ "A luxury of taste |)ervade8tho iilustrntion, the printing;, even thebindini;. >

j

Tb(* jar is tilled with delicate and noble fancies; with (renuino Christnias

J

associations of ' |>oetry, piety, revelry, superstition, Htory-tellintr, and
. masquiiiK;;' with iMt^toral and fire-side thoughts, and thoughts (>f deep
^ humanity ; with Fairy tales of antiipiity, aiui the Kossin of ancient holidays,

j

and the ChristmaN poetry and cheerful piety of old. hverj- thin;; is turned

I

to pleasurable account."—KxAMiNKR.
*) " A book acceptable at all seasons."—ATHKNi«i)M.

" The volume is abundantly rich in claims of every kind."—Atlas.

"There is a revelling in the stores of poetical literature, an aptness in

\ Cbasiu); n theihe from poet to pnet, a luxuriance of quotation, which marks
\ the ramblinff prose papers of Mr. Hunt from the days of 'The Indicator'

} downwards. The cover itself is promisin)?."—Ti m ks.

' " Full of penetrating; remarks cleverly expresseil. Addison's definition of
; fine writinff—thi-ujfhts natural but not obvious."—Spkctato^.

'i

" A charming^ book; full of delicate fancies."—Morning Hkrald.
As a work suff^estive of fine literature, pure morals, and (food feeling, it

y take rank with the best productions of its class."—Ubskrvkr.may 1

II.

Men^ Women, and Booh

:

A Selection ruoM his hitherto Uncollkcted Prose Writings.

By LEIGH HUNT.

In 2 vols, post 8vo. with a Portrait of the Author by Severn,

price One Guinea, cloth.

" This is a book to be in the cherished corner of a pleasant room, and to

be taken up when the spirits have need of sunshine. The book which the

present most resembles in Mr. Hunt's former writinj^s (and this is a ^reat

compliment) is " The Indicator." Its papers have the same cordial mixture
of fact and imagination."—Examiner.
" Mr. Leigh Hunt never writes otherwise than cheerfully. He triW have

sunshine—MJJW promote pay spirits—wirt uphold liberal truths; blithely, yet

earnestly. He is the I'rmce of Parlour-window writers."—Athen^bum.
" A book for a parlour-window, for a summer's eve, for a warm fireside, for

a half-hour's leisure, for a whole day's luxurj--in any and every possible

shape a charming companion."—Westminster Review.


