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In these days of plenty, when books of eiery subject
and nature have becork as commonly familiar to men as
the blades of grass by the roadside, it seems superfluous to ei%-,sa any word of introduction or explanation on ushering a
volume into the world of letters; bu4 lest the question arise
as regards thp direct intention or motive of an author it is

always safer thàt he make a plain statement of his object,
in the preface page of his work, thus making sure that he
will be rightly interprcted by his readers.

In the unpretending volume entitled "Honor Edge-
worth » or Ottawa's Present Tense the m-riter has not

proposed to, make any display of the learnîng she has
acquired by a few years' study, and she would therefore

seek to, remove, in anticipation, any impression the reader
may be inclined to harbor, of her motives havin t'--cen either

sellish or uncharitable.

The world. of art and science is already a -Ylow with the
dazzling bcauty of the genius of her many p:ttrons,-the
world of letters has in our day a population a thick. as the ai; lu

stars in the heavens, or the grains of sand on the beach
and hence it is 'Lhat rivalry is almost apasàé stimulant in this t'Ilsphere; the heroes and heroines of the pen aim at individual

Ï-'ý Uiindependent and not comparative, merit. In nirie cases out V MI.


