f REFACE.

| IN guthering together and printing the fugitive poems

which make up this little volume, intended for private
distribution only, my sole object has been to gratify the
wishes of some who are near and dear to me, and who
naturally have felt an interest, partial of course, in my
occasional short flights into the realm of poetry. That
they do not possess any special literary merit no one, I
am sure, knows better than I do; angd yet I cannot find
it in my heart altogether to regret the hours I have
spent in devotion to the muse,—wooing her indeed not
very successfully, but nevertheless with a sufficient re-
turn to afford me some gratification even now. Many of
the verses were written when I was very young (but per-
haps it is unnecessary to say this), whilst others were
composed at a comparatively recent date.
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