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DO not propt;g,c to introduce this little book ith
claborate remarks on what I ’conéei\';: to be its
brits or defects. That task, I am quite ‘ullmg to leave

ere it belongs, in more competent hands.

Neither shall I say anything of my hopes or fears

ncerning the treatment it may receive, should it ever

e to the dignity of formal criticism. The usual com-

nt on that head, préﬁxed to works of this patufe, is ’
pays insipid, often unnecessary and somctimes worse

Bn useless. i

jE.'ery' writer of verse, who dcgms his performances -
rthy of public regard, is justly suppdsg;d to put into

pm his best cffort. They go forth to speak for them-

ves, in such spipit and voice as he has been able to

fow them with. If they are found, by a fair audience,.
b clessly dull  or insufferably harsh, no prehmmdry.
.rlsh in prose can rescue them -from that limbo which

ly swallows an enormous mass of futile literaturc.

' Let me observe, however, in, justice both to myself

d to those who may honor with pexusal the following

flection, that it was too hastily prepa.rcd for publication
‘be free from bel'td,"l faults, which vould bave heen
pided had circumstances ‘pexnuttul me to bestow ‘more
e upon it. The pieces it cpl:tam., <anany of them the

pductions of extreme youth, had long lain in Corgnttcu




