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Preface, xi

General ftared in utter amazement at the proportion.

'* Why, what in Heaven's name," he exclaimed, "do
"you want with a College in Virginia?" "To im-

" prove the minds and the fouls of the youth of the

" province," was the humble reply. " Souls!" cried

the law-dignitary, aghaft at fuch prefumption

—

**Sou/s!

" D— your Joub ! make tobacco /"

Thus it happens that we find very little of local

fidion in any of its ordinary forms, among our ancient

American literature. The Revolutionary War, how-

ever, which gave this country ii feat in the circle of

empires, was fucceeded by an unlooked for and won-

derful profperity, that foon raifed it to greatnefs. And
as this conteft—the mod important epoch in our na-

tional hiftory—was not at all deficient in thofe political

verfes that naturally find their feat upon the lips of

men engaged in a long and impaflvoned (Irife, it does

not ill become us, who today enjoy the fruit of the

arduous toils of the founders of our State, to re£^;i! d

with an attentive eye every monument that remains of^

the charadleriftics of their nature. Nor fhould the de-

fiire to retrieve, fo far as may be, every detail of the

men and manners of that period, be dealt with as an

idle inquifitivenefs, or ranked with that fpirit which, as

Sir Thomas Browne relates, would feek to know what

fong the Syrens fang, or by what name Achilles was

known among the women.
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