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were mere shadows which the mind fancifully created
for itself, as a shelter against too sunny realities ; or,

at most, but prophetic dreams, to which the dreamer
himself did not yield a waking credence. Children
are now the only representatives of the men and
women of that happy era ; and therefore it is that we
must raise the intellect and fancy to the level of child-
hood, in order to re-create the original myths.

I let the youthful author talk as much and as extrav-
agantly as he pleased, and was glad to see hun com-
mencing life with such confidence in himself and his
performances. A few years will do all that is neces-
sary towards showing him the truth in both respects.
Meanwhile, it is but right to say, he does really appear
to have overcome the moral objections against these
fables, although at the expense of such liberties with
their structure as must be left to plead their own ex-
cuse, without any help from me. Indeed, except that
there was a necessity for it, —and that the inner life

of the legends cannot be come at save by making them
entirely one's own property,— there is no defence to
be made.

Eustace informed me that he had told his stories to
the children in various situations,— in the woods, on
the shore of the lake, in the dell of Shadow Brook, in
the play-room, at Tanglewood fireside, and in a mag-
nificent palace of snow, with ice windows, which he
helped his little friends to build. His auditors were
even more delighted with the contents of the present
volume than with the specimens which have already
been given to the world. The classically learned Mr.
Pringle, too, had listened to two or three of the tales,

and censured them even more bitterly than he did The
Theee Golden Apples ; so that, what with praise,


