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III.

I «io not pick tlirso flaws for tlio piirpohu of in Tr iilltM'u-

villin;;, l)iitjtssu;^;;»»stivo of niatcriiil <liscrr|mnci«'M rrj^jinl-

in<^ many of tliosc representations which onr e\poun<lerH

hold upfoi'uut' benefit and ji^uidanceetjnecrnin;; the tea<'hin^

of opinions and ovonts whicli, deH[)ito the alienations of

time, are ^rnbhed up, resuscitated, and rchahilitatcd, and

set to modern use. Sickly defoiniities of truth some of

them are too, witli pedigrees sacuodly remote, and many

with physiognomies d la T(niss<>an, are only waxen im-

ages of atrocious not>>ihles, modell<>d in tlu^ bilious hallu-

cination of ai*t dreamers, and set up for adoration in a

sanctuary of horroi*s. But, presuming, ami tluit very ra-

tionally, that to <livin«^ tl»o futuic we must know the

pjist, We leave the musty recoi'd of the latttsr to be

studied up by " book worujs," wlio profess, after a short

application to the subji^ct, to give us a full explanati<ni of

all that has transpired. Aye, and some have even had the

audacity to wiite over their puny memoranda, " History

of the World !" History of the world ! yes, History of the

world. Far be it from my purpose to disparage tluMr efforts,

I need not ; ignorance or policy may (;omm<'nd their egot-

ism, buttlu^y mv sufHciently reproved by the very know-

ledge of which they plumi^ themselvt.'s,—the medium by

which they seek to eidighten their age only going to show,

simply, liow little they know. Meanwhile tliese id(;nti-

cal peoph^ themselves, who have i'njo^ed the rare privi-

lege of glimpses over that boundless expanse of fallow

mystery open to literary exploration, and those especially


