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Preface Ni

When it falls in the hands of an impartial reader, it asks 7-

only the receptil and appreciation it merits, in proportion
to that given by one another to society's patrons,-in other

words, it would ask to be dealt with as encrously as the9
world's sycophants deal with the faults and folles of their

fashionable friends.

Any imaginative person, choosing to use his pen, knows
full well that the sensational department of letters, in our

day, affords a freer and fuller scope than has ever been
tolerated before it is therefore left to the authos own
choice to secure his favorites, numerously and easily, if he

but pay attention to give his work the exact tinge of the
couleur locale" which predominates in the spot where his

plot is laid; but because the eye of the critic has become
familiar with such unworthy productions as these it musty 1

scan. with more eager justice any pages which are a happy 1% ý1 L
exception to this miserable reality ; it must not hesitate to Lý_JI ý;:V,
*discern whether the motive has been merely to arouse
emotional tendencies, by clothing life's dangerous forms
in unreal fascinations, or (where thu authors hand, guided Cà
by his unsullied heart, has taken up the quill as a mighty
weapon) to preserve or defend the morals of his country.

Let not the over-sinister reader censure the wn*ter of
Honor Edgeworth" because she h.nr, appeared to him. to

subject to a merciless criticîsm, Society in Several of her
moods; her object has not been to dwell upon the good

points of her subject, for she knows too well that they will
never be neglected; it is the drawbacks and the failings of
the pampered goddess, Society, that need to be borne in mind
and carefully deaIt with, and unfortunately, in our day, her
enamored victims voluntarily blindfold themselves to her 1 Êe--"

evil influence, and extravagantly magnify the extent of her
good.

Without anoth« word of justification, therefore, do«

. -:e , # ý


